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Gel Two Trial Boies
PAZO OINTMENT is a Guaran
teed Remedy for all forms of 
Piles.
Pay your druggist $1.20 for two 
boxes of PAZO OINTMENT. 
When you have used the two 
boxes, if you are not satisfied 
with the results obtained, we will 
send $1.20 to your druggist and 
request him to hand it to you. 
We prefer to handle this through 
the druggist because his cus
tomers are usually his friends 
and will be honest with him.

PARIS MEDKINB COMPANY.
193 Spadlna Ave-, Toronto, Canada
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ol Landon,
CHAPTER TV.

The crowd was not only noisier but 
ilrougher, and absorbed as he was by 
îiis gloomy reflections Royce now and 
«gain put out his strong hand or shoui- 
_der to save some woman or child fromt
fheing hustled and crushed. He got sick 
tend weary of the din and the heat, hut 
lie did not" leave the place, for the sim
ple reason tlfet he did not know, where 
"to go; and. after all, the crowd was 
'some sort of company. The clock of 
uMor.k Towers struck eleven, the show- 
linen banged their drums and shouted, I 
"‘The last time, the last time!" and the 
scrowd began insensibly to thin. The 
fair was nearly ever for that year, 
Pnd'the red-letter day for Cumberleigh 
Was drawing to a close. Royce sat 
idown on a form near a booth and light- 
led his pipe, and watched some men 
Who were already beginning to pull 
down the shows and pack up. He was 
Iso Interested in the silent and adroit 
Way in wjiich they went to work that 
he was quite lost, when suddenly a 
gypsy came up and stood beside him.

Royce looked up and met a pair of 
Email, snnken eyes fixed upon him 
curiously; but they shifted instantly. 
End the owner asked him f<* a match.

It did not occur to Royçe that the 
man could have got. a light from- one 
of the" numerous naphtha lamps flam
ing near hfm. and absently he took 
but a silver fused-box and handed it 
Up to the man.

Uncie Jake—for ft was that worthy 
>—looked at the box with a sudden 

^.greedy gleam in hi's eyes, took a match 
and handed the box back with a 
"Thank yon, my gentleman." Royce 
codded," and the man, touching his hat, 
moved on. But he only went behind 
the nearest booth, and stood there 
smoking and watching the young man. 
Presently two men came up to the 
booth: one was a gypdy, the other the 
giant, Long Bill.

“Hallo, Uncle Jake!" began the

gypsy; but Uncle Jake silenced him 
with a peculiar gesture, and jerked 
his thumb toward Boyce.

The two men drew hack and held a 
whispered colloquy with Uncle Jake 
for a few moments; then the three 
went quietly away.

Royce watched the flaming lamps go 
out one by one, and some of the car
avans start, then he rose wearily" and 
looked at his watch.

The nearest town was five miles dis
tant, and he would have to reach that 
before he could get to bed. He was 
tired, physically and mentally, and he 
left the fair with a slow and spiritless 
step", going in the direction which the 
living van with the two girls had tak
en, and opposite to.that which the rest- 
of the fair-folk had gone.

He walked along slowly, smoking 
his pipe, and every now and then 
looked up at the sky, lighted only by 
the myriad stars and a new moon ; and 
he asked himself the saddest of all 
questions a man can ask : “What is to 
become of me?” To live, a man must 
eat; and to eat one must have money; 
fifteen shillings and sixpence would 
not enable him to eat long or heartily.

“I can enlist,” he said. “Many a bet
ter man than I has had to do that; but 
he hasn’t been an officer kicked out 
of the service. I might have Trace 
over me, and then—" he shook his 
head. “No, that door’s shut. I’m strong;
I suppose I could earn my living as 
a navvy; yes, that’s what I’m fit for, 
a barrow and a shovel. That would he 
a new departure for a Landon. Any
how, it’s honest, and doesn’t require 
brains, and no one need know.”

The thought of Irene—delicate, 
lady-like Irene—crossed his mind, and 
he sighed.

"Well, I shouldn’t be further oft her 
as a nayvy than I am now," he said to 
himself. "Dear little Renie!” He put 
up his hand to push his cap off his 
forehead as he spoke, and at the same 
moment a blow aimed at his head fell 
upon his arm.

He sprung round with the alertness 
of the athlete, and saw a form on 
either side of him; one seemed in the 
dusk to tower like a giant against the 
sky.

In an instant he took in the situa
tion. He had been followed by these 
two men, who meant to rob him. He 
had no more than that instant of time 
in which to think, for blows from a 
heavy stick rained down upon his head 
and shoulders. He put up his arm 
above his head to shield it, then bent 
down almost to the earth, and sprung 
upon the giant, crying:

“Give me fair play, if you are men! 
One at a time!”

Long Bill, staggered by the sudden 
attack, lost his footing and went down 
and Royce, kneeling on his chest, 
wrenched the stick away, and dealt 
the other ruffian a blow; but the ef
fort released the prostrate giant, and 
he got to his feet and seized Royce, 
uttering fearful imprecations. All 
Royce’s weariness and lassitude had 
fled, and he grappled with the assaii-

Wlth Two Sotties
Most colds are the result of a 

weakened condition of the system. 
Nothing will undermine yout’ health 
so quickly as a cold. More consump
tion results from neglected colds than 
any other source. When you notice 
a cold developing build up your sys
tem. The most effective way to do 
this is to take a tonic—CarnoL Mr. 
Harry Heller, of Regina, got rid of a 
cold of two months’ standing by tak
ing CarnoL Read what he says :

“After having used two bottles of 
your CarnoL I find that it has com
pletely removed my cold from which 
I have suffered since the first week of 
December last. All other remedies 
have been failures and I strongly re
commend to others who have been 
suffering from a similar ailment to 
tty a bottle of your Carnoi and I am 
sure they will not regret such a pur
chase."—Harry Heller, 2126 Broad 
Stl. Regina, Sask.

Mr. Heller suggests trying a bottle, 
but to get the full benefit of this 
wonderful preparation, (you should 
take a Course of Carnoi. <-*

Carnoi is sold by oil good druggists 
everywhere.
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Exposures Sucn As This—
with their resultant aches, pains, rheu
matic twinges, stiff muscles — are 
neutralized by a prompt application 
of Sloan's Liniment, ^

Good for live stock, too.Sloan’s Liniment keeps you 
fit as a fiddle for the daily 
duties of farming.

Applied witbeut rubbing, it 
penetrates to the ache, pain, 
soreness, bringing quick, 
comforting relict

Keeps them in good shape 
and increases their value. 
Corrects lameness, soreness 
and bruises. Kills Pain,
The large size bottle means 
strict economy — six times 
as much as the small size.

ant with all the strength be could com
mand. The wrestling-bout on the plat- 
farm was child's play compared with 
this struggle, and the giant groaned 
and panted under Royce’s steel-like 
grip.

But, alas! it was two to one, and the 
second man, recovering from his blow 
Just as "Royce felt his toe yielding, 
crept up behind him. Something glit
tered dully in the starlight, and Boyce 
felt a sharp pain shoot through his 
side. It nerved him to make one more 
effort, and Long Bill fell backward. 
Boyce disengaged himself and turned 
quickly upon the gypsy.

“You infernal coward, you have 
stabbed me!" be said; and he flung 
himself upon him.

The man raised the knife again and 
struck wildly as Boyce flung him down 
and turned to meet Long Bill’s head
long charge at him; but. suddenly the 
sky seemed to reel and the earth to 
rock, and before the giant-could strike 
him he fell forward on his face.

The twq men stood over him, pant
ing and tugging at their swollen 
throats.

Long Bill kicked him savagely, then 
knelt down and dragged out hie watch 
and chain. In doing so he started and 
drew back with an oath, and looked 
at his hand. ^

“I know—I knifed'him!” *aid the 
gypsy in a low voiçe.

“We’ve done for him-!" said Long 
Bill in a husky whisper. “He’s—he’s 
dead as a herring!" and he looktd over 
his shoulder fearfully.

The gypsy knelt down and put his 
hand over Boyce's heart.

“Not he! At any rate, not yet. Any
how, you’ve had your revenge, mate, 
eh? And if I hadn’t given htm an inch 
or two 0Î steel, I reckon he’d have 
done for one or both of us. I never saw 
such fight in a young ’un!”

Long Bill shook his head.
"As stroncr as a lion,” he muttered, 

“and as game."
The gypsy looked down at the white, 

lifeless face.
“Well," he caid, philosophically, “it’s 

no use crying over spilt milk. Besides, 
it was his ovm fault. What did he 
want to try and best two of us—two 
agen one? Here, look sharp! We’d bet
ter make ourselves scarce, for there'll 
he trouble over this business."

SIDE TALKS.
By Ruth Cameron.

THE WOMEN HATE DONE IT.
Just think, the 

women have 
really done it!
For almost the 

first -time in 
fashion history, 
women have 
stood out firmly 
against having a j relative or 
fashion put over ' 
on them.

I am proud of my sex.
We have reached the point where 

we do know what we want when we 
want it, and don’t mean to be balked
of having it by any fashion dictator.

According to Their Use.
True, some skirts will he long. But 

We aren’t all going to be cabbined 
cribbed and confined by long skirts 
on the street and in our sports. We 
aren't going to sweep up dust and 
germs. We are going to pick and 
choose. We shall wear long frocks in 
the house it we find that more be
coming (and it is my personal feeling 
that they are more becoming to nine 
women out of ten) and when we go 
shopping or walking we are going to 
wear our short skirts.

A man who is connected with one 
of the most progressive stores in the 
east, commented the other day on 1 
this diversity in styles a sa new sign 
of the new times. Styles aren’t so rigid 
as they used to be. There was a time 
when practically everyone wore one 
type of hat in a certain season. Now, 
although there are trends and popular 
types and fashionable silhouettes, 
there is no one type of hat or suit or 
frock that everyone wears. We choose 
and adapt from many styles and it is 
possible to he smart and still have 
things entirely suitable and becoming. 
No one needs to wear unbecoming 
fashions—though many still do, 
either because they prefer ultra- 
smartness to becomingness, or be
comingness, or because they don't 
study thè matter at all.

Everyone Gave It Away.
Of coarse the corollary of this 

variation in styles is- that last year’s 
hat is not as distinctively and Ines
capably last year's hat as it was when 
it was the one kind that everybody 
wore last year and that everyone who 
could afford it gave away to the poor 

the washerwoman this
year.

Another thing I like about the (y) 
fashion situation is that more and kV) 
more of our women are coming to . 
realize what good lines in a frock ; 
or coat mean, and to try to get them. . 
When we used to bisect ourselves in t 
the middle with waists and skirts 
there wasn’t much chance for beauty 
of line. Bnt with the general popular
ity of the one-piece frock we have a 
chance to develop beautiful lines in 
our designs; and where women used 
to look chiefly at color and goods In 
buying a gown, many women now 
study the line to see If it is attractive 
In Itself and becoming to their figures.

This tendency, also, helps us to do 
away with the all powerful sway of 
fashion. It a’ woman takes pains to j 
get a dress with a smart and beautl- j 
ful line, a dress that is distinctive 
and becoming, she can wear it with ; 
pride through several seasons.

Distinctive Dressing.
I know a woman who works for her 

living and works hard. She pays 
sometimes $100, sometimes $150 for 
her good frocks, sometimes more. She 
has white hair and a lovely skin and | 
she g 1 ways wears black with a square 
cut keck and a piece of fine lace in the 
opening. The dresses are of beautiful 
line and perfectly fitted to her figure.
She wears them three or four years 
or even longer and always looks beau
tifully dressed.

That programme is my Idea of the 
way women should dress, and the way 
I hope they are going to dress more 
and more as the years go by.

Captain Kidd’s Gold i-OOSEN UP THAT COLD
WITH MUSTEROLE

A member of the New Haven fire de
partment, making a holiday along tip*
Connecticut shore front in the vicinity^ 
of the picturesque Thimbles Islands” 
has found an extraordinary and anci
ent gold ring buried in the sand, and Made ot oll of musUrd and
as an inevitable result the name and other simple ingredients of well- 
doubtful fame of Captain William Kidd i blister. Many doctors and nurses 
has been called into prominence again. | "OTt'In .o?e
There is some tendency to believe that i throat, pleurisy, rheumatism, lum-

i bago, croup, neuralgia and conges- 
; tlon. Taken In time It may
Ï nnatimnnla fflUawn In —> — A

Have a Jar of Musterole handy. 
The moment a cold starts use It 
■freely. Just apply this clean white 
ointment with your fingers over the 
congested parts. You will Immedi
ately feel a warm tingle as It pene
trates the pores, followed' by a sooth- 
1 g cooling aensation and quick

neumonla. There is nothing Just 
ke Musterole or nearly so good for 

any of the above ailments.
Buy a Jar or Tube today—It your 

druggist hasn’t got It Insist that he 
get it

Better than a mustard plaster

§

Silently and rapidly they emptied 
Boyce’s pickets, the gypsy viewing the 
smallness ot the plunder with disgust.

“Only this, and him a gentleman!” 
he exclamied, with an oath, "What’s 
this 'ere—a locket?”

Long Bill snatched it out .ot his 
hand.

“Put that hack—It's worth next to 
nothing—and the watch and chain, 
and a shilling or two. It’ll put ’em off 
the scent. Do you hear?” he added, 
savagely, as the gypzÿ hesitated.

“It’s the best part of the swag," he 
. grumbled.

“Yes, and it’ll hang us If he don’t 
pull round. Don't argify. There’s no 
time; some one may çome up. Why, 
look there!” and he ducked down as 
he pointed behind him.

The gypsy looked. A girlish figure 
stood against the dark-blue sky.

“It’s Madge!” he muttered. "Keep on 
your hands and knees, and crawl till 
you get to them bushes. You’re right 
about the things, I’ll put ’em back.”

He put the watch and chain In their 
places, and the locket in Royce’s waist
coat pocket, and wenjt off like a snake 
in the grass.

The figure of Madge Lee stood mo
tionless on the sky-line for a moment 
or two, then she came slowly across 
the common. Presently the girl who 
had sat upon the shafts came running

British king of three centuries ago,— ; ft 
perhaps the very one with which Lady "
Catherine Grey and the unfortunate 
Earl of Hertford were Wedded even 
longer ago, in Elizabeth’s time. If so, 
it could hardly have reached the 
Thimbles by way of Kidd’s circuitous 
travels. But whatever Its history, it is 
ancient, valuable and interesting and 
mutely eloquent of old adventure.

There is. ample circumstantial 
ground for the long-standing report, 
now revived, that Kidd made harbor 
for a time in the Thimbles and dispos
ed of some of his piratical cargo there; 
but an examination of ail the docu
mentary evidence yet available does ’ aboard the Moor, together with a fort- 
not lend anything in the way of proof. une of perhaps a hundred thousand 
Kidd’s last and greatest adventure, ; dollars in gold, silver and goods, 
perhaps the only one indeed that mer- sailed for Boston, bringing perhaps 
its the term of piracy, culminated in another hundred thousand dollars in 
Rhode Island waters. It is far more , his smaller craft, 
likely, on the basis of contemporary l Lying “off and on" outside Block 
evidence that if he did bury any treas- ' Island he conducted negotiations with

Sold and Recommended by
Maritie Drug Store.

Janl8,eod,tf

ure—which is gravely to be doubted— 
he buried it on Block Island.

Kidd was sent out from New Eng
land by Lord Bellomont, Irish peer 
and king’s governor of Massachusetts, 
to apprehend pirates. He journeyed 
in the Adventure Galley, an ill-star-

Bellomont for a safe entrance into 
Boston, but being told that he must 
prove his innocence or be imprisoned 
it he came he meanwhile disposed, In 
mysterious ways, of most ot Ms 
cargo. When he reached Boston there 
remained but a few hundred pounds

red ship which was burned or aband- in goods in his sloop. Kidd’s fate is 
oned in Madagascar, and in exchange common history, but, the destination of
for which Kidd seems to have appro
priated a huge Moorish vessel, the 
Quidah-Marchant, not with but forc
ibly against the consent ot its occu
pants. In this ship he amassed what 
was beyond question a vast fortune, 
and sailed for.the West Indies. In 
St. Kitt’s and elsewhere he was told 
that Bellomont, his proprietor and au
thority, had denounced him as a pir
ate, and he aut into a remote bywater

his wealth is wholly unknown., Cap
tain Thomas Clarke, coroner of New 
York, was charged uy Bellomont with 
having taken fifty thousand dollars 
of Kidd’s treasure into Stamford, but 
the issue ot that allegation is missing. 
It was sufficiently proven that a great 
number of small craft visited Kidd 
off Block Island and sailed for New 
York, probably with piecemeal cargoes 
the New Haven fireman’s ring will

somewhere in or about Porto Rico or of his ill-gained fortune. At any rate 
San Domingo,—a spot left tantaliz- the mystery is forever joined, and for- 
ingly vague in all recorded accounts, j tune-seekers may and doubtless will 
Here he “bought” a sloop, singularly i dig up the sandy New England shores
named the “St. Anthony," the records 
say, and having left a prize crew

j after her, and calling her.

Corns

$3311111

Don’t risk blood poisoning by paring a 
com. Apply Blue-jay, the scientific com 
ender. The pain will vanish instantly. 
Then, the com looeens and comes oot 
Ot Blue-jay today at your druggist.

MARITIME DRUG STORE.
f

for generations to come hunting tor 
the vanished wealth. Whether or not 
the New Haven fireman’s ring will 
point a clue remains to be seen. The 
chances, on the evidence of many past 
Incidents of similar character, are 
gravely against it.—Providence Journ
al.

BEFORE THE COMMANDHENTS.

(To be -continued J

In connection with the recent pro
duction of Georgo Bernard Shaw’s 
play “Back to Methuselah,” a very 
amusing story is told. The first scene 
opens in the Garden ot Eden, and a 
little lad of eight was taken by his 
parents to see it. On his return he 
was asked by his mother, “What Com
mandment did Eve break when she 
ate the apple?” Most superior was the 
boy’s smile as he said: “Don’t yon 
know, mum, that when Eve ate the 
apple there weren’t any Command
ments ?”

Ever
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save many people, man) 
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LADIES’ BLACK ALL 
LADIES’ COLOURED 
LADIES’ VELVET 
CHILDREN’S WOOL j 
CHILDREN’S WOOL 
SMALL CHILDREN’S 
LADIES’ SCOTCH WC 
LADIES’ BLACK FLI
LADIES’ HEAVY Cl 

Pair.
CHILDREN’S HEA1 

Prices.
LADIES’ SUPERIOR 

Garment.
LADIES’ WHITE FI
LADIES’ WHITE FI 

also at Lqw Price
LADIES’, MEN’S and 

Lower Prices than i
INFANTS’ FINE QUi 
LADIES’ CORSETS, 
LADIES’ SERGE and 
LADIES’ WINTER C< 
CHILDREN’S WIN] 
LADIES’ WOOL JEI 
LADIES’ FUR SET 
LADIES’ WHITE 
ENGLISH WOOL BI
ENGLISH WHITE ai 

derful Value and
STAIR CANVAS, Paint 
FLOOR CANVAS, Pail 
CORTICELLI WOOL, 
MONARCH WOOL, 
MENDING WOOL. 
CORTICELLI SILK, ini 
SUNSET DYES. Now! 
IVORY SOAP. Now 
PALM OLIVE SOAP.,
TOILET SOAP. Res 

est Prices.
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each.
TOILET PAPER, 8c. 1 
MEN’S “SEA” RUB1 
MEN S BLUE OVERi 
MEN’S STRIPED C< 
MEN’S TWEED 6UI1 
BANNOCKBURN
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HEAVY BROWN E! 
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Prices.
BLACK and NAVY 
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feb27,eod

ay of the
eek
AT-

IR’S
able List of Low Prices, a study of which will 

rs. The type for our advertisement may be 
lly our prices are. Just consider !

fcR ALL WOOL CASHMERË HOSE. Only 65c.

)L CASHMERE HOSE. Only 65c. Pair.
TOOL CASHMERE HOSE, all colours, 85c. Pr. 

rom only 25c. each.
Only 10c. each.

(Capr and Scarf). Only $1.00 the set.
FCH WOOL GLOVES. Only 10,15 & 20c. Pair.

)VES, all colours. Only 60c. Pair.
I CASHMERE GLOVES. Only 25c. Pair, 
and GREY FLEECED BLOOMERS. Only $1.00

|Y FLEECED BLOOMERS, also at reduced

FLEECED VESTS and PANTS. Only 65c,

BLETTE KNICKERS, from only 19c. Pair. 
BLETTE UNDERWEAR and NIGHTDRESSES

STANFIELD WOOL UNDERWEAR—At 
able anywhere. 1
STANFIELD WOOL VESTS, at Low Prices, 

lor Quality, from $1.15 Pair.
COSTUME SKIRTS. Only $1.75 each. - .

from $3.50 and $4.50 each. 
jfATS, àt very Low Prices.

-Large assortment—Big Value at $2.95 each, 
and Muffs, at Half Prices.

JK)N FUR NECKLETS, from only 65c. each.
BTS, from only $3.95 Pair.
SAM FLANNELETTES, 36 inches wide; won- 

^like hot cakes, at 33c. and 39c. yard.
ick, y2 yard wide, at 39c. yard, 
ick, 2 yards wide, at $1.25 yard.
Is. Only 18c. BaU. 

is. Only 15c. Ball.
4c. card. Now 3c. Card.
Regular 6c. Slip. Now 5c. each, 

teach.

B.

11c. Cake.
Now 4c. Cake. Other Toilet Soaps at Low-

IC TOOTH BRUSH. Regular 70c. Now 59c.
. -*

13 for 22c.
)TS. Regular $5.50 for $5.00 Pair.

Kants and COATS. Special at $1.35 Garment.
I TWEED PANTS. Regular $2.50 for $2.15 pr.

9.50 eafeh.
j for Men’s Wear, 56 inches wide. Onijh$3.50 yd. 
[WOOLLEN TWEED, 56 inches wide. Only $195

WOOLLEN COATING, 56 inches wide. Only

for Men’s, Women’s and Boys’ Wear, at Low

WOOL DRESS SERGEJ, 40 inches wide.

WOOL DRESS SERGES, 50 inches wide.

Fold—all Colours. Only 35c. yard, 
i wide, extra quality. Only 85c. yard.

-All leading shades. Only 79c. yard.
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