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“No c¢ne in the house.”
‘Surely your wife knew?”
| “No, sir. m
i wite until I missed the paper tais|
| oraing.” !
The Premier nodded approvingly, !
“I have long known, sir, hew high is
yeur sense of public duty,” id he. |
I am convinced that in a case of a |
secret of this importance it would rise
,Superior to the most intiinate domestic |
ties.”
The European Secretary bowed,
| “You do me no more than justice, |
y Sir.  Until this morning 1 have nevc U
|breathed one word to my wife unon
this matter.” |
! “Could she have guessed.” {
| “No, Mr. Holines, she could not have|
'gl:('ssml nor could anyone have |
; guessed.” “
“Have you lost any documents be {
re o
*No, sir.”
“Who is there in England who did
knLow of the existence of this letter?” |
“Each member of the cabinet was in- |
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{fcrmed of it yesterday. but the pledge |

lof secrecy

i

which attends every cabinet |
| meeting was increased by the solemn !
f\\'nrmm; which was given by the Prime |
;Mini.«-tv‘r, Good heavens, to think that !
| within a few hours I should have my- |
sclf lost it!” His handsome face was |
distorted with g spasm of despair, andl
his hands ‘tore at his hair, For a mo- |
jr.ent we caught a glimpse of the navL-‘
ural man, impulsive ardent, keenly sen- |
sitive. The next the aristocratic mask !
was replaced, and the gentle voice had |
returned.  “Bsides the members of the |
cabinet there are two, or possible three, |
| @¢partmental officials who know of the
letter. No one else in England, Mr.
Holmes, 1 assure you.”

“But abroad?”

“I believe that no one abroad
seen it save the man who wrote
am well convinced that his minis
that the usual official
not been employed.”
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time,
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I must ask you more par-
ticularly what this document is, and
why its disappearance should have
such momentous consequences?”

The two statesmen exchanged a quick
glance and the Premier's shaggy cye-
brows gathered in a frown.,

“Mr, Holines, the envelope is a long,
thin one of pale blue color, There is a
seal of red wax stamped with a
lion, It is addressed in
large, bold handwriting to—"

“I fear, sir,” said Holmes, “that, in- |
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teresting and indeed essential as these |
details are, my inquiries must go more |
to the root of things. What was the
letter?”

“That is a state secret of the utmost
importance. and I fear that I can not |
tell you, nor do I see that it is neces- |
s¢ry. If by the aid of the pm\'crsg
which you are said to possess you can |
find such an envelone as [ describe |

its inclosure, you will have d(-—l
served well of your country, and |
€irned any reward which it lies in our
bpower to bestow,”

Sherlock Holmes
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rose with a smile. |

“You !

are two of the most busy men |
in the country,” said he, “ang in my{
own small way I have also a good |
many calls upon me, I regret exceed-
ingly that I can not help you in this |
matter, and any continuation of this |
interview would be a waste of time.” |

The Premier sprang to his feet with
fierce gleam of his deep-set
eyes before which g cabinet has COwW- |
ered. “I am not accustomed, sir,” he |
began, but mastereq his anger and re- |
For a minute or more |
we all sat in silence. Then the old |
statesman shirugged his shoulders, ;

“We murt accept your terms, Mr. |
Helmes, No doubt you are right, and |
it is unreasonable for us to expect you |
to act unless we give you our entire |
cenfidence.” |

“I agree with you,”
statesman,

“Then I will tell you,
upon your honor and that of your col-
league, Dr, Watson, I may appeal to
your patriotism also, for i could not |
inagine g greater misfortune for the
¢cuntry than that this affair should
come out.” |

“You may safely trust us.” i

“The letter, then, is from a certain
foreign potentate who hag been ruffied |
by some recent colonial developments |
of this country, It has been written
hurriedly andg upon his own responsi-
bility entirely. Inquiries have shown |
nothing o&the |
raatler. At the same time it is couched
in so unfortunate a manner, and certain
rhrases in it are of so provocative
character, that its publication

undoubtedly lead to a most
state

said the younger |
!
relying entirely

a
would
dangerous
of feeling in this country, There
be such a ferment, sir, that I do
not hesitate to say that within a week
of the publication of that latter this
country would bpe involveqg in a great
war,”

would

Holmes wrote g name upon a slip of
paper and handed it to the Premier.
“Factly. It was he. And it this
letter—this letter which may weil mean
the expenditure of a thousand millions
and the lives of g2 hundred thousand
men—which has become lost in this
unaccountable fashion,”
“Have vou informed the sender?”
“Yes. =ir 3 cipher telegram has been
dispatched.”
“Perhaps he
of the letter.”
“No, sir, we have
believe that ne

is

desires the publication
strong reason to
already understands
that he has acted in an indiscreet and
hot-headed manner, It would be a
greater blow to him and to his coun-
try than to us if this letter were to
come out.”

“If this is so, whose interest is it
that the letter should come out? Why
skonld anvone desgire to steal it or to
publish ito"

“There, Mr. Holmes, vou take me in-
te regions of high international poli-
tics, But if You consider the European
You will have no difficulty in
The whole of
p. There is a
h makes a fair bal-
Oower, Great Britain
bolds the scales, If Britain were driv-
en Into war with one confederacy,

Whether they joined in the war or not.
Do vou follow?”

“Very clearly,

couble leazue whic
ance of military p

It is then the interest
of the enemies of this potentate to
Secure and publish this letter, so as to
make a breach between his country
arnd ours?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And to whom would this document
be sent
enemy?”’
“To any of
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It is yvour misfortune. byv
low, No one can blame vou,
Lo precaution which you
glected, . Now, Mr. Haoli i, You are in
full possession of the facts, What
course do you recommend?”
Holmes shook his'head m wurnfully,
“You think, sir, that unless this doc-
ument is recovered there will be war?’”
“I think it is very probabie.”
“Then, sir, prepare for war.”
“That is a hard saying, Mr. Flolmes.”
“Consider the facts, sir. It is incon-
ceivable that it was taken after 11:30
at night, since 1 understand that Mr.
Hope and his ife were both in the
rocom from that hour until the loss was
found out. It wasg taken, then,
terday evening between 7:30 and 11:30,
probably near the eajlier hour, since
whoever took it cevidently knew that it
was there, and would naturally seenre
it as early asg possible, Now, sir, if a
document of this importance were
tuken at that hour, where can it be
now? No one has any reasom to retain
it [t has been passed
those whe needq it, What chance
We now o overtake or even
it It is beyvond our reach.”
The Prime Minister
scttee,
“What

dear fel-
There is
have ne-
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you say is perfectly logical,

the embassies are often strained.”
| The Prime Minister
qulescence,

"I believe you are right, Mr. Holmes,
{ He would take so valuable a prize to
“headquairters with bis own hands, 1
[think that your course of action is an
jexcellent one,  Meanwhile, Hope, we
(can not neglect all our other duties on

nodded his ac-

account of this one misfortune, Should !

there be any fresh developments dqur-
ing the day we shall communicate with
you, and you will no doubt let us know
the results of your own inquirjes.”

The two statesmen bowed
walked gravely from the room.

When our illustrious visitors had de-
'parted Holmes lit his pipe in silence,
rand sat for some time lost in the deep-
est thought. I had opened the morn-
ing paper and was immersed in a sen-
‘sational erime which had occurred in
yLlondon the night before, when my
H'liond gave an exclamation, sprang to
Ihis feet, and laid his pipe down upon
i the mantelpiece,

“Yes,” said he, “there is no better
way of approaching it. The situation
is desperate, but not hopeless, Even
now, if we could be sure which of them
(has taken it, it is just possible that it

;
i
i

and
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rapidly on to {has not yet passed out of his hands.]

After all it is . a question of money

to trace |with these fellows, and I have the Brit- | glanced at it,

iish treasury behind me,
market I'll buy it—if it means an-
‘other penny on the income tax. Tt is
coenceivable that the fellow might hoeld

If it's on the

have died instantly. The knife with
which the crime had been committed
Was a curved Indlan dagger, plucked
!down from a trophy of Oriental arms
{bery does not appear to have been the
mective of the crime, for there had been
o attempt to remove the valuable con-
.tents of the room. Mr. Eduardo Lucas
was so well known and popular that
his violent and mysterious fate wiil
ldrouse painful interest and intense
,sympathy in a widespread circle of
i friends,

“Well, Watson, what do you make of
this?” asked Holmes, atter g long
bPause,

“It is an amazing coincidence.”
| A coincidence! Here is one of the
|three men whom we had named as
possible actor in this drama, ang he
meets a violent death during the very
bcurs when we know that that drama
was being c¢nacted, The edds are enor-
imous against its being coincidence, No
ligures could express them. No, my
dear Watson, the two events are con-
nected—must be connected, It is for
‘s to find the connection.”
“But now the official police
‘know all.”

“Not at all. They know all they sce
at Godolphin street. They know — and
Whitehail
we know of both evonts,
and can trace the relation betweens
[them,  There is one obvious point
vhich would, in any case, have turned
my suspicions against Lucas. Godol-
phin street, Westminster, is only a few
iminutes’ walk from Whitehall Terrace,
iTh(r other secret agents whom I have

must
|
{shall know — nothing of
l’Terace. Only

i
yhamed live in the extreme West End.

It was casier, therefore, for Lucas than
for the others to establish a counce-
tion or receive a message from the
!Eumpo;m secretary’s  household — a
small thing, and yet where events are
50(:1111)1'essed into a few hours it
iprove essential, Halloa! what have we
here 2

Mrs, Hudson had
'lady’s card upon he

appeared with a
r salver. Holmes
raised his eyebrows, and
handed it over to me.

“Ask Lady Hilda Trelawney Hope if
She will be kind enough to step up,”
'said he,

THERE 1

S A SECOND

1
= |

Mr. Holmes. 1 feel
indeed out of our

et nE . argument’s
fake, that the document was taken by
the maid or Ly the valet—"

“They are both old and tried
ants.”

“I understand vou
room is on the

that
hands.”
esuine, for

the matter isg

serv-

to say

floor,

that your
eond that there
from without, and that
no one could go up unob-
served. It must, then, be somebody in
the house who has taken it. To whom
would the thief take it? To one of sev-
eral international spies and secret
agents, whose names are tolerably fa-
miliar to me, There are three who may
be said to be the heads of their profes-
s:on. I will begin mv research by go-
ing round and finding if each of them
is at his post. If one sing—espe-

from within

is mis
cially if he has disappeared since last
night—we will have some indication as
to where the document has gone.”

“Why should he be missing?” asked
the European secretary, “He would
take the letter to an embassy in Lion-
don, as likely as not.”

“I fancy not. These agents work in-
dependently, and their yelations with

Dilation of the Stomach

The gravity of enlargement of the stomach
cannot be overestimated. One of the principal
causes that produce this distressed condition
is inordinato eating and drinking. Weakness
of the muscles that propel the food to the intes-
tines i3 also a factor in allowing the food to
accumuiate in the stomach, and thus stretch-
ing it to enormous s:ze. Constipation and in-
activity of the liver is also a prominect cause.

In this condition you usually find & coated
tongue, thirst, ioss of appetite, emaciation,
oppression at the pit of the stomach, belching
of fetid gas and vomiting of sour liquid, vary-
ing in amount. Weakness, paleness and want
of energy are usually present.

Now, tc overcoms this distressing and dan-
gerous enlargement of the stomach and all itg
symptoms, take Smith’s Pineapple and Butter-
nut Pilis today. They will give tone to the
weak propeliing muscies of the stomach and
intestines. They produce a natnral movement
of the contents of the bowels and avoid the
formation of gas, which if retained produces
symptoms of seif-poisoning. Food
tained in the stomach and matter in
els show all the signs of putrefaction, when
examined after the stomach pamp is used, viz :
sour odor, bacteria, yeast, saccharine and
organic acid, which ars deleterious to the entire
system.

Smith’s Pineapple and Butternnt Pills curs
constipation as if by magic. They regulate the
functions of the liver, cleanse the poisons from
the blood, remove the bilious elements from the
circulation and strengthen the nerves. If yonr
eyes are cdouded without an appraciabie cause,

you have specks and floating objects before
your vision, use Smith’s Pineapple and Butter-
nut Pills and get the poisonous elements out of
your blood. Remember, they always cure
sick headache, constipation and biliousness in
one night. 25 cents, all dealers,

All genuine signed W. F. Smith.
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jit back to see what bids come from
| this side before he tries his luck on the |
tother, There are only those thn-u!
icapable of playing so bold a game — |
ithere are Oberstein, La Rothiere, anqd:

{lduardo Lucas, I will see each of
{them.”
| “Is that Eduardo Lucas, of Godol-
{phin street ?”’

l “Yes.”

“You will not sce him.”
| “Why not?”
| “He was murdered in his own house
I last night.”

My triend has so often astonished
e in the course of our adventures
ithat it was with a sense of exultation
that 1 realized how completely I had
dstonished him, He stared in amaze-
(ment, and then snatched the paper
from my hands. This was the para-
graph which I had been engaged in
reading when he rose from his chair,
MURDER

IN WESTMINSTER.

A crime of mysterious character was
lcommitteq jast night at 16, Godolphin
|sireet, one of the old-fashioned and se-
{cluded rows of eighteenth  century
{houses which lies between the river
{and the Abbey, almost in the shadow |
{of the great Tower of the Houses of |
 Parliament, This small but select
il:‘mmiun has been inhabited for some
|years by Mr. Eduardo Lucas, well
iknm\'n in society circles both on ac-
tcount of his charming personality and
| because he has the well-deserved repu-
| tation of being one of the best amateur
tenors in the country. Mr. Lucas is an
urmarried man, 34 years of age, and
jhis establishment consists of Mrs.
| Pringle, an elderly housekeeper, and of
{Mitton, his valet. The former retires
early and sleeps at the top of the|
'house. The valet was out for the even-
|ing, visiting a friend at Hammersmith,
jFrOm 10 o’clock onward Mr. Luecas had
it‘ho house to himself. What occurred
jaduring that time has not yet trans-
{rired, but at g quarter to twelve Po-
lice-Constable Barrett, passing along
!Godolphin street, observed that the
‘id(mr of No. 16 was ajar. He knocked,
{but received no answer. Perceiving a
light in the front room, he advanced
into the passage and again knocked,
but without reply. He then pushed
open the door and entered. The room
Wwas in a state of wild disorder, the
furniture being all swept to one side,
and one chair lying on its back in the
center. Beside this chair, and still
grasping one of its legs, lay the un-
fortunate tenant of the house. He had
been stabbed to the heart and must

. - .
You Are Ailing.

Not quite sick—but robbed of am-
bition to work—fing it hard to think
clearly, Not ill enough to think of
dying, but bad enough for life to be
pretty dull. There is a remedy—Fer-
rozone—that quickly lifts that half
dead feeling. Gracious, but Ferro-
Zzone makes you feel good; it sharpens
the dullest appetite, makes it keen as
a razor. !

BLOOD?
the rich nou

Ferrozone makes lots of it,

rishing kind that vitalizes

the whole body./ You’ll be wonderfully

quickened, imziensely Strengthened,

Teel hearty ang vigorous after using

F Byoyant health, surplus
€ energy i

H
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THE OTHER.

A moment later our modest apart-
ment, ayready so distinyuished that
morning, was further honored by the
entrance of the most lovely woman in
London, I had often heard of the
beauty of the youngest daughter of
he Duke of Belminster, but no deserip-
tion of it, and no contemplation of
colorless photographs, had prepared
me for the subtle, delicate charm and
the beautiful coloring of that exquisite
Fead. And yet as we saw it that au-
tumn morning, it was not its beauty
which would be the first thing to im-
the observer, The cheek was
lovely, but it was paled with emotion,
eyes were bhright, but it was the
brightness of fever, the sensitive mouth
was tight and drawn in an effort after
self-commund, Terror—not beauty —
was what sprang first to the eye as
cur fair visitor stood framed for an in-
stant in the open door.

“Has my husband been
Holmes?"

“Yes, madam, he has been here.”

“Mr. Holmes, I implore you not to
tell him that I ¢ame here.” Holmes
bowed coldly, and motioned the lady
to a chair.

“Your ladyship places me in a very
delicate position, 1 beg that you will
sit down and tell me what you desire,
kut I fear that I can not make any
ur.conditional promise,”

She swept across the room and seat-
ed herself with her back to the win-
dow., It was a queenly presence—tall,
graceful, and intensely womanly,

“Mr. Holmes,” she said — and
white-gloved hands clasped and
clasped as she spoke—*] will
frankly to vou in the hopes
induce

here, Mr.

her
un-

that it
you to speak frankly in
There is complete confidence
between my husband and me on all
matters save one. 'That one is politics,
On this his lips are sealed. He tells
me nothing., Now, I am aware that
there was a most deplorable occur-
rence in our house last night. I know
that a paper has disappeared, But be-
ccuse the matter is political my hus-
band refuses to take me into his com-
plete confidence. Now it ig essential —
essential, I say — that I should thor-
oughly understand it. You are the
only other person, save only these poli-
ticians, who know the true facts. T
beg vou then, Mr, Holmes, to tell me
evactly what has happened and what
tit will lead to. Tell me all, Mr,
| Holmes. Let no regard for your cli-
ent's interests keep you silent, for T
fissure you that his interests, if he
would only see it. would be best served
by taking me into his complete confi-
dence, What was  this paper which
was stolen?”

“Madam, what you ask me i
impossible."

She greaned and sank her face
(her hands.

“You must see that this is =0,
madam. If your husband thinks fit to
keep you in the-dark over this matter,
is it for me, who have only learned the
itrue facts under the pledge of profes-
|8ional secrecy, to tell what he has
:withheld? Tt is not fair to ask it, It
iis him whom you must ask.”

“I have asked him. come to vou
as a last resource. But without your
telling  me anything definite, Mr.
Holmes, you may do-a great service i
you would enlighten 2
s AL 1 mia ¢

g

s really

in

may '

speak |

V’hich adorned one of the walls, Rob- |

Sere Muscles

Bruiges
Goed for
Athietes

For over FIFTY YEARS this won-
derful Remedy hasproved itself the
n.felc; and surest antidote for pain in
world.

In every tamily this invaluable Spect-
flo RamZy for all inflammatory dis-
eases should be constantly kept on hand.
The expense 1s a mere trifie, and saves
more than twenty times the amouns in
doctors’ or druggists’ bills,

Radway Square, New York

Dr.
R. R

likely to suffer through this incident?”

“Well, madam, ubless it is set right
it may certainly have a very unfortun-
cte effect.”

TYeothache
Sprains, Strains Headache
Backache
Pain in the Chest Lumbage
Painin the Kidneys Sclatica

DearSBirs: R.R. R has had a
or the past twen
s for five tim

Feb. %4

ehildren to manhood and

to recommend it to others,

ways done.
ob. 6, 1904.

RADWAY & CO.

Was recommended to us b one
of TORONTOQ'S uDQC 3
a8 a valuable household rem y.
Thus writes a prominent citizen
that place.

Radway's Ready Relief

For External and Interpal Use._

CURES

Sors Threat
Colds
Pnoumonia
Neuraigla
Rheumatism

place n ewr home
ty years and would not be withous
es {ts cost.  Yours ve truly,

. 94, 1904, R. B. O'FLYNN, Trenton, foL
Radway : Having been an old patron of your
R. and other medicines in raising a family of 7
womanhood, I am pleased
a8 1 do now, and haveal-

MRS. LUCY BINN|

Kinney St., Newark, N.J.

ler §

Neursigla
Csughs
Grip

Respecttully,
66 East

Jscques Cart quare, Montreal

i
“Ah!" She drew in her breath sharp- |

ly as one whose doubts are resolved,

“One more question, Mr.
From an expression which my husband
dropped in the first shock of this dis-
aster 1 understood that terrible public

Holmes, |

ccnseguences might arise from the loss

this doguiment.”
“If he
deny it.”
“Of what nature are they?”
“Nay, madam, there again you
mme more than I can possibly answe
“Then I will take up no more
{your time. I.can not blame you,
'Holmes, for having refused to speaik

'Of

said so, I certainly

can

v

t me

not, T am sure, think the worse of

of my visit.”

and I had a last impression of
beautiful haunted face, the startied
eyes, and the drawn mouth., Then she
was gone,

“Now, Watson, the fair sex is your
department,” said Hclmes, with a
smile, when the dwindling frou-frou of
skirts had ended In the slam of the
frent door, “What was the fair lady’
game? What dld she really want?”

“Surely her own statement is
and her anxiety very natural.”

“Hum! Think
Watson — her mannse T,

eity in asking questions.

that she comes of a

lightly show emotion,
“She was certainly much moved.”
“Remember also the curious earnest-

Remember
caste who do not

was best for her husband
should know all. What gid
by that? And you must have observed,
Watson, how she mancuvered to have
the light at her back. She did
wish us to read her expression.”

“Yes, she chose the one chair in tt
room.”

“And yet the motives of women
80 inscrutable,

that

1

ar

the same reason, No powder on

lution. How can you build on
quicksand? Their most trivial
may mean volumes, or their most

such a

X -

a hairpin or a curling
morning, Watson.”

“You are off?

“Yes, I will while aw ay t
at Godolphin street with our {riends of
the regular establishment, With
ardo Lucas lies the golution
problem, though I must admit

tongs,

of
that I
it may take.
theorize in advance the
lyou stay on guard, gooed
land receive any fresh visitors.
iyou at lunch if I am able.”
All that day and th
next Folmes was in a

of facts,

m

mood which his

friends would call taciturn, and others |
n.orose. He ran out and ran in. smoked |

incessantly,
'viclin, sank
sandwiches

played snatches
into reveries,
at irrecgular

on
devoured
hours, and

bardly answered the casuaj questions |

which I put to him. 1t was evident
‘me that things were not
|with him or his quest, He

would say

inothing of the case, and it was from |

learn t

i

|the papers that 1
ilurs of the inquest, ane
the subsequent release of John Mitton,
ithe valet of the deceased. The
ioner's jury brought in the obvious
“Willful Murder,” but the parties re

d the par

the arrest with

mained as unknown as ever. No motive |

jwas suggested, The rcom
|articles of value, but none had
{token, The dead man's papers had
been tampered with, The Yy were
fvlly examined, and showed
jwas a keen student of ernational
pclitics, an indefatigible gossip, re
jImarkable linguist, and
|ter writer. He had been
jterms with the leading politicians
(Beveral countrics, But
iticnal was discovered among the
iments which filled his drawers.
|kis relations with women, they
{peared to have been promiscuous but
i Superficial. He had many acquaint-
yarces among them, but few friends,
and no one whom he loved, His habits
jwere regular, his conduct inoffensi
‘His death was an absolute myster
iand likely to remain so.

As to the arrest of Jokn Mitton, the
valet, it was a council of despair as an
@lternative to absolute inaction, But
|16 case could be sustained against him,
{He had visited friends in Hammer-
&ith that night. The alibi was
pPlete. It is true that he st

full of
1

been

was

care-

1
a e

an
on

of

doc¢

As

arted hoine

at an hour which should have brought

him to Westminster

when the crime was
Fis  own explanation
walked part of the way
able enough in view of the fi
the night. He had a« tually arriv
12 o'clock, and appeared be
whelmed by the un« tragedy
He had always becn
with his master,

man’'s possesgions

befor the time
discovered, but
that 1e

seemed

d
te over
t o

)
Xpec
good

the

of
notably a

on
Several

vale's bhoxes.
they hag
ceased,

but he

presents

explained

from the
And the housekecper wasg
to corroborate the story. Mitton
been in Lucas’ emplovment i
Years, It was noticeabl
did not take Mitton on
with him, he
for three months end
{vas left in charge
street house, As to the housekeeper,
~he had heard nothing on the night of
the crime. If her master had a visitor
he had himself admitted him.

So for three mornings the mystery
remained._so far as I could follow it in
the papers. If Holmes knew more, he
kept his own counsel, but, as he told
me that Inspector Lestrade had taken
him into his confidence in the case, I
knew that he was in close touch with
“very development. Upon the fourth
day there appeared a long telegram
from Paris which seemed to solyve the

ole question, ¢

been de-
able
had
"

that ILu
the conting
visited

but

Sometimes

on

.

She looked back at us from the door, |
that
|

of her appearance, |
her‘suppressed |
excitement, her restiessness, her tena- |

ness with which she assured us that it |
she |
she mean !

H«:IZ'I

ol

You remember the “'”41‘
man at Margate whom I suspected for |
her |
rose—that proved to be the correct so- |

action |

traordinary conduct may depend upon |
Good |

he morning |

Edu- |

|
our

have not an inkling as to what form |
It is a capital mistake to !
Do |
Watson, |
I'll join |

» 1
next and the
his |

lk.‘
going welil |

ticu- |

COr- |

not !

untiring let- |

intimate

had |
plul'wf
eness of |
at

terms |
dead |
small |
cage of razors — had been found in the |
that |

three |

v.ti
1"".55.
Mitton |
of the Godolphin |

now ;

ask |

of |

Mr. |
ymore freely, and you on your side wiil !
because 1 desire, even against his will, |

to share my husband’'s anxieties, Onco |
more I beg that you will say nothing

1 t
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| Maypole Soap (in ~ake form) is a
| perfect home dye that washes and dyes
f atihe same time. Cleanly beyond com-
a pare. Brilliaut, fast colors, Itdyes toany
i shzde. A household word in England,

|

| Maypole Soap
Made in England but sold everywhers,

} 10¢. for Colors—rsc. for Black,

|
|
|
|
|
{
{
|
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Thousands of sturdy men
and women owe strength
and vitality to Nestlé’s
Food. 1It’sthe

P -
Perfect Subst
» 4 Feange? o
for Mother’s
that three
babies have ved

If you have a ba

us your nan i
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THE LEEMING, MiLTs Co.
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noething sensa- |
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PRCTECT YOUR FOOD

WILSON'S

FLY PADS

KILL THEM ALL
AVIID POGSR _IMITATIONS

T

- |

e Doe

Quick!

S happen in the home

* bottke of Pond’'s Fx-
7 y doctor, Always
s AL any time, day

on I medicine

g a ‘tor in the

¥

always
or night,
shelf is like havin
house. When pain the body it
reileves and cures, Imitations are
weak, watery, worthless . Pond’'s Ex.
tract is pure, powerful, priceless,

8old only in sealed bot-

ties under buff wr pPer.

| -
; KCCEPT NO SUBS TITUTE.

ompelled to their
‘f mblers of Portiand, Ore..
{to buy a tract of land at
123 minutes from Portland, the
{line in Ciarkamas County, with the in-
i tention of establishing a “Monte Carlo”
there,

ONLY THOSE who have had experience
can teil tne torture corns cause, Pain

D4 Hoots
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b
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