
15g my groom, is the only man who can do 
anything with him. We feed him once, _ . a___ .___ „.„„
a day, and not too much then, so that lady,’—vou cannot thinkè he Is always as keen as mustard. Tol- " 

: 1er lets him loose every night, and 
: 'God help the trespasser whom he lays 
- his fangs upon. For goodness' sakc, 
: don t you ever, on any pretext,set your 
: foot over the threshold at night, for it 
iis as much as your life is worth.’ 
I "The warning was no idle one, for 
I two nights later I happened to look 
; out of my bedroom window about 2 

in the morning. It was a beautiful 
moonlight night, and the lawn in front 
of the house was silvered over and al­
most as bright as day. I was stand- 
ing, wrapped in the peaceful beauty of 
the scene, when I was aware that 
something was moving under the sha­
dow of the copper beeches. As it 
emerged into the moonshine I saw 
what it was. It was a giant dog, as 
large as a calf, tawny tinted, with 
hanging jowl, black muzzle and huge 
projecting bones. It walked slowly 
across the lawn and vanished into the 
shadow upon the other side. That 
dreadful silent sentinel has sent a chill 
to my heart which I do not think that , threshold again’ 
any burglar could have done.

And now I have a very strange ex­
perience to tell you. I had, as 
know, cut off my hair in London, 
I had placed it in a great coil at the 
bottom of my trunk. One evening, af- 

the child was in bed, I began to 
amuse myself by examining the furni- 
ture of my room and by rearranging | self Ivine 
my own little things. There was an over. Then 1 thought trembling all 
old chest of drawers in the room, the I Holmes. I could husht of you, Mr- open, the without some advice live there longer 

I had filled the of the house, of the man frightened 
Seite man, of the wo- 
servants, even of the child. 
_orbs to m If : 

you down all would 
course I might have fled 

as strong but my curiosity was 
■its 

1 approached the door lest the dot 
I remembered that

venture to set him free. I slipped in in 
awake half the night 
thought of seeing you 
- getting leave to 

this morning, 
3 o’clock.

“‘Oh, I am so 1 _ _
"‘My dear young lady my dear young , VT ucorn 11 how caress­

ing and soothing his manner was—‘and 
what has frightened you, my dear young lady?’ y dear

"But his voice was just a little too 
coaxing. He overdid it. I was keenly 
on my guard against him.1

“ ‘I was foolish enough to 20 into 
the empty wing,’ I answered. ‘But it 
is so lonesome and eerie in this aim 
light that I was frightened and dim 
out again. Oh, it is so dreadrund ran in there!’ oeaurully still

frightened!’ I panted. We passed up the stair, unlocked a 
door, followed on down a passage, and 
found ourselves in front of the barri­
cade which Miss Hunter had described. 
Holmes cut the cord and removed the 
transverse bar. Then he tried the 
various keys in the lock, but without 
success. No sound came from within 
and at the silence Holmes’ face cloud­
ed over.|

"I trust that we are not too late.”I 
said he. "I think. Miss Hunter, that 
we had better go in without you. Now 
Watson, put your shoulder to it. and 
we shall see whether we cannot make 
our way in.”
It was an old rickety door, and gave 
at once before our united strength To 
-ether we rushed into the room " 
was empty. There was no furniture, 
save a little pallet bed. a small table, 
and a basketful of linen. The skylight 
above was open, and the prisoner gone. :here has been some villainy here 3 
said Holmes; "this beauty has guessed 
Miss Hunter’s intentions and has car­
ried his victim off.”

“But how?”
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“‘Only that?’ said he, looking 
keenly. 8 at me

"Why, what did 
asked. you think?’ 

that I lock
I

“ ‘Why do you think 
door?’ this

“ ‘I am sure that I do not know, 
E

XX 7 V VVX XXX
I am sure if I had known 

Well, then, you know now 
if you ever put your foot over 
smile hardened inters in an instant the 
he glared down at a grin of rage and you of a demon—’I’ll throw th the face 

and tiff.’

And 
that Through the skylight. We shall 

soon see how he managed it shall 
swung himself up onto the roof .. He c 1. • - 47.4400 CIIC 1001. 2111. 
yes, he cried, “here's the end of - ionz light ladder against the eaves That is how he did it.” calves.

"But it is impossible,” said Miss 
Hunter; “the ladder was not there 
when the Rucasties went away.”6 
. He has come back and done it t 
tell you that he is a clever and dan 
serous man. I should not be dan- 

much surprised if this were he whose step. I hear now upon the stair. I 
think, Watson, that it would be as well tor y ou to have your pistol ready."

The words were hardly out of his 
mouth before a man appeared at the door of the room, a very fat and burly man, with a heavy stick 111 his hand. MISS Hunter screamed and shrunk 
against the wall at the sight of him 
but Sherlock Holmes sprang forward' 
and confronted himd

"You villain!” said he; "where’s your daughter?" waste s your

7€-•G••

you to the mas­tiff.’
====== 

on my bed ' V my
Then I thought

I could(two upper ones empty and , 
lower one locked. I had filled the of the house, of 
first two with my linen, and, as I had man, of the ____ 
still much to pack away, I was na:- They were all horin 
urally annoyed at not having the use could only bring 
of third drawer. It struck me that be well. Of (_ 
it might have been fastened by a mere'from the house 
oversight, so I took out my bunch of almost as stron 
keys and tried to open it. The very 
first key fitted to perfection, and I 
drew the drawer open. There was only 
one thing in it. but I am sure that you 
would never guess what it was. Il 
was my coil of hair.

“I took it up and examined it. It 
was of the same peculiar tint, and the might be loose but 
same thickness. But then the impos- Toller had " 
sibility of the thing obtruded itself up- " " 
on me. How could my hair have been 
locked in the drawer? With trembling 
hands I undid my trunk, turned out 
the contents, and drew from the bot­
tom my own hair. I laid the two safety, and lay 
tresses together, and I assure you that in my joy at the 
they were identical. Was it not ex- I had no difficulty in 
traordinary? Puzzle as 1 would, I could come into Winchester 
make nothing at all of what it meant, but I must be back Les 

hair to the for Mr. and Mrs. Rucasiers.
nothing of the /a visit and will be awastle are going on 

as I felt that that I must look after y all evening, so 
put myself in the wrong by open- I have told you all ter the child. Now 

h......... ..............■ - ayou ou cot Im Yraait 
may have remarked, Mr. Holmes, and and, above all, what hat it all means, 
I soon had a pretty good plan of the | Holmes and I had listshouId do. 
whole house in my head. There was to this extracra listened spellbound 
one wing, however, which appeared not rose now and 
to be inhabited at all. A door which hands in his 
faced that which led into the quarters *
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The fat man cast his eyes round and 
then up at the open skylight. ′d 

It is for me to ask that” 
pVivai 

Hunter. gone for the d°-!” cried Miss
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have my revolver," said I.
Better close the front door," said 

sand 

door, came staggering out at the side 

loonra the dug Th not wee a PAE 
fare days. Quick, quick, or it’ll be too

was a widower, and that his only child that it.... 
by the first wife was the daughter who iota from 
has gone to Philadelphia. Mr. Rucastle, now 
told me in private that the reason why become you. You will 
she had left them was that she had an

has not detracted in the tiniest I returned the strangex --wacos drawer and T aA:l — yout appearance. We shall
see how the electric-blue dress will

drawer, and I said 
matter to the Rucastles, 
I had -find it laid out 

upon tne bed in your room, and if you 
would be so good as to put it on we 

i should both be extremely obliged.’ 
I "The dress which I found waiting for 
me was of a peculiar shade of blue It 
was of excellent material, a sort" of 
beige, but it bore unmistakable signs 

having been worn before. It could of the Tollers opened into this suite 
not have been a better fit if I had been but it 
measured for it. Both Mr. and 
Rucastie expressed a delight at the 
looks of it. which seemed quite exag- 
Berated in its vehemence. They were 
waiting for me in the drawing-room, 
which is a very large room, stretching 
along the entire front of the house. His cheeks were red, his brow was all 
with three long windows reaching down crinkled with anger, 
to the floor. A chair had been placed 
close to the central window, with its 
back turned toward it. In this I was 
asked to sit, and then Mr. Rucastle, 
walking up and down on the other side 
of the room, began to tell me a series| 
of the funniest stories that I have ever 
listened to. You cannot imagine howl 
comical he was, and I laughed until I! 
was quite weary. Mrs. Rucastle, how-i 

.ever, who has evidently no sense of 
humor, never so much as smiled, but 
sat with lier hands in her laps, and a 
sad, anxious look upon her face After 

an an hour or so, Mr. Rucastle 
pas- remarked that it was time to

in: a drawer which they had locked. 
"I am naturally observant,unreasoning aversion to her stepmo- 

ther. As the daughter could not have 
been less than 20, I can quite imagine 
that her position must have been un- 
comfortable with her father's young 
wife.8 II had listened 

extraordinary story. My friend
Paced up and down, his :Of the most profoundsravity upon Nd I

"Mrs. Rucastle seemed to me to be 
colorless in mind as well as in featuie. 
She impressed me neither favorably 
nor the reverse. She was a nonentity. 
It was easy to see that she was pas­
sionately devoted both to her husband 
and to her little son. Her light gray 
eyes wandered continually from one to 
the other, noting every little want and 
forestalling it if possible. He was kind 
te her also in his bluff, boisterous fash­
ion. and on the whole they seemed to 
be a happy couple. And yet she had 
some secret sorrow, this woman She 
would often be lost in deep thought, 
with the saddest look upon lier face 
More than once I have surprised her 
111 tears. 1 have thought sometimes 
mat it was the disposition of lier child 
which weighed upon her mind, for j 
have never met so utterly spoilt and •o ill-natured a little creature He is 
small for his age, with a head which is 
quite disproportionately large. His 
htSR-raAmTEATIG Em 

gloomy intervals of sulking. I mence the duties of the day, and that I 
eature weaker might change my dress and go to little 

Edward in the nursery.

Holmes and I rushed out and round 
the angle of the house, with Toiler 
hurrying behind us. There was the 
reHiy = titrite

Tithed and screamed upon 
round. Runningup. I blew its brains 

Wit. 

did what I could to relieve his pain 
we were all assembled round him 
when the door opened and a tall gaunt woman entered the room

Mrs. Toler!" cried Miss Hunter. 
Yes, miss, Mr. Rucastle let me out 
when he came back before he went up 

nine, for 1 would have told you that1 
your pains were wasted.”
at Hal" said Holmes, looking keenly 
at her. It is clear that Mrs Toller 
knows more about this matter DIG 
anyone else." than

"Yes, sir, I do know, and I am ready 
enough to tell what I know" ready 

"Then, pray sit down and let us hear which there are several points on 
in the dark" confess that 1 am still

"I will soon make it clear to you" 
said she; "and I'd have done so before 
now if I could ha’ got out from the cellar. If there’s police court business over this, you 11 remember that I was the one that stood your friend, and 
that I was Miss Alice’s friend too”1 
She was never happy at home. Miss 
Alice wasn •’ from the time that her 
father married again. She was slight- 
ed like, and had 110 say in anything; but it never really became had for her 
until after she met Mr- Fowler at a 
friends house. As well as I could 
learn. Miss Alice had rights of her own by will, but she was so quiet and pa- 
tient, she was, that she never said a 
word about them, but just left every- 
thing in Mr. Rucastle’s hands. He 
knew he was safe with her; hut when 
there was a chance of a husband com- 
ig for ward. who would ask for all that 
the law would give him, then her father 
thought it time to put a stop to it He 
wanted her to sign a naner so that 
whether she married or not, he could

was invariably locked. One day 
Mrs. however, as I ascended the stair 1 

met Mr. Rucastle coming out through 
this door, his keys in his hand, and 
look on his face which made him a 
very different person to the round, jov- 
ial man to whom I was accustomed.

"Is Toller still drunk?" he asked
Yes. I heard his wife tell Mrs 

him.” she could do nothing with 

out toiltnell. And the Rucastles go
“Yes.”
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. . and the veins lock?there a cellar with a good strong 
stood out at his temples with passion.
He locked the door and hurried past 
me without a word or a look. 

“This aroused my curiosity so when 
11 went out for a walk in the grounds 
| with my charge I strolled round to I :

"Yes; the wine cellar.”
this You seem to have acted all through 
-ter-a 

: - --------------------. 1 should not ask
the side from which I could see the think 
windows of this part of the 
Ihere were four of them in a row three 
of which were simply dirty, while the 
fourth was shuttered up. They were . . ------- A, 111,9 irieng and T 
evidently all deserted. As I strolled up’Rucastles will be gored and The 
and down, glancing at them occasion- and Toiler will, we BROC that time,
ally, Mr. Rucastle came out to me. There only remains Mr’s be incapable, 
looking as merry and jovial as ever Imight give the alamTeller, who 

Ah! said he, ‘you must not think send her into the cellar you would 
me rude if I pased you without a word, rand, and then turn 
my dear young lady. I was preoccu- you 
pied with business matters.’

"I assured him that I was not of- 
tended. ‘By the way,’ said I. ‘you 
seem to have quite a suite of spare 
rooms up there, and **
the shutters up.’

“He looked surprised, and, as it 
seemed to me, a little startled at my 
remark.

more feat? 
you rite °- you if 1 did not house. man.” yu quite an exceptional wo- 

"I will try. What is it?”
by Ye shall be at the Copper Beeches 
oy < 0 clock, my friend and I.

9099900006 04099090900004•

The increase in the sales proves that 
there is none equal to

|
on some er- 

the key on her, 
facilitate matters 1m- OWAN’SGiving pain to any 

than himself seems to be his one idea ! 
01 amusement, and he shows quite re- 
markable talent in planning the cap­
ture of mice, little birds and insects. 
But 1 would rather not talk about the! 
creature. Mr. Holmes, and, indeed, he 
has little to do with my story."

would
mensely."

I will do it."
"Excellent. We shall then, look 

..............................=-: 

prisoned in this chamber. That is ob 
vious. As to who this prisoner is i 
have no doubt that it is the daughter 
Miss Alice Rucastle, if 1 remember 
riht, who was said to have gone to 
America. You were chosen doubtless 
as resembling her in height, figurerless, 
the color of your hair. Hers had been 
cut off, very possibly in some illness 
through which she had passed, and .so’ 
of course, yours had to be sacrificed 
also. By a curious chance sacrificed 
upon her tresses. The man in the road was, undoubtedly, some friend of Ted 
—possibly her fiance, and no doubt, as 

:------- 

good afterward from your gesture, that Miss
Rucastle was perfectly happy and that 
she no longer desired his attentions. The 
dog is let loose at night to prevent him 
from endeavoring to communicate with 

So much is fairly clear The 
most serious point in the case is the 
dis osition of the child." the

"What on earth has that to do with 
it?" I ejaculated. with

‘T wo days later this same perform- 
auce was gone Ihrougli under exactly 
similar circumstances. Again a changed 
my dress, again I sat in the window 
and again I laughed very heartily at 
the funny stories of which my em­
ployer had an immense repertoire, and 
which he told inimitably. Then he 
handed me a yellow-backed novel, and 
moving my chair a little sideways, 
that my own shadow might not fall up- 
on the page, he begged me to read aloud 
to him. I read for about ten minutes, 
beginning in the heart of a chapter 
and suddenly, in the middle of a sen- 
fence, he ordered me to cease and to 
change my dress.
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I am glad of all details." remarked 
my friend, "whether they seem to you 
to be relevant or not." “ ‘Photography is one of my hob- 

bies, he said. ‘I have made my dark- 
room up there. But, dear me, what an 
observant young lady we have come 
upon. Who would have believed it? 
Who would ever have believed it?’ He 
spoke in a jesting tone, but there was 
no jest in his eyes as he looked at me 
I read suspicion there, and annoyance, 
but no jest.

I shall try not to miss anything of 
importance. The one unpleasant thing 
about the house, which struck me at 
once, was the appearance and conduct 
of the servants. There are only two a 
man and his wife, Toiler, for that" is 
his name, is a rough, uncouth man. 
with grizzled hair and whiskers and a 
perpetual smell of drink. Twice since 1 
have been with them he has been quite 
drunk, and yet Mr. Rucastle seemed to 
take no notice of it. His wife is a very 
tall and strong woman with a sour 
face, as silent as Mrs. Rucastle. and 
much less amiable. They are a most un­
pleasant couple, but fortunately 1 
spent most of my time in the nursery 
and my own room, which are next to 
Ing.11 other in one corner of the build-

es
•♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

use her money. When she wouldn’t do 
it, he kept on worrying her until she 
got brain fe ver, and for six weeks was 
at death’s door. Then she got better 
at last, all worn to a shadow, ard with 
her beautiful hair cut off; but that 
didn’t make no change in lier young 
man. and he stuck to her as true as 
man could be."

“Ah." said Holmes, “I think that 
what you have been good enough to 
tell us makes the matter fairly clear, 
and that I can deduce all that remains. 
Mr. Rucastle, then, I presume, took to 
this system of imprisonment?"

"Yes, sir."
"And brought Miss Hunter down 

from London in order to get rid of the 
disagreeable persistence of Mr. Fow- 
ler?"

“That was it, sir."

W ell, Mr. Holmes, from the moment 
that I: understood that there was 

,.---- —can- something about that suite of rooms
ing of this extraordinary performance which I was not to know of. I was all 
could possibly be. They were always on fire to go over them. " 
very careful, I observed, to turn my mere curiosity, though 
face away from the window, so that 1 share of that. It was more a feeling 
became consumed with the desire to see of duty—a feeling that some 
what was going on behind my back. At might come from my penetrating 
first it seemed to be impossible but I this place. They talk of womans In- 
soon devised a means. My hand-mirror stint; perhaps it was woman's in- 
had been broken, so a happy thought stinct which gave me that feeling. At her. seized me. and I concealed a piecught any rate, it was there, and 1 was keen- 

, . my handkerchief. On the pass the fo^dden for any chance tonext occasion, in the midst n 16 101 bidden door, laughter I put the n list of my| 1 It was only yesterday that the 

CDS CAST PHI was able with a little widen St :Itucatie Doth Toilor ARV £ 
behind me I to see all that there was wife find something to do in these de­pointed cconfess that 1 was disap- sorted rooms, and I once saw him car- pointed. There was nothing. At least, rying a large black linen bag with 

that was my first impression. At the him through the door. Recently he has 
second glance, however, I perceived been drinking hard, and yesterday int-ti 
that there was a man standing in the evening he was very drunk; and. when in =ht 
Southampton road, a small bearded 1 came upstairs, there was tie key in 
an, in a gray suit, who seemed to be the door. 1 have no doubt at all that 
looking in my direction. The road is he had left it there. Mr. and Mrs Ru- 
an important highway, and there are castle were both downstairs, and the 
usually people there. This man, how-child was with them, so that 1 had 
ever, was leaning against the vailinea an admirable opportunity. I turned the 

_ key gently in the lock, opened the door;
up. I lowered my hand- and slipped through.

There was a little passage in front 
of me, unpapered and uncarpeted, 
which turned at a right angle at the 
X end. Round this corner were i 

my hand, three doors in a line, th° first and 1 
was behind me. She led into

"You can imagine. Mr. Holmes, how 
curious I became as to what the mean-

st.

For two days afte r my arrival at the the glass in 
Copper Beeches my life was very 
quiet; on the third, Mrs. Rucastle came 
down just after breakfast and whis­
pered something to her husband.
. Oh yes,’ said he, turning to me: 
twe are very much obliged to you. Miss 
Hunter, for falling in with our whims 
80 far as to cut your hair. I assure you

“My dear Watson, you as a medical man are continually gaining light as 
to the tendencies of a child STIRS 
study Of the parents. Don’t you the 
that the converse is equally valid? I 
have, frequently gained my first real 

into the character of parents 
by studying their children. This child’s 
disposition is abnormally cruel mere­
ly for cruelty s sake, and whether he 
derives this from his smiling father 
as I should suspect, or from his moth- 
er, it bodes evil for the poor girl who is in their power."

“I am sure that you are right, Mr. 
Holmes, cried our client. "A thou­
sand things come back to me which 
make me certain that you hit it Oh 
let us not lose an instant in bringing 
help to this poor creature," 8 8 
"We must circumspect, for we are 
dealing with a very cunning man. We 
can do nothing until 7 o'clock At that hour we shall be - clock. At
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there are 
, man, how-
.leaning against the railings 

which bordered our field, and was look- ing earenstly T— *′
kerchief and glanced at Mrs. Rucastle, 
io find her eyes fixed upon me with a 
most searching gaze. She said nothing, farther 
Dut I am convinced that she . Iarther 
vined that I had a mirror she had three doors in a line, the firstand had seen what was behind y hand, third of which were open. They each' 
rose at once. me. She led into an empty room, dusty and

Jephro , said she • • 1 cheerless, with two windows in the one
pertinent fellow when cisanim- and one in the other, so thick withwho stares up at Miss had there dirt that the evening light glimmered

he A Friend of yours, M,ss Hunter?', was closed, and ^ros^ the cutside at e We were as E004 as our word, for "xor. ' it had been fastened one of the prit was just 7 o’clock when
„No: I know no one in these parts.’ bars of an iron bed, padlocked e broad ! the Copper Beeches, havingDear met How very impertinent lend to a ring in the wall, locked at trap at a way side publicKindly turn round and motion to him off the "”-------: ' and fastened group of trees, with thais

to go away.’

no. notice, it would be better to take
‘No. no, we should have him loiter- 
ing here always. Kindly turn round 
and wave him " round

"I did

"Mr. Fowler was a very kind-spoken, 
free-handed gentleman," said .Mrs Tol 
ler serenely.

"And in this way lie managed that 
your good man should have no want 
of drink, and that a ladder should 
ready at the moment when your mas­
ter had gone out."

“You have it, sir, just as it hap- 
pened."

The Vitality Consumed During Wak­
ing Hours Must Be Restored by 

Sleep —Otherwise Collapse.
Read the Easy Conditions.

Men have lived for weeks without 
food, whereas a few days without .sleep 
and man becomes a raving maniac—a 
mental and physical wreck.

Nights of sleeplessness tell of a feeble 
and depleted nervous system, of ap­
proaching nervous prostration or par­
alysis.

The use of opiates merely gives tem- 
porary relief, and actually hastens the 
collapse of the nervous system.
The regular and persistent use of Dr. 
CDlS>' s Nerve Food will form new, rich 
blood, create new nerve force and thor- 

' L18n y cure sleeplessness and nervous ! exhaustion.
By keeping a record of your increase 
in weight while using this great food 
sure you can be certain that new, firm 
flesh and tissue is being added to the 
Organ You will feel the benefit in every

Dr. ( hase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a 
DOX. six boxes for $2 50. at all dealers.

. Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

. I am sure we owe you an apology
It will interest the ladies of Canada to Mrs. Toller," said Holmes, "for you 

: learn that a Montreal artist has spe- I have certainly
it will not be long with you, and cially Prepared fe he-
mystery.” long before we solve the of DIAMOND DYES

has spe- I have certainly cleared up everything 
for the manufacturers which puzzled us. And here comes the 

country surgeon and Mrs. Rucastle. so 
I think, Watson, that we had better 
escort Miss Hunter back to Winches- 
ter, as it seems to me that our locus 
standi is now rather a questionable 
one."

an order for the 
most recent photo of our very popular 
Governor - General. These cabinet 

we reached photos are worthy of a place in any 
put up our parlor or sitting-room.house. The 1 

at the other with stout cord. The door ETouD of trees, with their dark leaves 
itself was locked as well, and the key: ing like burnished metal in thewas not there. The barricaded door light of the setting 
corresponded clearly with the shut- 

_tered window outside, and yet I could
Kindly turn round see by the glimmer from beneath it 

away, like that,’ that the room was not in darkness 
instant as 1 was told, and at the same Evidently there was a skylight which 
Distant Mrs. Rucastle drew down the let in light from above. As I stoodThat was a week ago. and from the passage gazing at the sinister door 

have not sat again in the and wondering what secret it might 
tell, I suddenly heard the sound of! 
steps within the room, and saw asha- 
dow pass backward and forwardI 
against the little sit of dim light 
which shone out from under the door.I 
A mad. unreasoning terror rose up in 
me at the sight, Mr. Holmes. My

Please note well the conditions. One 
photo will be sent free of cost to each 
lady who sends her full postoffice ad­
dress and four of the inner envelopes 
which contained DIAMOND DYE of 
any color.

And thus was solved the mystery of 
the sinister house with the copper 

i beeches in front of the door. Mr. Ru- c 
castle survived, but was always a 
broken man. kept alive solely through 
the care of his devoted wife. They 
still live with their old servants, who 
probably know so much of Rucastle’s 
past life that he finds it difficult to 

30, 1905. Send in your address at once part with them Mr. Fowler and Miss 
with the four empty envelopes, so that - 
you may get this photo without delay.

, _ , .. . - sun, were sufficient 
to mark the house even had Miss Hun­
ter not been standing smiling on the doorstep. US on the

Not Milk for BabiesHave you managed 
Sherlock Holmes. it?” Envelopes of other makes of package 

dyes will not be accepted.
asked

A loud, thudding noise came from 
somewhere downstairs. "That is Mrs. 
Toller in the cellar,” said she. “Her 
husband lies snoring on the kitchen 
rug. Here are the keys, which are the 
duplicates of Mr. Rucastle’s."

"You have done well, indeed » cried 
Holmes with enthusiasm. “Now lead 
the way, and we shall soon see the end 
of this black business."

This offer will be valid until Nov. Dou t risk baby’s life by feeding 
city milk. Be on the safe side. Givethat time 1 have not sat again in the 

window, nor have 1 worn the blue 
dress, nor seen the man in the road"

Pray continue.” said Holmes "Your 
narrative promises to be a most inter- esting one."

Rucastle were married by special li­
cense in Southampton the day after 
their flight, ard he is now the holder 
of a Government appointment in the 
Island of Mauritius. As to Miss Vio­
let Hunter, my friend Holmes, rather 
to my disappointment, manifested no 
further interest in her when once she 
had ceased to be the center of one of 
his problems, and she is now the head 
of a private school at Walsall. where 
I believe that she has met with con­
siderable success.

Nestle’s Food 
!ibe perfect substitute for mother’s 
imilk. Always the same. Sample 
! (sufficient for 8 meals) FREE.

Wells & Richardson Co., Limited
200 Mountain street, Montreal, Que.

9-bc-t"You will find it rather disconnected, 
.fear, and there may prove to be _...... .....
title relation between the different in- overstrung nerves failed me sudden!v 
cidents of which I speak. On the very and I turned and ran—ran as though 
first day that I was at the Copper some dreadful hand were behind En 
Beeches. Mr. Rucastle took me to a clutching at the skirt of my dress me small outhouse which stands near the rushed down the passage Thiess The| 
kitchen door. As we approached it I door and straight into through the and the sound as or aimfte achht Mes Rucastle, who was waiting out- 
moving about. ------

"‘Look in here,’ said Mr. Rucastle 
show mg me a slit between two planks 
Is he not a beauty?′
Ilooked through, and was conscious 
of two glowing eyes, and of a vague 
figure huddled up in the darkness. 
Don’t be frightened,’ said my em- 
ployer, laughing at the start which I

USE 

WEAVER’S 
SYRUP

It purifies the Blood and cures 

Boils, 
Humors, 

Salt Rheum

The Chain Book 
which tells you about 
H. @ A. S. gold-filled 
Watch Chains for men 
and women is instructive. 
Sent free with pleasure to 
all who ask for it.

Your jender sells HAAS. Chaims.

i THE LEERING, KILES CO., Limited, MONTREAL

A statuette of Isis, declared to be of i , e n — — -------------- -----------
ancient Egyptian origin, has been LEE HING IAUNDRY 
found buried under the foundations of 1 Telephone 1,344. 467 Richmond Street.

After having long been monopolized Shirt collars ironed straight so as not 
by the corner saloon the “free lunch” to hurt the neck. Stand-up :- 
has been adopted by a church without being broken 
Cripple Creek. Col. The pastor of the done to look like — 
First Christian Church places amongI 
his Sunday notices the following: 
"Lunch will be served immediately 
after church in the Endeavor rooms.

“‘So,’ said he, smiling, ‘it was you, 
then. I thought that it must be when 
I saw the door open.’

If you, your friends or relatives suffer with 
its. Epilepsy, St. Vitus’ Dance, or Falling 
Sickness, write for a trial bottle and valuable treatise on such diseases to THE LEIBIG Co. 
179 King Street, XV-Toronto, Canada. druggists sell or can obtain for you

collars ironed 
in the wing. Ties 

------- new. Give me a call. 
If you are not satisfied, no pay. Washing 

i returned in 24 hours. All hand work, 
returned the city. Parcels called for and

The Old Theory Exploded.
A mistaken idea to think corns and 

warts incurable. Why, Putnam’s Corn 
Extractor does the trick in a few 

No pain, no after soreness, a
There is no telling where a sinner
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