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Sr adventures/Mrpeter nuit prmte investmato

by E-Phillips Oppenheim —
“ILL BLOWS THE WIND THAT PROFITS NOBODY.”

(Copyright, 1911, by the Associated Liter- door and turned the handle. The door

wae fpst. He shook it—gently at first, 
and then violently. 1 Suddenly he realized 
that it was locked. He turned sharply 
around.

“Wfiat
fiercely.
break the door down!”

Sir Richard Dyson came slowly towardo 
him. There was something in his appear
ance which terrified Masters. He raised 
his fist to strike the door.

“Mr. Masters,” Sir Richard said suavely,
“the truth is that we cannot afford to let 
you go—unless yoju are agreed to do what 
we have asked. . Change your mind, Mr.
Masters. Take these notes. We’ll do 
best to meet them.”

‘Til do nothing of the sort,” Masters 
‘Til have cash—nothing but

IV

ary Press).

The luncheon table around which the 
four men were seated presented all the un
lovely signe of a meal where conviviality 
has passed the bounds of license. A mag- 

jnrm of champagne, empty, another half 
full, stood in the middle of the tabic; 
whiskey, brandy, liquors of various sorts 
were all represented; glasses—some full, 

empty, some filled with cigar ash 
and cigarètte stumps—an ugly sight1.

The guest in chi<?f arose.. Short, thick
set, red-faced, with bulbous eyes, he seem
ed, indeed, a very fitting person to have 
been the recipient of such hospitality. He 
stood clutching a little at the tablecloth 
and swaying upon his feet. It was obvi
ous that he was a person of entirely differ
ent class from his three companions.

'Gentlemen,” he said, “I must—be off. 
I thank «you very much for this—hospital
ity. Honored, I’m sure, to 'have sat down 
in such—such companv. Good afternoon, 
all!”

| 'Two remained in the background. John 
I Dory, of Scotland Y ard came forward 
! towards the table.

“Your book's here in my cabin - 
enough.” he said. “You left it l 
our luncheon that day. Where 
have you been to, man":
“We want some money from 
Myopia.”

‘Til pa)- all right, sir.” Mastei 
ed. “I-act is. after our luncheon pai 
afraid I got a bit fuddled. I don’t - 
remember much.” He sat down

£ Sir Richard Dyson, he said, grave- 
i ty. “I have come upon an unpleasant
j errand.” f

“Go on.” Sir Richard

m be coi
game’s this?” he exclaimed, 

“Let me out of here, or I’ll
y /- » >

V; , V
. said, fingering
; something hard in the inside pocket of
I his coat.

:• aiM

nr

1ÜIÉS

“I have a warrant for yon arrest,
I Dory continued, “in connection with the 
I disappearance of Job Masters on Satur- 
: day, the 10th of Novembei 
1 gentleman, Ï believe, is Colonel Dickin 
I sen?”

The detective’s face had been a 
He knew Masters well enough bv 
there was no doubt about his id 
His teeth came together with an 
click. He had made a mistake! It 
thing which would be remembered

last. This

I “That is my name, sir.” Dickinson ans
wered, with unexpected fortitude.

regret to say. ’ the detective con- him forever! 
tirived, “that I have also a warrant for 
your arrest in connection with the same! until a curious smile at the corners 

' matter.^ lips, “is, in some respects, a little
Sir Richard had hold of the butt end Kune. About that little matter we 

, of his revolver then. Like grizzly phan-1 speaking of.” he continued, turning 
! toms, the thoughts chased one another I wards the detective.

Should he shoot and 
ape disgrace, but die like 
? II is finger v as upon the trig- j 

; ger. Then suddenly his heart gave a great ed Peter Ruff
. leap. He raised his head r..-; though lis-1 Do 1 understand, sir. that you ns 
: tening. Something flashed in his eyes— Ruff—Peter Ruff?” he said, 
something that was almost like hope. "That is my name, sir.” Peter Pv 
There was no mistaking that voice which 'fitted pleasantly. “Yours. I bein .

! he had heard in-the hall! I Dory. We are likely to

our

gsé£LiA; '
"I

“Yoùr visit. Masters Sir Richardanswered.
cash!”

There was a dull, sickening thud, and 
the bookmaker went over like a shot rab
bit. His legs twitched for a moment, then 
he lay quite still. Sir Richard bent 
him.

!

ill

I through his brain 
end it—esc

"We have only tp offer you our apo 
cs, Sir Richard, John Dory anew ere 
Then he crossed the room and confix-

-A“I’ve done it!” he muttered, hoarsely. 
“One blow! Thank Heaven, he didn’t need 
another! His skull was as soft as pud
ding! Ugh!”

He turned away. Hie trembling fingers 
went out for the brandy decanter.

“It's nervous work, this, you fellows,” 
he said, hoarsely.

“It’s hellish!” * Dickinson 
“Let’s have some air in the room. My 
God, it’s close!”

Dyson looked at him sharply.
“Look here,” he exclaimed, “I hold you 

j m a PrJ8oner- am both to our bargain! I was to be the 
I. he exclaimed angn y. “Tell you I’ve one he attacked and who «truck the blow
g0t-puPJÏ°mt,?en-t7CT —in self"defence! Remember that—it

■ that f all right, Masters,’ the man in self-defence! Andrew, you know your 
whom he had addressed as Sir Richard task. Be a man. and get to work'” 
declared soothingly. “We want just a Dickinson rose to his feet unsteadily 
word with you on business first, before j "Yes,’’ he said. “What was it? I have 
you go—Colonel Dickinson, Lord Merries ; forgotten.”
and myself. ’ “You must get his betting book from

Masters relapsed sullenly into his chair, his pocket,” Sir Richard directed. “Then 
ho they wanted to talk business! Perhaps you must help Merries down staira with 
it was for that reason that they had bid- him, and into the car. Merries is-to get 
<len him sit at their table—had entertained rid of him.” 
him so well! The very thought cleared Merries shivered, 
is brain. < It jg easyf” gir Richard declared. “You

have only to keep your nerve, and the 
thing is done. No one will see him inside 
the car, in that motoring coat and glasses. 
You can drive somewhere out into the 
country and leave him.”

“Leave him!” Merries repeated, trembl
ing. “Leave him—-yes.”

Neither of the two men moved.
T must do more than my share, I sup

pose,” ^ Sir Richard said, contemptuously.

a rat ! gi'
He lurched a little toward the door, but 

his neighl^pr at the table—who was also 
I hiR host—-caught hold of his coattail and 
1 pulled him back into his chair.

“No hurry, Masters,” he said. “One 
liquor, eh? IPs a raw afternoon.”

“N—not another drop, Sir Richard. “I 
am very much obliged to you all, but I 
must be off. Must be off,” he repeated, 
making another effort to rise.

His host held him by the 
man resented it.

“D—n it all!

in a corner
f

% : come across
! Then the door opened and Peter Ruff another now and then, I suppose. 01 
walked in, tollowed by Job Masters,whose know you.”
head was still bandaged, and who seemed The detective stood quite still, and * 

; to have lost a little flesh and a lot of ! was no geniality in his face.
: color. Peter Ruff looked around apologeti- “I wonder—have we ever met bed 
j cally. He seemed surprised not to find be asked, without removing bis 
Sir Richard Dyson and Colonel Dickinson the other’s face 

j alone. He seemed more than 
; prised to recognize John Dory.

“I trust,” he said smoothly, “that 
; visit is not. inc 
j Dyson, I believe?

“my friend, Mr.

VYanswered.

The ■ >
i

^•5

"7==.,
eye

Peter Ruff
ever sur- a far less aristocratic pseudonym t 

are photographs of him in New York 
Paris,. St. Ptersburg and Chicago. V 

opportune. Sir Richard , and Cape Town, but there are no tw, 
he continued, bow-! cures which present to the casual - 

Masters here, has | er the slightest likeness t<
“Not professionally, at 

answered. “I know that at Scotland \ 
you don't think much of us small fry 
we find out things sometimes!”

John Dory went out, followed 1 
men. Sir Richard took Peter Ruff 

admitted, the arm. and. leading him to the 
board, mixed him a drink.

“Peter Ruff,” he said, “you’re a < 
scoundrel, but you’ve earned yoiv 
hundred guineas. Hang it, you’re w 
to them!’"

Tg
e/

k w mg—
consulted me as to the loss of a betting 
book, and we ventured to call to ask you, 
sir, "if by any chance on his recent visit 
to your house—”

"God in Heaven, it’s Masters!” Dyson 
exclaimed. "It's Job Masters!” - 

sir,” Mast 
: ’’Mr. Ruff thought you might be able to 
I help me find licit book.”
I Sir Richard swayed upon his feet. Then 
j the blood rushed once more through his

Si

St p>.
h>

s/g- \ I “That’s me.
Sir Richard lighted a cigarette and lean

ed further back in his chair. He was a 
man of apparently about fifty years of 
aSe—tall, well-dressed, with good features 

for his mouth, which resembled Nmore 
than anything a rat-trap. He had the air 
of a man who was a careful liver. One 
would have judged him to be what he 
- à man of fashion and a patron of the 
turf.

diffl
\

\ THE ILL-FATED STEAMER BRUCE
“Masters,” ne said, “we want to speak 

t > you plainly. We three have had a try, 
as you know—Merries, Dickinson and my
self —to make the coup of our lives. We 
failed, and we’re up against it hard.”

Masters was sitting tight, looking fixedly 
at his host.

“Take my own c^se first,” the latter con
tinued. “I am Sir Richard Dyson, ninth 
baronet, with estates in Wiltshire and 
Scotland, and a town house in Cleveland 
Place. Ihere isn't a bit of my property 
that isn’t mortgaged for mpye thaqr.jts 
valutk T have twenty-six thousand,'poqjrKls 
1 1 pa£ you on Monday. To save' my life. 
1 could not raise twenty-^ix thousand 
farthings!

“Take the case next,” Sir Richard 
tinned, “of my friend MerrEee here. Mer- 

is an earl, it is true, but he never

\ i
: They dragged the man’s body on to a 

chair, wrapped < a huge coat around him, 
tied a motoring cap under his chin, fixed 
goggles over his eyes. Sir Richard strolled 
into the hall and opened the front door. 
He stood there for a moment, looking up 
and down the street. When he gave the 
signal they dragged him out, supported 
between them, across the pavement, into 
the car. Ugh! His attitude 
tural as to be absolutely ghastly. Merries 

sprang into the

;
g

1 MY- DEAE LORD MERRIES, MY OFFICE IS NOT A MORTUARY.”
was so na-

clared.

Thafcr'young man,” she interrupted, “or 

hin&iid—Jmrst in Leper a Hew minutes ago, 
<Uaggiip-th»tff’:.Sie pointed to the 
tionlesEr figure upon the floor: «‘If I had 
not stopped him, he would have.bolted off 
without a word of explanation:”

Peter Ruff- shook his head gravely.
My dear Lord Merries,” he-said, “my 

office is not a mortuary.”
^You know me, then?” Merries gasped.
“Of course,” Ruff answered. “It is my 

profession to know everybody. Go and sit 
down upon that easy chair, and drink the 
brandy and soda which Miss Brown is 
about to mix-for you. That’s right.”

Merries staggered across the room and 
half fell into an easy chair..

Perhaps now,” Peter Ruff suggested, 
pointing to the motionless figure, “you 
can give me some explanation as to 
this!”

“Now, perhaps, you will ex- little irritably—“but I have not 
deal of time to >spare—•”

naturalP’j Peter Ruff declared. “Did hey,’ Ruff asked.
Tray take a chair, Sir Richard. You “Oertninlv nnt ” k a a

want, to know, of course, about Lord -•rZSL this in. answered^
Merries and poor Masters.” Pete, Ruff g“ t}113, ^inconvenience asked

Sir «4. u I ,ter which you admit that the
“Trv the easv chair Si ! disappearance of Job Masters has caused

Ruff ALTJ f ' „ <Pra' Pet,er P'ou> » its tangible aide?”^ourseR mmfl’tJr^Pfh S*r R,chard drew hla ch"r a little near-
v, \ 5 hke tQI er t0 the table where Ruff was Fitting Hi,

to me for ” y y°U aT6 COme volce dr0PPed almost to a whisper.
o- t>. v a . ,. . ' “It, seems absurd,” he said, “and vet

Miss’ m°Ted 5 ™d toward| what I tell you is the truth. 1 have been

“Afv l-msinnco xr-uv. ,f* v. a tr about—shadowed, in fact—for eev-
My business with you. he said, is ; eral davs It » v . ,more than ordinarily private.” 8lowlv-n.nL ^ 8 ’ • h\contmued

“Tn thp«o mouûrr E» o* j „ : 8i°wly, people were beginmng to suspecteecretar^ Ann wL answered, “my | me of being connected in some way with 
eecretap. does not exist apart from my- the man’s disappearance.”
down?nrshnrrtSh?Cd19 She takes Buff, who had been making figure, with
tion r tf iT °Ur COnVer.sî a P=n=B on the edge of his blotting paper, 
turn. I have a slocking memory, ar»d«, 6uddenly turned round.
there are always points which I forget.] “And are you not?” he asked calmly 
At the conclusion of our business, what-; Sir Richa/d bore himsel{ ^ 13 ’
ever it may be, these notes are destroyed.! “Mr Ruff”
I could not work without them.” I test'” *

Sir Richard glanced a little doubtfully, “Stop!” 
at the long, slim back of the girl who Peter Ruff , . Tr-
eat with her face turned awav from him. voice f used no violent gesture. His

--Of rvouro» “K * 1 V0Ice was as smooth as velvet.Ui course, he said, if you make your- “Tpll mo mself personally responsible for her discre- 68 mU(-h 0r M lltt,e
tion.”

a great | my house that day, and that he remained 
i there until ^late in the afternoon.”

started the car and 
driver’» seat.

"So long, Jimmy," Sir Richard called 
you this evening.”

“Right O!” Merries replied, with a brate 
effort.

out. “See

ï , . , , , Peter Ruff, private investigator, sum-
Lul a penny to bless himself with. He s moned by telephone from his sitting room,
,L'f , t rePortm8 marrying-any-jelipped down the stairs like a cat-ami^ 
thing to make an honest hvmg. What ia . less, swift. The voice which had 
the amount of your debt to Mr. Masters, j moned Mm had been the voice of his

, , , . . , retary—a voice shaken with fear. Fear?
LI even thousand two hundred pounds, ’ No, it had been terror'

Lord Memes answered.^ On the landing below, exactly under-
\\v come now. Mr g .Masters, to our neath the r00m from which he had de„ 

friend t olonel Dickinam. Sir Richard ecended, there was a door upon which his 
continued. Lolone^piaWison is, perhaps name was written a 6mall brMS late 
in a more favorable^tuation than any of __Mr Peter Ruff
1. He lias a small hut regular income He opened and closed it behind him with 
and he has expectations which it is not a swift movement which he had practiced

V P06»ble. to mortgage fully. At the same in hia id]e momentg. He found himself 
t.me. ,t will be many years before they ]ooking in upon a curioua acene_
,,an er-fructify. He .a, therefore, wffh Mias Brown had risen from h in
us n tins somewhat unpleasant predica- front of her typewriter, and was standing 
ment m which we find ourselves. facing the door through which he had

tu it short. Masters growled. tered_ with a ema,Prevolver ela8ped in
mt » it all mean , , her outstretched hand. The object of her

... t means smiply this Mr. Masters, Sir eolicitude it seeœed to Peter Ruff
Richard said, we want you to take six the most pitiful looking object upon which 
months notes for our. indebtedness to he had ever looked The hpurg ^g(} dwe]t

)U,U, . , • , I with Merries as the years with some peo-
Masterfe roee fc° hm feet. pic and worse. He had lost his cap; his

bo that 6 why Ive been asked here and hair hun over his forehead in 
fed qp with wine and stuff, eh? he ex- fusio6; his eyeg were 
claimed thickly. “Well, my answer to you 
it ,<oon given. No!”

Sir Richard rose to his feet.
"Mr. Masters, I beg of you to be reason

able," he said. “You will do yourself no 
good by adopting this attitude. Facts are 
facts. We haven’t got a thousand pounds 
between us.”

“I've heai-d that sort of talk before,”
Masters answered, with a sneer. “Job 
Masters is too old a bird to be caught by 
such chaff. I’ll take my risks, gentlemen.”

He moved toward the door. The silence 
as he crossed the room seemed a little 
ominous. He looked over his shoulder.

■ They were all three standing in their 
places, looking at him. He reached the

■

Lost on Port Nova, Cape Breton, Friday Morning—Two Passengers 
Were Drowned,There were three of us lunching to

gether, Merries began—“four -altogether.
There was a dispute, and this man threat
ened us. Afterwards there was a fight.
It fell to my lot to take him away, and 
I can’t get rid of him! I can’t get rid 
of him!”
( J do not see,” Peter Ruff argued,
‘why you should have brought him here 1 am w^ing to do eo,” Ruff interrupt- 
and deposited him upon my perfectly new ec^ brusquely. “I guarantee it. Go 
carpet.” " * please.”

red bloodshot «Td ,^,“You are Peter Ruff'” Merries declared. do not kn°w, of course, where you
absolutely aflame with the terrors through T™6 Imre8tigator and Private Detec- «ot your information from” Sir Richard 
which he had lived. His cheeks were livid Lb you,ca'1 .vourself. You will know ke8an, but it is perfectly true that I 
save for one burning spot. He was cower- t0 „d° wlth lt:- 11 ie P»rt of your hav® come h,eIev consult you upon a

I mg back against the walj. And between bu3lness- matter in which the two people whose
him and the girl, stretched upon the floor LCaLuaSSUre you’’' PeteT Ruff ans' y°U haV° men ’™Cc x'T concerDed:
was t^ie body of a man in a hut?e motor weret^’ ^at; 70u are under a delusion disappearance o. Job Masters is, of
coat, a limp, inert mass. No wonder that î? t0 the detal,s of my profession. I am TO)ir,se: co™™on talk: but I cannot tell 
Peter Ruff looked around hie office whose Peter Ruff’ and 1 ral1 myse,f a crime in^ 7hat ha® e4 y°U to assoclate wlth 11 the 
serenity had been so tragically disturbed vestl8at°r-in fact, I am the only- one temporary absence of Lord Merries from 
with an air of mild surprise d,6turbed’ worth speaking of in the world. But I this country.

“Dear me,” he exclaimed “somethine «>rtamly deny that T am used to having: . T*1 me ask you this question,” Ruff 
seems to have happened! Mv dear Violet dead deposited upon my carpet. 6ald- Row are von affected by the dis-
vou can put that revolver àway. I have a,nd that 1 a ?abit of disposing of akrTar,a°CeMasters!
secured the door” them—especially gratis.” 11 haa been rumored. Sir Richard ad-

Her hand fell to her side She aave a Merries tore open his coat. m.,tted, “that I owed Masters a large sum
little shiver of relief. Petes Ruff nodded , <*Listeii,” he said, his voice shaking °»™”'? I could sot pay.

“That is more comfortable,” he dt h”‘en??11y. 1 mu9t get rid of it or go DnVW8 elsa' Ru# aske.d;, „. D. ,
mad. lor two hours I have been driving h 11180 been rumored, Sir Rich-
about in a motor car with—it for a pas- ar<1 continued, “that he was seen to enter 

I drove to a quiet spot and I 
tried to lift it out—a- policeman rode up!
I tried again, a man rushed by on a 
motor cycle and turned to look at me!
I tried a few minutée later—t 
man came back! It

The night seemed to have eyes, j 
.1 was watched everywhere. The-^-the face, 
began to mock me. I’ll 
heard it chuckle once!”

he said. “I must pro-

WILL ASK BISHOP CASEY 
TO DELIVER THE U. N. B. 

BACCALAUREATE SERMON

The Biehop of Potitoodiac,

Petiteodiac, N. B.. March 27—The Bishoi.
of Fredericton visited this place and held 
special mission services in Stplease, Sir Richard,” he said, “but let that

little or that much be the truth! On i ---------- , . r p
:horiTno0tn,LL™foyrveoabletfi0dhelP M"eh ^-Bishop Casev uî^ing 1? aXïoLg'tb

t cjmniv tpll tk F >OUI> conficle°t-ei I be invited to deliver the baccalaureate . following Friday. Every night the chuu
your time and min f 8,76 ”™on to the graduating class of the Un,- was well filled' and the bishop’s fore .
ymir time and mine ,f you Choose to,with- vemty of New Brunswick, during encae- and earnest sermons were aitentiveh

qj- . ,, nia week in May next. The matter was tëned to and deeply appreciated t
a new Quality m the m Y e, | decided at a meeting of the senior class ren’s services were also held in the
w& L awffuHMn t ^rn""t the.yMt5! today- If Bishop Casey accepts he will : noons during the week,
-foe“told He considered j deliver the sermon at St. Dunstan’s chprch . bishop gave the Sunday school ehihl-,,

in this city. very helpful instruction.

Andrew

at which

Ruff briskly asked two questions 
alluding to your heavy settlement with 
Masters, you said just now that you could 
not have

“Tn
When packing, every delicate garment 

should be wrapped separately.
YY ater in which potatoes have 1

boiled is good to wash tarnished bra><i
paid him—then.”

“Quite so,” Sir Richard admitted. “Thit 
is the rotten part of the whole affair. 
Four days later a wonderful double 
off one in which we were all interested, 
and one which not one of us expected. 
\\ e ve drawn a considerable amount al
ready from one or two bookies, and I be
lieve even Masters owes us a bit now.”

“Thank you, ’ Ruff said. “I think that 
I know everything now. My fee is five 
hundred

The Fountain Head of Life
Is The Stomach\

A man r.bo has a weak and impaired stomaeh and who does not 
properly digest his food will soon find that his Mood has become 
weak and impoverished, and that his whole body ii improperly nod 
insufficiently nourished.

sen ger.
ineasD

“What?” exclaimed Sir Richard.
“Five hundred guineas.” Ruff repeated 
“For a consultation?”
Peter Ruff shook hie head.
“More than that,’" he said 

a brave man in

gu
w

PILES CURED at HOME by 
New Absorption Method

Dr. PIER<SE*S GOLDEN MEDIG'AL DISCOVERY 
makes the stomach strong, promotes the flow of 
digestive lalces, restores the lost appetite 
assimilation perfect, invigorates the

Father Morriscy’s 
Lung Tonic 
Really Cures

Jipp*

Js
piIi

6Sir Richard asked
blie ■pohee- 

always the
F

makes
‘Y ou are j

, - your way, Sir Richard !
; . Dyson, but you are going about now shiv

that 1 [f you suffer from bleeding, itching I eritlg under a load of fear. It sits like ,
Peter Ruff moved a little further away. | blind Or pro,tiding Piles, send me youl ! ^ ZTX ÏÏZÎvtS I 

wnl, it” he declared baVe anythmg‘to do i address, and 1 Will, tell you how to cure , that little black devil in ffiy waste basket.!

“It'll’ be all right ' with you.” Merries y°urself at home by the new absorption : X°nu harnpenntorvoT” protcction' Nothmg 
declared, eagerly. “It’s my nerves, that’s reatment; and will also send some of | Sir Richard sat hke a man mesmerized 
all. You see. I was there-when the ac- j this home treatment free for trial, with ! “Nothing will happen!” he repeated in
cident happened. See here,” he added, references from your own locality If crednloufly. P el' in
tearing a pockçtbook from his coat, “I rPr,,,-„lea , .v
have three hundred and seventy pounds reClUested Immediate relief and per- 
saved up m case I had to bolt. I’ll keep manent cure assured. Send no money, 

iseventy—three hundred for you—to dis- but tell others of this offer. Write to
day to Mrs. M. Summers, Box P. 70,
Windsor, Ont

strong in body, active in mind and cool in .ndgement.

same.

swear

.tJ!iuteHntree>'fmm aîcoho!“and MtraCt °f American medical

ingredients are printed on its
.............................. root»,
injurious, habit-forming drugs. All its 

___ . T, . wrappers. It has no relationship with secret
nostrums. Its every ingredient is endorsed by the leaders in all the schools of 
me ‘cme. on t accept a secret nostrum as a substitute for this time-proven 
remedy oe known composition. Ask your nriohbors. They must know of

e bvt",r UVnAg past 40 years> ri6ht in your own neighborhood.
W.jrid e Dispensary Medical Association, Dr. R.V Pgrce, Pres., Buffalo, N. Y.

Treating a cough with 
most "cough cures’’ is like 

• repairing a leaky kettle with 
a piece of rag or a dab of 
putty. Though you succeed 
in stopping the leak for a ' 
little while, you never know 
when it may break outagain, 
for the hole is still there.

mli-l.mmi
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“Certainly not,” Ruff declared. “I- , 8uar* 
antee you against,any inconvenience which 
might arise to you from thia recent unfor- 
timate affair. Isn’t that all you want?”

“It’s all T want, certainly,’’ Sir Rich
ard declared, “but I must understand 
a little how

k

Rev. Father Morris!
pose of it!”

Ruff leaned over the motionless body, 
looked into its face, and nodded.

“Masters, the bookmaker,” he remark
ed. “H’m! T did hear that he had a lot 
of money coming to him over the 
Derby.”

Merries shuddered.
“May 1 go?" he pleaded. “There’s the 

three hundred, on the table, 
sake, let me go!”'

Peter Ruff nodded. He turned the lock 
and Merries rushed out

DEALERS PRICE TO YOU
, . So ordinary Hcotigh cures”

relieve, temporarily, the irritation in throat or lungs which 
makes you cough, but that is all. They do not cur€ the cough.

Father Morriscy’s No. 10, commonly called "Lung 
Tonic", relieves the irritation by loosening and removing 
the mucus in the passages, but that is not all. No. io tones 
up the whole system, especially the affected parts, restores 
the inflamed membranes to a healthy condition, and so 
strengthens them that they will not easily fall a prey to the 
same trouble again.

you propose to secure my !
1immunity.”

Ruff shook his head.
“I have my own methods.’’ he said, 

help only thosç who trust me.”
Sir Richard drew a check book from-l 

his pocket. “I don’t know why I should ! 
believe in you,” he said, 
the check.

.
K”

$99.00FREE!] $99.00“I
This elegant watch, 

stem wind and set., fancy 
aved Solid Silver

FULLY GVARAN-For God’s !k eugr 
case:

S*TKF.i>, will bo Gent you 
JaFItEE if you sell only 
Kr$3.G0 worth of our beautf- 

f'llly colored 
V ‘■'J postcard: 

r 'i'ieso are the very latest 
Assigns In Views, Floral, 

Holiday, Comics, &c. The 
swiftest sellers. Just show 
them and.take in the money. 
Send your name and address 
plainly >tzTitten, and we will 
forward ^ron a package of 
cards ajKvpur big premium 
list DonTdelay, for we give 
this extra present forprompt-
CQBALT GOLD PEN CO., 

Dept. Toronto, Ont

as he wrote j
m 3 H. P. Buffalo Engine, Watercooled

of the room. 
Ruff looked across the room tow’ards his 
secretary.

Ring up 1535 Central,” he ordered, 
sharply.

It was not Buy direct from us and save the dealer's profits. On this spev 
ductovv offer you can get an Engine at dealers' price, bend free cc

Buffalo Engine Co.,
839 Iva, Presse Bldg.

Montreal, P. Q.

and emboss- 
is at 6 for 10c.

so easy to impart a similar 
confidence into the breast of his friend. 
Colonel Dickinson, with whom he dined 
that night tete-e-tete 
dined to think that Sir Richard had been 
tricked.

ipon.

Father Morriscy’? No. to is sold in trial size bottles at 
25c. and in the large regular size at Dickinson was in-

50c.
Gentlemen

TVithout any obligation on me, you may send me free circulars of tl. 
BuffaJo 3 H. P. Engine.

Peter Ruff had descended from hia 
apartments on the top 
building, in a new brown suit with which 
lie was violently displeased, to meet a 
caller.

At your dealer’s. “You’ve paid a ridiculous fee.” he ar
gued, and all that you have in return 
is the fellow’s promisfe to see you 
through. It isn’t like you to part with 
money so easily, Richard. Did he hypno
tize you?”-

Just then three men entered the room.

KM floor of the

Father Morriscy Medicine Co., Ltd., • MONTREAL, QUE. NAME

“I ADDRESS .., • to intrude-—Mr. Ruff. I be- 
Sir Richard Dyson said a

am sorr) 
is ? ’lieve it Mention Telegraph.
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Wanted in any qua 

following pri

Springs Winters 
42c 35c

Also 1 pay highest price: 
furs. Consignments solic 

Write for my Latest P

,, J. YAF
72 COLBORNE ST., T(

>

\
1

■"pwo HUNDRED Boker 
hollow ground, wort 

samples": our price $1 eacj

QNE HUNDRED Carvj 
pieces. Sheffield steel 

A >on, England; silver md 
handles, marked price 
I'tice $2.25 including velvej 
<ase.

^TINETY Ladles 
watches, oper 

Rent s movements 
jewells; all timekeeper-. 
ers. to clear at 0-0 
fob.

fcjjEVENTY-FIVF. Vnu 
ized rubber, ideal ff

14k. solid gold nib. wm- 
vlear. 90c. each.

^TELESCOPES, t 
magnifying 20

to $14; ‘ "our price $tl

Mail ORDER- prt.ui 
isfaction guaranteed. A b 
as represented, and 
order any of the abov 
spnt immediately: a sn 
yoods for a f< u davs. 
Bailiffs and Fir 
street, Toronto

piYE HUNDRED ladi.
quality solid gold fille 

Lion length, soldered links, 
fclide, list price $7 ; our pr: 
pattern, same quality $3.51

rpEN Gents Best Qualit 
Watches, “Fortune ca 

17 jew'clls, Walthams, El; 
Bartletts, must be i $'

qne Hundred chiids
quality solid gold til 

heart attached; regular va] 
to clear $1.40 complete.

QNE HUNDRED SOLID 
ladies’ sizes, any color 

setting, $5 value, our prie

QNE HUNDRED SAFE 
12 high grade Clauss 

velvet lined leather case,

w.

w■'gsrjsrx
H Crown street.

passage
inson,

W^7b"4?
Creek. St. John ,-ounti. A] 
with. State salary.

first of\X CANTED—By 
>V ienced girl for genera 
children; good wage,; ret,
APP'y MrS' 3

.
WA second 
for school dis

tTcoromei.. e

f^^^tnrctrated poor. Appi; 

to- N H. Johnstone,to N. B.

second

Settlement,

W^terTXrj
parish of Peters ville (d.sU 
Apply, stating salarr

PP Clones, Queens couretary,

agents w

or womanIVE man
at home, paving 

(jay. With opportunity- to
lime can be used. Work 
requires no experience. \ 
Spadina avenue. Toronto.

L

-PORTRAIT AGENTS- 
^ liable men we start
their own and give credit 
trait Co., Limited. Toron

opportu:SPLENDID
^ liable and energetic sa 

line of First Grade
Pig demand for trees : 
Thirty-two years in shipp. 
Provinces puts us in posit 
quirements of the trade. I 

Stonemanent situation. 
Toronto. Ont.

SALESMEN W.

SALESMEN WANTED 
^ Automatic Sprayer. B 
potatoes, trees, whitewas 
raand. Secure territory 
Lavers Bros., Manufacture 

Sats-6-10-sw

FOR SAL]

-pDR SALE—Brick resid 
‘ street; lot 40x140; g 

light, gas, two bath roon 
ex(?ellent repair, and ten 
( has. A. Macdonald, 49 Ca

pOR SALE—House in tl 
ton, on Baxter 

given at once. Apply Mrs 
son, Norton.

d re

THE BAILIFF
FOGARY & ( 0-, BAIL! 

ViCLAL AGENTS. 103 
’oronto, will offer to the- 

Telegraph for this coming 
Jig goods, travelers’ sam] 
stocks, unredeemed and sei 
at sacrifice prices, some to‘ 
than half price as we hav 
returns at once.
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