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His babyship

will be wonderfully freshened up, -4
andohis whole little fat body wll
shine with health and cleanliness
after his tub with the “ Albert™

Baby’s Own
Soap. -

This soap is made entirely with
~egetable fats, has a faint but ex-
quisite fragrance, and 1s unsurpass-
ed as a pursery and toilet soap.

Beware of Imitatfons.

ALBERT TOILET SOAP €O, Mirs.

"= MONTREAL. -
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Saturday, Jan. 5th

Fancy China
i [iJassware

For the Next 10 D}ys

-
5 per cent. off all Tea Sets;
Dinner Sets and Chamber Sets
during the above date.

Groceries
»1b. can Baking Powder, 10c
6 Ibs. Cooking Figs -  25¢
Lemon Biscuits, perlb. - o¢

Coffee, ground or In the
berry, perlb - - - I5C

1 1b. Baking Powder and a
Step Ladder - - - s0c

- John McConnell

Park Street Bast 'Phone 180

That
Persistent
Tickling Cough

That sticky secretion in the throat and
i es, that sense of tightness

sir
across the chest—*‘danger signals!” For
these conditions take

Gunn’s
Cura Cough

and be on the safe side.

Ete. 206c a Bottle at

R i

Central 'C. H. Gunn
; & Co

Drug
Store

Phone 106

Hireeta

It’s & remark-
ablé cure for all THROAT and LUNG
AFFECTIONS, Pleasant to take, be-

composed of Wild Cherry, White | ., .5
‘;i‘m, Balm of Gilead Bud, m&;d R;ot,' Page’s story to waste any time on

Oor. K ng end 6th | fort. I was obliged to crouch too close
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~1 have accounted for tue biocod on

him, but at Mr. Courtney. “1f there is
any on my slippers, it can be account-’
ed for in the same way.” And she
rapidly renewed her parrative. “I had
go sooner made my little finger clean—
I never thought of any one suspecting
the old gentleman—ihen { heard steps
on the stairs'and knew that the mur-
derer was coming down and in an-
other instant would pass the open door
before which I stood.

“Though I bad been courageous
enough fip to that minute, I was seized
by a sidden panic at the prospect ot
meeting face to face one whose hands
were perhaps dripping with the blood
of his victim, To confront him there
and then might mean death to me, and
1 did not want to die, but to live, for I
am young, sirs, and pot without a
prospect of happiness before me. 8o
I sprang back, and, seeing no other
place of concealment in the whole bare
room, crouched down in the shadow
of the man you call Philemon. For
one, two minutes, I knelt there in 8

state of mortal terror, while the feet
descended, paused, started to enter
the room where I was, hesitated, turn-
ed and finally left the house.”

“Miss Page, walit, wait,” put in the
coroner. +*You saw him. “You can tell
who this man was?”

The eagerness of this appeal seemed

in her cheeks and she took a step for-
ward, but before the words for which
they so anxiously waited could leave
her lips, she gave a start and drew
back with an ejaculation which left a
more or less sinister echo in the ears
of all who heard it.

Frederick had just shown himself at
the top of the staircase.

“Good morning, gentlemen,” said he,
advancing into their midst with an air

“For one, two minutes I knelt therefn a
state of mortal terror.”
whose unexpegted manliness disguised
his Inward agitation. “The few words
I have-just heard Miss Page say are of
s0 importarnt a nature I find it im-
possible not to jein you.”
Amabel, upon whose lips a faint com-
placent smile had appeared as he step-
ped by her, glanced up at these words
in secret astonishment at the indiffer-
ence they showed and then dropped
her eyes to his hands with an intent
gaze which seemed to affect him un-
pleasantly, for he thrust them Imme-
diately behind him, though he did not
lower his head or lose his air of deter-
mination, Y '

“Is ‘my presence here undesirable?”
he inquired with a glance toward his
father, .

Sweetwater looked as if he thought
it was, But he did not presume to say
anything, and, the others being too in-
terested in the developments of Miss

lesser- matters, Frederick remalned,
greatly to Miss Page's evident satis-
faction.

“Did you see this man’s face?’ Mr,
Courtney now broke in in urgent in-
quiry.

Her answer came slowly after an-
other long look in Fyrederick's direc-
tion.

“No, I did not dare to make the eft

to the floor. 1 simply heard his foot-

Take...

Your Soiled Linen

g To The

Parisian 8team Laundry

i Co.

And get the best work in the city.
Work called for and delivered.

TELAPHONR 20

steps.”

“See now,” muttered Sweetwater, but
in 8o low a tone she did not hear him.
“She condémns herself. There isn't a8
woman living who would fail to look
up under those circumstances even at
the risk of her life.,”

Knapp seemed to agree with him, but
Mr. Courtney, following his one idea,
pressed bis former question, saying:

“Was it an old man’s step?”’

“It was not an agile one.”

“And you did not eatch the least
glimpse of the fian’s face or figure?”

“Not a glimpse.”

“8o you are in no position to identify
him?’

Pagtal: o

Posts !

J. Piggott & Sons bave
on hand a large and well
assorted stock of fence
posts which they are
selling at lowest prices.

“If by any chance I should hear those
same footsteps coming down a flight of
stairs, I think I should be able to rec-
ognize them,” she allowed in the sweet-
est tones of her command.

“She knows it is too late for her to
hear those of the two dead Zabels,”
3 growled the man from Boston.
: “We are no nearer the solution of
this mystery than we were in the be-
ginning,” remarked the coroner.

“Gentlemen, I have not yet finished
my story,” Amabel sweetly intimated.
“Perhaps what 1 have yét to tell may

Author of ‘The Leavenworth Case,

b4
I . By Ann
*
°

to excite her. . A slight color appeared |
#~ #It was now late, very late, for a girl
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“Ah, yes. Go on, go on. You have

my band,” she said. not 1ooking 8t | pot yet explained how you cdme to be
in possession of Agatha’s money.”

«Just so,” she answered. with an-

other quick look at Frederick, the last
she gave him for some time. “As
soon, then, as I'dared I ran out of the

house into the yard. The moon. which
had been under a cloud, was now shin-
ing brightly, and by its light 1 saw
that the space before me was empty
and that I might venture to enter the
street. But before doing so 1 looked
about for the dagger I had thrown
from me before going in. But I could
not find it. It had been picked up by
the fugitive and carried away. An-
noyed at the cowardice which had led
me to lose such a valuable plece of evi-
dence through a purely womanish emo-
tion, 1 was about to leave the yard
when my eyes fell on the little bundle
of sandwiches which I had brought
down from the hill and which I had
let fall under the pear tree at the first
scream I had heard from the house. It
had burst open, and two or three of
the sandwiches lay broken on the
ground. But those that were intact I
picked up, and, being more than ever
anxious to cover up by some dstensible
errand my absence’ from the party, I
rushed away toward the lonely road
where these brothers lived, meaning to
leave such fragments as remained on
the old doorstep., beyond which I had
been told such suffering existed.

like myself to be out, but under the
excitement of what I had just seen and
heard 1 became oblivious to fear and
rushed into those dismal shadows as
into transparent daylight. Perhaps the
shouts agd stray sounds of laughter
that camie up from the wharfs where
e ship was getting under way gave
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Makes Child’s Play of Wash Day

is a pure hard soa which has remark-
able qualities for easy and quick wash-
ing. SURPRISE really makes Child’s
Play ! wash day.
$T. CROIX SOAP MFQ. €O.
St. Staphen, N.B.’

Auction Sale
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PARM STOCK

Implements

On Lot 15, River Road, Harwich Township
Commencing at One O’clock p.m.,
sharp, on

Thursday, January 10th, 1901

1 General Pirpise Horse 9 years old, 1
haevy Work Horse 7 years old, 1 Bay Horse
11 years old, 3 Milch Cows coming in soon,
1 Milech Cow coming in in April,” 2 good
Yearling Steers, 2 Spring Calves, 1 regester-
York Boar 2 years old, 1 registered York
Boar | year old, 3 istered York Sows to
tarrow March, 2 York Sows to farrow BGth
Jan., 1 York Sow with litter of 9 pigs from
Oak l:x;igo Principal, 13 good York Shoats,
boars sows, eligible to tered,
Noxc_ln Binder in good ir, 1 2-horse Gale
Cultivator, 1 1-horse Gale Cultivator, 1 1-
horse Di
4 Wu“t Harness, 1 set Single Harness, | Farm
Truck with bunks and poles, 1 Corn
Sheller, new, 1 Grant Land Roller, 1 set of
Iron Harrows, 1 set Bob-Sleighs, 1 Hay
Rack, 1 Stock Rack, nearly new, 1 Plow,
1 Fanning Mill, nearly new, about 1000 bus.
of Corn in the erib, Forks, Spades, Crates
and other articles too numerous to mention.
8 The shove Hogs are all thorough-
bred and won first m— at many of the
hvli;a fairs hu;m :.l lm .
WITHOUT
RESER :%h proprietor has rented his

farm,

TERMS:—All sums of $10 and ander,

cash; over that amount § months’ credit 'ui
notes.

credit. : "
McCow & nn.unxov,
Fraxx M. Beororp
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 The Mystery of Agatha Webb. 1|

a Katharine Green.

» “Lost Man's Lane,” “lnll-llﬁc.".,“

z.
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me a certain sense of companionsiip
Perhaps—but it Is folly for me 1o di-
late upon ug feelings; it Is my errand
you are interested in and what hap-
pened when I came up to the Zabels’
dreary dwelling.” W

The look with which she paused, os-
tensibly to take breath, but in reality
to weigh and criticise the looks of those
abeut her, was one of those whelly in-
describable ones with which she was
aceustomed to control the judgzment of
men who allowed themselves to watch
tog closely the ever changing expres-
sion of her weird yet charming face.

But it fell upon men steeled against
her fascinations, and, realizing her in-
ability to move them, she - proceeded
with her story before even the most
anxious of her hearers could request
her to do so.

%1 had come,” said she, “very quietly
along the road, for my feet were light-
ly shod, and the moonlight was too
bright for me.to make a misstep. But
as 1 cleared the trees and came into
the open place where the house stands
I stumbled with surprise at seeing &
figure crouching on the doorstep I had
anticipated finding as empty as the
road. It was an old man’s figure, and
as I paused in my embarrassment he
slowly and with great feebleness rose

e FOR. BALR

By All First Class Dealers

PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGRY EVERYTIME.

cemepsn Pt I

~ Por packing BUTTER, LARD,

Eddy Antiseptic Packages |

HONEY, eto., use

IS

_over his shoulder and saw in the moon-

| distinetly upon my memory, and when,

Tooth Cultivator, 1 set |\ Frederick, whose hand had now fallen

hﬂmuhﬂhﬂqwm
A t of 7 t per sunum 3
sllowed off bp:c.b.uw-‘ -d:li-“d %

to his feet and began tg grope about
for the docr. As he didso I heard a
sharp, tinkling sound, as’'of something
metallic falling on the doorstone, and,
taking a quick step forward, 1 lookpd

light at his feet a dagger so like the
one 1 had lately bandled in Mrs.
Webb’s yard that I was overwhelmed
with astonishment and surveyed the
aged and feeble form of the man who
had dropped it with a sensation diff-
cult to describe. The next moment he
was stooping for the weapon with a
startled air that has impressed itself

after many feeble attemipts, he suc-
ceeded In grasping it he vanished into
the house so suddenly that I could not
be sure whether he had seen me stand-
ing there or not.
“All this was more than surprising to
me, for 1 had never thought of associ-
ating an old man with this erime. In-
deed 1 was so astonished to find him in
possessiop of this weapon that I forgot
a1l about my errand and only wondered
how 1 could see and know more. Fear-
ing to be observed where I was, 1 slid
in among the bushes and soon found
“myself under one of the windows. The
‘shade was down, and I was about to
push:it aside when I heard some one
moving about Inside and stopped. But
1 could not restraln my curiosity, so.

“T pushed away toward the lonely road.’
pulling a bairpin from my hair, I work-
ed a little Liole in the shade and through
this 1 looked into a reoom brightly il-
lumined by the moon which shone in
through an adjoining window. And
what did 1 see there?" Her eye turned
on Frederick. His right band had
stolen toward his left, but it paused
under her look and remained motion-
Jess. “Only an old man sitting at & ta-
ble and”— Why did she pause, and
why did she cover up that pause with
a wholly inconsequential sentence?
/Perhaps Frederick could bave told,

at his gide. But Frederick volunteered
nothing, and no one, not even Sweet-
water, guessed all that lay bey®td that
and which was left hovering In the alr
to be finished—when? Alas, bad she
pot set the dav and the hour!

Mo be Continued.
e

By friendship you mean the great-
|- est love, the test usefulness, and
3::. o_l‘:: '“ttian, 'a;ntdh:h. :I:::
nica a no
sufferings, and the sincerest truth,
and the heartiest counsel, and the
':ut ui::‘ of minds of wh::
men women are oa
—~Jeramy Taylor. o

The really clever woman is ti.un

“ARMOUR PROOF" RUBBERS '

“CRe0. hunens| B

With the “‘Armour Proof™ Brand

are the strongest heavy ‘‘ Double
Duck” rubbers.

They wear best because made
of purest rubber, and more of it | &S
than in any other heavy rubber,

Extra heavy, real tap soles—
pure rubber,.

They Stand the Wear,

See that the rubbers you buy
e i e e
on the side, like the cut.

Sold at all dealers’.

Made by the oldest and best
Rubber Company in Canada:

The Canadian Rubber Co.

give you some clew as to Who this man

who ca nia at a man's
out baving them first ki

TORONTO, MONTREAL,  WINNIPEC. 4 o
. Tl S RS R ORISR Sk
What We
Manufacture
o Are the best "’
Of their kind ' |
| 1

: Carriages, |

Buggies,
Wagons,
Sleighs.

"

The Wm. Gray

Chatham, Ontario '

& Sons Co.
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BLOOD

contracted any Blood
:l.o‘ o has been eradicated ln’-m

4 symploma? throat, uicers on the
1 lng pains itchiness of the ski
sexual
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"
€. 3. D. No names ca bexes or envelopes.
Cost of Treatment, FREE, for Home Cure. =
W

system.
% no serious results will b\lo'.h Have
or
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