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Trhe "Emipire" Brands of

are superior to ail other

mateialon the nwarket.

Plaster

Plaster

Shall we send you our bookiet

on Plaster?

The HAND SPRAMOTORt
No 1or No. 2hmu4 to 8nonsleq, sil

bras pr or he whela a~d noulam x
2u8b ,foa 6lino%0 ali. VerticalIuumnt frore 6Iihes.. utoma-

tic vertical nous adjumment bram epra-
motor. Bal ývalv@, automaitl mp=nha-
lut Pl gs. meoalclagitator.

It la mount.d on a cari wikh.rog

~ wheI~ wtk ion hba ad steel s&le&.For
one horse..

Cam b. usod for orchard. vineyard.
muotard and potato... or for painting and
whtewa.hîng. Sold without car ase weil.
Guarauteed.

Wrih sW Tretis. on crap Diasu. AGMNT8WAÉTED).

UUAMOTCoup ,LTD.R
1400 KanUn . ondlo, Ont.

R. D. EVANS, icvre fte anu van' Cancer Cure, desires ail wbo suifer
with Canacer to write to hlm. Two days' treatient cures external or internai cancer.

,Write to R. D. EVà%NS, Prandon, Manitoba, 'Canada.

B111.,» hoadtitted.
"J7ust as ehoice as Ree "slghed John-1

sou "Ibel y'uJim, what wlth this
sort -of thln,,xk spirit, burgiaries, and
*so 0 o, the usiess îsn't, what it used
to h."

ÉAh;' about the vanisbing extracti,
sàldý Wslling,. glancing about to make
sure that tbeiy were alone. 'See hero,
'rom. -»id -yen ever suspect Scovili, of
hving a bad in that?»t"

«I don't know that it's altogether
nonsee," muttered the junior partner
grive1y,-

«But lb is--on the face of lb. WbY,
suppose that the fellow was a profes-
sionai crook, ho couldn'L get the extracb
ont wlth -hlm. Re always passes

throuqb the olfice, and he nover tarniesi
so mucb as a, bundie. Àny way, he's
as straight as a string, Jim."

"'Are you sture of bbtat?»'1
"Ho had the bet kind 01 recammen-

dations front that flrm In Chicago."
"I know that,» said Walling wibh-a

peculiar smie. "Tom, have you ever
met Rob JTergensen t"

"'Nover beard of hlm."
"IHe's the generad manager of that

Chicago 'bouse. 1 used to know hlm
out ln Cleveland, and I rau a'hosis him
yeèteiday in the Astor House and
luncbed with#him."

"INeli t
"Wel-"laugbe41 Walling. II bap-

pened to speak of Richard ?Scavill, and
bow satisfacbary we bad fouud bim,
and Jergeusen thougbt 1 was crazy.

"Why t"
"Because Richard Scovil has been

back in bis aid 'position with , bc
Chicago bouse for nearly eigbb months!"

"«With the Chicago bouse!"
"Precisely. Furbbermore, Jergensen

informed me that Scavili had't heen
outaide of Chicago for five years. Hle
started upon bis awn boak wben he left
tbem, and failed-aud then went back
to bis aid job."

"Walliug!"
«'And stili further, the Chicago Sco-

viii lost a wallet containing bis letters
of recommendatian about a year ago."1

«Well, Py George!" said Johnson.
"Then Scovili isn't .Scovil-is that the
ides ?"

"That's the ides.- Our Scovillisl
somebody who found the original Seo-
vill's letters and knew the business of
makifi ý extracts. Probably ho bas ex-
cellent reasons for not possessing bis
own le 'tters of recommendation. Rence,
knowing where the reai 8covill stood in
aur liue, he came here aud got the job.
Are you sure of him nowT"

"I can't sec that be bas had any
chance ta steal aur extract-to save
my life I can't."

"«No more 'eau 1," sighed Walliug,
"but he's had somethiug ta do with it.
Sec here, I'm going up ta the roof by

W&y of1 the -feeda-tore next door. [t-
etrikes me> that it la about timq for
more stuf b odisappear.»

Waliing found hie hat and burried
doýwn.the, street. Later on he mightý
have been seen to, slip. into the feed-ý
stor. SURi later one might havé met
hlmi on the roof of the Johnson & WaI-
Bung building.

Scovili had not been out of'tbc place
itiore than live minutes when the junior
partner entered once more, beamlng
triumphantly.

"Tom, l'y got it!1" he cried.
"WMat! The mystery-"
"'It'saial clear as a bell 1"
"W'bat in it ? What i. lb 1
"Nýay, nay," smildd Walllng. "I won't

tell you now. Wait until morming aud
you'll have ocular demonstration. More
stuif le due- to disappear about lune
olock to-niorrow morning, take my
word for it. Scoviil left rather early,
didn't bie V"

"Yes; I noticed that."
"I happeued to slip on the roof, 'and

the noise scared bum away. Be here to-
morrow by balf-past six, Tom. 'Good-
uigbt l"-

"iSay!"ýcailed Johuson wondezi#ily.
But Walling badl departed, whistlig

Several thinga oe ired net mrlg.
Walling arrived firet of aulcc

panied by two policemen.- He partaer-
hurried. in several minutes later, vid'
stared bard at *the officers.

'<It's ail right,, Tom,', laghed Wal-
ling. ."I thought we migbt need a. bit
of an audience for the demýnstrtion.
But naw for the mystery. This litti
aifair is best reasoned out backward-
front effect to cause. You>Uuem.why
presently. In the irst place, ho.w did
those extracts leavo the building? Well,
aur man Brady carried thoni out Ila
broad dayligbt !"

"Old'Brady> the ±ruck-driver?"»
"The saine. Yesterday I noticed that

he bad two casks on bis truck that I
couldn't account for. I watcbed hlm,
and hie smuggled up a thirdone-froni
the cellar. That settîca one point."

"But how on earth did tbey get down
cellar and into casks 7"

"Corne dawn and li show you. One
of the officers will accompaùy us."

They stumbled down the çdark stair-
way. Walliug lit the gas and led the
way across to the big 'heating"Turnace,
now long cold.

"You may_ remember thaýt'Pur * hQo"
disappeared two or three -weeks ago t"
he said, opening the furnace door and
gropiug around inside. "W'Veil,' there's
one end of it!"

11e dragged out the brass nozzle of
a garden hase and a yard or so of the
rubber tubing.

"'There! That forty-foot hase is
simply hanging down the heating,
shaft," he anuounced. "'The other end
is -secured to a hook up-stairs, just be-
hind the laboratory radiator!"

Ma" Street, Prince Rupert.
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