which means to= the
economical heusewife
that it goes further than
other soaps.

It is therefore a money-
saving soap.

Por best results follow the
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d i . Burns Cram;
. i Bruises Diarr \
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1t is & sure, safe and quick remedy.
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and though he
still be in danger, for the spirits would

o MEN AND WOMEN

seek him out and slay him.

[ THE MYSTERY OF BHOTAN.|

k A Weird Tale From The East.
HIL and I were going to Indla,
that far-away land of which
s0 much has been written. We
had talked the mantdtcr over ::rr

many a year, & now
hopes were about to be real-
ized, as in a few days we were
to set sail for the enchanted realms of
the Orient. Phil was a companionable
fellow—fearless, yet withal gentle and
Jovable. - His equal could not be found

in a week’'s march.

The object in view in taking this
long journey was to personally study

clent race—the Hindus—and tomg:ther

ns of fauna and flora which we,
m iic men, so much desired
to add 1o respective fine collec-
tions already gathered together from
different sections of cur own America
and Europe. :

Our trip across the Atlantic was un-
eventful. We reached Calcutta in due
.time without mishap. We first sought
out one of those necessities to travel-
ers in a strange land, a guide, A cou-
ple of onagers or burros were also se-
cured, and on the third day after our
arrival we were ready to proceed In-
land. We laid our route to the north-
ward, through the Bengall district,
whence we would proceed to the moup-
tains of the Himalaya range and spend
most of our time in and around Bho-

We journeyed leisurely and found
much that interested us. We had been
fortunate in securing for our _‘uide a
native who was thoroughly acquainted
with the territory through which we
desired to go. He and Phil became
fast friends. e

‘We had a very iucceutul trip with-
out incident until we neared the bor-
ders of Bhotan, some three hundred
miles distant from Caicutta. Here
Poonjah confessed that he did not care
to go further toward the north; sald
we could go to the east or to the west,
or anywhere else, but not there. We
coaxed, cajoled and entreated; but he
stood firm. Finally, when pressed for
his reasons for refusing to cont!nug the
trip into the territory which we had
selected, he graphically portrayed to
us by speech articulate and pantomim-
ic that it was a land of evil spirits, and
that the Bhotanese were sorcerers and
in league with the demons of the air. If
we insisted on going there we would
take our lives in our own hands. Fur-
thermore, he personally had been
warned away from there severals years
ago, and was told that should he ever
return anywhere within the borders of
Bhotan his life would pay for his te-
merity; that he was a marked man,
should escape the
watchful eyes of the people, he would

-
Could we read the hearts of every man

we meet, what a Joad of sorrow and despair

wonid be disclosed.

Bilood bave caused more physical

and mental wrecks thanm all other causes

| combined. They strike at the foundation

* 3 of manhpod; they sap the vital forces; they
undermine the system, and not only do

they may evea extend their poisonous
fangs in'o the next generation. If you
have been a victim of early sinful habits,

remember the seed is sown, and soouer or 8
I your @

Iater you will reap a harvest.
Our

New

restment will positively cure/you @

and you nead pever fear any return of the
disease,. We will give you a guarautee
bond to that effect. We would warn you

[l sincerely against the promisctous tse of
mercury, whtich does not cure tlood poisoa 8

but simply suppresses the symptoms,

WE CURE OR NO PAY,
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and consult ns.
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Don't take the weak, watery witch hazel
preparations represented to be ‘‘the same
as’’ Pond’s Extract, which easily sour and
generally contain ‘‘wood aicobol,” a deadly
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' to his pride.

(Trade Mark.)
For Lung Troubles,
Severe Coughs, Colds,
Emaciation, &c., &c.
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ucolblm‘h"'l\tn.l..".lﬂl "“‘g

. march, our destination being Tassgong,

of Cod Liver Oily

1 hesitation was visible upon his mobile
“countenarce. In

Migard’s Liniment Cures Colds,
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The vivid portrayal of Poonjah's
feelingg and fears impressed us both
deeply. But before us were the coveted
prizes that this land held, and which
we had come so far to secure. To re-
treat now before an imaginary foe was
galling to our pride. We sympathized
with our benighted guide, and we ar-
gued that he belonged to &' supersti-
tious race, &nd that if 'we could but
prevall upos him to proceed with us
all would be well, and we could later
convince him of the folly of his fears.

As we were then in an interesting
district we let the matter drop so far
as Poonjal was concerned, but took it
under advisement between - ourselves
for severgl days.

Our silente upon the subject had
about convinced our falthful guide that
we would not attempt to go farther
north, and he had in the meantime re-
gained his usual happy demeanor and
gentle composure.

One morning Phil suggested that we
once more broach the subject to him.
We could not then give up our further
trip, and if our arguments with him
should not prevall we would dismiss
him to return to his own land, while
we pushed on alone to the goal of our
desires.

“Come here, Poonjah,” said I, as he
was passing near our tent. “We are
about to take up our journey to the
northward, with or without you, as you
please. We have thoroughly discussed

sympathize with you in your dread of
this land,” we cannot forego our trip
in consequence of it. I{ you are afraid
to continue we will go on alone, and
you may retrace your steps without
us.”

I had unwittingly struck the keynote
He' listened to me in si-
lence, When I had finished speaking
he straightened up his lithe form, and
in measured tones said:

“A Hindu is not a coward. Poonjah
knows no fear for himself. He can
but die. It is for you that he has
feared and has dared to rebel. But as
you are determined to go, Poonjah is
but your slave and will go with you.
May Buddha save you from all harm.”

With a gracious salaam he quitted
our presence.

This matter belng settled, we set
about preparing to take up our line of

the principal village of Bhotan, where
we hoped to be hospitably received by
the natives.

At break of day the following morn-
ing we were astir., Poonjah had our
burros ready, and not a line of fear or

fact, he appeared
more voluble and cheerful than usual,
and he and Phil became more attached
than ever,

Two days later we avere upon the
Jofty table-land separating British In-
dia from Bhotan, and by another day
we hoped to be in the latter country—
the reputed land of evil epirits,

. I must confess to a feeling akin to
superstitious dread as the night closed
around us, and for the first time my

mosphere, where superstition had ne
habitat, and wherein it would have
been an evidence of ignorance and
cowardice to have betrayed a sem-
blance of dread of the supernatural.
Xet here I found myself upon this bor-
derland actually imbibing the fears of

Phil or Poonjah that would betray to
4 L ¥ 2

them in animated conversation, which

about the safety of the party, and they
had mutually pledged eternal fealty
come what would, but did not want to
worry me about it

We were on a peaceful errand and
hoped it would have a peaceful ending,
and if we should find the natives to be
warlike or resentful at our approach
we would try to win them over by
kindness and a liberal distribution of
small treasures among the chiefs.

Two days more and we had reached
Tassgong. We were not molested on
our way thither, but were eyed with
much curiosity by all. We repaired
first to the chief of the village and
through our guide told him what we
desired. We gave him several pieces of
silver and gold, and we were taken
into His Majesty’s good graces at once.
He tendered us the use of one of his
bungalows, which was dry and com-
fortable, and, thanking him for his
courtesy and generosity, we were
shown to the place.

It was one of the typical bungalows
of that section, only lirger, and con-
tained three rooms, with flooring and
matting. It was elevated like others,
as a protection against creeping and
crawling things abounding in that
country. It furthermore possessed
doors, which could not be said of all
structures used as habititions in Tass-

song.

The chief gave orders among his peo-
ple that we be not molested, and ten-
dered us the freedom of the place.

We were all very weary and sought
rest at an early hour that night., A
large bed, well supplied with skins of
wild beasts abounding in that region,
lured us quickly to sleep. Phil and I
occupied this bed, and Poonjah a small-
er one in an adjoining room or alcove.

It seemed to me as though I had just
closed my eyes in slumber when I
awoke with a start, and instinctively
felt the presence of another person in
our room. The room was dark—very
dark. I was spellbound: I could neith-
er move nor speak. There was some-
thing or somebody moving stealthily
along in front of our bed. A clammi-
ness came over me that chilled me to
the heart. I essayed to move or speak,
but my limbs remained rigid and my
tongue clave to the roof of my mouth. .
It was a sensation impossible for me
to describe. An uncanny chilliness
pervaded the room. The thing moved
with a rustling sound that was blood- |
curdling. I walted for a denouement !
which I'felt must soon come. What-
sver or whoever it was, it quickly
withdrew, and I breathed freer. It had
made the circuit of the room two or
three times as though in search of
something. When it finally departed it
apparently vanished through the floor,:
for no door was open to allow of exit
that way.

For a few moments I remained In &
horrified state, but soon felt the return
of my faculties and was about to wak-
en ‘my companion and tell him of my
experiences, when I felt him move,
and, rising upon his elbow, he almost
yelled:

“Professor, did you hear that?"

“Hear what?” I ejaculated, sleepily,
as though just aroused from slumber
and annoyed at being disturbed.

“There has been someone {in this
room, and now he has gone!” «
“Nonsense!” 1 rejoined. *You are

afrald of spirits and have had a bad
dream. Lie down and go to sleep
““n.u

But he would not have it so, and in-
sisted that he had been fully awake,
He then went on to relate in detail
Just what he had heard, and it agreed
exactly with my experiences. We arose
at once and lighted a taper, and began
an exploration of the place. Not hear-
ing a word from where Poonjah lay,
we went there first. He was awake—
his face distorted with agony. When
at length our presence had somewhat
reassured him, he repeated to us the
same unearthly tale,

We searched the three rooms of the
bungalow. There was no hole large
enough for even a cat to crawl through.
The doors were securely fastened as
we had left them on retiring. Refer-
ring to our watches, we found that it
was just past midnight.

Outside all was deathly still except
for the distant laugh of a hyena or the
howl of a jackal. :

There was no more sleep for any of
us the balance of the night, and we
heartlly welcomed the first glimmer of
dawn, ¢

We said nothing to anyone in the vil-
lage about our experiences. We even
dreaded to speak of thex‘ among our-
selves., .

We spent several days following with
Ereat profit and pleasure to ourselves.

hospitality while 4till remaining in his
country. But we détermined to leave
just as soon as we could decently do
80.

We remained there for two more
weeks without further adventure worth
speaking of, and had packed up our
belongings, prepared to start on our
southward journey the next morning.

Phil and Poonjah were in ecstasles.
We had had a most successful trip,
and we were returning freighted with
precious treasures—some of them price-
less. The chief was to give us safe con-
duct to'the border, and we had much
to be thankful for. !

It was late that night when we re-
tired,-and we were not long awake af-
ter reaching our beds. It is a sleepy,
drowsy climate, and we were never
troubled’ with insomnia while there.
‘The bed which was occupied by Phil
and me was placed against the inside
partition and elevated some two feet
from the floor. I usually slept on the
front side of the bed, and did so in this
instance.

My mind is perfectly clear as to my
exact position. 1 went to sleep lying
upon my right side, facing the room.
When 1 awoke, shortly after, I was
still in the same position. All my
senses were alert. I feit that same
horrible and gruesome presence again!
It was near our bed and advancing to-
ward us. On, on, nearer and nearer,
slowly, like a cat upon its prey!

An unutterable sensation crept
through my veins. T felt that some-
thing terrible was impending. What
it could be I had not the slightest con-
ception.

I would have given all my preclous
treasures could I at that moment have
spoken or even moved. But my volce
and limbs refused their offices, and I
lay there as helpless as a child.

The strain was terrible. Had there
L been a visible enemy with whom to do
battle it would have been different. But
here in a strange land, sald to be in-
fested with evil spirits, and In the
midst of a night whose darkness could
be fairly felt, I was face to.face with
some intangible Thing that was ad-
vancing upon me unseen!

When finally it reached the bedside
it leaned forward, touching my left
side, which ‘'was uppermost.

Suddenly It drew back slightly, and
then, with a lunge forward, it ap-
‘peared to strike a mighty blow at my
sleeping companion. ]

With this movement came release for
me, for I was no longer bound.

Simultaneously with this blow Poon-
Jah cried out in apparent agony:

“Buddha! Phil! Buddba!"” and he
'was then silent.

Phil rose up in the bed, screaming:

“My God, it has struck me!” and
with a pecullar gurgke, as though being
strangled, he fell back upon his pillow
and uttered not another sound,

Quick as a flash I now rose up in the
bed, only to come in contact with a
form that appeared like a man's. I
&rappled with it, all fear having fled. I
felt the strength of a Samson in my
sinews, It was as real to me then as
though I could see the intruder, Only
one thought pervaded my mind—to
capture this thing or die in the at-
tempt,

My arms closed around it as firmly
as would the coils of a python, and
with a power born of desperation 1
brought them closer and closer, tighter
and tighter. I could feel it in my grasp
struggling to free itself, but it might
as well have fought against the em-
braces of an octopus! I was getting
the better of my unknown antagonist.
My -arms came together relentlessly,
and before I could utter a word they
cleaved the object In twain and came
together, when I found in my arms—
nothing

I jumped from the bed more dead
than alive. I cried aloud to Phil in my
terror, and then to Poonjah. But no re-
sponse came from either.

I struck a light as quickly as my
nerveless condition would allow and
looked around me. One glance at the
spot where Phil lay told a tragic story.
His features were distorted and livid,
and it did not require a second look to
convince me that he was dead.

I reached over and tenderly touched
the tortured face, but there was no re-
sponse, The vital spark had fled.

With a cry of despair I rushed to
where our guide had slept, half-fear-
ing that in some way he might have
been responsible for this terrible and
mysterious tragedy. But I had
wronged the poor fellow. He, too, was
beyond the power of man, and lay on
his cot in his last, long sleep.

1 looked at my watch, and it was just
past midnight. I examined the bunga-
low carefully, but found all secure.

1 now opened one of the doors, Out-
side the air seemed oppressive. My
brain reeled, and I fell to the ground in
merciful unconsciousness,

The venerable chief and his tribesmen
were exceedingly friendly, and aided us
greatly. Our fears had been by this
time allayed, and we had attributed
our unpleasant experiences of. the first
night to gverwrought imagination and
the fatigue of a long tramp the day
previous,

However, we never relaxed vigilance,
and loaded pistols were kept under our
plllows while we slept, we more than
half believing that our nocturnal vigl-
tor might come again and prove him-
seif to be real flesh and blood, in which
case we would be able to successfully
cope ﬂq the fellow.

But our troubles were not destined to

It was as though I had been chained to
the spot by the links of Prometheus
Phil was perfectly quiet, and silence
reigned except for the beating of my
heart and the swish, swish of gar-
ments as though trailed along. The
cold perspiration stood out in. great
beads on my face. The thing came to-
bed. I could now feel its

" . - - . - &

There are two lonely graves upon the

; hiliside near Tassgong. A, slab stands

at the head of each. Oné was marked
by me In English simply “Phil"” the
other, “Poonjah.” But after my de-
parture (which fact I learned from the
missionary who had given them Chris-
tian burial) a cabalistic inscription was
placed on each by sbme person un-
known, which trr nslated signifies, “The
spivits are avengd!™

The Old Man's Occupation.

The old man of the fellowing story
lived, presumably, In England, since
we copy his words from an English
Journal, but we are not quite sure
that his counterpart might not be
found-on this side of the water,

“It’s a queer world when you come to
look it over,” sald the old man, “You
know I eddicated Jim fér a lawyer.”

ll!“'n

“An’' Bill fer a préacher.”

“Exactly,” = ‘

“An' Tom fer one of them literary
fellers.”

“Tor” .

*An' Dick fer a doctor.”

Otr“.n

*Well, now, what do you reckon I'm

the
and terrible breath wpon my
cheek, and how I survived the ordeal
al I know not. When
ast Jeft us, It, as he-
apparently disappeared through

‘t-doll' ory

is always apparent. And is it any
wonder that the “ Souvenir ” (with its

Aerated Oven) should be' made the

standard for quality and excellence
from whatever point one may choose
'to view it ? Merit will get to the top—
and “Souvenir * popular-

without a fault. Sold
everywhere—the one will

last a lifetime.

Geo: Stephens, Quinn & Douglas

AGENTS, OHATEAM.
Made by THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO., Limited,

STOVE, RANGE AND RADIATOR MARUFACTURERS
Wholesale WTM Montreal, Winnipeg.
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Furniture
-« Carpets

Parlor Suites

Made of Silk Tapestry, with buttoned backs, $18.00, $20.00, $25.00
and $30.00.
Three Piece Suites, with Mahogany finished frames, $15.00, $18.0c,
$20.00, $25.00.
Rug Suites of good and serviceable rugs,
worth $40.00, $50.00 and $60.

32.00, 333.00.‘ $45.00,
0.

Bedroom Suites

A Special Line from $10, $12.

Do not fail to see these Suites.

Polished Oak Suits, with british bevel mirrors, $25 co, $65.00.

We are offering a s

cial line of CARPETS at soc per yard, worth

6oc and 65¢c per yard. ade and laid free of charge.
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Opposite Garner House
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Coke Egg Shampoo

Cleanses the hair, price 25¢ a bottle—DAVIS’

DRUG SYORE.

COKE DANDRUFF CURE

. Sold at DAVIS’ DRUG STORE-

JORDAN’S CORN CURE

Guaranteed to cure corns that grow on the

feet, 250 a Bottie.

DAVIS’

DRUG STORE

GARNER BLOCK
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NOTICE TO FARMERS

BUY YOUR

via o ENOEE s

From The Canada Flour Mills Company, Ltd.,
OHATHAM OR BLENHEIM 3

- Splendid Grain Bags at a great bargain.
Just received 10,006 Gotton Grain Bags.

The Canada Flour Mills Co., timitee
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... Watches ...

Elgin and Waltham

Have you ever seen them, if not call at Jordan's Jewelry Store and see the
display in the show windows. If you want to purchase you will be sure to
buy one at the sign of the Big Clock.

A. A. JORD

At the Sign of
The Big

Subscribe Now

frodrebeeboododedddd

:

NN

Foole:
o0

*sele

L A R E R R R A 2 Y

$4000000000000000000000000




