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CHAPTER
TIVITY.

When Wanga toock hls piercing eyes |

m Elsie’s and picked her up in his
arms, the spell of terror that had par-
tially paralyzed her will was broken,
black man

not even
He knew

ar she screamed. The
paid not attention, he did
command her to be silent.

1d

rfectly well that only remotely im- | ;
{'thought, “somebody will be sure to find

obable accident would bring any hu-
ian being within sound of her voice.
“he struggled to free herself, but his
muscles were like cords of steel wire,
and she was helpless.
From that moment,
mory of events was dijstinct. The
nny spell that he had seemed to
st upon her had been due not more
to his sudden appearance with the rep-~
tile than to her long continued nervous
excitement over the tangible evils with
mysterious causes that had come upom
the family. She had intuitively as-
iated them vith this dark, evil-

however,
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ne his captive
1 as if there were something super-

human in his nature.
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They fail to |

1 King gives himself up to an ofiicer |

To save his |
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XXII. — ELSIE’'S CAP- |

i
her |

stranger, and it was inevitable, |
moment |

In colonial days |

opera- |

no !
the |

compo- |

a pet of |
ory of that

black man =aid not |
word as he plunged into the stream |
t effectually |
held her |
even |

fringe of her skirt was moistened. |

He looked into her eyes again with
that fixed, intense glare with which he
sought to terrorize =211 beings with
whom he cume in contact, human or
brute. His gaze in itself had no terror
for her now, but the situation was
quite enough to arouse all the fear she
could possibly feel

“Let me go!” she pleaded, trying to
free her wrists.

“That is impossible,” he responded;
“but I tell you that you will come to
{no harm unless it be at your father’'s
| hands.”
| “What do you mean?” asked Eisie, &
! faint hope rising at the mention of her
i father.

{ “I shall tell your father what I have
! done.
ito do, you will be free;
see when the time comes.”
“My father will
{want if you will only let me go back,
| I promise for him,” said Elsie,
|  The black man laughed.
| “The promise must come from him,”
| he responded; “and it must be in some-
| thing better than words. You do not
| know, I think, and it doesn’t matter.

Your father can give the ransom if he
y will, and I think he will, for you are
{ his only child, aren’t you?”

“Yes,” answered Elsie, faintly.

‘Wanga still held her by the wrists.

“It will be worse for you if you do

not keep quiet,” he said, as he let her
| 80.
{ He was kneeling beside her, and he
| kept hiz arms raised and his fingers
i extended, prepared to overpower her
[k:."dill should she try to break away.
| Seeing this, and hoping for a better
opportunity, Elsie sat motionless. The
black man, observing her
{gat back and thrust his hand intc the
! inside pocket of his jacket. A look of
consternation came over him.

if not—we’ll

low voice.

He looked all around him upon the
| ground and at the stream behind. El-
sie made a quick start and regained
her feet. The black man was at her
side like a flash, or, rather, like the
| tiger who springs irresistibly upon his
| prey.
| He laughed
{ her arms to her side and held her as in
|a vice, Elsie gave a piercing scream.

‘“That is useless,” he said savagely;
“but I'll hear no more of it,”” and hold-
|ing her with one arm he took her
i handkerchief from her belt and cram-
i med it into her mouth.

; “TIlmwa will have to wait,”” he then
| said; “but he’ll not go far, and in two
hours I can come back to get him.”

He again picked Elsie up in his arms
| and started with long, rapid strides
into the bush. He seemed to take
great pains that she should not come
| to harm, holding her high over the
| brambles when they lay in his course,
{ and bending as he passed under low-
hanging boughs that they might not
i scratch her face.

>erhaps it was not so much a desire |

!tu keep his hostage from
| tuated Wanga as a fear that
| shred torn from her clothing or the
| tiniest drop of blood from a scratch
might betray her whereabouts to the
pursuers whom he knew wouldesome
time set forth to find her. There was
{ certainly no human kindness at the
i back of his action. Proud as Wanga
was of his cunning and shrewdness,
it was not until they far along
| on the mountain that he noticed that

Elsie’s hat was missing. That and the
1os of his pet
and he redoubled his exertions to leave
ino trace,

Now and again he paused for breath,
but the stops were brief. His muscles
| seemed tireless
At last he set her down just within
{the mouth of the Wilkins mine. Elsie

had never been there in all her ramb-
| ling about the woods, but she knew the
place from descriptions of it, and she

ill that ac-

he

were

wondered at the black man’s audacity |

in choosing it for a refuge.

“If he only leaves me here,” she

me.”

Wanga was gazing thoughtfully at |

| her, and she pointed to her mouth. He
| rose without any sign of interest in
her discomfort and removed the gag.

“If your friends come near,” he said,
“I shall put it back.
no further. Come.”

Constrained to obey, she followed
| him out of the mine and around the
ridge to the cave that Martin had dis-
| covered.
this, Wanga holding Elsie by the hand,
until, as Will thought a little later, it
seemed as if she had gone miles.
length Wanga stopped and with a
match lit a pine torch set in a cleft of
the rock.

Elsie then saw that she was in a
natural chamber in the mountain,
about as great in extent as the sitting
room at home. At the farther side lay
the white man with whom she had first
seen Wanga the evening before. He
raised his head feebly and locked at
them.

“What have you done now, Wanga?”’

asked in a very faint voice.

“1 have brought the price for the

! diamond, Sam,” replied the black man !

triumphantly.

Sam tried to rise,
again with a groan.

“You've done well, Wanga,” he said,
| “but the diamonds will never do
iany good, freezing and burning to
| death here.”’
’% “Arc you feeling
| Wanga, anxiously.
{ “Oh, it’s much the same from
{to hour. Who is she?”

“She is the daughter of Warren—you
know.”
{oess you’ll be rich, Wanga.
| ren will give up the dramonds for this
1pr'mv. Make him give you the ‘Presi-
i dent’ at least.”

“I shall demand them all

“That's right; bid high, but drive a
bargain anyway.”

“My father has no diamonds,” inter-
| rupted Elsie.

but sank

worse?”’

129

Wanga chuckled and the sick man |

i smiled.

Sam.

“Tonight, perhaps.
| worry awhile first.”
“That’s right.”
“If my father really has any
»” said Elsie, tremulously, “he
will give them all to you if you will
only take me back. Let me go home
alone, then, and I will have him put
them where you can find them.
should refuse I promise to come back.”

“PDon’t talk, Miss,” groaned Sam;
hurts me to laugh.”

“We mustn’t keep this light going,”
| said Wanga coolly. “The smoke would
‘betray us if they should happen to
{ come here. Sit there,”
{shol\'ing rock near Elsie.
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If he does what I shall ask him

do anything you |

intention, |

“Ilmwa is gone!” he exclaimed, in a |

crueily as he pinioned !

least |

reptile troubled him, |

I shall carry you |

They groped their way into |

At |

back |
me |

aske® |

{
hour

War- |

“When wiill you see Warren?”’ asked |

We must let him |

dia- |

If he |
“it |

pointing to a |

She obeyed, and an instant later they
were in darkness,

“Did you hear that?” whispered Sam.
“Yes,” heplied Wanga in a low voice;
“it’s dogs.” 2

“What does it mean, eh, Wanga?

“Don’t be nervous, Sam, It means
that this young lady’s friends have be-
{gun to hunt for her. They won't ﬁ’gld
{us, even if they should come here.

“Are you sure of it?”

{  “Perfectly. Don’t stir for a few
!minutes.,”

| Elsie felt him approaching, but she
could not feel him until he had thrust
{ her handkerchief again in her mouth.
{Then he bound her hands behind her
{ back and wound a thong of some kind
~—she afterwards saw that it was 2
|hardy, running vine—around her
'ankles.

Then he left her, and she could hear
{him creeping forward further into the
icavern. He was gone for fully %
{hour, and during the interval she was

| very sure she had hear her own name |

! called several times. It was at this
time that King’s party explored the

1 mine, and,
nected with it, went on further up the

{ mountain.

{ When Wanga returned he was in 2

| great hurry.

| “Don’t stir, Sam,”

he whispéred:

| “they are coming in the other way. |

{ I'li come after you in two minutes.”
He felt along the rock for Elsie,

picked her up, and stumbled along the

cavern with her,

injured. As he left the chamber she
felt and heard him wrench the pine
torch from the wall and throw it down.

Presently she was aware that he was
wading in water, and a moment later

ev were i 6 B harativ clear | : . PR

they were in the comparatively cle | give the power to him. He had in his

Wanga deposited his burden upon a | Pand the magic wand, and by simply
< a DOs > S 1ey DO |

When he ap-|

peared again he had Sam in his arms. |

and |

light of the Wilkins mine.
irock and hurried back.

He carried him from the mine,
was gone two or three minutes.
as he was returning she heard a
miliar volce saying something abou
cold bath.

She recognized it as that of John
Martin, and the response which she
could not distinguish, was uttered by
NVill!

Jus

fa-
t

i vainly!

There was the perspiration of an-
jup again, but he smiled that cruel
smile of his as he saw that she was
{strugg‘ling to get away.

“Patience, lady,” he whispered, “and
| we shall elude them.”

He bore her from the mine and rapid- |

ly climbed the ridge into whieh it had
been driven. Just over the summit
they came upon Sam. Wanga had laid
him upon the ground upder a tree. In

leg ig lsi ] - e :
the: cleas Deht Elste onpid ges that Be | ment could increase the price of cer-

was suffering not only from fever, but
from wounds.
bruised, and there was a
around one of his knees.
Wanga set Elsie down and
crawled back on his stomach to the top
of the ridge and peered down toward
the mine. He lay there for several
minutes, and Eilsie could hear
chuckle. After
walked down to her with a lithe, buoy~
ant stride, his face gleaming with
triumph.
| *“Wanga c¢
i said.
] “How 1s it?” asked Sam.

an beat the

| man.
land we're as
were

fe there now
in the heart of Africa.
*, lady, they shall not take

>aY you
you go.”
“Wanga,”. said
leave me here.
won't see me,
wouldn’t give you away.”
“No, no, Sam,” protested Wangsa,

Sam, “you’d

leaning over his comrade, “I cannot let |
take |
| heaven above, but to a good fat Gov-

you stay here.
you.”

“It wouldn’t matter,” declared the
sick man; “I'm done for,
warmth of the open air better than
that cold, dripping hole in the ground.
| You'll be digging a hole for
| morrow, and I'd rather die here.”

“Sam!” cried the black man in evi-
! dent distress, “You're not going to die!
Think of the diamonds—the
dent’!”

Sam shook his head.

They will surely

‘the girl and hide her.
yourself, boy.”

he left her
was gone
turned he
him.

“The revolver is loade®,
Wanga aloud after a time.
be too sick to use it.

a

and returned to Sam.

a

brought the invalid with
Sam,” said
“You’ll not

noise of men coming in, shoot.”
He groped around until he found the
pine torch, which he lit. By its light
{he laid Sam in a comfortable positiog
directly in the entrance to the chamber.
“There,” he said, *‘you see where she
sits. You've only to raise your hand
and fire straight ahead.
niss her, even if the torch burns out
{and you are left in the dark.”

|come?” asked Sam, very feebly.
“Of course.
everything arranged, I will relieve you
|of the gag.”
He took the
sie’s mguth.
“If she speaks above
Sam,” he concluded,
shoot.

handkerchief from El-

‘“you’d Dbetter

’

| the direction away from the mine.
(To be Continued Tomorrow.)
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What! Limping Yet!

Why should you go limping round when |

Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor will re- { contend that by decreasing the tariff

move your corns in a few days? It will give
almost instant relief and a guaranteed cure
in the end. Be sure you get the genuine

the best. Safe, sure, painless.
‘“Hard speech

have loved is hideous in the memory,

like the sight of greatness auty | _ .
igh g and be * | which had increased the expenditure
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How to Cure §kin Diseases.

Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.”

| No internal medicine required. Cures

| tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on

the face, hands, nose, ete., leaving the

vice and rags.’—George

gkin clear, white and healthy. Its great |

healing and curative powers are pos-
sessed by no other remedy. Ask your
druggist for “Swayne’s Ointment.” Ly-

agents.

A distinguished scholar says he owes
hisg success to the faithful observance
of this rule—always believe that what-
ever could be done by any person
y could, if he would take sufficient pains,
be done by him.

Earl's Clever Root Tea.

A sure cure for Hradache and nervous dis-
eas s, Nothing relieves so quickly. For sale
by W. T. Streng.

We learn wisdom from f$ailure much
more than from success. We often dis-
cover what will do by finding out
what will not do; and probably he
who never made a mistake never made
a discovery.
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ignorant of the cave con- |

taking great pains, |
as before, to prevent her from being |

How she longed to cry out! How |

she struggled to free herself, and how | Y'ould they not all be glad now to

J1is head and face were |
bandage |
& | are exporters of farm products;
then |

him |
a time he rose and |

world,” he !

‘“They’ve gone on,” replied the black |
“Ha! they’ve searched the mine |
as if we |
Never |
| at
away from me until I'm ready to let |

better |
If they’ve gone on they |
and if they should it s g
i ston a Conservative member of Parlia-

I like the !

me to- | ¢
| Conservatives

‘Presi- !

- { from
| would have done that, then he might
“You can’t rouse me,” he said. “Take |
Look out for |
i had brought down the price of wheat

Wanga, with a very troubled expres= |
sion on his face, picked Elsie up and |
carried her back into the cavern, where |
He !
long time, but when he re- |

They then conversed in whispers. |

Mind, if you hear |

You can’t |
| events.

| to take for their products the free trade
“You’ll give me your signal when you |

between those who |

{ country,

| ¥ upon the

i market.
Now, lady, as we have !

| perty had in contemplation.

Boys Leave (e Fam

Because there Is No Profit in
Wheat at Sixty Cents.

While the High Tax Policy of the
Men in Power

Increases the Cost of Manufactured
[ Goods.

(Hon. Mr. Laurier at Merrickville)

Mr. Laurier entered upon a discus-
sion of the trade guestion by recalling
the promises laid own in the resolu-
tion moved by Sir John Macdonald in
1878, introducing the protective policy.
Upon this policy he arraigned the
Government. We have had this policy
for sixteen or seventeen years, he
said, and, he asked, had one of its anti-

| cipations been realized? Had it devel-

oped the agricultural interests of _the
as the promoters promlsefi
that it should? Mr. Dawson had said
that farm lands had decreased in val-

| ue 25 per cent in the Province of On-
| tario.

In the Province of Quebec, he
thcught he could say, they had de-
creased in value 40 per cent. As lgpé’
as farm products remained as low in

| price as they were now farming would
[ not pay, and the value of farm lands
| would come down accordingly.
| wheat was

In 1878
worth $1 a bushel. The
friends of 8ir John Macdonald said,

striking the ground with it every one
would be made happy and prosperous.
Wheat would go up to $1 20 a bushel

Cne dollar a bushel was the Grit price

| of wheat, but if farmers would give
| the
| 1 s . St
| would in return give them the Tory
! price of wheat,

Conservatives the power they
They (the farmers)

were good enough to give them the

| power, and today they had the Tory

price of wheat. (Cheers and laughter.)

have the Grit price of wheat of 18782

| The Tory price of wheat was 60 cents

| xiety on Wanga’s brow as he took her | & bushel, perhaps. So it was with oats,

butter, cheese and all other fm-m
preducts. They had decreased in
price. In 1878 that great and good
man, Alexander Mackenzie, would not

| stoop to the base policy of telling the

people that he could, by legistlation,
increase the price of farm products.
Mr. Mackenzie told them in 1878 that
it was not only a mistake, but a fal-

| lacy, and a wicked fallacy at that, to

pretend that by a tariff the Governe

eals and farm products, and he gave
the reason, which was that Canadians
that
they produced more than they could
sume, and that in a country that
uced more than it could consume
impossible to expect that a

tariff would increase the price of such
commodities. S8ir Charles Tupper ana
cther leaders of the Conservative party

| told the people that Mr. Mackenzie was

simply a fly on the wheel, and that if
the Conservatives had the power in
~ hands they would by legislation

1se the price of farm products.

was right and who was wrong?

' it were possible by a tariff to in-
ase the price of farm pro
uld be the time for the Government
Ottawa to do it. In 18382 or 1383
went up to $1 40 a bushel, and
1€ d: “This is the result of
the National Policy.” He remembered
that in an election whicih took place
not far from the neighborhood of King

WO

t

ment, Mr. Rufus Stephenson, who was
a member
but had gone to his reward—not to
ernment office—said: ‘I am going to
vote for the Government which has
increased the price of wheat from §1
to $1 40 a bushel.” If that appeal had
been made in 1882 to his friends, the
of North Leeds and
Grenville, they would have voted for
the Government, which had, in their
estimation,increased the price of wheat
$1 to $1 40 bushel. If they

ask them, by a parity of reasoning,
to vote against the Government which
from $1 to 60 cents a bushel
WHERE HE BLAME RESTS.
No, he would not do that, because
he stood there as an honest man, and
he did not blame the Government if
today the price of wheat had gone
down to 60 cents A Rhushel. If the price
of all farm products had gone down
accordingly, he did not lay the blame
upon the Government, but he did lay
Government for the
fact that, while the price of farm pro-
ducts had been reduce farmers had
to pay an increased price for every-
thing they had to buy. This was the
argument which he had to make to
the people. Mr. Mackenzie’s doetrine
of 1878 had been fully vindicated by
The farmers of Canada had
prices of England, which was their
England regulated the prices,
and, while they had to take the free

trade prices of that country for their
| products, they had to pay the protec-

tion prices of Canada for everything

ifhvy had to buy, and that was the
a whisper,

reason that farming did not pay. Let
the prices of commodities be brought

. | down to a level with the prices that
With that he hastened up the cave in |

they received for their products and
prosperity would be restored to tne
farmers of Canada. That was the
policy and the aim which the Liberal
They did
not pretend to be able to increase the
prices of farm products, but they did

they

the

could decrease
commodities

the bprice of
which the

all
farmers

nd. s : { had to pay for with the reduced prices
Putnam’s Corn Extractor, made by Polson |

& Co., Kingston, for many substitutes are |
| being offered, and it is always better to get |

of their wheat, cheese and butter.

a

Mr.
urier explained the operation of the
tariff, which was so framed as to take
from the people in taxes double the
amount which actually went into the
public treasury. He pointed out the
extravagance the Government,

of

{ from twenty-three millions of dollars

| ent time.

in the time of Mr. Mackenzie to thir-
ty-eight millions of dollars at the pres-
This led him into a discus-

 sion of the wasteful methods of the

{ Government, which were

{ of Canada.
man, Sons & Co., Montreal, wholesale |

{

!

exemplified
the superannuation system,
Franchise Act, and the scandals which
had so sadly tarnished the fair nameo
There was an outburst of

nrmtlause when the leader resumed his
seat.
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Asthma, Hay Fever
and kindred ailments absolutely cured by
a newly discovered specific treatment sent
by mail. Pamphlet with references, mailed
free. Adress. World’s Dispensary Medical
Association, 663 Main street, Buffalo, N. Y.
Laziness grows on people; it beging
in cobwebs. and ends in iron chains.
The more business a man has to do
the more he is able to accomplish,
for he learns to economize his time.

To Cure Croup.

Dear Sirs—I have used Hagyard’s Yellow
Oil with all my children for Croup, and I
think it is t'h; best medicine ever made. I
am never without it in the house. MRS.
T, H. JACKSON, Hilton, Man,

ducts this |

of Parliament no longer— |

the |

~ CANADA’S FUTURE.

A Noted British Novelist on the Destiny
of the Dominion.

Mr. Hall Caine, the distinguished English
novelist, in his recent speech at Hamilton,
said: You have better reasons for thinking
Canada the fairest land the sun shines upon,
but the beauty and grandeur of your
natural scenes are not more to the novelist
thao the freshness of the youngest among
the nations. There is a fascination about
your youth., All the future is before you.
God enly knows what the next hundr_ed
years may bring to pass—what vast cities
may sprin% up on your prairies, what part
you may play in the life of this vast contin-
ent. It cannot be but that it is a privilege
to have been born in Canada. I trust
your young men are alive to the advantage
they have over their English cousins in
being born here and now. The scene on
which they are going to play their parts 1s
tremendous. If they have greatness In
them surely it must appear. Canada wants
geod men of all kinde, but above all it
wants great men. I have seenno place in
the world that has left so strong an im-
pression on my mind that there high talents
and strong character would carry everything
before them. That is not tosay that there
is now any lack of either, but only that
your country is young and of immense
resource, and that her possibilities are
hardly touched as yet. If I had my life
to begin over again, and could choose
the scene of it, I do not kmow whether,
considering the chances of success or
the opportunities of usefulness, I
should not begin it in Canada. Perhaps
you want good lumbermen more than geod
novelists, But it is a vast advantage to be
the first novelist of a new nation. You
have already many able and most promising
writers, both in prose and verse, but your
Canadian Fieldinz, yoar Canadian Tolstoi,
your Canadian Bjornson, has a mighty op-
portunity awaiting him. I envy him his
chances. With your two races, sprung
from your two nations, with the competi-
tion and rivalry of the great and striving
American people on the south, and the
sternest face of nature on the north, the
novelist of Canada begins with a scene
of sublime breadth and elevation.
May your great writer come soon ! Among

there be that of having fostered and built
up a great Canadian literature. And if 1
| dare presume to say a word to the people of
Canada. It will be this—look forward to
the good end of some day possessing a
| literature that will be yours only, and
yet hold its own with the literatures
of the world; prepare for it, legis
late for it, do nothing to impede it; make it
sure that when your Walter Scott comes,
when your Robert Burns comes. hie will be
as proud of Canada as Canada must be proud
of him.

<
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A ONE-ARMED TYPEWRITER.

Ho Does the Work of a Two-Armed
Typewriter and a Telegrapher
Also.

A man who can do with one hand work
that ordinarily requires two well-trained
hands deserves recognition.

There is in Kansas City a man with enly
one arm who uses a typewriter and makes
! a living with it. His name is John W.
{ Young. He is the private secretary and
stenographer for General Manager A. F.

{ Nathan, of Schwarzschild & Sulzbereger’s-|

packing-house in Armoeurdale and also tele-
{ graph operator for the company. He has
! been in the employ of Mr. Nathan for four
{ years, He came with a recommendation
{ from a friend.

| Mr. Nathan, seeing that Young’s left
| sleeve hung empty at his side, said there
{ must be a mistake, as he wanted a steno-
grapher. “‘Try me,” said Young, “‘and if I
do not meet the requirements I will retire.”™
Mr. N an did try him, and was so pleased
with Young’s work that he made him his
own private stenographer, which pesition
he still holds, in connection with his posi-
tion as telegrapher.

Young is very fond of hunting, and the
loss of his arm does not bar him from its
pleasures. He is an excellent shot. Two
men are required to do his work while he is
away. Young is 24 years old and unmar~
ried,

EXTINGUISHING THE LAMP.

A Device Which Prevents Smoking and
Charring of the Wick.

An ingenious mechanism has been devised
by a Providence inventor, namely an attacl
ment for extinguishing with facility the light
of a kerosene burner. In this arrangement
the act of turning down the burning wick
causes the device to swing across the upper
end of the wicld, automatically to extinguish

supply of oxygen of the air, and thus pre-
vent the wick from smoking, as well as pre-
venting it, to a great extent, from being
charred or crusted over. Tt also reduces
the height of the extinguisher, so that the
wick nced only be raised a comparatively
short distance in order to clear it, thus at
the same time rendering the flame steadier,
since it prevents the intermittent ignition
of the gas generated beneath it. It is, brief-
ly, an extinguisher plate, consisting of =
single piece of flat sheet metal having twa
shoulders, a tongue, and two projecting
ears, the latter arranged at right angles
with the extinguisher plate, and adapted
to lie close to each edge of the blaze. The
burner has the usual parts, a flat wick tube,
a perforated base plate, through which the
tube extends, means of raising and lowering
the wick, a hinged top and spring clips for
holding the chimney in position.—New

York §un.

THERE IS NOT

A Man or a Woman

Who has not read of the

Wonderfu!l Cures

EFFECTED BY

Testimony to their

Great Value
All Sorts and Conditions
of Men.

The Press writes about them....

The World reads about them..,.

The Sick buy them, because....
(&~ They Always Cure. “&3
§0c. A BOX AT ALL DEALERS.

TAKE DIAMOND DINNER PILLS for
Stomach Troubles. 25¢. a Box.
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EGGETT & BICKLEY,

Plumbers, Stesm and Gas Fitters,

Phone—1485. Orders promptly attended to.
Estimates cheerfully furnishoed. ywt

THIS 15 OUR BUSIKESS =

To examine you
eves free and to adjus: glasses to suit al
sizghts at moderate pric
CHAS. H. WARD,
Graduate Optician, - - 874 Richmond street
ywt
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i Rew Undertaking !stabishm
284 Dundas 8t. — Bpencer Block
Telephone—1.150..

WESLEY HARRISON,
Embdalm 2 and Funera! Dircctor.

N. B.—Woeh ave In sfocl a complete lin
Picture Fra fne Moulding

'RIGHT ON TIME.

I have opened a repair ghop, and will give
i personal attention to gun and locksmithing
| hear and razor gharpening, stencil cutiing
icycle and general repairing:.

W. J. MARSHALL,

Phone 404. 397 Clarenge St., Duﬂicldv%ock
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Fami hoppers,
Carpet Sweepers,
Curtain Stretchers,

| Rail Wagons,

Tricycles & Velocipedes.

Jas. Reid & Co'y.

No. 118 north side Dundas St., London.
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# We have a good line of Heating and Cook-
ing Stoves on hand; just what i3 required
hefore baseburners. Also a full swook of

i furniture cheap for cash,
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AREMEDY CO.,

, Pumples, Copper$i
Spots, Acb»‘rs, O1d J:")‘*v
lling} Write COOAE
GL7 Masonic Templeg
Chicago, XJl., for proofs of cures. Cay2'§
tal, gsaéonoo. Worst cases cured fp 1558
Ao 385 days.

TS
MONEY LOANED
On real estate, notes and farm stock, furnitumny
and chattels. Cgins, Tokens and
Medals bought,
JAMES MIT.IN =X
88 Dundas Street, London, Ont.
Send postage stamp for reply.

QUR AlM:

public first-class lunches an& gol
fectionery at the most réasonai
price. Try us.

J O IN E BEIBRITD

117 Dundas Strect,
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