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humblest apologies.” And as I spoke I 
bowed low and prepared to retire.

"One moment, sir !" she said quickly, and 
in an altered tone. “You are, perhaps, a 
friend of M. de Bruhl—of my husband. In 
that case, if you desire to leave any message 
I will—I shall be glad to deliver it.”

She looked so charming that, despite the 
tumult of my feeling, I could not but regard 
her with admiration. “Alas! madame, I 
cannot plead that excuse," I answered. “I 
regret that I have not the honor of his ac­
quaintance.”

She eyed me with some surprise. “Yet 
still, sir.” she answered, smiling a little, and 
toying with a gold brooch which clasped her 
habit,‘yon must have had some ground, 
some reason, for supposing you would find a 
firiend here ?”

“True, madame,” I answered, “but I was 
mistaken."

I saw her color suddenly. With a smile 
and a faint twinkle of the eye she said, “It 
is not possible, sir, I suppose—you have not 
come here, I mean, out of any reason con­
nected with a—a knot of velvet, for in­
stance?”

I started, and involuntarily advanced a 
step towards her.

“A knot of velvet !” I exclaimed, with 
emotion. "Mon Dieu! Then I was not 
mistaken ! 1 have come to the right house, 
and you—you know some of this ! Madame,” 
I continued impulsively, “that knot of 
velvet? Tell me what it means, I implore 
you !”

She seemed alarmed by my violence, re­
treating a step or two, and looking at me 
hautily, yet with a kind of shamefacedness. 
"Believe me, it means nothing,” she said 
hurriedly. “I beg you to understand that, 
sir. It was a foolish jest."

“A jest !” I said. “It fell from this win­
dow.”

(To be Continued.)

9 uT, 177 t KIDNAPPED IN ELGIN.urn to the Righ A Clearville Fey Captured by Unknown j 
Men—The Lad Escapes.

CLEARVILLE, Elgin County, Ont., Mardi 
28.—A young man, 17 years of age, named 
John Ferguson, eon of Colin Ferguson, went 
to the lake, half a mile east of Clearville, on 
Sunday afternoon at about 2 p.m., and the 
banks being high he went down the ravine 
up Milton’s Creek. As he reached the shore 
he was seized by two men, supposed to be 
colored, lashed in a boat with his face down 
and taken about sixteen miles east to Dun- 
wich, below Conn’s dock. On the way down 
his pockets were rifled and all his valuables 
taken. He was released and was notified 
to leave them at his peril. A place was 
selected to build a fire in the woods 
near the dock to remain over night, and 
he was ordered to assist in getting wood. 
Through strategy he escaped, but was 
chased by them, and he hid some time under 
the root of a tree. He succeeded in getting 
out of the woods, and found a house, 
pretty well exhausted through fatigue and 
fright, and was brought home on Monday 
by a friend. The alarm was given when 
the boy reached the house in Dunwich. 
Several parties went where the kidnappers 
intended camping, but the villains had 
fled.

The boy’s parents believed him drowned, 
and their grief at his disappearance was as 
great as their joy when be returned.

The boy is an intelligent young man and 
well educated, and his story is verified by 
other parties seeing the boat on the lake 
going east, and describing it as he does, as 
quite a large skiff painted green. War­
rants havs been issued for the kidnappers' 
arrest.

“You know the Rue St. Denys, M. de 
Mareac? Well, go down it, keeping the 
•Bleeding Heart’ on your left. Take the 
second turning on the same side after pass- 

ing the inn. The third house from the 
corner, on the left again, consists of a gate­
way leading to the Hospital of the Holy 
Cross. Above the gateway are two windows 
in the lower story, and above them two 
more. The knot lay below the first window 
you come to. Do you understand ?"

“Perfectly.” I said. “It is something to 
be a clerk, Simon.”

He looked at me thoughtfully, but added 
nothing; and I was busy tightening my 
sword-hilt, and disposing my cloak about 
the lower part of my face. When I had ar­
ranged this to my satisfaction, I toook out 
and counted over the sum of 35 crowns, 
which I gave to him, impressing on him the 

f necessity of staying beside my mother 
should I not return: for though I proposed 

■ to reconnoitre only, and learn if possible 
■ Whether mademoiselle was still in Blois, the 
■ future was uncertain, and whereas 1 was 
■ known to my enemies, they were strangers 
r to me.

Having enjoined this duty upon him, I 
bade my mother & silent farewell, and, 
leaving the room, went slowly down the 
stairs, the picture of her worn and patient 
face going with me, and seeming, Iremember, 
to hallow the purpose I had in my mind.

The clocks were striking the hour before 
Boon as I stepped from the doorway, and, 
standing a moment in the lane, looked this 
Way and that for any sign of espionage. I 
could detect none, however. The lane was 
deserted; and feeling assured that any at- 
tempt to mislead my opponents, who prob- 
ably knew Blois better than I did, must fail, 
1made none, but deliberately took my way 
towards the “Bleeding Heart,” in the Rue 
St. Denys. The streets presented the same 
appearance of gloomy suspense which I had 
noticed on the previous day. The same 
groups stood about in the same corners, the 
same suspicious glances met me in common 
with all other strangers who showed them- 
selves: the same listless inaction character­
ized the townsfolk, the same anxious hurry 
those who came and went with news. I saw 
that even here, under the walls of the 
palae. the bonds of law and order were 
strained almost to bursting, and judged that 
if there ever was a time in France when 
right counted for little, and the strong hand 
for much, it was this. Such a state of things 
was not unfavorable to my present design, 
and caring little for suspicious looks, I went 
resolutely on my way.

I had no difficulty in finding the gateway 
of which Simon had spoken, or in identify- 
in I the window beneath which he had 
picked up the velvet knot. An alley opening 
a m.ost opposite, 1 took advantage of this to 
examine the house at my leisure, and re- 
marked at once, that whereas the lower 
window was guarded only by strong 
shutters, now open, that in the story above 
was, heavily barred. Naturally I concen- 

-treated my attention on the latter. The 
house, an old building of stone, seemed 
sufficiently reputable, nor could I discern 
anything about it which would have aroused 
my distrust had the knot been found else­
where. It bore the arms of a religious 
brotherhood, and had probably at one time 
formed the principal entrance to the hos­
pital, which still stood behind it, but it had 
now come, as I judged, to be used as a 
dwelling of the better class. Whether the 
two floors were separately inhabited or not 
I failed to decide.

After watching it for some time without 
seeing anyone pass in or out, or anything 
occurring to enlighten me one way or the 
other, I resolved to venture in, the street 
being quiet and the house giving no sign of 
being strongly garrisoned. The entrance 
lay under the archway, through a door ou 
the right side. I judged from what I saw 
that the porter was probably absent, busy­
ing himself with his gossips in matters of 
state.

And this proved to be the case, for when 
I had made the passage of the street with 
success, and slipped quietly through the 
half-open door, I found only his staff and 
charcoal pan there to represent him. A 
single look satisfied me on that point; forth­
with, without hesitation, I turned to the 
stairs and began to mount, assured that if I 
would effect anything single-handed I must 
trust to audacity and surprise rather than to 
caution or forethought.

The staircase was poorly lighted by loop- 
holes locking towards the rear, but it was 
clean and well-kept. Silence, broken only 
by the sound of my footsteps, prevailed 
throughout the house, and all seemed so 

" regular and decent and orderly that the 
higher I rose the lower fell my hopes of 
success. Still 1 held resolutely on until I 
reached the second floor and stood before a 
closed door. The moment had come to put 
all to the touch. I listened for a few 
seconds, but hearing nothing, cautiously 
lilted the latch. Somewhat to my sut prise 
the door yielded to my hand, and I entered. 

4 A high settle stood inside, interrupting 
my view of the room, which seemed to be 

spacious and full of rich stuffs and furni­
ture. but low in the roof, and somewhat 
dimly lighted by two windows rather wide 
than high. The warm glow of a fire on the 
woodwork of the ceiling, and as I softly 
closed the door a log on the hearth gave 
way, with a crackling of sparks, which pres­
ently broke the luxurious silence. The next 
moment a low, sweet voice asked, “Al­
phonse, Is that you ?"

' I walked round the settle and came face 
to face with a beautiful woman reclining on 

% couch. On hearing the door open she had 
raised herself on her elbow. Now, seeing a 
stranger before her, she sprang up with a 
low cry, and stood gazing at me, her face 
expressing both astonishment and anger. 
She was of middling height, her features 
regular though somewhat childlike, her 
complexion singularly fair. A profusion of 
golden hair hung in disorder about her neck, 
and matched the deep blue of her eyes, 
wherein it seemed to me, there lurked more 
spirit and fire than the general cast of her 
features led one to expect.

After a moment’s silence, during which 
she scanned me from head to foot with 
great haughtiness—and I her with curiosity, 
and wonder —she spoke. “Sir !” she said 
slowly, “to what am I to attribute this— 
visit ?"

For the moment I was so taken aback by 
her appearance and extraordinary beauty, 
as well as by the absence of any sign of those 
I sought, that I could not gather my 
thoughts to reply, but stood looking vaguely 
at her. I had expected, when I entered the 
room, something so different from this!

“Well, sir?" she said again, speaking 
sharply, and tapping her foot on the floor.

"This visit, madame?" I stammered.
“Call it intrusion, sir, if you please !” she 

cried imperiously. "On y explain it, or be­
gone.”

“I crave leave to do both, madame,” I 
answered, collecting myself by an effort. “I 
ascended these stairs and opened vour door 

Xin error—that is the simple fact—hoping to 
find a friend of mine hero. I was mistaken, 
it seems, and it only remains for me to with- 
draw, offering at the same time the
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4 REPRODUCTIONSDon t Delay.
It is your duty to yourself to get rid of the 

foul accumulation in your blood this spring. 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is just the medicine you 
need to purify, vitalize and enrich your blood. 
That tired feeling which affects nearly every 
one in the spring is driven off by Hood’s Sarsa­
parilla, the great spring medicine and blood 
purifier.

Hood’s Pills become the favorite cathartic

HE WAS 101 YEARS OLD.

But Bad to be Locked Up on a Charge 
of Drunkenness.

NEW York, March 28.—The oldest 
prisoner ever seen in Jefferson Market 
Court was arraigned before Justice Ryan 
on Monday. He was Ulick Freel, who was 
arrested Sunday evening for being intoxi­
cated. When the usual question as to his 
age was put Freel astonished the court by 
replying, “101 years, your honor.”

Freel’s story was that he was born in 
1793 in county Donegal, Ireland. He came 
to America 80 years ago, and went to the 
Southern States, where he made a living as 
a peddler.

When the war broke out he was in a 
southern city. He refused to take up 
arms against the Union, and was im­
prisoned with a friend named Bradford 
Jones. Jones was shot for alleged treason, 
but Freel escaped. He then came north 
and purchased a farm, near Rondout, on 
which he now lives. His grand-nephew, 
Manassas Freel, lives at No. 25 New 
Chambers street. He came to town to 
visit him Saturday, but could not find 
him. He was chilled through, and took a 
drink of brandy, which wont to his head.
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Buildings and Scenes of the Great White City
with everyone who tries them.

“Are there any more jurymen who have 
a prejudice against you?” inquired the law­
yer. “No, sah, de jury am all right, but I 
want to challenge the judge.”

SHILOH’S CURE is sold on a guarantee. 
It cures Incipient Consumption. It is the best 
Cough Cure. Only one cent a dose. 25 cts, 
50 cts. and $1 per bottle. Sold by W" I. 
Strong,b

“Hello, Dick ! What has pounded your 
face all to pieces? Been making an enemy 
of a pile-driver I” “No; been trying to 
curry favor with a mule,”

Nothing impure or injurious contamin­
ates the popular antidote to pain, throat 
and lung remedy and general corrective. 
Dr. Thomas’ Electric Oil. It may be used 
without the slightest apprehension of any 
other than salutary consequences. Coughs, 
rheumatism, earache, bruises, cuts and 
sores succumb ro its action.

Small Boy —Hey, mister ! Hungry Hig- 
gins—Say. young feller, don’t call me 
mister. I’m a major now in Gen. Coxey’s 
army.

"44*4

NEXT NUMBER (11) WILL CONTAIN:uperb Bird’s Eye View to the North,
The Mammoth Crystal Cave,

Danish Taste and Handicraft,
Italy’s Dainty Display,

Indian Tribes of Canada,
An Old-Time Grist Mill, 

In Luna’s Light Alone.
The World’s Greatest Dynamo,

Shore of the North Lagoon,
Monarchs of Plain and Mountain,

Chariot of a New Empire,
Germany’s Iron Gates,

Homes of the Javanese,
Interior of Terminal Station,

Main Pier, Looking East, 
The Voice of Independence.

orld’#

airHe told the justice he never 
smoked. He was fined $1, which

drank or 
was paid Fby sympathizers in court. as the centen­

arian had lost his money before he wasAdvice to Mothers.
MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP has 

been used for over FIFTY YEARS by MIL- 
LIONS of MOTHERS for their CHILDREN 
WHILE TEETHING with PERFECT SUC­
CESS. It SOOTHES the CHILD, SOFTENS 
the GUMS, ALLAYS all PAIN; CURES 
WIND COLIC, and is the best remedy for 
DIARRHEA. Sold by drugcists in every part 
of the world. Be sure and ask for "Mrs. 
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup,” and take no other 
kind. Twenty-five cents a bottle.

First Dear Girl—What are you reading, 
dear? Second Dear Girl—Oh, your diary.

SHILOH’S VITALIZES.
Mrs. T. S. Hawkins, Chattanooga. Tenn., 

says: "Shiloh’s Vitalizer ‘SAVED MY LIFE.’ 
I consider it the best remedy for a debilitated 
system lever used." For Dyspepsia. Liver or 
Kidney trouble it excels. Price 75 cents. Sold 
by W. T. Strong. a

Ethel—Do you allow Charles to kiss you 
when you are not yet engaged to him? 
Maud—It isn’t an allowance. He calls it 
a perq uisite.

Files Piles ! Itching Piles.
SYMPTOMS—Moisture; intense itching 

and stinging; most at night; worse by 
scratching. If allowed to continue tumors 
form, which often bleed and ulcerate, be­
coming very sore. SWAYNE’S OINTMENT 
stops the itching and bleeding, heals 
ulceration and in most cases removes the 
tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 50 
cents. Dr. Swayne & Son, Philadelphia. 
Lyman, Sons & Co., Montreal, wholesale 
agents. ywt

arrested. Freel is a well-preserved man,

Portfoliosand looks more like 60 than 100 years old.

Life’s often lost from little ills
Which might be saved by little pills.

That is to say, if you suffer from bilious­
ness, constipation, dyspepsia or torpid liver 
use Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets.

4444 ■44••It you want a solid walnut or oak cane- 
seated rocker for $1 25 or anything else in 
the furniture line just as cheap call on 
KEENE BROS., 127 King street, opposite 
market house. Get your furniture repaired 
and upholstered before the rush. THE BEAUTIFUL WHITE CITY

Is slowly but surely being destroyed. For months it was a joy and a delight to 
hundreds of thousands of people. We feel a confidence that our 

enterprise will be a joy and a delight to an equal number.
TRY

9 BALA
LICORICE

FOR THE VOICE, 
ywt

JAS. PERKIN

Why Should It Not Be?
THE RESTORATION OF THE WORLD’S FAIR GIVES THE 
PUBLIC BACK AGAIN ALL THOSE

Magnificent Structures, The Superb Statuary, 
The Beautiful Grounds, The Rich Exhibits,

BUTCHER, 
239 Dundas Street,

& CALL SOLICITED

The angler is so absorbed in his hobby 
that he generally fishes with baited breath.

W orms cause feverishness, moaning and 
restlessness during sleep. Mother Graves 
Worm Exterminator is pleasant, sure and 
effectual. If your druggist has none in 
stock, get him to procure it for you.

Tramp—Madam, I was not always thus. 
Madam—No. It was your other arm you 
had in a sling this morning.

At Death’s Door.—Dyspepsia Con­
quered.—A Great Medical Triumph. 
GENTLEMEN,—My medical adviser and 
others told me I could not possibly live, 
when I commenced the use of Northrop 
& Lyman’s VEGETABLE DISCOVERY for 
Dyspepsia. My case was one of the worst 
of its kind. For three years I could not 
eat meat and my weight decreased from 
219 to 119 pounds. All the food I took 
for thirteen months previous to taking the 
VEGETABLE DISCOVERY consisted of milk. 
I am now entirely cured and have re­
gained my usual weight, can eat any­
thing with a keen relish and feel like 
a new man. I have sold over 30 
dozen Vegetable DISCOVERY since it cured 
me, as I am well-known, and people in this 
section know how low I was, and thought 
I could not possibly be cured. They are 
eager to try this grand medicine. It cer­
tainly saved my life, as I never expected to 
recover when I first commenced using it. 
I am not exaggerating anything, but feel 
glad to be able to contribute this testi- 
monial and trust it may be the means of 
convincing others of its merit as a certain

Together with innumerable details of both Buildings and Grounds which the 
average visitor to the Fair failed to see.

0

Needham & Leigh, 
PLUMBERS,

Have opened an establishment at 897 
Clarence street. Phone 1012.

And any orders given in will be promptly at 
tended to. We do Plumbing and Gas Filing 
Steam and Hot Water Heating. Also put in 
and repair Electric Bells. Jobbing a specialty 

. ________ywt 

Jewelry Given Away 
---- AT----

L 0, Trompour’s Jewelry Store 
160 DUNDAS STREET.

Every Photograph in the Collection
is a triumph of art and mechanical skill and cannot afford anything but pleas­

ure to the most critical inspectors,
This magnificent collection is contained in portfolios 11x13 inches in size 

with sixteen photographs in each
Every picture in the portfolio is worth at least a dollar, but from us 

they can be obtained for the merest trifle.
This SUPERB WORK WILL NOT BE COMPLETE until sixteen parts 

have been issued.
You should not fail to get every number, in order that you may have 

a complete set. You cannot afford to miss any of them. The full sixteen 
parts, nicely bound, will make the handsomest collection of photographs of 
noted and interesting scenes and places ever produced.

CALL AND SEE. ywt;

__ LIVERY STABLES.
A MERICAN HOUSE LIVERY, YORK 

41 street—Hacks and light livery, "ele- 
phone 612. A. G. Stroy AN, Proprietor.

A DUPION, LIVERY. KINGSIREET 
1. Stylish rigs and good horses. Rigs 
shortest notice. Telephone 335.
TILLEYS LIVERY-NO. 619 DUNDAS 
LA st reet. East London, Ont. Telephone 
No. 686
WM. TRIPP’S LIVERY. RICHMOND 

1 V V street north, has added a first-class 
I hack and team to it’s outfit. Careful drivers. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Charges right. Tele- phon 423.
PiGET EVERY ONEcure for Dyspepsia.

(Signed.) 
Wotton, P.Q.

JEAN VALCOURT, 
General Merchant. 

2
“That handsome young lady over there 

by the piano, said Banks,,lis the daugh­
ter of e wealthy billposter, but she doesn’t 
seem to be at all stuck up.”

The great lung healer is found 1a the ex. 
sellent medicine sold as Pickle’s Anti-Con- 
sumptive Syrup, It soothes and diminishes 
the sensibility of the membrane of the 
throat and air passages and is a sovereign 
remedy for all coughs, colds, hoarseness, 
pain or soreness in the chest, bronchitis, 
etc. it has cured many when supposed to 
be far advanced in consumption.

MUN HOW YOU CAN GET THEM.
Send or bring THREE of the COUPONS, which are printed on 
Page 8 of the DAILY ADVERTISER, and TEN CENTS, and you 
will receive Cabinet No. 10, containing sixteen photographic re­
productions.

4$ 
++ 
#

COUPON FOR PORTFOLIO NO. 11 WILL COMMENCE MONDAY, APRIL 2.
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For light livery, double or 
single outfits.

PHONE 441. 

LAWRENCE’S LIVERY.
Boarding, Sale and Exchange Stables .-a 

London Riding School. For fine new cuten 
ana stylish horses. Nice new robes in all 
colors. Prices to suit the times. Tandem 
teams and carriage pairs always on hand A 
call solicited. Satisfaction guaranteed. " 4 
Stables, 368 Dundas street, rear Gus 

sin House. Telephone 943. wy

0444

/ ADDRESS-
Apricots, Peaches, Nectarines, Plums, Cherries, Prunes, 

California Evaporated Fruits.
Bartlett Pears, Peaches and Apricots in tins.

The quality of these goods is acknowledged to be the best.

<% Art Portfolio Department,

Advertiser Printing Company, London, Ont.
ZGERALD, SCANDRETT & CO.

,100 DUNDAS STREET
nA.
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