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U you eau while you’re grooming the 
black. When you’re done.him fidget 
about hie fetlock, ahd ask any of them 
Cor the shearing adeeore. They're Ware 
to say they haven’t got one—If they 
answer you at all—because I happen 
to have the only pale there is in the 
place in the armory; then say you’ll 
go up for ’em, and start; but if you 
suddenly change your mind, go back,The New Cream Custard 

from England 
so pure and wholesome.
Its delicious creamy flavour 
makes fruit, puddings, etc., 
so enjoyable. VV\

/a Mai sad >uMl /rest aS Mao, \J
isn’t her

“He will do anything I 
save apeak,"- said Laurence, 
adding within hie mind to

.winsa^y

mint • limit iiim

FRUIT! FRUIT1 FRUIT !Plates.
À SOCLE DBMS. All kinds; at

lowest Prices,
CALIFORNIA ORANGES, 216’s and 176’s, 
WINE SAP APPLES—Boxes, 188’s. 
TINNED PEACHES—2 dozen cases. 
TINNED APRICOTS—2 dozen cases. 
TINNED PEARS—2 dozen cases.
TINNED PINEAPPLE-Sliced.
DRIED APPLES—40 lb. boxes. 1 
DRIED PEACHES—25 lb. boxes.
DRIED APRICOTS—25 lb. boxes. 
PRUNES and DATES. ■

3**ts few cents! Drop a little 
sezone on that touchy com, Inetant- 
that com etppe hurting, then you 

; it right out with the fingers. 
iVliy wait? Tour druggist sell* a 
y bottle of Freeeene for a few 
its, sufficient it rid your feet of 
sry hard com, left corn, or com

NEAL, LtdPattern *141 was employed in this 
instance. It 1» cut in 4 Sizes: 2, 4, 6, 
8 years, and will require 2% yards 
Of 27 tpeh material for a 4 year size. 
As here shown, natural shantung 
was selected with embroidery in red, 
and bright red buttons tor trimming. 
Gingham, lawn, percale, voile, china 
e!l,k. challle, repp, poplin and velvet; 
would he good tor this design.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 16c. 
in silver or stamps.

soreness or Irritation. Preesoue 
to much talked of discovery of the 
reen the tee#, and calluses, wlth-

That’s
A DAINTT DRESS FOB MOTHER’S 

_ GIRL.

guo boles, through whiuh wo 
fire a string oi bullets upon the 
go much tor the detenee. Now 
won’t commence until night, b 
this sort of ton fares better wit! 
in the dark—ae we’ll Just get I

ejpBKSE in no time in wom
an’s life that she cannot 

Benefit by the use of Or. 
Chase's Nerve Food in order 
to keep up toe supply of puns,

know
filed

neuralgia.
spells, irritability.

terme ht continued, hurriedly,
os ho re-

Ids •T ear

and their plotting.
Carefully looking the door of the 

large room into whom he hud taken 
them, he went in eenrçh of Mr. Stew
art,: àfid found him distributing some 
food to the crowd of natives who were 
thronging around.

“Poor devils I*’ he said aside to Laur
ence as . he. came. pp. ’’Perhaps this 
m the last meal they’ll have for a day 
or two.4’ , ’

“Are they of no toe to us?" asked
Laurence.

"No." said the settler, stroking hie 
board. "Net to be depended on. 
They’d he all for dying for us before 
the first shot was «red, and afterward 
oil»{Sag about our knees and elirielo- 
ing enough to drive us mad. No, 
they’d be in the way. They and the 
two women are safest at the buta. 
The ruffians wunX hurt them; U Isn’t 
worth their while. How have you

SLATTERY’S
address In toll:-

Wholesale Dry Goods
■ nte now offering to the trade-the following

English and American Dry Goods.
ngllsh Curtain Net. White Curtains.
ngUsh Art Muslin. Valance Net \
'hite Nainsook. rt, * ’
MldiwHI White Dresses CId?£sJ G gh
[ins^ Æolorod Dresses. Ladies’ Handkerchiefs,
ent’s White Handker- Gent’s Colored Handker
chiefs. chiefs.
AWr very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,
Duckworth and George Streets.

NOTH:—Owing try the continual ad
vance In price of paper, wages, etc, 
we are compelled to advance the pries 
of patterns to 16c. each.

If the sleeves are not made kimono 
style, the armhole is deep and round
ed. _

Shrimp pink is a fashionable hue 
for both sports and afternoon frocks.

Silk gingham dresses are effectives 
ly trimmed with oyster whits linen.

was de-

"Ah, that’s a load off my mind!" 
he muttered. “I feel as « e back door 
was opened when the nags are to
hand, it a chance comes. It was e 
cute trick of yours, though—wonder
fully cute."

Then they walked upstairs Bad the 
nattier explained too working of too 
barricade.

Laurence looked toward the armory 
door.

Mr. Stewart, replying to the Ipok, 
shook hie hood,

"Poor lad!" he said. ‘"Pon my word, 
Lanry, I feel for him more than I do 
tor myself. These bmttoTi have no 
mercy on too youngster if they gat

McDonald V Tob
Canada’s Standari

Heart Chewlnai
Far Little Tot,

Chilly Mornings. Agents.
cemtortoblt
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UFT OFF CORNS! Fashion

“Love in uxc ??uus
------- OR--------

The Romance of a South African 
Trading Station,

CHAPTER XXXII. 
THE WATCHER.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
Let’s take the instant by the forward 
top—SHAK ESPE ARE.
A good wit will make use of every
thing.—mm. ^

"DEFENSE, NOT DEFIANCE.”
Cecil, when he heard Laurence’s 

woyda and saw the ominous smile 
that accompanied them, turned pale 
and, with a low cry of fear, ran to
ward them.

"Oh, Master Laury, what is going 
to happen? 
the house?

he wrung his hands. "I’m always a 
nuisance to everybody. Master, let 
me go out to them and tell them it 
was all my fault and that I’ll do 

( whatever they like, if they won't 
fight”

Mr. Stewart laughed.
“Clo ’long you, silly,” he eaid. 

"They’ve got the mulligrubs and ’o’iid 
find something to pick a bone over it 
It wasn’t you. Though I haven't heard 
yet what it was all about"

Cecil covered hie face with hie 
sands.

"Oh, dear—oh, dear!" he sobbed; 
"there never was such an unlucky 
boy as I ami Ob, dear!”

Laurence, who had been leaning 
against the wall with folded arms, 
looked up from his examination of the 
Boor. t

"What was it about Cecil?" he Hik
ed, kindly.

Thon Cecil plucked up courage end 
lold them how he had seen Tim sneak 
Into the armory and steal the révol
ter.

The effect of the.recital upon Mr. 
Stewart was something extraordinary.

He ripped out a huge oath, turned 
purple, and swore that he'd slioot the 
ikunk If the farm was to he burned 
ever hie head for It. i

Youth

“Steal ay revolvers, will yon, Mas
ter Tim?” he exclaimed, striding up 
and down the room. "By the living 
Hugo, 111 rtddlto yon through and 
through like a colander! Cecil, you 
go up into the armory. Laury, I want 
a word with you.

Cecil left the room, and Mr. Stew
art eaid, angrily:

“I didn’t want to show It before the 
I youngster, but I’m clean riled. The 

Are they going to attack darned skunk, to «teal my revolvers 
Oh. Laury, don’t get into j and then quit the boy for hie Pluck to 

trouble through mo—oh, pray don’t! j telling him of it! Laury, 111 have my 
It’s all my fault,” and half in tears,

to keep op
rich blood and to ensure 
healthful condition of 
nervous system.

revenge on him end the lot to them. 
I’m thinking I (hall get a very good 
excuse for it flee there again— 
they’re moved off."

Laurence uttered an exclamation of 
satisfaction.

"Thank Heavant" he said; “they 
have cooled down—”

Mr. Stewart laughed » mocking 
laugh.

“Don’t you be deceived," be eaid. 
"You don't know them as well as 1 
do. That quiet walk off of thelre 
means mischief. They’ve gone to plan 
It out to a regular scientific manner, 
depend upon it New, if they had 
come hedging up. to the front here, 
and speechified and threatened, and 
all the rest of Hr I should have said 
there was n very good chance of Its 
blowing ever; but this quiet walk off 
telle me they mean mischief."

"What do you intend doing?" nak
ed Laury, watching the men aa, still 
talking and gesticulating, they re
treated toward the stables.

"Ill toll yon," said the settler. 
“The upper part of this place can he 
barricaded; that heavy frame-work on 
the landing lets down with • pulley 
and stops the way to the armory and 
upstairs rooms. I bad it made on pur
pose, tor I fancied when I came here 
that some time or other we might be 
troubled with this aort of thing and 
such a little barricade wool) be use
ful."

Laurence nodded.
"Ton forget,” he said, “that, though 

the barricade apay tout them from ui, 
they can amok* us out*

"They can, but they won’t," said the 
aettiar. VThey’lVb# afraid. Loeg Will 
and too rest to them would see the 
flames—you can roe for miles to tola 
clear air—sad would ooae at once to 
the rescue. No: trial them tor a 
little artfulness. They won’t burn us 
oui, or, at toast, if tiv» do It will only 
he at last resevrte. The frame-wen 
la plated with Don, and ihere are little

qouW 
Stairs, 

nr, they 
beosuse 

bettor with them 
the dark—so well Just get a little 

prepared."
Laurence nodded sadly-
“I’d glyimy worthless akin to avert 

this trim yon tod the fans," he 
with.» nigh.

Mr. Stewart held out bln hand.
“1 know it, knurr," he said. "I 

It; but >0* *7 eoti, V» so, 
at that re seal’s owned impu-i 
that I wouldn't mine him and 

ndhood to the bargain. But

back,
and muttering something about sav
ing time, take the black out, and lust 
as if you meant to trim him to the 
yard here, bring him up and get him 
safe Into the eourt-^he’s pretty quiet,

tell him, 
who was 
this out

line of Mr. Stewart’s and planning out
an elaborate defense.

"Well, perhaps you could bring him 
into the hall?"

"Tes," said Lanry, "and get the 
roan and the chestnut at the earns 
time."

“Without exciting their suspicion?"
"I think so.’* said Laury, thoughtful

ly.
’•That's the style,” said the settler. 

"We’ll give them a drubbing yet, the 
vagabounds! Oh, what I’d give to have 
Long Will and the rest of them here! 
We’d drop every mother's eon of them 
as dead ae a nail before the flrst 
quarter of an hour had turned!"

Laurence frowned.
"I am no assassin,” he said, sternly, 

"and will take no man's life until oc
casion warrants It; but if one of them 
fires upon the farm their blood will 
be upon their own heads.”

“That's it,” said Mr. Stewart; 
"that’s it—defense and not defiance.”

And with a snort of anger that had 
the strong flavor of the article he 
professed - to shun he left the room, 
returning as Laury was making his 
way to the stables to warn him not 
to be drawn into a scuffle.

"Have no fear,” said Laurence, 
gruffly. "I shall not forget that the 
odds are against us, and that one 
even can not be spared.”

Mr. Stewart ran upstairs and ex
amined the barricade, taking precau
tion to oil .the simple machinery by 
which it was raised and lowered.

While he was dong thin Laurence 
bad made hie way to the stables, and 
he was grooming his horse.

Tim and some half a dozen or more 
of them were lounging a few stalls off, 
but they ceased talking aa he appear
ed, and when he apked the nearest 
one for the scissors they kept a sullen 
silence.

He nodded ae much as to say:
“Well, if you won’t he civil, you 

won’t, and that's all,” and started off 
for the house, returning, according to 
the pla», and leading the black out

They stared suspiciously, but his 
careless, indifferent expression de
ceive them, and he took the horse up to 
the court without any attempt being 
made to prevent him.

Then came the difficult task of 
smuggling the two others from their 
stalle.

He thought it over tor a minute or 
so, end then sauntered to the front, 
where, as usual, a crowd of little 
pickaninnies were tumbling and rott
ing about -

Addressing one—a ehary, star-eyed 
little Imp—*e gave, him hU 
flask end these to#tructione:

"Neh, Joe, you see this flask?"
"Tee,, massa,” grinned the lad.
“Take It 'a your hand—no,

When 
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up “tired as a dog" 
and sleep is full ct 
ugly dreams you need

Doeen’t hurt n bit! Sore qc 
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are not to drink it, New, see: hold it
like that, eo that I can eae it. 
right- Now crawl on your hands 
the mound besides the stable#, 
directly you get there hold up the 
flask above your head and look at me. 
You understand?"

"Tee, masse," grinned Joe.
"That’s a good lad. When yon see 

me hold up my hand start off as feet 
as you can go—you won the race with 
Sambo last week, didn't you? It one 
of them men catches you before you 
get to the thicket you have lost the 
flask; hut it you get away without 
them catching you, the flask is yours 
—you can keep it”

By dilnt of careful repetition he 
managed to dram this performance 
into the negro’s woolly head, and then 
watched him off with a little anxiety.

The lad crawled along to the monnd 
as directed, and, arrived there, held 
up the flask with a shout 

As Laurence had expected, the 
group in the stable caught eight of 
the tempting bottle, and at once 
lumping to the natural conclusion 
that Master Joe had stolen the prec
ious article set up a shout and, for
getting everything for the moment to 
the hope of getting a little French 
brandy, started after him.

Joe—fleet ae a young dear—bound
ed away across the prairie, and Laur
ence stole round and with wonderful 
rapidity got tip bores* from the 
stalls and into the court before the 
runners, disgusted with their fruit
less chase, returned to their lounging 
and their 

Careful

zm

2808—Batiste, voile, charmeuse, 
satin, taffeta, ' velvet, serge or gabar
dine could be used for this model. 
The tucks on the skirt may be 
omitted. The dress may he finished 
without the bolero and with long or 
short sleeve. This style lends itself 
nicely to combinations of material, j 

The Pattern le cut to 4 sizes: 6, 
8, 10 and -12 years. Size 8 requires 
3ft yards of 27 inch material for the 
dress and % yard for the bolero.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 16 
cents in silver or stamps.

managed about the horses?”
Laurence told Mm end he 

Ughte4.

Kurtzmann 
Art Pianos

Kohler & Campbell 
Pianos and Players.

Gnlbransen 
Player Pianos.

If it’s a Musical Instrument write us.

Musicians’Supply Co.
may22,e,tu,th,tt

(Royal Stores Furniture) 
DUCKWORTH STREET.

Fatigue is the result 
of poisons produced 
by exorcise or failure 
to digest food proper- 
Ly, and eliminate It 
promptly with the aid 
of liver and kidneys
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