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+++++++*+**+44444444444*4+ I passage-money i paid, and when I I had made friends with the cook and I his mate, I knew I should get through I the voyage in comparative comfort.I At this point I am brought to the I narration of the most uncanny portion 

I of my story: a coincidence so strange 
| that It seems almost impossible it I can be true, and one for which I have I never been able, in any way, to ac- I count. Yet, strange as it may appear I It must be told: and that It is true, I have I not the best and sweetest evi- 
.dence any man could desire in the 
I world? It came about in this way. In | the middle of the first afternoon, as 
| already described, I was sitting smok- 
ling on the fore hatch, and at the 
| same time talking to the chief stew- 
Iard. He had been to sea, so he told 

me, since he was quite a lad; and, as 
I soon discovered, had seen some 
strange adventures in almost every 
part of the globe. It soon turned out 
as is generally the way, that I knew 
several men with whom he was ac­
quainted, and in a few minutes we 

|were upon the most friendly terms.
From the sea our conversation 
changed to China, and in Illustration 
of the character of the waterside 
people of that peculiar country my 
companion narrated a story about a 
shipmate who had put off in a 
pan to board his boat lying in Hong 
Kong harbor, and had never been 
seen or heard of again.
rest was a queer thing,” he said im- 
pressively, as he shook the ashes out 
a think Do and re-charged it, "as queer we 

set eyes on him from that time to this. Whether he was murdered by the 
sampan’s crew or whether he 
overboard and was drowned in the known.» suppose will ever be

|
|

The LUST of HATE
BY GUY BOOTHBY

You Get Extract of Beet, Not Water
when you buy Armour’s Extract of Bee, 

Armour’s Extract of Beef is highly 
concentrated. Its strength, is its economy. 
Use only % the quantity of Armour’s that 
you do of ordinary Beef Extracts and 

Fluid Beef.
A two ounce jar of Armour’s 

goes as far as an eight ounce bottle 
of Fluid Beef. You add the 
water yourself.

Armour's Extract of Beef will
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Author of ‘‘A Beautiful White 
Devil", “A Bid For For- 

tune,”* The Marriage 
of Esther," "Dr.

Nikola," Etc

i

Quoth Jack Canuck, “I proud to be 
Behind this here Red Feather Tea; 
So rich and fragrant in the cup. 
So free from dust, so well put up. 
It holds Dominion over me, 
And always will, I’ll guaran-tea.

Continued from Yesterday.
restore the rich juices to yesterday’s 
roast. It will give that rich beefy 
flavor and color so much to be 

J i desired,n soups, gravies, sauces
and all made over dishes. Sold by all druggists and grocers.
ARMOUR LIMITED, . - TORONTO.

I The Fiji Princess was a fair-sized 
| vessel of an old-fashioned .type, and 
]very heavily laden; indeed, so heavy 
| was she that she looked almost un- 
| safe beside the great American liner I near which she was berthed. Having I clambered on board I enquired my 
| way to the steerage quarters, which 
I were forrard, then stowed away my 
J things and endeavored to make my­

self as comfortable as circumstances 
would permit in the place which was 
to be my home for the next five weeks 
or so. For prudence sake I remained 
below until I heard the whistle sound 
and could tell by the shaking that the 
steamship was moving. Then, when I 
had satisfied myself that we were I 
really under way, I climbed the gang-I 
way that led to the deck and looked 
about me. Slowly as we were moving, I 
we were already a hundred yards from I 
the wharf side, and in a few minutes I 
would be well out in Southampton I 
Water. Right aft a small crowd of pas-I 
sengers were grouped at the stern 1 
railings, waving their handkerchiefs! 
and hats to a similar group ashore. 1 
Forrard we were less demonstrative, I 
for, as I soon discovered, the steerage ! 
passengers consisted only of myself, I 
a circumstance which you may be I 
very sure I did not by any means re-I 
gret.

By mid-day we were in the Solent,I 
and by lunch time the Isle of Wight I 
lay over our taffrail. Now, unless II 
was stopped at Teneriffe, I was cer- 
tain of a month’s respite from the 
law. And when I realized this I went I 
to my berth and, sinner as I was, I 
knelt down and offered up the heart-I 
lest prayer of gratitude I have ever in I 
my life given utterance to.

JIT’S GOOD BEEF TEA!

A Treat from Ceylon
Armour’s Tomato and Beef Catsup 
is the best. Sold by all Grocers.

One Price -40 Cents.

Write for Sample — Red Feather Tea Co., Toronto.

District Doings and Mrs. Pat Kelley, of Tilbury 
when many of the boys and girls 
of this vicinity tripped the light fantastic.

Geo. Kearns, of Fletcher, was the 
guest of Neil Shea.
B.Connly spent Sunday the guest 

of James M. Doyle.
Miss Lizzie Hogan, of Chatham, I 

spent the holidays with her parents.
Hogan spent a few days at Highgate.

Edgar Larke was the guest of Mr. 
Link on Sunday last.

Morris Doyle and Jerry Doyle have 
secured positions in St. Thomas. 
LE. Carley spent Sunday at Mr. J. I Doyle's, on the 10th.

Jerry Carley has taken the con-I 
tract of training horses for Mike! Barron.I 
4 Arch Ritchie spent Sunday the I 
guest of Mr. Hitchcock.|

John Canning is learning black-I 
smithing with B. Higgins,I

Tom Day, of Chicago, spent Christ-I mas here.1
The Lark brothers have killed the I 

largest beef of the season, weighing I twelve hundred. weighing I
Mr. and Mrs. O. Horne have re-I 

turned home from their wedding I trip. b |

I rubbed my eyes in an endeavor to 
find out if 1 were awake or asleep, but 
that made no difference. She still re- 
mained. I was quite convinced bv this 
time, however, that she was flesh and 
blood. But who could she be, and 
where had 1 really seen her face be­
fore? For something like five minutes 
1 watched her, and then for the first 
time she looked down at the deck 
where I sat. Suddenly she caught 
sight of me, and almost at the same 
instant I saw her give a little start 
of astonishmen. Evidently she had 
also seen me In some other place but 
could n? more recall it than myself.

As soon as she had recovered from 
her astonishment she glanced round 
the waste of water again and then 
moved away. But even when she had 
left me I could not for the life of me 
rid myself of my • 
ment. I reviewed 
attempt to remember where I had 
met her, but still without success. 
While I was wondering, my friend 
the chief steward came along the deck 
again. I accosted him, and asked if 
he could tell me the name of the lady 
with the wavy brown hair whom - 
could see talking to the captain at ; On this invitation I followed him door of the chart house. He look- from my own part of the vessel down 
ed in the direction indicated, and then the alley way, past the engine-room, 
said: I/ to his quarters, which were situated

at the end, and looked over the after 
spar deck that separated the poop 
from the hurricane deck. When I had 
seen the picture I stood at the door 
talking to him for some minutes, and 
while thus engaged saw two ladies 
and a gentleman come out of the 
saloon and go up the ladder to the 
deck above our heads. From where I 
stood I. could hear their voices dis­
tinctly, and could not

possibly have been no-past; one 
thing, at any rate, is c ‘ In: dinner 
was over in the saloon, for some of 
the passengers were promenading the 
hurricane deck. My pipe was very 
nearly done, and, having nothing bet­
ter to do, I was beginning to think of 
turning In, when the second officer 
came out of the alley way and asked 
me for a match. He was a civil young 
fellow of two or three-and-twenty, and 
when I had furnished him with what 
he wanted, we fell into conversation. 
In the course of our yarning he men­
tioned the name of the ship upon 
which he had served his apprentice- 
■hip. Then, for the first time for many 
years, I remembered that I had a 
cousin who had also spent some years 
aboard her. I mentioned his name, 

e , -------and to my surprise he rememberedfeeling of astonish- him perfectly.
my past life in an ‘ "Blakeley," he cried; “Charley 

Blakeley, do you mean? Why, I knew 
him as well as I knew any man! As 
fine a fellow as ever stepped. We 
made three voyages to China and back 
together. I’ve got a photograph of him 

y in my berth now. Come along and see 
I it.”

CROTON.

Albert Logan, an old resident of 
this place, passed away last Tuesday, 
Jan. 2. The funeral took place on 
Friday following.1

Miss Heffern, of Toronto, is the 
guest of Miss Vera Peters.

1 The Foresters are talking strong 
ly of building a hall here.

Mrs. J. B. Parkins and her son 
from Illinois, who have been visit- 
ing at her brother’s, Martin Cragg, 
for a couple of weeks, have return- 
ed home.;

is* 
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D A very strange thing,” 1 said, as 

on so man as could put an explanation

"Whatever is sufficient to build a 
in repair i is sufficient to keep itRALEIGH CENTRE.

J. Carley, B. Sheeler and E. Bar- 
ron spent a few days at the ‘Burg.

Wedding bells will soon be ring- ing in this vicinity.
The Misses Clowries, of St. Thomas, and Miss Barrie, of Merlin, are the 

guests of Mrs. M. Barron.
Roy, Neill and E. Sinnet have the 

contract cutting ten cords of wood 
for Barron.

A very pleasant time was spent on 
Tuesday night at the home of Mr.

-ENSIGN.
The Ensign Remedies contain the 
elements out of which and by which 
your body was constructed. They 
ditiorenair and cure ans disease con- 

If you are sick you need them.held my blood seemed to rush to my

some moments before month. It was 
poshiand then 1 id as innocently as

REMEDIES & PRICE
No. 
No. 
No. 
No. 
No. 
No. 
No. 
No. 
No.

1. Mental Diseases........
2. Headaches.........................
3. Fevers, Inflammations
4. Malarial Diseases.......... .
5. Colds and Coughs..........
6. Bronchitis and Coughs.
7. La Grippe............................,
8. Croup............................. *
9. Chronic Catarrh... ... ....

No. 10. Catarrh of Stomach.........
No. 11. Tonsilitis, Quinsy...
No. 12. Sore Throat......:
No. 13. Neuralgia............................... :
No. 14. Nervous Diseases........... :.
No. 15. Spasms, Fits, Chorea.........INo. 16. Whooping Cough................. ;
No. 17. Dyspepsia, Indigestion ... .
No. 18. General Debility.................. 1
No 19. Diarrhoea, Dysentery ... JNo. 20. Colic, Cramps....................... 2
O. 21. Constipation.............. ...

...$ .25
.25CHAPTER V.
.25
.25
.25

If any man is desirous of properly 
understanding the feelings of grati­
tude and relief which filled my breast 
as the Fiji Princess steamed down 
channel that first afternoon out from 
Southampton, he must begin by en­
deavoring to imagine himself placed 
in the same unenviable position. For 
all I knew to the contrary, even while 
I stood leaning on the bulwarks 
watching the coast line away to 
starboard, some unlucky chance 
might be giving the police a 
clue to my identity, and the hue- 
and-cry already have begun. When 
I came to consider my actions 
during the past twenty-four hours, I 
seemed to be giving my enemies in­
numerable opportunities of discover-! 
ing my whereabouts. My letter to the 
manager of the hotel, which I had

Her name is Maybourne—Miss Ag­
ues Maybourne. Her father is a big 
mine owner at the Cape, so I'm told 
Her mother died about a year ago I 
heard the skipper telling a lady aft 
this morning, and it seems the poor 
young thing felt the loss terribly. 
She s been home for a trip with an 
old uncle to try C* 
bit, and now they 
back home again."

“Thank you very much,” I 
have been puzzling over her face for 
some time. She’s exactly like some-1 
one I ve met some time or other, but 1 
where, I can't remember.”

On this introduction tne steward 
favored me with a long account of a 
cousin of his—a steward on board an 
Atlantic liner—who, it would appear 
was always being mistaken for other 
people; to such a length did this mis­
fortune carry him that he was once 
arrested in Liverpool on suspicion of 
being a famous forger who was then 
at large. Whether he was sentenced 
and served a term of penal servitude 
or whether the mistake was discovered 
and he was acquitted, I cannot now 
remember; but I have a faint recol­
lection that my friend described It as 
a case that baffled the ingenuity of 
Scotland Yard, and raised more than 
one new point of law, which he, of 
course, was alone able to set right 
in a satisfactory manner.

Needless to say. Miss Maybourne's 
face continued to excite my wonder 
and curiosity for the remainder of the 
afternoon; and when I saw her the 
following morning promenading the 
hurricane deck in the company of a 
dignified grey-haired gentleman, with 
a clean-shaven, shrewd face, who I 
set down to be her uncle, I discover­
ed that my interest had in no way 
abated. This wonderment and mystifi­
cation kept me company for longer 
than 1 liked, and it was not until we 
were bidding "good-bye" to the Chan­
nel that I determined to give up brood­
ing over it and think about something 
else.e

THROUGH THE HEAR ■ SotoLi or toe 

tasthis was plainly a question to his 
■

Van the iIonise of Lords. Who 
I that t looked so searchingly at me 
------ 

these lithe third well, he was one of 

tert 

1.2 

bear the brunt both. » - and 
said for’ I'll ask you a question,” he 

? 

-these think then,” I said, “that these 

IInai of inerviuste - a 
He half closed his eyes and looked at me with an expression upon his 
contradict himmed to implore me to 
"You know what I think,” he said. 

IS#! 
cream cheese.” of 1

WHEN THE NERVES BECOME A WRECK AND VITALITY RUNS 
LOW BECAUSE THE HEART FAILS TO DO ITS WORK—THROUGH 
THE SELFSAME HEART-IF CURE COMES — MUST IT COME 

Dr.Agnew's Cure forthe Heart
Cures the nerves through the heart. , Experience of time highest medical authorities has heart with food that is natural to ^ s”saches the be: NiTaX@ 

proven alsobeyond the shadow of a doubt, by this same high medical authority, that Mrengthener that has been "gathered in: ENEl potent nerve nourisher and heart 
- pain and heal the heartsick; and when you know that with the heart,thenuufmointstRD 

balance wheel of life, out of order, the future looks out on nothing but da spring the 
oin a noct applying the remedy? Why delay taking hold of the healing hand will lift you back to health? Dr. Agnews Cure for the Heart will relieve anv 2nd . every form of heart disease in 30 minutes. relieve any and

Margaret Smith, of Brussels, Ontario, says: "Many a time suffer!the ei_
that I would have hailed death with a welcome, but four bottles of Dr.^gnews Cure| for the heart wrought a wonderful cure in me." 8 are

and cheer her up a 
are on their way I tincury, and could not help envying 

said. “I them their happiness. How different 
( was it to my miserable lot!

Suddenly there rang out a woman’s 
scream, followed by another, and then 

. a man’s voice shouting frantically. 
Help, help? Miss Maybourne has 
i fallen overboard.” O. 22. Hemorrhoids......................... 25

o. 23. Liver Complaints.. . . . . ... .25
21. Worms... ..... 25 » 25. Kidney Complaints.............. 25 

so. 26. Bladder Diseases.......... . 25 
No. 27. Enuresis, Bed Wetting.....25 
No. 28. Rheumatism............... ... .25
No. 29. Toothache........................ .25
No. 30. Asthma... . . . . . . . . 25No. 31. Heart Disease... .............. .25No. 32. Skin Diseases............ .... .25
No. 33. Glandular Diseases .., ... .25
No. 34. Injuries, mechanical... ... .25
No. 35. Amenorrhoea, scanty

menses........................05
No. 36. Menorrhagia, profuse
Nr.,.menses.............................. 25
No. 37. Change of Life.................26
No. 38. Prolapsus.. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 25No. 39. Diseases of Breasts,. . . . . . .25
No. Leucorrhoea................... .25
No. 41. Tuberculosis.............. ... 1.00
No. 42. Syphilis, primary....... ... 1.00
No. 43. Syphilis, secondary........1.00 No. 44. Syphilis, tertiary. . . . . . . . . . 1.00No. Gonorrhoea......................... 1.00
No. 46. Gleet and Stricture ...... 1.00
No. 47. Seminal Losses..................1.00
No. 48. Seminal Weakness ..........1.00
No. 48. External. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . - 1.00No. Impotency...........................1.00
No. 49. External..........................1.00
No. 50. Diseases of Prostate..... 1.00No. 50. External..............................1.00
No. 51. Varicocèle.......$3.00 and 10.00

Booklet, on General Diseases. Private 
diseases. Women’s Diseases and Varicocele 
of druggist.
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS

Central Drug Co. here a stock of these 
Remedies

The words were scarcely out of his 
mouth before I had left the alley way 
crossed the well, and was climbing 
the ladder that led to the poop. A 
second or two later I was at the taff- 
rail, had thrown off my coat, mounted 
the rail, and, catching sight of a figure 
struggling among the cream of the 
wake astern, had plunged in after her. 
The whole thing, from the time the 
first shriek was uttered until I had 
risen to the surface, and was blowing 

water from my mouth and looking 
about me for the girl, could not have 
taken more than twenty seconds, and 
yet in it I seemed to live a lifetime. 
Ahead of me the great ship towered 
up to the heavens; all around me was 
the black bosom of the ocean, with 

stars looking down at it in their 
winking grandeur.

I posted in the Strand after leaving the I Covent Garden restaurant, would fur- 
! nish proof that I was in town before I five o’clock—the time at which the 
| box was cleared on the morning of 
| the murder. Then, having ascertained I that much, they would in all probabil- Iity call at the hotel, and in instituting I enquiries there, be permitted a peru- 
| sal of the letter I had written to the 1 manager that morning. Whether they I would believe that I had gone north, Ias I desired they should suppose, was 
| difficult to say; but in either case 
| they would be almost certain to have, 
| all the southern seaports watched. I 

fancied, however, that my quickness 
in getting out of England would puz­
zle them a little, even if it did not 
baffle them altogether.

Unfortunately, the Fiji Princess had 
I been the only vessel of importance 

sailing from Southampton on that par- 
ticular day, and owing to the paucity 
of steerage passengers, I felt sure the 
clerk who gave me my ticket would 
remember me sufficiently well to be 
able to assist in the work of identifica­
tion. Other witnesses against me would 
be the porters at Surbiton railway 
station, who had seen me arrive, tired 
and dispirited, after my long walk; 
the old man who had given me whis­
key on the journey down; and the 
people in the restaurant where I had 
been taken ill would probably recog­
nize me from the description. How­
ever, it was in my favor that I was 
here on the deck of the steamer, if 
not devoid of anxiety, at least free 
from the clutches of the law for the 
present.

The afternoon was perfectly fine, 
though bitterly cold; overhead stretch­
ed a blue sky, with scarcely a cloud 
from horizon to horizon; the sea was 
green as grass, and almost as smooth 
as a millpond. Since luncheon I had
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SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND MEDICINE DEALERS. 2
IDR. AGNEW’S LITTLE LIVER PILLS cure Sick Headache, Biliousness. Indigestion 

•nd Constipation — they never gripe — 40 for 10c. ’ gestion
J-DH. AGNEW’S CATARRHAL POWDER relieves in 10 minutes.

SOLD BY W. W. TURNER and C. H. GUNN & Co.

For some moments after I had come 
to the surface I could see nothing of 
the girl I had jumped overboard to 
rescue. She seemed to have quite dis- 
appeared. Then, while on the summit 
or a wave, I caught a' glimpse of her, 
and, putting forth all my strength 
swam towards her. Eternities elapsed 
before I reached her. When I did I 
came carefully up alongside, and put 
my left arm under her shoulders to 
sustain her. She was quite sensible, 
and, strangely enough, not in the least frightened. 6

“Can you swim?” I asked, anxious- 
ly, as I began to tread water.A little, but not very well," she 
answered. “I’m afraid I am getting 
rather tired."6 

"Lean upon me-” I answered. "Try not to be afraid; they will lower a
In a few moments, and pick us up.”

Nervous Debility 
A POSITIVE CURE IS WHAT YOU WANT-

Nervous Debility often results from excessive S Founder of CULIAR TO MEN CURE ALL DISEASES PE- 
Dr. Spinney Co. CONSULTATION AND EXAMINATION FREE.

Treatment: Booklet bent Bree (scaled), for Home 
DR. SPINNEY 00 290 Woodward Ave. 

offieoHn OFINNET UUl Detroit, Mich.
Office Hours—9 a. m. to 8 p. m.; Sundays, 10 to 12 and 2 to 4 p.m.

Once Old England was properly be­hind us, and we were out on the open
ocean, experiencing the beauties of a 
true Atlantic swell, and wondering 
what our portion was to be in the 
Bay of Biscay, my old nervousness re­
turned upon me. This will be scarcely 
a matter for wonder when you reflect 
that every day we were drawing near­
er our first port of call, and at Tener- 
iffe I should know whether or not the She said no more, but fought hard 

to keep herself afloat. The weight up. 
on my arm was almost more than I 
could bear, and I began to fear that 

the rescue boat did not soon pick 
sup they might have their row for 
nothing. Then my ears caught the 
chirp of bars, and the voice of the 
second officer encouraging hie men in 
their search for us.

police had discovered the route I had 
taken. If they had, I should certainly 
be arrested as soon as the vessel 
came to anchor, and be detained in 
the Portuguese prison until an officer 
should arrive from England to take 
charge of me and conduct me home 
for trial. Again and again I pictured 
that return, the mortification of my 
relatives, and the excitement of the 
Press; and several times I calmly deli- 
berated with myself as to whether the 
best course for me to pursue would not 
be to drop quietly overboard some 
dark night, and thus prevent the de­
gradation that would be mv portion 
if I were taken home and placed upon 
my trial. However, had I but known 
it, I might have spared myself all this

I seen nothing of the passengers, nor 
bad I troubled to inquire if the vessel 
carried her full complement. The 
saloon was situated right aft in the 
poop, the skipper had his cabin next 
to the chart room on the hurricane 
deck, and the officers theirs on either 

.side of the engine-room, in the alley 
ways below. My quariers—I had them 
all to myself, as I said in the last 
chapter—were so roomy and comfor-

1 table as a man could expect for the
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If you can hold on for another 

three or four minutes,” I said In gasps 
to my companion, “all will be well.”

1 will try,” she answered, bravely: 
but I fear I shall not be able to. My 

strength is quite gone."
- Her clothes were sodden with water, 
and added greatly to the weight I had 
to support. Not once, but half-a-dozen 
times, seas, cold as ice, broke over 
us; and once I was compelled to let 
go my hold of her. When I rose to the 
surface again some seconds elapsed 
before I could find her. She had sunk, 
and by the time I had dived and got 
my arm round her again she was quite 
unconscious. The boat was now about 
thirty yards distant from ua- and al­ready the men in her had sighted us 
and, were pulling with all their 
strength to our assistance. In another minute or so they would be alongside, 
but the question was whether I could hold out so long. A minute contained 
sixty seconds, and each second was 
an eternity of waiting

With this avowal of his settled 
opinion he took himself off, and left 
me sitting on the hatch, hoping with 

my heart and soul that, if in this 
lay my chance of safety, the world 
might long retain its present opinion. 
While I was ruminating on what he 
had said, and feeling that I would 
sive five years of my life to know ex- 
actly how matters stood ashore I 
chanced to look up at the little cover- 
ed way on the hurricane deck below the bridge. My heart seemed to stand 
«till. For the moment I thought I must 
be asleep and dreaming, for there 
gazing across the sea, was the same 
woman's face I had seen suspended 
in mid-air above my cab on the pre­
vious night. Astonishing as It may 
seem, there could be no possible doubt 
about it—I recognized the expressive 
eyes, the sweet mouth, and the soft 
wavy hair as plainly as if I had known her. all my life long.
Thinking it was still only a creation 

of .my own fancy, and that In a mo­
ment it would fade away as before I

) stared hadr at it, resolved, while I 
Ihad the chance, to still further im- 
I press every feature upon my memory 

But it did not vanish as I expected.

. Palatial Piano Salon ♦ 
Extensive Additions Be’n<e 

Made to the Heintzman 2 
& Co. Warerooms.* 

The old firm of Heintman & Co., a 
whose offices and warerooms are al • 
115-117 King street west, taking in 2 
four large flats of their building,8 
hitherto occupied by others They• 
now become sole occupants of their 2 
own immense building. When com-8 
pleted, it is believed, they will pos-• 
less the largest piano warerooms in X 
Canada, with a capacity for one thou-• 
sand pianos constantly on exhibition X

John Glassford Manager for Western ♦ 
*.. _____ _ 9 Ontarlo,Box 219, Ohatham : ******0*0*0***0***0*****0* •♦•♦•♦•♦•♦•♦•♦•♦•♦•♦•♦•♦.:

YOUR LINEN 
in order that it may wear well and 
keep up its work as long as possible 
should be laundered in a proper man- 
ner. Many fine and expensive col­
lars, cuffs and shirts are really min­
ed and destroyed before their time 
simply through poor and injurious 
laundry methods.

WE'LL DO
yourlaundry work in such a man­
ner that its lasting qualities will not 
be short lived. Our methods of do- 
ing the work are thoroughly modern, 
and we turn out the linen spotless 
and without the use of injurious 
waxes and acids that eat the linen 
and spoil their appearance and 
strength. Let’s do your laundry 
work. Prices moderate.
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ICommercial| 
: Printing. 
|$ When in need of anything in the 1
+ Line of Commercial Stationary $ 
$ Visiting Cards, etc., leave your + 
| - order at the :

|Planet Job 
. Department. | 
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anxiety, for the future had something 
in store for me which I had never 
taken into consideration, and which ! 
was destined to upset all my calcula­
tions in a most unexpected fashion.

How strange a thing is Fate, and 
by what small circumstances are the 
currents of our lives diverted! If I 
had not had my match-box in my poe- 
ket on the occasion I am about to des­
cribe, what a very different tale I 
should have had to tell. You must bear 
with me if I dwell upon it, for it is 
the one little bit of that portion of my 
life that I love to remember. It all 
came about in this Way: On the even 
rag in question I was standing smok- 
ing against the port bulwarks between 
the fore rigging and the steps leading 
to the hurricane deck. What the ex­
act time was‘I cannot remember. It 
may have been eight, and it might
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