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| outside see the bailoon leave the roof. |at seeing himself checkmated.
0 000 POR P 00 woRDSfTh“ safe Is found empty—the miilion | the whole thing may have been worked
’ | which D-:‘argrcave was k:ow.;!_h:: sho.r:n’: up for our benefit, a blind. But if that's
— ne. ;
The publication of “The "Million- ‘g;zwgn;oztn::dy g\? gglloon had been t“h: :;:f.' {L?F”Bl:;:s U8, On the h_‘p' ToK:
Dollar Mystery” began Aug. 1 In . punctured and dropped into the sea. | Chabilitiee s o THO- W0 WhaL in
The Advertiser. . The story will run | Florence arrives from the girls’ school. |31 P! RGP ;, e expects we'll cease
for twenty-two consecutive weeks | Princess Olga, Braine’s companion, vis- | to do—watch him just as shrewdly as
in this paper. By an arrangement |Iits her and claims to be a relative. Two | before. : ;
with tke Thanhouser Film Company :?olg':uds bd“:luy!:" call, b:;a;::::"aglot |s'id0:l§ab2;;ihth:;s hflnd S dvew B
| foile orton, a new. . ‘ y side . wasn't going to
It has been made poOssible not only | By brylblng the captain of the Orlenﬂbother you tonight, but it mf mean
to read the story In this paper, but | Norton lays a trap for Bralne and his | i) iral " 1ay
Mio %6 s & Shsh weSk i e Sgan Prlv{ceu Olga also visits the Ori- Eso-r.ne' nf..“ o
Advertiser district. For the solu- |2a09" What?” alertly.

lent’s taptain and she easily falls into the . b - :
tion of thig mystery story $10,000 reportec?'s snare. The plan proves abor. | ¥Or Treply she rose and walked over
will be given. She pressed it and

v ood luck and |{c the light button. 1
T.t:lr:’ley ;rrrec;r:q'; fgfla'i?'\:o* tr?e hands of the | the apartment became dark. jthink,” : [
| police. | “Come over to the window, quick!" | Braine lit the cigar and began his cus- |
After falling In their first attempt, the She dragged him across the room. ““Over | tomary pacing. At length he paused.
They | the way, the house with the marble “Suppose we have a real old-fashjoned
escapes, frontage.’’ coaching party out to the old mansion
A man emerged, lit a cigarette, | we know about?”
| walked leisurely down the street. “And what shall we do there?”’
i “No!” she cried, as Blaine turned to ‘“Make the mansion an enchanted cas-
| make for the door, doubtless with the | tle where sometimes people who enter
jremoves a section of flooring, and frfom |irtention of finding out who this man |can't get out. Do vou think you could.
ters of the story-weitten by Harold | cavity takes a box. Pursued by mem- j‘was. “Every night after you leave he |get her to go?"’
MacGrath. |bers of the Black Hand who have been |appears.” 7 T can try.” L
Solutions may 'be sent to the watching h's movements, he rushes to| ‘‘Does he follow me?" | *“Olga, I must have that girl; and I
Thanhouser Film Company, either [the water front. A thrilling race In| .“No. And that’s what bothered me | must have her soon. Sometimes I find
at Chicago or New York, two weeks | 040 poats ensues. Jones drops the box | at first. 1 believed he was watching | myself mightily puzzled over the whole
after the last instailment Is publish- | 40 4p0 gea and with his automatic |some apartment above. But regularly {thing. If Hargreave is alive, why doesn’t |
ed In this paper, Advertiser readers | '

| § when 1 turn out the light h comes he turn u now that it's practically
would have to submit thair solutions | 56ts fire to the pursuing boat = = 5

on or before January 14.

A board of three judges will de-
termine which of the many solutions
received is the most acceptable.

MAC GRATH

imposed upon the countess.”
“Do you think s0?' with a strange
look in his eyes.
‘“What do you mean?"”’
“Nothing just now. The
get out of here just as quickly as
we can. See this painting?’ He
touched 2 spot on the wall and the
‘painting slowly swung qut like & door.
“Come; we make our escape to th
side lawn from here.” - -
At the stable they were confronted
with the knowledge that Norton's car
was out of commission; Jones could do
nothing with it.. Then Norton sug-
gested that he make an effort to com-
mandeer the limousine of the couatess:
but they were men about, s0 the lim-
| ousine was out of the question,
“Horses! whispered Jones., “There !
are several saddle horses, already sad-
dled. How about these people,

£

]
think. Every morning I rub out the
wrinkle I go to bed with.”

“I wish you could rub out the 89“9{'31
stupidity which is wrinkling my braxin.i
I've made three moves and failed in|
each. What's come over me?”’

‘“Perhaps you've had too many Ssuc-
cesses. The wheel of chance is always
turning around.”

“May I smoke?"” .

“Thanks. At least it proves you still
ihave some consideration for me. You\
{ would smoke whether it was agreeable |
for not. But I like the odor of a good
|cigar. And it always helps you to

'hat. A dead cigarette dangleq between
| his lips.

“How much do -you want’
| night city editor.
! *“Column and a.half.”
| “Off with your glad rags!"
t “Anything good?’ asked the‘managin‘
} editor. T |
{ “The lid has been jammed on tight.

“mils of the ecity, when tne coach
Was forced to take a sharp twn 1)
aveid sn automobile in troubls. - The
&N puttering at the engine r4'red
his head. 1 was Norton, and Floi-
G.n;e Waved her hand vigorously.
v, A coaching party,” he murmured;
‘ﬁ‘:‘;')’%ur Uncle James was not in-
< y: . e X - 1
| No wine in any restaurant after 1 |'syjdenly ;re:v’v v::]rli.o Hellﬂughe,dd. U-!:i
| o'clock. There’ll be a roundup of OVEE | yore to fimd ey us. t would n
i gunman in t;)wn.". . ! going. Where that coach was
“Good work! Go to it.” | i
It was 1 o'clock when Norton turned , tr:fxebliftrl(:h:::ﬂ'i:t_s?::eg{ 1:;3;:(: ?‘::
in his last sheet of copy and started | Hargreave home. Iie found Waoe iod
for home. Just outside the entrance to bombarded her with questions, which

the building 2 man with a slouch hat |, Susan came with the rapidity of
| drawn down over his eyes stepped for- | ... upon the roof.

| ward. i | “So Jones went along?"’
“Mr. Norton?

“In his capacity of butler only."
“Yes.” Norton stepped back suspl-| Norton smiled. *“Well I'll take
ciously. i

jaunt out there myself.
The other chuckled, raised and low- | of the location?"
ered his hat swiftly,

“Yes."”
“Good Leord!” murmu ‘“Well, good-bye. I'll go as a waiter,
r

L y i . singe they wouldn’t invite me. I'm one
“Will you take a ride with me In ;¢ the best little waiters you ever heard
a taxi?’ - Vs of; and all things comeé to him whe

““All the way to Syracuse, if yYou say | waits.”
so. Well, T'll be tinker damned!” What a pleasant, affable young man

“No ngmes, please!” "~ = : he was! thought Susan as she watched

b - him jumped into the car and go flying
up the street.

Jones was a good deal surprised
when Norton turned up at the old Chil-
ton.maner. . . el :

‘“What made you come here dressed
like this?" the butler demanded,

‘“‘I'm a suspicious duffer;
that's the reason.”

“Do you know anything?"

‘“Well, no; I canjt say that I do. But,
hang it, I just Aad to come out here.”

“Maybe it's just as well you did,”
said Jones moodily.

“I know this place. The housekeep-
er used to be my nurse, and if she is
still on the job she may be of service
to us. You don’'t think they'll question
or recognize me?"’

“Hardly. I'll put in a word for you.
T'll say I sent for you, not knowing if
we had enough servants to take care
of the luncheon.”

“And now I'll'go and hunt up Meg.”

Sure enough, his old nurse was still
tin.charge of the -house; and when her
§“bah.\"' disclosed his identity she all
{ but fell upon his neck.

I “But what are vou
| dressed up as a waiter?”’

“It's a little secret, Meg. 1 wasn’t
invited, and the truth is I'm very des-
perately in love with the young lady in
| whose honor this coaching party
| being given. And . . . maybe she':
in danger.”

“Danger? What about?’

“The T.ord only knows. But show m
about the house, I've not been here i1
so long TI've forgotten the run of it. 1
remember one room with the secre!
panel and another with a painting
that turned. Have they changed
; them?”

i "No: it is just the same here as it
| used to be. Come along and I'll show
| you.

Norton inspected the rooms carefully,
stowing away in his mind every detail.
He might be worrving about nothing:
but so many strange things had hap-
pened that it was better to be on the
{ side of caution than on
He left the house and
| ran across Jones carryving a basket of
| wine.

“Here,
party.

Again, away. To Florence it had the air of a

prank. She was beginning to have
such confidence in these two inventive
men that she felt as if she was never
going to be afraid any more.

When the Countess Olga saw the
three horses it was an effort not to fiy
into a rage. But secretly she warned
her people, who presently gave chase
.n the ‘limousine while' she pra:_'ei and
Jested and laughed with her company,
who were quite unaware that a drama
was being enacted right under their
very noses. The countess, while. she
acted superbly, tore her handkerchief
into shreds. . There was something
sinister in the way all their plans fell
through at.the very moment of con
summation; and that night she deter-
| mined to-ask Braine to withdraw from
the | this warfare, which gradually deci-
| owners. | mated their numbers without getting

““Oh, they are beyond reproach. They | them anywhere toward the goal,
have doubtless been imposed upon. But Jones shéuteq that the limousine was
let us get aboard first. There will be | tearing down the road. Somethinz mus:
time to talk later. I'll have to do some | be dene to stop it. He suggested that
explaining, taking these nags off like | he drop behind, leave his horse, and
this. We won’'t have to ride out ing'take- a 'chance’' at potting a tire from
front where the picnickers are. There's | the shrubbery at the roadside.

a lane back of the stable, and a slight |  *“Keep going. Don’t stop. Norton, till
detour brings us back into the main '['B'Ou"’a'lre bagk .in. town. :I’'ll manage to
road.” | take good care of niyself."

The three mounted (To be continued.)
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CONDITIONS GOVERNING THE

il b g ielack Hundred trap Florence.

The prize of $10,000 will be won | ask her for money, but she
by the man, woman,; or c¢hild who

| again foiling them.
writes the most acceptable solution

Norton and the countess call on Fior-
of the mystery, from which the 1ast |ence the next day, once more safe at
two reeis of motion picture drama

{home. The visitors having gone, Jones
will be made and the last two chap-

and a
You are sure

f'ed the report-

|
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[Copyright, 1914, by Harold MacGrath.]
CHAPTER VI.

! ot R e “Did_you get the range>’ asked the
The ‘judgrmént of thlsrfo:':'d lef be countess. when late that night Braine
absolute and final, o ng of a | recounted his adventure.
literary nature will be consldered | pange!” he snarled. “My girl,
In the decision, nor given any prefer- ;ha\-p:” I just told vou that _1 had to
ence in the selection of the winner | fght for my life” My beat was in flames.
of the $10,000 prize. - The last two |, had to swim for it till we were
reels, which will give ‘the:-most ac- lpi(‘kpd up by a Long Island barge tug.
ceptable solution to the mystery, will [ don't know what became nr-rhe.n)otor,-
be presented in the-theatres having man. He must have headed straight fm‘
this feature as sogn as It -is praec. share, ‘And I'm glad e did.” Otherwise
tical to produce same. The story he'd be howling for thé price of another
correspondlng to thr?reh motion pic- boat. Oilga, for the first time l'l\'ekhad
tures will appear In e Advertiser to let one of the have ook at
coincidentally, or as soon after the 'm_\‘ face. . Doesn’'t know .the name; but
appcarance of the 'pictures of the one of these davs he'll stumble across
winner, his or her home, and other it and the result will be blackmail, un-
Interesting features. it Is .under- less I push him off into the dark. Tt
stood that the newspapers, so far was-accidental.”
as practical, in printing the last two The countesg leaned
chapters of the story by Harold hands tightly clenched.
MacGrath, will also show a picture “But the box!"”
of the successful contestant. Braine made a gesture of despair.
Solutions to thé mystery must not “l.e0, are you using any drug these
be moOre than 100 words long. Here days?"’
are some cquestions to be kept In | “Don’t make fun of me, Olga.” im-
mind In connection with the mystery | patiently. “Did you ever see me drink |
as an aid to a solution: more than a pint of wine or smoke more |
No. 1—What:becomes af the mil-: . | na two'cigars in an evening? - Poor |
llonaire? | fools! What! Let my brain go into |
No. 2—What | the: wastebasket for the sake of an hour
$1,000,0007? lor 80 of exhilaration? No, and never:|
No. 3—Whom does Florence mar- {will I. U'm keen about the grey matter |

ry? [I've got, and by the Lord Harry, I'm |
No. 4—What becomes of the Rus- | going to keep it. There's only one dope |

slan countéss? . i {fiend In the Hundred, and he's one of
Nobobdy cOnnected either directly | the best decoys we have: s0 we let him |
or indirectly with ““The Million- | have his coke whenever he really needs 3
Dollar Mystery™ will be considered ilt. But this man Felton has seen my |
as a contestant. | face. Some day he'll see it again, ask |
| i Guaestions, and then by |
“Then what?”’ |
‘A burial at sea.,” he laughed. The |
Fguhter ‘died swiftly as it came. ‘T

e .

and chattered
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boys a

RIPTRIVINEN |

prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College and Business.
UPPER AND LOWER SCHOOLS

: Calendar sont on »‘!k‘fbll. :

Rev. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA,,LLD. .

TORONTO
Premier Boys’ School of Canada
Founded 1829 by SIR JOHN COLBORNE, GOVERNOR
OF UPPER CANADA.
. UTUMN TERM BEGINS THURSDAY, SEPT. 10th, at 10 a.m.
BOARDERS RETURN ON THE 9th.
Senior and Preparstory Schools in separate buildings.
cthletic fields, with rinks, gymnasium and full equipment. Detached infirmary,
with resident nurse. Summer Camp at Lake Timagami, conducted by the Physical
Instructor of the College. SUCCESSES 1913—Honours (Matriculation) 31, Pass
Matriculation 10, Royal Military College Passes 3. All particulars on application to
ARNOLD MORPHY. Buun. H- W. AUDEN. M.A.. Princieal

AVERGAL LADIES COLLEGE

PRINCIPAL .° MISS KNOX
AVERGAL COLLEGE

. Thorough education on modern lines.
Havergal Diploma, Honour ‘Matriculatio
Domestic Science Department. Separate Junior School. Gymnasium,
Large Grounds for Outdoor Games, Skating Rink, Swimming Bath.

AVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL St. Clair Ave., Toronto

Dayand Boarding School for Northern Torento, Separate Junior School
for Children under ten years of age. Large playing grounds,—cricket,
tennis, basketball, hockey. Schools re~open Sept. 10th.
For illustrated calendars and prospectus apply to the Bursar.

R. MILLICHAMP, Hon. Sec.-Treas.
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(Copyright, 1914, }%_\' !_lhrohi_)mx:t;rath.)

SYNOPSIS OF. PREVIOUS CHAPTERS {1 Threw |
Stanley Hargreave, milllonalre, "after | it i;1t5 eijght hundred feet of water, on a |
a miraculous :escapé from the den.of the | har where the sands are always shifting: :
gang of brilliant thleves known as the | He'll never find it, even if he took the;
Black Hundred, lives the life of a re- [ranxe. He could not have got a decent
cluse for eighteen years. Hargreave one |one, Tihe sun was dropping and the
night enters a Broadway réstaurant and | shadows were long. He threw the éhest
there comes face to face with the gang’s {irntn the water and then began pegging

leader, Braine, 7 5 faway at us, cool as vou please, and
After the meeting, during which | 3 : i ™

| ired our, tank.” :

neither man apparently ‘recognizes the pi ¥ ; 5
other, Hargreave hurries to his mag- | Tt ]("’,‘Ts to me as if he had wasted |
nificent Riverdale home and lays pians | Nis time.
for making his escape from the coun- ‘ “That depends. Between yvou and me |
try. He writes a letter to the glrls'iand the gatepost, I've a sneaking idea
school in New Jersey where eighteen !that this man Jones, whom nobody has
years before he had mysteriously left | given any particular attention, is a
g'l:or::ge d(gv?ar;‘epH:l.alcboabgayga:g.vl:‘t' {deep, clever man. He may have been
to the hangar of a daredevil aviator, h;'m_,"'q,”"lat“’:;q_p:m.‘ t‘_) ﬂnd‘av ";“ h‘d‘f’g

Braine and members of his band sur- ip ace; the adv rnsmn.ent in the na-.x\s-
round Hargreave's home at night, “but  Paper may have-drawn him. He may
as they enter the house the watchers | have thrown the box over in pure rage

Jarvis St., Toronto

First-Year University work.
n, and other examinations,

[

I=

the side of

‘ carelessnegs.

Cloo skt

Norton; take this

I want to reconnoiter.”’
““All right,
*! much do you
== ‘ ¢ : job?" comicaily.
1at took place in. tha Kicah. was on : -
never zmw:ﬂ.lu\- knlo.\\q:t t;\t:( a:t“?:’ **Get ‘along with vou, Mr. Norton.
| o'clock the next morning Norton sur- 4 may be the Ume to e b COUrses.
e | "
| prised the elevator boy by going out. | may not. | =
| Norton proceeded downstairs to thei
IA\fatirmal Bank. where he deposited
is""'”") in bills of large denominations.
‘”19 teller had some difficulty in
| counting them. They stuck together
i tained the sodden appearance of money
retained the sodden appearance of

and
tm(mf'y recently submerged in water.

to the
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m'lud!
think TI'd

Say, Jones, how

earn at this

forth. So there's, no doubt
watches you enter and takes note
Your departure.’”’- . !
‘““But doesn’t follow me. That's odd. |
What the devil is his idea?” |
“I'd give a good deal to learn.” |
The shadow and the glowing cigare:te
disappeared around the corner, and the |
lights in the apartment were turned on |
again. |
‘“He's gone.
watching me?”’
‘““He is watching this apartment, I | '
know that much.” | ;
And even at that moment the watcher [known that his daughter presides over |
was watching from his vantage belind |his household? I might understand it if |
the corner. 5 ’ [ _di{in't klmw‘ »!‘.‘; 1t
“Suspicions!” he murmured, tossing |afraid “f. nothing
the cigarette into the gutter. ‘“They're ‘m-'xh the five
watching me for a change. TI'll drop out. What >oD
I rnow what I know. ' It's a great wqrld, fthat Dox out in broad dayligl
It's fine to be alive and kicking on top t""" chap watching across
of it.” He went on without haste and [So0metimes I believe in my
took the subway train for downtown. {have one!—that f‘z”'*"_""i“_“ ae ng |
“Ig there any way I could get near .With us, ;n:l}ir:g. \,\ ell, ﬂmg:ng“huw
him?’ asked Braine. half-consumed cigar into the grate, ‘“the :
“Tomorrow night you might leave by 1“1}\(‘}{ Hundred alws 'S gm-g“fnrwarrl, |
the janitor's entrance. L1t keep the WL OF do0se, ’”j‘] nevi ‘;”"”'-‘1_"‘5‘ :
Iizhté on till you're outside. Then 1| We are a fine pair!” said the woman
turn them off and you can follow and ,hlff.“{'lﬁ'. : : - :
learn who he is.” | W e are exactly what fate xl;._ﬂﬂ(lf‘z; i
“It's mighty important.” [us to be. l”l ho,\'_‘w{nlto j»'(\uldn\vn in }t:; |
1o 1 r g ¢ - fu c - 3 T o
‘Don’t scowl. At your age a wrinkle !h‘)“]“ “T]‘ ‘ “""VU‘““‘. : \ﬂl.\ ‘t\lth a]‘:)]u f.]
{s apt to remain if vou ence ge¢ it Smm(. They wrote me (vm\nvas!_l). \(‘\‘1.._
started.” ;dtmmn.«'l to roam earth’s top till I'm
He laughed. “Wrinkles!” ‘l“l‘}"flv-
taik of wrinkles! “Killed?
“They are more important than Why, ves.
who

that hﬁ} |
of | {

The Million-Dollar Mystery 1n
moving pictures will be run in
London at Majestic Theatre
on Monday and Tuesday, and in
theatres in Brantford, Chatham,
Woodstock, (GGuelph, Windsor,
Sarnia, Stratford, Owen Sound
and other Western Ontario points,.
Read the story in The Adver-
tiser, then see the pictures.

It

. s 4
R p o SN Matriculation, Art,
i English, Music

A carefully ehosen faculty of
twenty-five instructors are in charge
of these very important subjects at

the

i “I'm going back into the house and |
: hide behind & secret panel. T've got my
| revolver, You go to the stables and
take a try at my car; see if she works
smoothly. We may have to do mome
hiking. Where is the countess in this?”

‘‘Leave that to me, Mr. Norton,” said
the butler with his grim smile. ‘‘Be

off; they are moving back toward the
house.”

\
,»o:
g

You really think he's|

34 Bloor Street East, Toronto.

A residential school for girls and

young women, Fall term opens Sept. Sth.
Write for prospectus to

HARRIETT STRATTON ELLIS,
B.A., D. Paed., Principal.

Florence was delighted at the idea
a coaching party. Often during her
school girl days she had seen.the fash-
is the man | i0nable coaches go careening along the
thousand. picked up at sea? | '0ad, with the sharp, clear note of the
was the reason for Jones carrving | Pugle rising above the thunder of hoofs
Who is | and rattling. of wheels.. Jones was not
enthusiastic; néither was he a killjoy.
“But you are to go along, too,” said
Florence.

“I, Miss Florence?"” :

“The countess invited you especially.
You will go with a hamper.”

“Ah, in my capacity as butler; very
good, Miss Florence.” To her he gave
no sign of his secret satisfaction.

The hour arrived, and the gay party
bowled away. Théy wound in and out
of the streets toward the country to
crack of the whip. and the blare
the horn. Florence's enjoyvment

of

is really

So Norton casried the basket around
to the lawn, where it was taken from
his. hands by the regular servant. He
sighed as he saw Florence, laughing
and chatting with a man who was a
stranger and - whom he heard ad-
dressed as count. Some friend of the
countess, no doubt. Where was all this
tangle doing to end? He wished he
knew. And what a yarn he was going
to write some day! It would be read
like one of Gaboriau's tales. He turded
away to wander idly about the grounds,
when beyond a clump of cedars he saw
three or four men conversing lowly.
He got as near as possible, for when
would have been perfect had it not | three or four men put their heads to-
been for the ‘absence of Norton: “vh“,!getl1er and whisper animatedly, it
hacn't he been invited? She did rot | Usually means a poker game or some- |
because she did not care to iis- | thing worse. He caught a phrase or |

to the countess her interest iy |!WO a8 it came down the wind, and |
| the 1eporter. They were nea.in¥ tas | then he knew that the vague suspicions

: that had brought him out here had
it has this saving grace, I enjoy being a ! i “ IR -sn‘g ! been set in motion by fate. He heard
I'm going up to the | b mi“m”"”“m" | ! | “F‘lor‘?.nca" ga e S drawing-
nothing like a game of | ',_-——-‘ . > e, Lan ShRt Whe cnONEl
: , 1 He scurried about for Jones. It was
billiards or chess to smooth that wrinkle | i pure luck that he had had old Meg
=Y ‘ show him through the house, otherwise
2 i he would have forgotten all about the
secret panel in the wall and the paint-
WINDSO! ILg. Jones shrugged resignedly. Were
3 these men of the countess’ party? Nor-
SALT! | § ton couldn’t say,
Norton made his hiding place in |
i, e sietil safety; and by and by he could hear |
sticky galleys ,tb L the guests moving about in the room. |
hands: reporters were banging a\\'é*.‘_a“ f Then all sounds ceased for a while. |
their tyvpewriters, and intprmin‘}!"”‘!;‘ Norton straineq his ear against the |
§?u'm‘uld the ceaseless clickety- | panel. A door closed sharply.
c “r‘r\] from the telegraph room. ; "~ ""No; here you must stay,
e managing editor came ou , o0 3 . o
office and approached the desk e il
night city editor.

‘‘Editorial page gone down?" |

“Twenty minutes ago,” said the night
eity editor

“T wanted
rumpus.”’
“Too
“Whe
2AL

86

street?
ol

playing |

the

Pennsylvania Avenue,
18th and H Streets

To seekers of a hotel where
luxurious Qquarters may be se-
cured, where charm and con-
genial atmosphere prevail, and
where excellence of service is
paramount, the Hotel Powhatan
offers just such inducements.

Rooms with detached bath
may be obtained at $1.50, $2 00
and up. Rooms with private
bath, _;2.50, .$3.00 and up,

Ask for special it 'or Bridal les,
Conventionb: ‘Tourter Portios, Sl Senmore:

Write for booklet with map.

CLIFFORD M. LEWIS,
Manager

SOuj~-

(Residential)

University and Science Matricula-
tion.

Courses. with manual workshop,
special preparation tor technical and en-
gineering schools. Correspondence invited,

Opens Sept. §th, 36
A. T. MacNEILL, Principal.
Woodstock College Woodstock, Ont.
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For bites between meals
there is nothing equal to
Maple Buds---all'the good-
ness of the Indies seems
to be caught and prisoned
in these pure, velvet-
smooth bits of solid choco-
late--and they're so whole-
some -and nourishing too.
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She zould

I'm not the kind of chap

bed,

you

dies in
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surrounded by
weeping members of the family, doctor,
nurse, and priest.

C 0Se

I'm a scoundrel; but

| scoundrel. Now,

ANTAL=MIDY

Standard remedy for Gieet,
. Gonorrheea and Runnings
iN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid-
ney and Bladder Troubles.

Sister: Read My Free Offer

I am a woman.

[ know a woman’'s trials.

I know her need of sympathy and help.
If vou, my sister, are unhappy because
of {li-health, and feél unfit for household
duties, social pleasures, or daily employ -
ment, write and tell me just how you
uffer, and ask for my free ten day
ial of a home treatment suited to. vour
»eds; ‘with references to Canadian ladied”
ho gladly tell how they have regained
:alth, strength, and happiness by its
se. I want to tell you all about this suc.
essful method of home treatment for
ourself, my reader, for yvour daughter,
your sister, or your mother. I want to tell
you how to cure yvourselves at home at
trifling cost, and without aid from anvone.»

A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

club. There's

Forprospectusand terms,writethe i’rincipal
R.I.Wamer, M.A.,D.D., St. Thomas, 0!:;&

which seems to worry vou.”

In the great newspaper office
was a mighty racket.

means pandemonium
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~f a metropolitan daily.
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printers in
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ARROWROOT
+ BISCUIT -

Arrowroot Biscuits are a
severe test of the baker’s skill
-----if is easy for you to see
from their delicious flavor and
golden brown crispness how
well we succeed.

The kiddies and even the

babies may have as many as
they want-----nothing is better

hear

of his s’

young !

of ‘the | ‘“What do you mean, sir? demanded
the beloved voice.

“It means that no one will return to
this ‘room and that you will not be
missed until it s too late.”

The sound of voices stopped abruptly, |
and  something like scuffling ensued. |

Later Norton heard the back of a chair
strike the panel

“If you want to know whether you are destined tobe a
success or a failure in lif2 you can easily find out. The
" test -is - simple. and. unfailing— Are you able to save

a stick on that Panama |§

Tate
's Jim Norton?"'
ban-

money?”’

The sticking-point with many people is the mere act of
starting a savings account. We make it easy for you.

for them.

Every Package Guaranteed. At
your grocer’s,

le chamber of commerce
quet.  The major is going to throw 2
bomb into the enemy's camp.”’ S
“Nothing on the Hargreave stuff’

.~

and some one sat |

heavily upon it. He waited perhaps |

five minutes;

{ the panel.

then he gently slid back |
Florence sat bound and |

Men cannot. understand women's suffer. .
ings; what we women know from experi-_
ence, we know better than anv doctor:”
and thousands have proved there is hopé&™®
even for the hopeless in my method of

Send for the Perrin ‘‘Samp-
ler’’ Package. It contains so
many delicious surprises that
you will be sure to consider

it worth the 10c. (coin or

stamps) that covers the cost leave the

| “No. Guess I'd better put that in the
cubbyhol He's dead.”
found yet?”
piece as big

Get past the sticking-point ond start an account this
.week. One dollar will do, and we pay you 3)2/, com-
of mailing it. Mention &8 Ia vill, no birth

pound interest.
The Ontario Loan & Debenture C
e Untario Loan & Debenture Lo. s e N
A. M. SMART, Manager < 0. S. PERRIN & COMPANY I don't ¢

‘ e . 1S is affair.
Cor. Dundas Street and Market Lane, London, Canada . (n town, whe K xirs Thing

home treatment. If you suffer from pain
!In the head, back, or bowels, feeling of welght and dragging-down sensations; -
falling or displacement of internal organs, bladder irritation with frequent urina-..
tion, obstinate constipation or piles, pain in the_ sides regulariy ar Irregularly,
bloating or unnatural enlargements, catarrhal conditions, dyspepsia, extreme ner. "’
vousness, depressed spirits, melancholy, desire to cry, fear of something evil®
avout to happen, creeping feeling up the spine, palpitation, hot flashes, weariness,
saliow complexion, with dark circles under the eyes, pain in'the left breast or a gen-
erzl feeling that life is not worth living, | invite you to send today for my comnleters
ten days’ treatinent entirely free and postpaid, to preve to yourself that thes» a2l N
i ments can be easily and surely conquered at vour own home. without .the - expense,
i of hospital treatment, or the dangers of an operation. Women evervwhere are .
escaping the surgeon’s knife by knowing of my simple method of home treatment,”
and when you are cured, my eister, 1 shall orly ask you to.  pass the good word”
along to some other sufferer. My home treatment is for all—young’ or oid. T3
Mothers of Daughters, 1 will explain @ simple home {reatment which speedily anek *
effectually cures green-siekness (chlorosis), irregularities, headaches, and lassissq
tude in young women, and restores them to phamnpness and health. Tell me i yom
are worried about vour daughter. Remember it _costs you nething to. give my
method of home treatment a complete ten days’ .trial, and if you wish to cointin
it costs only a few ceiits a week to ¢o .s0. and it does¢ not interfere with one-
: daily work. Is health worth asking for? Then accept my generous oifer, write fo
tiae free treatment suited to vour heeds, ang 1
return mail.
| your feelinge, and return to me.
rYgu may not see this offerr azain.

'MRS. M, SUMMERS, Box 12
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“ifw Lo - GET OUR PRICES Fu.
T, Lead, Zinc, Babbitt, Soider, Sheat Lead, Leal P2
The Canada Metal Co., Limited

FACTORIES: Toronto, Montreai. Winuircz.
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Vhien the - ' vantage of our marvel-
lons offer. We expect you to tell your friends
sboit us and show them the beautiful wateh.
Don't think this offer too rood to be trvs. hut send
25 cents to-day_spd wain 8 Free Weich, Yon
w.l! b= amared W LLTAMS & LIGYD, Who'eta's
Jewntiews (Dept. 42 ), 89, Coruwailis Road,. Lonaon, Ki;
Eneiand.
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will’ send “it ir plAin wrappar l,";
To save time you can cut out this offer. mark the places ihat 1o
Write znd ask for the free treatrment togay o.iss
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