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! was allowed to go to bed propor­
tionately early.

It was then that her real task be­
gan in earnest. She had -brought 
with her a long, black cloak, with a 

.hood so fashioned that she could at 
need entirely conceal even her face; 
and hidden in this she could move 
freely about the house when she was 

,supposed to be in bed.
She had another advantage. Her 

position as between-mald enabled 
|her, even in the daytime, to be in
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S1BOVRIL. "=

SIPBOVRIL"No," she cried instantly. "No one 
knows the old house as I do; and no 
one would have a thousandth part of 
the incentive to find out things that 
I should have."

"Then have someone else there as 
well."

"No again to that. I should be in 
constant dread of discovery, and 
should have a double load of re- 
sponsibility. I must be alone."

He had to yield to her. "And now, 
what are we to tell Mr. Fenwick?

drove up the avenue at Sliverbeech 
to enter on her new situation as be- A

any part" of the manor without rous­
ing suspicion. She used this freedom 
to make herself thoroughly familiar 
with every change that had been 
made in the arrangement of the fur­
niture; and for the first night or two, 
her roamings were more to get ac­
customed to the work of spying, and 
to enable herself to move about sil­
ently and secretly, and without! 
knocking against chairs and tables 
and any other furniture.

While about her work in the day- 
time, moreover, she contrived to ar­
range many little hidingplaces; little 
refuges to which she could fly at 
need; or where she could conceal her­
self in order to overhear conversa­
tions, between mother and son, when 
the latter arrived.

In all this her knowledge of the 
secret passages of the house was of 
the greatest advantage to her; and 
she found means and opportunity to 
render them all easy of access in case 
of emergency.

Three days after arrival she had a 
great stroke of luck. In Mrs. Merri- 
dew's bedroom she picked up a bunch 
of keys. As there would prove of the 
utmost advantage in the secret 
searches she intended to make, she 
had no hesitation in keeping them; 
and placed them afterwards in secure 
hiding.

A considerable stir followed the 
loss. But as Mrs. Merridew had been 
out walking that day, she could not 
be positive that she had dropped them 
indoors. The house was ransacked 
from roof to garret; and no one was 
more zealous in the search than Olive

tween-maid in the household; and 
she had not been a couple of hours 
in the servants’ hall before she had 
them all laughing at her quaint 
speeches and droll Irish yarns, and 
had established herself as a favorite.

She was as ready-handed, too, as 
she was nimble-witted. No matter 
what was to be done that day, Mollie 
was ready to do it; and to do it well 
and quickly.

The next morning Mrs. Cooper, the 
housekeeper, began to instruct her

Nothing' contains so 
much concentrated 
nourishment as Bovril. 
Take some daily. It 
will build up your 
health and materially 
increase your strength.

Of High Degree.
Few women are faddists in Hats—but they 

insist on right styles, right shapes, right sizes, 
and right prices, of course.

That’s why we are a bit uppish about our 
Hats. We think our friends prefer the better 
kinds—and that is exactly what we have pro­
vided for them.

We have the inclination, and the resources, 
and the will.

If you like Hats of ideal quality and exquis­
ite fashionings and finishing, see our present 
displays.

Prices much less than you think.

You can imagine what his 
has been."

"Poor Jack. I can, indeed, 
must bear it a little longer, 
easily identify the woman,

anxiety

But he in her duties. "You know, of course, JURY SCOREDwhat a between-maid has to do, 
Mollie?"

“Savin' your swate presence, that's 
just what I don’t. I’ve always been 
a full maid before, whin I wasn’t an

He will
Anna 
thatHartmann, and will have hope

FOR ACQUITTALthe mystery is to be cleared up. But
he must not even know that I 
alive. He is the dearest fellow 
the world; but he is no actor.

am
iniempty wan, that is; and that was in

dear Would Killarney. But sure, I can 
larn it all, can’t I?"

"Well, you are to help upstairs in 
the morning, and in the kitchen 
afterwards."

"So long as I’m not to be in both

and
he could no more hide his delight 
than fly. He is probably in daily 
communication with that Mrs. Taun-

"A Premium On Murder," 
Says Judge in Bowin Case.ton; and she would get the 

out of him in five minutes."
"He is much more troubled

secret

places at once it’ll be all 
ma’am."

"But you must understand.

right.about
you than about his own affairs."

"And therefore the more certain to 
be unable to keep the secret. He 
must not even be warned that Mrs.

DECLARES PRISONER GUILTY
Skirts With all the Swing and Dash 
of the Spring Styles, $5 to $15

The New 1908 Skirts are here; all the swing,-dash and style 
of the new spring skirts is embodied in their fashioning. Ap- 
proved skirt fabrics of worthy, definable qualities of silk and wool 
are used in their making.

The showing will interest you. You will like the skirts—like 
their dashing style—like the price. You will find what you want 
at what you want to pay.~

The few items and descriptions will be interesting reading 
for skirt buyers:

I’ve
told Mrs. Merridew that you are a 
thoroughly competent girl; and I 
am going to take you to see her now; 
and you must say you are."

Olive winked and nodded. "I’ll 
walk round her. It’s mesilf hasn’t 
kissed the blarney stone for nothin’." 

"Come, then. She’s a very digni­
fied lady, mind, and very short in 
the temper. So be careful."

“Sure, my mouth shall be as ten­
der as Pat Malone’s when he put 
the cracked egg in his mouth as 
bein' the softest place about him.”|

And with this mask of a jest and a 
merry laugh. Olive followed the 
housekeeper for her first interview

shrum
% Thorowth)

Conclusion of Canadian Boy’s Trial at 
Detroit a Tremendous 

Sensation.

Taunton is what she is." 
And as Olive wished, so %. Stitched with 

Srik
all was

settled, 
ment

But on one point Mr. Case-
was firm. Olive must take 

everymeans to keep him informed
day that all was well 
Silverbeech.

"It may be impossible

with her at
Detroit, Mich., April 9. — Percy| 

Bowin, of Woodville, Ont., was ac-; 
quitted at noon today on the charge 
of murdering aged Mrs. Catherine 
Welch.

Judge, prosecutor, court officials, ! 
and everybody within hearing were 
astounded when shortly after 12 
o’clock the jury in the Bowin case

without rais­
ing all manner of suspicions," she 
objected. "A single envelope with 
your address on it, if seen, would
start a thousand 

"Then address
suspicions." herself. Even the servants’ boxes

were ordered tothem to Bridget 
I am quite

be searched; with
O'Brien at this house. the result that two of them refused! 

and left on the spot. Mrs. Merridew 
immediately read the refusal as proof 
of guilt; and thus suspicion never fell 
on Olive.

determined. No letters from Mollie, 
no character for Mollie. I am re­
solved not to lose touch with that 
young lady again. And if there 
comes a day without a letter, I shall 
go at once to the Manor and refuse 
to leave without seeing her. I’ll find 
a reason. She shall come into a for­
tune if necessary."

Three days later, Mollie O’Brien

came into court with a verdict of ac- 
quittai.

"Is this verdict unanimous, gentle- 
men?" inquired the judge.

Premium on Murder.
The jury was polled by the clerk of 

the court, and each member separate-I 
ly declared that the verdict was his.

The judge was plainly indignant 
and before ordering the release of the 

|prisoner he bitterly scored the jury 
; for its action.

with the enemy who had ruined 
and whose schemes she had 
risked so much to discover.

her 
now Ladies’ Skirts in Panama 

and Venetian cloths; colors, 
black, navy and brown, 
pleated styles, with fold on 
bottom. Selling price $5.00

Skirt of all-wool Bengal­
ine, made with double box- 
pleat, back and front, with 
four bands of silk around 
bottom; colors, brown and

Skirts in all-wool taffeta 
cloth, pleated all round with 
a fold on bottom; black, 
brown, green and navy. Sell­
ing price......................$6.50

Skirts in self-colored fancy 
stripes, pleated, flare style, a 
big special, selling Saturday

As the keys were not found, the
CHAPTER XLI.

The Stolen Paper.
Olive entered the room for the in­

terview with Mrs. Merridew with her 
eyes downcast and her hands crossed.

locksmith had to be sent for to fit
new ones; and. Olive took advantage 
of this to observe exactly which locks1 
she could now open.

Soon her opportunity came. A tele-
$7.50at ..

gram arrived from Merridew that he 
;was coming down to the Manor; and 
Olive was immediately set to get his 
room ready. Mrs. Merridew occupiedI 
the rooms which had been Olive’s,1 
and the son those which her father 

had always used. Between the two 
|suites was an ante room, in which i

Handsome Black Voile 
Skirt, with silk strappings on 
each seam, and three gradu­
ated folds on bottom, selling 
at ..................................$15.00

and dropped a Ittle curtsey, as 
appropriately awed and humble

if 
inAdvertiser Black Voile Skirt, new 

gored flare style, trimmed 
with silk folds, draped ef­
fect. Selling at .... $13.50

"This is the grossest miscarriage of; 
justice that has stained the records 
of this court for many years," he de- 
clared. "You men have deliberately| 
set free a bad criminal, set him free|

the presence of so great a lady.
“This is the new maid, madam,”Patterns Olive curtseyed again, shot a swift 

glance at “the mistress" and let her 
eyes fall again instantly. Mrs. Mer­
ridew was looking at her very keen­
ly; and Olive judged that the scrut­
iny was inspired less by a desire to 
judge her fitness for a servant’s 
place than by her uneasy distrust of 
any stranger coming into the house.

Olive had been quite confident that 
she would not be recognized. If Mr. 
Casement, who knew her so well, 
had been mislead by the disguise, 
Mrs. Merridew, who had seen so little

black. At $8.00after he had been fairly proven guilty! 
of this crime. You are putting a 
premium upon murder, for you are

was one of the old secret panels with 
|a recess behind it. This might have been specially constructed for Olive’s publishing to the world that In De- very purpose, as it was possible for 
anyone concealed within it to over­
hear all that passed in Mrs. Merri- 
dew's sitting-room.

Merridew arrived after the time 
when Olive was believed to have gone 
to bed, and he went straight to his 
mother's room. Olive was watching 
for him, and as he passed the spot 
where she was concealed she caught 
a glimpse of his face, and observed 
that he was greatly agitated.

The moment he had gone into , the 
room, she slipped into the recess to 
listen.

DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

GRAY PARKERtroit a moral degenerate may, with 
impunity, take human life.

"Every member of this jury ought 
to be ashamed of himself. You 
should be ashamed to meet your fel­
low-man upon the streets, not only 
today or tomorrow, but as long as you 
walk the streets of this city and state.

Nearly As Bad As Prisoner.
"In my opinion you are pretty near­

ly as bad as he is for such an ac­
quittal—practically the compounding 
of a felony. I only regret that I am 
unable under the law to punish you 
men as you deserve. As it is, you may 
go, for I would not knowingly permit 
another one of you to serve on a jury 
in this court or any kind of a case 
whatever."

A Relieved Mother.
Mrs. Bowin sat in her usual posi­

tion at the back of her son’s chair. 
When the jury came in with its ver-

PHONE 1182 150 DUNDAS ST., and CARLING ST

hearing of the case before another 
jury.

"If the jury convicts Bowin we will 
take an appeal to the supreme court 
at once," declared Attorney Kennedy.

Crowds Awaited Result.
Hundreds of men and women sur­

rounded the jail today and stood in a 
close mass on the narrowest street 
which separates the jail from the 
court building.

The crowd waited patiently to see 
the prisoner taken across to the court­
room shackled to a police officer, and 
then they waited by the hour to see 
him led back to his cell after the jury 
should agree upon a verdict. That the 
verdict could be anything except 
"guilty” was a possibility that did not 
seem to strike the general public. 
Bowin himself seemed to realize for 
the first time today the seriousness of 
the situation, and his jokes and quips 
were conspicuous by their absence.

RUNAWAY COLT
JUMPED INTO BUGGY

eral witnesses described the row be- 
tween Vance and Patterson, and saw 
no stones thrown. Expert medical 
testimony contradicted the evidence of 
the crown, and declared Patterson’s. 
death might have been due to many 
causes. The jury were out a short 
time only._

of her, was not likely to pierce it.
Her confidence was justified.

"What is your name?” Mrs. Merri- 
dew asked her, sharply.

"Sure, it’s Molly O’Brien, ma am." 
This with her richest brogue.

"I thought you knew I did not like 
Irish girls," said Mrs. Merridew to 
the housekeeper. "They are always 
chattering so. I hope you don’t 
chatter, girl."

"I hope I know my place better 
nor that, ma’am. Father O’Clafferty 
could tell your honor that------"

"Never mind that,” was the im­
patient interruption. "What is her 
work, Mrs. Cooper?"

"She’s between-maid, madam," re­
plied the housekeeper.

“Do you know your work thorough- 
ly?"

St. Thomas, April 8.—Henry Hill, J.P.,, 
Aldboro Township, has succumbed to in-[ 
juries received in a runaway accident on' 
Monday afternoon.

While driving through West Lorne a 
runaway colt jumped into the buggy in 
which he was driving, and he was thrown 
out and bady hurt.

For 42 years he had been farming in 
Aldboro, prior to which time he was in 
business In St. Thomas. He was 75 years 
old, and is survived by a wife and grown- 
up family.

Then she learnt that the arrests 
|had taken place in London; that the 
|utmost consternation had been caused 
I and that Merridew had come down to 
Silverbeech lest his identity as Maw- 
ford should be discovered.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 
has been used for over THIRTY YEARS 
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for RS 
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING with 
PERFECT SUCCESS. IT SOOTHES THE CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS, ALLAYS 
ALL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhea. Sold by 
druggists in every part of the world. Be 
sure and ask for "Mrs. Winslow's."

Feather Beds, Pillows and Mattresses 
renovated and sterilized; also manuf*- turers of Mattresses, Feather Pillows. 
Cushions and Spring Beds. Brass and Iron Beds, $3. Stoves, Furniture, Camr 
Beds, at the Feather Bed, Pillow and 
Mattress Cleaning Factory J F IIINT 
& SONS. 593 Richmond street. Phone 997.

What was of still greater import­
ance, he had brought the stolen papers 
with him; and he now685 urged his diet she raised her face WIFE BEATEN TO DEATHImother to hide them in 
of secrecy and security, 
skov, to whom they were to have been . .. 
delivered, had left England for a tinnelnot hope for the best and feared 1: , . clifie hear the racult of +1. 4... _• 3-1:1

Iand until his return they could not be 
i handed over to anyone.

out of her 
spoke, and

some place 
Baron Fel- hands as the foreman

looked toward him as if she dared
Montreal Woman Died of Injuries Re­

ceived at Hands of Husband.

Montreal, April 8.—An inquest is to be 
held tomorrow in regard to the death of 
Mrs. R. Cahill, of Point St. Charles.

She was beaten by her husband, and 
died from the effects of the injuries re­
ceived.

Her husband was in court yesterday, 
charged with drunkenness, but was re­
manded to await the result of the wo­
man's injuries. It is likely that he will 
now be tried for murder or man­
slaughter.

to 
hear the result of the jury’s delibera­
tions. When the result was an -
nounced she sank back into her seat"Sure, Mrs. Cooper can tell The interview between the two was 

very heated. Mrs. Merridew, it came 
out, had insisted upon her son giving 
up all connection with his old asso­
ciates. “We have all this, Gilbert" 
she declared, angrily. "Why, then, 
get into such a mess as this other 
tiling threatens to be?”

NO. 695—A BECOMING BLOUSE.
The smart model here pictured is 

admirable for wear with the separate 
skirt or in a costume. The fronts lap 
slightly in double-breasted style, and 
the open neck discloses a dainty che­
misette of embroidery. The sleeves 
are in three-quarter length, and the 
novel arrangement of the tucks in the 
lower part add to the attractiveness 
of the mode. All the season's waist- 
ings are adaptable, such as challis, 
cashmere, silk and linen. For 36-inch 
bust measure 2% yards of material 36 
Inches wide will be required.

Ladies’ Shirtwaist, No. 695. Sizes 
for 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 Inches 
bust measure.

A pattern of the accompaying Il­
lustration will be mailed to any ad­
dress on receipt of 10 cents in silver 
or stamps.

you I with a slight gasp and then burst 
into tears of relief. She made no mo­
tion toward her son, apparently too 
much overcome to move.

The prisoner, on the contrary, al­
most seemed to expect a conviction. 
When he heard the verdict of not 
guilty he laughed as cheerfully as 

:though he had not been standing in 
the shadow of the penitentiary. Then 
:he turned and shook hands with his 
|lawyer and with the nearest report­
ers. At the last he turned to his 
mother for an instant only. A few 
minutes later he was taken out of the 
courtroom through the crowd that 
thronged the streets and sidewalk and 
back to jail to get his property.

"I don’t know yet just what I shall 
do," he said.

Murded or Nothing.
Judge Phelan’s charge was a source 

of surprise to both sides of the case 
in at least one respect. He instructed 
the twelve men that they must either 
find guilty of murder in first degree 
under the evidence produced or else 
they must acquit him. There was no 
room for a verdict of guilty of man­
slaughter, nor murder in the second 
degree, under the evidence produced, 
declared the judge.

If found guilty of the first degree 
of murder, Bowin would have been 
sent to the penitentiary for life. Such 
a charge from a judge is a most un­
usual thing ’In a criminal trial, the 
general belief being that a judge has 
no authority to specify the degree of 
guilt of a prisoner.

Criticised Judge.
The local attorneys, after the jury 

bad retired, declared that the judge's 
charge was an error, and formed a 
sufficient basis for a reversal of the 
verdict by the supreme court in case 
of a conviction. With this in view 
the prosecuting attorney seemed to 
fully agree, although he declined to 
discuss the matter.

Other court officials declared the 
judge must leave the degree of guilt 
to the jury, but that if the verdict at 
the last is not in keeping with the 
testimony presented, the judge may 
set the verdict aside and order a re-

that same, ma’am," 
glancing at the latter.

replied Olive,
THAMESFORD TOPICS"Why, the girl’s deformed. What's 

the matter with your shoulder?”
"They tould me I'd grown faster 

on this side nor the other, ma am," 
and Olive put her hand on life little 
hump she had fashioned, and moved 
the arm to prove that she could use 
it freely.

Much Sickness Is Prevailing in the 
Village—Stork at the Manse.

I ve told you before that thev can’t 
be shaken off in such a way, mother 
You know what they are. They'd 
tear us both to pieces if they got wind 
of this affair here. Besides, this mat- 
ter of the secret treaty was virtually 
settled on before we were certain of 
all flits Parmenter business. But I'm 

[going to cut the painter after this.”
I will have nothing to do with it. 

Gilbert," said Mrs. Merridew, firmly. 
And I won’t have anything hidden 

here. Understand that."
"Well, you must; and that's the 

long and short of it," he retorted, dog- 
gedly; and a long and angry quarrel 
followed, in which he gained his way 
in the end. And as soon as that was 
settled, he flung out of the room in 
a rage.

Where would she put them? Olive 
strained her ears in the effort to fol­
low her movements about the room. 
She heard the rattle of keys; the un­
locking of drawers; and the rustle of 
Mrs. Merridew’s silk dress, as she 
moved from place to place as if in 
indecision.

Presently the door was opened 
Olive slipped from her hiding-place 
and saw Mrs. Merridew go slowly 
down the broad staircase. She paused 
for a moment by the library; and at 
that moment Olive saw that she held 
a small packet in her hand. She did 
not enter the library, however, but 
crossed the hall and unlocked a heavy 
door into the corridor which led to 
a disused wing of the house.

Trusting to the concealment of her 
cloak and the noiseless tread of her 
felt shoes. Olive stole after her. It 
was the first real test of her ability 
as a spy; and the importance of as­
certaining the hiding-place of the 
papers was so critical that she could 
not hesitate. She was striving now 
for Jack as well as for herself. His 
safety as much as her own depended 
upon her skill and nerve.

Without a thought that eager eyes 
were watching her every movement. 
Mrs. Merridew went right along the 
corridor, and entered the room at the 
end. She stood a few seconds at the 
threshold, holding the lamp she was 
carrying high above her head. She 
was looking for a hiding-place for the 
papers.

(To Be Continued.) I

Thamesford, April 8.—A great deal 
of sickness prevails in this village and 
vicinity at present. Mrs. J. A. Math­
ieson has been seriously ill, but hopes 
are entertained for her recovery, al­
though her condition is still* very 
critical. Mrs. Robert Day is also very 
ill. A consultation of the doctors 
was held and an operation was found 
necessary in her case. This was suc­
cessfully performed on Tuesday morn­
ing, and all hope to see her soon re­
stored to health.

The funeral of William French took

"She's a very strong girl, madam," 
declared Mrs. i Cooper. "She 
proved that already. And we

/c
has 
are TANK STEAMER LOSTvery short-handed just now."

"Sure, I’m not short-handed,” pro­
tested Olive, as if misunderstanding 
this to apply to herself. "See, now," 
and she stretched out her two hands.

Even Mrs. Merridew’s hard face 
relaxed slightly at this. "You have 
her character, of course, Mrs. 
Cooper ?"

"From her last mistress personally. 
I saw her myself, and said how par­
ticular you were, madam." answered 
the housekeeper; telling the lie with 
the utmost coolness. "She was three

Oil Invaded Stokehead and Ship Had 
To Be Abandoned.

This is the flour we good cooks 
know

Will make the Bread that's 
white as snow

It’s just as good for Pies and 
Cake

And all my skill as Chef I’ll 
stake

On Beaver Floor’s reputation;
“The popular flour of the 

nation." 73

Plymouth, April 9.—The Norwegian tank 
steamer Helios, the crew of which were 
rescued in mid-Atlantic by the steamer 
Majestic, as reported yesterday, was 
abadoned in north latutude 44°, west 
longitude 39e. She had encountered a ter­
rific storm that lasted three days. Her 
bunkers were broken and the vessel list­
ed badly. Her cargo of oil invaded the 
stokehold, and its overpowering fumes 
compelled the crew to abandon the vessel.

The accident to the Helios occurred on 
Saturday last. There was great appre­
hension that the oil would reach the fires 
and a disastrous explosion would result. 
One hundred and fifty tons of oil were 
pumped from the bunkers, but the task 
of removing the remainder of the oil was 
beyond the efforts of the crew. The 
hurricane, with the accompanying heavy 
seas, rendered it impossible ot remove 
the hatches to allow the fumes to escape. 
Before leaving the vessel the seacocks 
and hatches were opened to facilitate her 
sinking, as she was in the direct track 
of liners.

place from the home of his sister.
Mrs. John Routledge, to the 
line cemetery.

seventh

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE 
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioned 
pattern, as per directions given below, 
to
Name....................................................

Mr. Jenkins has begun to make 
cheese in his new and commodious 
factory, and the farmers have appar­
ently plenty of milk, as some of them 
have as many as three large cans in 
their wagons.

Born—On Saturday, April 4, to Rev. 
T. A. and Mrs. Watson, a daughter.

The W. F. M. S. held their usual 
monthly meeting on Monday in the 
lecture room of St. Andrew's Church, 
and it was fairly well attended. Mrs. 
James Dixon read a very interesting 
sketch of the pioneer missionaries as 
given in "Gloria Christi,” and the so­
ciety were favored with a beautiful 
duet by Mrs. McDonald and Mrs. W. 
W. McLeod.

Mr. Bert Karn has moved into the 
house on Dundas street lately vacated 
by Mrs. Wallace, sen.

Miss Scellan has returned home 
after spending a week with her brother 
and family at Berlin.

Miss McLeod, nurse, of Brantford, 
is spending a few weeks with Mrs. 
Watson and daughter.

Mrs. Whitton, of Putnam, and Mrs. 
Thompson, nurse, of London, are 
staying with Mrs. Robert Day.

Mrs. W. Lovell is very ill.
Mrs. John Durand visited with Mrs. 

E. A. Dundas on Tuesday, prior to 
moving to St. Marys, where they in­
tend to reside.

The East Nissouri S. S. Associa­
tion will convene this year in the 
Methodist Church, Kintore, on Mon­
day, May 25.

years in her last place."
"Very well. Now mind, girl, do 

your work well, and you’ll have a 
comfortable place. That will do.”

Olive dropped another curtsey, and 
the ordeal was over. Mrs. Cooper 
took her into her room and carefully 
shut the door. “You heard what I 
said about your work and character 
I know it wasn’t strictly true; and 
you know It, too. But you needn't 
tell anyone else, and I sha’n’t. The 
mistress is a rare tartar; so be on 
your guard when you meet her. But 
she won't see much of you. I can 
see you will do. and I’ve taken a 
fancy to you. I wish all the rest 
shaped as well as you."

With that Olive was dismissed 
her work; and set herself to do 
so thoroughly, and with 
ruffled cheerfulness and 
to help the rest, that 
quickly grew to like her.
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Paris. April 9.—The ministry of justice, 
to which the foreign office turned over the 
request of the United States for the ex­
tradition of Paul E. Roy, a Frenchman, 
who married an American woman known 
as Glacia Calla, and who has been accus- 
ed of killing her brother at Newington, 
N. H., has decided that no law exists in 
that country under which Roy can be 
given over to the American authorities.

The ministry of justice declares that it 
would be a violation of France's principle, 
which is not to deliver a citizen charged 
with a crime in a foreign country, but it 
rules that Roy can be prosecuted in 
France.

tern wanted. When the pattern is bust ■She had stipulated before coming 
that she should have a room to her- 
self; and as she was always up first 
in the house, and willing to get 
things ready for the rest of the ser­
vants before they came down, she 

Headache
Biliousness, sour stomach, constipa- 
tion and all liver file are cured by

Hood’s Pills
The non-irritating cathartic. Price
26 cents. Of all druggists or by mail 
of C. I. Hood Co., Lowell, Mass.

measure you need only mark, 32, 34 or 
whatever it may be. When in waist 
measure, 22, 24. 26, or whatever it may 
be If a skirt, give waist and length 
measure. When misses’ or child's 
pattern, write only the figure, repre­
senting the age It is not necessary to 
write "inches" or "years." Patterns 
cannot reach you in less than one week 
from the date of order. The price of 
each pattern Is 10 cents In cash or in 
postage stampe.

Address —
PATTERN DEPARTMENT, 

ADVERTISER, LONDON, ONT.

$

Dr. Chace’s Of 
ment is a corts 
and guarante 
oureforeach a

•ALERATUB 
IS THE BEST.

E.W.GILLETT ERMTARE 
TORONTO.ONT.

rattan 
ret your money back if not satisfied. We, at all 
dealers or EDMANSON, BATES & Co., Toronto.‘ 
DR. OHASE’S OINTMENT,

Forest will hold a celebration on 
May 24, with all sorts of athletic 
sports.

George Vance, of St. Catherines, was 
acquitted of murder yesterday. Sev-
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