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T he. Famous
Gims tMe &da Liglat at Any Price

Wheny ou py more than the Rayoprie fr ai apyou are paying for extra
derecorations that cannot add to the quality
of the Iight. You can't pay for a beuter
light, because there 19 fnone. An o11l lght
has the least effect on the human eye, and
the Rayo Lamp Is the best o11 lamp made,
though low ln price. You can psy $5, $10,
or $20 for some other iamp, and although
you get a more costly Iamp, you can't
Lot a better Iight than the white, mellow,
diffused unfiickering llght of the low-
priced kayo.

Has à strong, durable shade-holder. This sea-
son's burner sia~s to the strength and appearance.
Made e of odc brase, nlckeled, and easily polished.

Once a Rayo User,.Aiways One

The Imputi on Company

Qimkkf

Learo How the Hamiton Kitchen Cabinet Saves
Time, Labor,, Health, and Pays for Itself

W RITe toyefor our free booklet. It tells how the Hamilton Kitchen Cabinetfoee.os away with Kitcheu drudgery, improves the appearance of the
Kitchenand savea its own cost many, many tintes. The Hamilton combines
ail the latest and most scientific Kitchen Cabinet features.

W. will slip you a Hamilton Kitcheu Cabinet subject to your approval. If
you are not pleased with
it, returu it to un at our
expense.

Our booklet tells how you
ean pay for tlis wonderful
device while it is paying for
iseif. Every liue,- ought
to have the Harniton Kitchen
Cabinet. It saves haif your
food. Write today, before yau

M- forget.

HAM ILTON
KITCH E N
C'ABI1NET

The HAMILTON INCUBATOR CO., Ltd.
HAMILTON, ONTARIO

IROTICE-Wig WANT DEALERS To RAND4,. 'OUR <iOD)S IN4 SOME I.OCAIITIES

W iffAT Sound %vas
Ythat?" exclaimed

Mrs Serigns, Sitting
Up lu bed and rub-
bing her eyes. She
listened for a while
but no repetition of
the Sound came tu
hier ears. After a

while, her eyes grew heavy and she laY
back on hier pillows.

Juat as she was dozingr off, however,
the sound came again. This time more
distinct, a Sound of glass touchlng Stone
metal.1

"John, John," Phe whispered excitedly
rushing into her husband's room. "Wake
up there's a burgiar lu the house.
They're dowu stairs lu the parlor, just
think, John, lu the parlor! (4et up,
get Up! My jewels are ln the parlor,
on that littie table, in a jewel box."

She emphasized these last words, by
a vigorous slake followed by a jerk
of the bed clothes.

"Burgiars? Aw, hum! Small table-
parlor-jewels--ah, what did you say t"
muttered Mr. Scriggs sleeplly, and turn-
ed over on the other side preparatory
to a continuation of his doze.

"John, John! How cani you, when
there's burgiars lu the house!" said
Mrs. Scriggs, la despair. "Corne," ehe
continued impulsively, "«Get Up, or lil
get you itp with a dipper of cold water."

Mr. Scriggs heard bier and promptly
obeyed, not because ahe had told him
to, but because hie had heard the noise
also, stealthily and indistinct, Stil it
sounded.

He was thoroughly awake now and
So hie got up and went to a drawer, f rom
which lie pulled out a rix shooter. Then
revolver lu hand he etarted through the
door, but iu the hall a thought struck
bim. "It's only the cat," he muttered
and came back into the room.

"'Aren't you going to shoot hm?'"

asked Mrs. Scriggs.
"'No, not uow, at leas't," said Mr.

Scriggs, and sat down lu the rocker.i
"You'd better go back to bcd and ll
wait tili I hear that Sound again. I
'aant to know what P'm up agaiuet bc-
fore I go shooting burgiars."

Mrs. Scriggs protested, but hier huns-
band was firm, 50 she went baek, and. Mr.
Scriggs eettled. himself comfortably. H1e
wasn't sure it was the cat. It mightt
be burgiars, but then-oh, no, hie wasn't
afraid.

He lit a cigar and settied himsecf
to enjoy it. He smoked the cigar, then
waited and for a while hie listened. After

awhiie heegrew eleepy and was dozing,
off wvhen the sound again came to 'hie
ears, but bie was now fully convlnced
that it -%vas thex cnt au lie did not even
trouble hiniself to open his eyes, but
turned bis- head ovet. su lie could be
facing the door, and went tu sleep again.

Hie lad not dozed long before thet
creaking of the chair startled him. Het
listened and before long his listening
was rewarded by the sound of steaithy
footsteps ili the hall.

That wvas enoughi. Seizing bis gun
lie hid iinuaseif belîind ail oid fashioned
wash stand and-waited. The burgiarr
soon appcared. He wvas a taîl, strong,
NN irv -loo)king man.,\it]li.'zldbat
andtri t'nfg gray e%,eeaInd aS lie en.
terced Mr. Srg'rýouta lie cast a sus-
l)iciits glance armncni.

Appaitiietly lie vas sat t-fit'u. for after
*1 ataun"enlt's s ltie .bwalIked pa st M

Scigs iding place and waxî, gttiti <
blita filio hedrý(oata tîNN l)1 Mp w o1i au

itîti ami o<t tfrou r.,11j~ a
ý\h-- Ilauteblrea ker tîîrncd ta fi ad a au111r-
ticrttulittooiîturetva t'Poiaited ut itai.

hitt ati of tt hzw i tii ?xr. cisf
c rttrctjue'.t lie tilr,.t Ili, 1,1,1 a

1is vtst 1 tttket, puIllel <()lit I w ud

lotclat the ti tut aud an ly

Stop or T~ ' xat I. i~

like ili. wauild xx 'k- ox1l
burgiar with anif2xiaiu ru

Mr. Scrigs started at the voiee, then
in his suvree hie Pietol elattered to the
floor ana- he exclmed in a toile which
betrayed surprise and ânnoyance. "Jack
Dawson! What in blazes are you doing
here? I thought you had gone to New
Zealand."

"No, I didn't go, anid l'Il tell you the
reason. I didn't go because I wanted to
have revenge ou you bef ore ; cleared
out for good. Ever since you took from
me the girl 1 loved,-andiu so doing you
deprived me of everything I had in the
worid-I have nursed a secret revenge-
fui feeling in my breast. In those paet
days you couid afford to laugh at me;
and, whiie preserving a peaceable ex-
terior, in m.y heart I cursed. you, yee,
cursed you, damn you! "

'Ils that eo! And so 'them's my senti-
ments,'" said Mr. Scriggs with a sneer.
'qWeli I admire you for your audacity ln
coming here and taiking in this free-
hianded manner. H'mph! And what, may
I ask, je the tool with which yeu're go-
ing, to have your miserabie revenge on
me ?"

"I want you to come with me," said
Dawson "and get a wiggie on you, toc,
because I can't wait."

"«Oh, corne - xv," eaid Mr. Serigge,
don't you think this je carrying it a
littie too far. If Marion hadn't preferred
me to you I wouidn't have got hier. If
you were iu financiai difficuities I couid
help Voit out, perhaps. As for going
with you tonight that le entirely out-
Ris speech became suddeidy eut off, for
Daweon had drawn hie own gun and now
had Mr. Scrigge neatly covered with it.

"Come Scriggs," hie growled, "I can't
wait here listening to you chewin' the
rag."

"You. blithering idiot! Get out of
here," said Mr. Scriggs, "and shut thi. or
"11-Y

Ae hee stooped to pick up the revolver
lie had dropped, hie feit himeself rolledl
over and before Mr. Scrigge could, say
"Jack Robinson," hie was bound and gag-
ged. Then Dawson, seizing hlm. and
throwing hlm over his shoulder, strode
off down the hall and stairs to the street.
Here Mr. Scriggs saw an electrie car
waiting for them. Dawson tumbled his
burden in and got iu himacif and iu a
moment'they were off.

Through the etreets they sped.* Out of
the more respectable part of the city
and into the slummy region. The car
shot down a deserted street and stopped
before a dreary looking building.

Dawson leapt out, and picking Mr.
Scriggs up as though hie were a child,
lie entered the houee and iocked the door.
rhen hie untied Mr. Scriggs' feet and told
lîim to precede him up the staire. Blind-
IV Mr. Scriggs obeyed. He reaiizcd that
lie w~as in the bands of a man who would
have no mercy on him, if hie motive
was as hie said it wae-revenge.

They ascended three flights of stairs,
then went along a dark corridor till
tiey were stopped by an iron door.

Dawson preseed a button and the
heavy door swung open, noiseleesly.
They entered and the door closed as
noiselessly as it had opened.

MAr. Scriggs looked about hlm. The
room, a large high-roofed place, was
brilliantly liglîted with electrie lights.
Tilis seemned ususual. and out of the way
nl titis iow part of the city. At one end
%vas a door, also made of irou,-lIeading
nto another room, where Dawson told
Ilint wvas a complete electric plant.

'l'le furniture in the room. consisted
of n few old chiairs, a smali table and a
stttv. But wbiat interested Mr. Scriggs
iost wvas a, sort of high-backed'
chair whieh vaq made of solid iron. This
chair Nvas coninected with the plant in
1wl other raooin byutteans of two or tbree
w irc;.

1D;mson unlxaund M.Scriggs and
tuin i ii ta tward the chair hie told
iii ta -,itlan

h lno use resisting," hie said
ccat1ilt Mr. Scigswas inclined to
blet. '- "iving , Mi. Scriggs a pusl
Itili iii hi into the chai r with a

Mr. Scriggs and the "Mag-
netized» Chair.


