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Persistent
Tickling Cough

That sticky secretion in the throat and
air passages, that sense of tightness
across thechest—**danger signals!” For
thes conditions take

Gunn’s
Cura Cough

be on the safe side. It s a remark

. are for all 1~RIAT and LUNG

AFFeCTIONS. Pleasant to take, be-

¢ com of Wild Cherry, White

¢, Balm of Gilead Bud, Blood Root,
25c a Bottle at

Central c. 1. Guno
l)rug & Co.
Store Phone 1006
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Money to Loan on Mortgages at
4! and 5 per Cent.
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SALE—FARM AND CITY PRO-
k PERTY.
rame ‘house, two stories, rooms,
t 53 ft. front by 115 deep, $1,000.00.
Brick house, two storeys, .7 rooms,
40 ft. front, by 208 feet- deep,
$1,100.00.
Frame house, 10 rooms summer
kitehen, lot 80 ft. by 104 ft. $8.00.00.
Frame house, 8 rooms and summer
kitéhen, lot 60 ft by 208 feet, good
stable, $1,100,
I'wo vacant lots, each 60 feet front,
v 104 feet.
House, 8 rooms,
et, $1,000,
rm in Howard,  331-2
. stable and orchard, $1,000,
rm in Chatbam Township, 110
res. Au‘ cleared. Good house, barn,
bles d sheds, ~ $5,700.00, will
yde for 25 or 50 acre farm, part
vinent,
rm in Township of Raleigh, 50
res.  All eleared. Good houses and
rn, $3,750.00.
Fsrm in Township of Chatham, 98
All cleared. New frame house.
.arge barn, stable, granary and drive
ouse and other buildings. $7,500.00.
m in Township of Chatham, 50
res. All eleared. Good bhouse, and
rn, $1,500.00.
uable suburban residence, 11
ms, with 11/ acres of land. Good

ble. $3.500.00.
Apply to
. SMITH,

FOR
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Tot 60 feet by 208
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Your Soiled Linen
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Parisién Steam Laundry
' .. Co.

And get the best work in the city.
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ond rate lodging house—called him.a
dreadful dog and tried to stop him.
Roy's téeth helped him to quest right
through the house.”

“Fine fellow! We'll take him with
us to look for Mr. Wood. Eh, Roy?”’

He was like a Christian, that dog,
for he made friends at once, wagged
his tail and put his nose in my hand..
When Savory added on some gibberish
with “ullooclooloo, go search, Roy,” he
first howled and yelped, then ran up
and down the hall entry like a mad
thing. -

“Where are we going, sir?’ asked
Savory, growing respectful as he rec-
ognized my authority.

“To Scotland Yard straight. They
wouldn’t listen to me this merning.
Now perhaps— What bave you got
there?”

“It's a letter, sir, brought by kand
half an hour ago for Mr. Wood, mark-
ed, ‘Very immediate.” D’ye gsee? But—
you wouldn’t surely 7’

This was in alarmed protest as I was
about to break the seal.

“Wouldn’'t I, though? Why, it's a
question of life and death with Captain
Wood. Anything and everything that
is likely to belp us must be made use
of. I stand on that, and here goes.”

Jut just as 1 was about to open the
letter we were interrupted by the ar-
rival of a tall, military looking gentle,
man, with a fierce face and a very hec-
toring, overbearing manner. We were
standing in the ballway, the man Sa-
vory and 1, for although he knew what
my business was he did not trust me
enough to let me go up stairs. The
front door was just ajar, he inside and
1 still on the stoop. when this high-
falutin, masterful sort of gentleman
came up and said to both of us:

“Is this where Captain Wood lives?
Look sharp. I want to know.”

There was a shortness in his tone and
manner which, being a free born Amer-
jcan, 1 could not stomach at all. He
might have been a slave driver talking
to black Africans, and I looked at bim
in a way to warn him not to raise my
dander.

“Come, speak out. Which is the man
of the house? Is Captain Wood in? 1
must see him at once. I am Sir Charles
Collingham.”

At this Savory bowed low. They are
a mean, lickspittle lot, these Britishers,
when there’s any talk of titles or big
toads in their puddles.

“Yes, yes, Sir Charles; quite sc. 1
know you now. But Captain Wood is
not in.”

“Where shall I find him? I must see
him at once. It is a matter of duty.
Where is he?”

“That’s just what we want to know,”
I put in. “It puzzies us entirely. He
has got Info some mess somewhere,
and we can’t tell for certain what has
happened to him or where to find him.”

“And who the devil are you, pray?’
asked my gentieman insolently. “And
what in heaven’'s name have you to do
with Captain Wood? You are an Amer-
ican, I percelve.”

“Waal, that’s so, and what difference

does that make? Ain't:1 good enough:

to know Captain Wood or for you to
talk to?’ He had pretty well raised my
dander this time.

“Pshaw! I've nothing to say to you.
1 don’t know you, and I don’t wait to
know you, and you may go to the devil
your own road as soon as you please.”

And without waiting for more he
brushed past me, pushing Savory aside
and saying:

“I must go up to his rooms. There
are some papers up there I waiit. Show
the way, please,” and he ran up stairs.

Of course 1 followed. 1 was as much
concerned about Captain Wood as he
was. Besides, I felt it due to my self
respect and position as one of your
most trusted agents to call this over-
bearing Britisher to account.

The new visitor, General Sir Charlesg
Collingham, as I presently heard he
was called, was the first in the room,
and be went straight to the bureau or
escritoire, at which 1 expect Captain
Wood did his writing business. The
general fell upon the papers and turn-
ed them over with much haste and ex-
citement. Then he turned to Savory
and said in the same peremptory tone:

“Where is the dispatch béx from my
office sent here last night? -1 don't see
it. Fetch it, will you?”’

“Bit it went to the captain this
morning, Sir Charles, with his port-
manteau and other things.”

“Great powers!
you dou’t know where he is?’

“If you will permit me to explain,” I
bere put in, although 1 wonder 1 went
on, for 1 saw clearly on his face that he
thought me an interfering nonentity al-
together beneath his contempt. But as
1 told my story his manner changed,
bis look of utter incredulity and amaze-
ment gave way to one of absorbed in-
terest, and by the time I had finished
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pe had thrown himself into the nearest
armchair with a loud and prolonged
whistle, an evident let off to his dis
turbed feelings. ‘

Then be sprang to°his feet and walk-
ed up and down the room like a mad-
man, talking to himself aloud:

“It's not possible, It's too preposter-
ous. 1 cannot, ought not, to believe it.
But yet, by.the Lord Harry, strange
things do bappen.”

Then he pulled up short and faced
me as if 1 were a criminal and a tougk.

«] suppose you are to be trusted?
Who and what do you call yourself?
You haven't dreamed all this? You
weren't drunk last night?”’

«] am a water drinker, Sir Charles
Collingham, and take it from choice hot,
according to my physician’s rule,” I re-
plied severely. “You, I conclude, from
your title, are a British army officer,
but 1 do not consider you are a gentle-
man to make such aspersions.”

“Come, comé, don’t lose your temper.
I never do—it’s a mistake—in business,
and you haven’'t told me yet who you
are and what you.have to do with Cap-
tain Wood.”

The shortest way was to give him
one of my cards. He was not unac-
guainted with the name of Saraband

and said so courteously enough. In-
deed, he bécame now so civil that,
judging him' to be really a person of
importance, 1 gave him a brief outline
of the plot to which we believed Cap-
tain Wood had fallen a vietim.

“You think it is the money, do you?
Nothing else?” he asked sharply.

“Why, what else could there be?”

He hesitated for a moment, but said
at last:

“I'm not at liberty to tell you exact-
ly. They are confidentlal matters con-
nected with thé service. But there
might be reasons to induce designing
people to carry off Captain Wood and
hide him for a time. He possesses cer-
tain information of the highest value
to— Well, 1 must not tell you.: But
the disappearance of these papers, of
the dispatch box, in short, supports me
in that view.”

“There are public grounds, then, for
fnstituting a keen search for Captain
Wood.”

“Véry much so, indeed, and we must
instantly call in the police. I shall go at
once to Scotland Yard and set the de-
tectives in motjon.”

“Guess 1’ve been there already, and
they only laughed at me.”

“By George, they will not laugh at
me. Why, this might become a cabinet
question,  If these papers bave fallen
{nto the wrong hands, there may be the
devil of a row. Wood or no Wood, I
must have them back this very day,
and I can’t stop talking here.”

“One minute, Sir Charles. My-—our
interest in Captain Wood is hardly sec-
ond to yours.
cal. It would be
work together.”

“Quite so. That Is very sensible,
Have you any plans? What would you
propose?’ lie was as sweet as milk
by this time.

“Well, obviously one thing presses
urgently. A descent should be made
by a posse of police upon that houge in
the Strathallan road.”

“In any case there shall be no more
delay. Here, you, sir”—this was to
Savory—*hail the first cab. I'm off to
Scotland Yard. Will you come with
me?”’

“1'd rather meet you, Sir Charles, out
‘yonder, for 1 suppose you'll go yourself
with the police?”’

“Certainly 1 shall, possibly ahead of
them, 8o au revoir.” ¥

“Stay, Sir Charles. 1 had forgotten
this letter which came an hour ago. It
{s addressed to Captain Wpod, and it
might throw some light on this myste-
.rious affair., To be sure, It Is In a wo-
~man’s hand, but 1 was just about to
open it when you appeared. Do you
think 1 dare?”’

“By all means. Every scrap of intel-
ligence is of the utmost lmportance
now. I'll do it. I can settle afterward
{f necessary with Cantain Wood.”

best,
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B0 he Droke Ine demi. Upnsvea sow e
ter and Instantly burst into a loud,
cheery laugh. . e

“Oho. Miss Frida,‘so you bave .not
been long In coming to an understand.
ing with our man of many millions!
Read 1t.” he said. and be handed me
the letter. . It was headed “273 Hill
street” and was signed “Frida.” There
were only a few lines: *

What has become of you? [ thought we were
to see you early, before luncheon. I have been
simply furious. Now | am frightened. Something
must have bappened. It cannot be that you have
already forgotten—Iiast night! 3 :

“Reckon 1 know what she means by
qast night.” for I heard their parting at

‘ the door of the house in Prince’s Gate.”

“Whereé no doubt they had been bill-
ings and cooing.” added the general
“But she is entitled to know what has
happened. You had better go round by
Hill street on your way to Barness
Enough said.  I'm off.”

We soon started. Savory and [, in &
second hansom and at the man's sug-
gestion took the dog.

“He'll surely find the captain,” said
Savory, “If there is any sort of scent,”
and the dog seemed to understand his
business, for directly we reached Hill
street he was the first inside the house
and raced up stairs in a businesslike
way and evidently quite at home in the
place.

By and by be came down again, fol-
lowed by about the brightest, smartest
and sweetest young creature I bad
seen since my last Sunday walk om
Fifth avenue after church.

It's not in my line to say what she
wore, but I think it was a tailor made

“0f course you are jrom Captain Wood?
This is his dog.”

garment, and it fitted her like a glove.
All 1 could see were her flashing eyes
and the red lips apart as she tackled
me sharply.

“Of course yo% are from Captain
Wood? This is his dog. What have
you to tell me? Quick! Explain. Where
is he himself?”

“1 wish, madam, I could tell you that
for certain, but 1 cannot. The fact ig
the captain is"—

“Here! Step in here.” .She opened
the door of a room, showed me a chair,
then took her stand on the hearthrug,
srith her arms behind ber back, and
eaid:

“Iet me have the whole story or as
much as you know of it. Make haste,
please.”

She still stood_erect and fearless,
showing great mastery over herself, as
1 told briefly and quickly all 1 knew.
Except that the color came and went,
that her cheek was now crimson, ncw
blanched a creamy white, that ber eves
glittered with the tears she still reso-
lutely kept back, this brave child suf-
fered no sign of emotion to escape her
at the peril of her lover.

“Well, what have you done?’ she
asked imperiously. “What do the po-
lice say 7’

I began te explain.

“Tut, tut! l.et us bave no excuses, no
beating about the bush. You have
known this—let me see—more than 12
hours, and yvet my—my friend, Captain
Wood, is still there where you say they
took him."”

“Where I believe they took him.”

“This won't do at all, Mr.— I don’t
know whe you are or what you call
yourself—Snuyzer, an American de-
tective? Ah, well, Mr. Snuyzer, 1 shall
now take this matter in hand.
got to find Captain Wood—at least 1
have whether you come into the busi
ness or not.”

“I shall be sorry to be left out, miss,
but there are others besides us have
taken it vp now. I've seen a British
general, Collingham by name.”

“Yes, yes; 1 know. Willie's—I mean
Captain Wood’s chief at the intelli-
gence. I wis just going to send to him.
He is a man of great influence and im-
portance, a man of the world, who
knows his way about. He has been
told, then! What is he doing?”’

“Working the police. He will take a
mob of them down to where I traced
the captain. I am going on to meet
them there.” :

“Then Ill go too. Wait here, please,
while 1 put on my hat,” and she rang
the bell. “When the man comes, tell
him to bring my bike around. No; I'd
better tale you with me. Order my
pony cart Say it must be at the door
in ten mitutes tfrom now.”

In less than ten minutes she came
down stdirs dressed for driving and
buttoningon her gloves.

“Come, sir,” she sald brisker and
sharper fhan ever. “I cannot easily
forgive ypur previous dilatoriness, but
we must iry to make up for lost time.
Here is tle pony cart, and we will take
the dog.”!

When lve reached the Strathallan
road, to my deep chagrin the boy Jo-
seph wag not there, nor was he to be

here near or far. Now, I

seph Vifils. He was a London lad
much in his short life on

picked hin off a crossing on account of
his quick tdngue and bright ways he

right rotnd the coast. Now 1 was
training him to our business. He took

irholme turned on me likéa
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What is to bé done ? Upset the stomach
with syrups and home mixtures, and make
a bad matter much worse ? No, for there
is a‘better, a far better way.

It's by using Vapo-Cresol me.

Just ‘put the Vapo-Cresolene in the
vaporizer, and light the lamp beneath. Soon
the healing, soothing, p2netrating vapor is
given off,

Put it on the table near the baby's crib
where he can breathe-in the vapor as he
sleeps. You see this vapor passes right
over the inflamed membranes in the nose
and throat, then it goes down into the
bronchial tubes, destroying all germs and
quieting all inflammation,

For whooping-cough, croup, asthma,
hard colds, diphtheria, influenza and hay
fever, it is the one certain and safe remedy.

For a number of years a Vapo.-Cresclene
spparatus has been under my observation 1
have found it of such great value in cases of
whooping- h, croup and other spasmodic
coughs, that I have «mdmﬁ:

my direction to secure one. Chil ﬂl.t:::
from such diseases can oftentimes be relie

by the use of the above apparatus, and thus save
being wakened and disturbed the adminis-
tration of internal medicines. family once
possessed of one will never be without it.

L N. LOVE, M.D,, Si. Louis, Mo. '

CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP

Vapo-Cresolene is sold by dr
should last a life-time, and a bottle o
trated booklet containing physicians’ tes

3

sts everywhere. A Vapo-Cresolene outfit, including the Vaporizer and Lamp, which
Cresolene complete, $1.50; extra supplies of Cresolene 25 cents and so cents. lilus.
timonials free upon request. Varo-CRESOLENE Co., 180 Fulton St., New York, U.S.A,

Recommended and sold by C H Gunn & Co.

tiger when we drove past the house
and back still without a sign of Joe.

“@Get out of this cart and go and ring
the bell,” she said fiercely. “The soon-
er we get inside that house the better.
Make haste, please.”

I hammered at that door and hung on
to that bell till I woke all the echoes of
that dead-alive suburb. No one came.
There was not a sign of life within.
Presently the police came up, and the
general, who had been cruising about
on his bicycle, joined miss outside.
They all stopped there, talking to her a
bit, and 1 judge they were hesitating
to act, arguing it out with the general,
who was very fierce and positive, or-
dering them about short and sharp, but
doing little good till missy took up the
running. But she soon sent them fly-
ing in after me and came with them.
One of the constables ran arcund to
the back, where he found a strip of
garden with a low wall. He was over
that like a flash and in through the
scullery window. Half a minute more
and we heard him unchaining the front
door. Then we all trooped into the en-
try and ran through the house, some
high, some low, but none of us finding
anything. There was not a scrap of
furniture fior the signs of any occu-
pancy that we could see.

But miss, she also hunted, halloing
on the collie dog with a “Go look, Roy,”
worry, worry, worry, which drove the
beast nearly mad. He hunted and
quested through the house with a
short, snapping bark, as if he was
rounding up a sheepfold, and it was
he, marvelous animal, who led us into
the basement, into a sort of cellar be-
tween the front parlor and the kitchen.
Here he raced round and round like a
thing possessed, yelping furiously. The
place was all black darkness. No win-
dows, not a glint of daylight. But
some one struck a match and lit a
bullseye, and we could make out what
there was there. Oue big, long table, a
kitchen table, with seats on each side,
and at the end a strange thing that told
its own story.

It was a sort of wooden erection
something between a scaffold and a
bulkhead; two great upright timbers,
wedged in tight between the ceiling
and the stone floor—might have been
a support, pillarlike, for the roof or
ceiling, but we could see it was meant
to make some one fast to—a pair of
stocks, you might say, or a whipping
post. And so it had been used, no
doubt. For there were a long chain and
padiock hanging between the uprights
just over a low beneh that served as a
seat for whoever was held there a
prisoner.

This was where the collie raged
about most flercely, sniffing, scenting,
hunting to and fro, always under the
encouraging voice of missy, who shout
ed, “Lu-lu-lu, good dog; find him, then,
Where is he? Out with him, Lu-ln.”

Of course his master had been there
None of us had a doubt of that, any
more than of the plain fact that he was
not there now. We looked at each other
blankly, after a bit, hardly knowing
what to do or say vext, till miss stamp-
ed her pretty foot and cried, “Well 7~

“] have imy suspicions,” began the
sergeant, knocking his hands together
rather jovially, till the dust flew out of
his white lisle thread gloves. “It's mot
all fair and square. 1 shall make a re-

TO be Continued.

Don't experiment with cheap paint,
it's a loss of time and money. Buy
paint that is well known, paint that is
made right, with the best ma rials,
by experienced men—paints that cover
better, wear better, look better than
cheap paints and thus come cheaper
in the end.

RAMSAY'S
PAINTS

are high grade paints, the purest and
. best for wear and tear and beauty, not
ﬁso cheap as cheap paints but a fair

Buy Good
PAINT.

price for pure paint. Write for

BOOKLET “B" FREE.
All about paint and painting, with
pictures of beautiful homes.

A. RAMSAY & SON
MONTREAL.

Est. 1842
Paint Makers.
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One important pcint in a well
made skirt—the edge—is not always
the most conspicuous.

But if a worthless ‘‘ binding” is
used the hidden weakness becomes
intolerably noticeable long before the
garment itseif ceases to be sightly.

A little care in insisting on Cor-
ticelll Skirt Protector will save the
annoyance of a ruined skirt, to say
nothing of the loss.

Every dress goods shade.

Sold everywhere.

This brand.

KING QUALITY RUBBERS

: King Quality Rubbers are so light,

A FINE RUBBER s Elastic and Easy to wear, BECAUSZ
FOR A FINE SHOE ‘7 ALL RUBBER.
. There is grore PURE GUM used in
their manufacture than in any Rubber ever made: - .

King Quality Rubbers are essentially a Fine Rubber.

A Fine Rubber should be worn with a Fine Shoe, and should be a
perfect fit.

They are not intended for old shoes that have lost their shape, have

cracked, and have not been fitted for the Rubber. : &

Try KING QUALITY Rubbers. More pairs of KING QUALITY
RUBBERS have given perfert satisfaction than of ail other kinds.
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