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By special arrangement for;
this paper a photodrama corre-|
sponding to the installments of |
“The Master Key” may now be/
seen at the Unique Theatre on |
each Wednesday and Thursday |
following its publication in The|
Advertiser. Thus it is not only |
possible to read “The Master|
Key,” but also afterwards to|
see the moving pictures illu-|
strating our story.

The morning brought John Dotr, Ru!h[
ation g 1o |

’T‘n;_-"

Kane together
y for the consumma-

the deal that Everett had pro-
posed were agaln lost;

had

where they werse |

indeed falien

Two plainclothes-
3
ready

!

1

|

i

|

1

to take |
of ‘::xhing‘
i

]

ng

sins

* said tha |

he man was a |
tried to O:xpuxre?
right to do, a:;di

to comfo uth. To her

he burly ofiicers, |

O

t John was under arrest in

to

great 3
0lding the old caok’'s hand till Ever- |

{ dents of the night before.

| promis

ett should come. He had aircady tele-
phoned and she tried to be brave till he
should come,

Everett arrived and the moment she
saw him she heaved a sigh of relief. e
was so capable looxing, so cool, so genu-
inely cordial to John that even
Kane softened nis grim visagc a littie.

“I'm under arrest,”” John
“The officers were good enough to let
me stay here i you came. Now I must
be off. Let me introduce you
areund.”

This done, John Dorr went on, “Thay
can tell yowrall about things, and when
vou've learned the worst come Gown and
get me out, if you can.”

Everett agreed and Dorr ros2, and
with a smile, said good-bye to his com-
panions. As he left the hotel with ap
officer on ¢ither side of him, Kuth broke
down and cried. Tom Kane comforted

}

Ler as best he could till Everett suggest- |

ed that they had best go to some injre

| private place and discuss matters.

In Ruth’s room she and the cook ex-
ined affairs briefly, Everett following

~ narrative carefully up to the inei-
When Ruta
had finished and the cook was silent,
Bverett thought a moment, then he
laughed,

“I don’t mean to,make fun of all this,”
he apolozized, “but I've known John
Dorr for years, and this is precis«ly the
kind of trouble he revels in.”

sz

“But he’s in jafl!” Ruth protested
tearfuliy.
\e“l"[‘rue snough,’”” was the reply. “That
is the first thing I must do, get him out.
, off now and see the district at-
~yv and bail him out.”
. hurry!”’ Ruth pleaded.
worry,” was the cheerful
A mo?t
ing to bring John back with him.
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Ruth demanded m’/’l’um Kane.

"o,
t

- 3
LA

u

red Fifteen Years Ago

iles and Eczema
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wrote
“I was
for thirty

s with itching piles and eczema, I

not sleep at night, and when 1

m the itching was terrible.

coverad my legs down to the

perfectly raw. 1 have (tried

every
Seeing
tised, I prociured a box, and this Oint-
ment effected a complete cure.”

wrote as follows: 4
from you today,
vears ago.
Chase’'s Ointment

came to
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ment, I purchased it at once, and was
soon compizstely cured.
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doubt of the cure being a permanent
one.
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of.
Dr.¢ Chase’s Ointment

adver.

On September 28, 1812, Mr. Ketcheson
*“I received a letter
saying that you found
statement made by me
1 have always given Dr.
a good name since
t cured me, and shall tell you how I
use it.
“l had suffered for many years from
g2, and had tried doc-
ors and everything I could hear of in
Reading about Dr. Chase's Oint-
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That was fit-
ago, so0 theve can be no
1 have met a 2%reat many people
have been cured by Dr. Chase’s
Dr. Chaee’'s Ointment, €0 cents a
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H Notice if the odor is strea
l stiention—and AT ONCE.

help of GIN PILLS to be well.

“Made in Canada"’. ¢
Treatment free if you write

Gin

“How Shall I Know I
| Have Kidney Trouble?”

. Do just as every doctor does when he suspects that a patient
EXAMINE YOUR URINE.

In the morning, see if the urine is highly colored—either
reddish or deep orange. (Natural arineisalight straw color),
or foul. '
efiensive in odor, your Kidneys zre certainly in need of

Get 2 box of GIN PILLS now, and take them regularly,

If vou have a Pain In The Back—if the hands and feei swell
—if vou suffer with Rheumatism, Sciatica or Lumbago—if

1 have deposits of reddish matter like brick dust or mucus
i the urine in the morning, you may he sure that your
Kidneys are not as Strong as they should be, and neced the

Gin Pi'ls are sold at all dealers—Bic. a box, 68 for $2.50. Gin Pills are
Sold in U.S. nauder the name “GINO” Pills,

National Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited,

1f highly colored or

as

Creookston, Oat, Dee 4th.
“A few years ago, I was a great
suferar from Rheumatism., 1 had fre-
quenily read that Gin Pilis were effective
in caseg like mine. 1 got a box and after
taking tham for a short time, the twinges
bacame less frequent until they finally
disappeared. Rheumatiem is a terrible
affiction and it is a blessing to krow of
a remedv like Gin Pills thas will drive
it out of the system and relicve tre
sufferings.’”
. JOSEPH STEVENSON.

Don’t put off this treatment. If
your Kidneys show any of the
signs given above, you need Gin
Pills. To delay taking them is
only inviting Bright’s Disease,
Stone in the Bladder, chronic
Rheumatism or some other ter-
ible form of Kidney or Bladder
Trouble.
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Infectious Disease and

Eddy’s Tissue

Paper Towels

It is absolutely essential to burn everything which

has been used in a room or house of infection.

You will

fipd our Paper Towels very adaptable for use in the care
of the sick, for they are MADE TO BE BURNT. They
are most sanitary and economical. Doctor and nurse will

appreciate them.

Also, they are so absorbent and soft

they will not irritate the most semsitive skin. Can be

use

ake the place of serviettes or dish towels—in

are a hundred and one uses to which they may
| which you will discover at once, when you_

y’s Paper Towels
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cally pare and well crl
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1 The oid man lit his pipe and scrutin-
{ ized the ceiling. *‘““Well, he said judicial-
| ly, “considering the looks of them o
| Wilkerson’s side and them on John's
side, I should think that this Everett was
®n the right side.

With this judgment she had to be con-
| tent. But she insisted that he teil her
all about the conditions at the Master
Koy mine. “I know you haven't toid me
all the truth,” she said.

“Well,”” he answered her, ‘‘ther:'s not
| much to tell one way and a heap in an-
| other. The mine's practically shut
| down. You know, first you went away,
| then John and then Wilkerson. Pretty
Emuch all was left was me and Bill
| Tubbs, Bill, he kind of represented
| Wilkerson, and I stuck up for John. The
| result was that things went to the baa
{and the boys they come to me and want
| to, know how, long they’ve got to lay off.

‘1 suppose yve mean how long before
a pay day,” I says to 'em. ‘So far as 1
t know nobody has laid vou off.

“They agreed with me, but said they
couldn’'t feed their folks without money,
and i{f they got no money for it, why
work ?”

‘“‘They haven't been paid, then?”

| “No. And Wilkerson cut off all credit
,at the store. I guess I got in bad with
‘Tuhbs when I divided up a lot of flour
Iand spuds that was in the coolk shanty
'ar::ong thhe worst-off ones. There was
| some ugly talk, and before I could kind
of settle the boys’ minds they treated
Bill pretty roughly. So I just toid my-
self that I would come to San Francisco
and explain things—how Wilkerson haa
deserted the camp and the mine was
leosod down and your people wore Starv-
mg.’’

“Oh!” mourned Ruth, aghast at
| blunt story. ““And I seem to have

unfortunate all around, but I know
tJohn will fix things.”

the
been
that

Tom Kane fixed his honest old eyes on
e girl and shook his head. *“I don’t
| want. to discourage you, Ruthie,”  he
¥, “but until that man Wil-
sut of the mine for good, you
: more than patch matters up
| temporarily.”

1

] The Fresh Piot.
i Meanwhile, Wilkerson and Jean Dar-
! nell were anxiously awaiting news fromn
{ Henry Pell.

n

o

When Drake arrived with the miorning
rapers and saild nothing articulate and
only pointed to the headlines on the first
page, both Wilkerson and Mrs. Darnell
knew that something had happened
again to spoil their plans. It was Wilker-

|son who snatched up the paper and
rvead the news:

HOTEL THIEF
HURLED TO DEATH
Gu of the Manx Hotel Have
Fierce Struggle With Hotel
Robber.
Shortly before midnight jast night,
Miss Ruth Gallon, a guest at the
Hotel Manx, entered her rooi to find
a4 masked man looti her desk, Her
cry for help frightened the thief and
he made for the fire escape, followed
by Mr. John Derr, another guest,
who heard Miss Gallon’s ecall, Mr.

heMasiar ey

fort,” he said in an ugly tone. “Dorr is
to be held for kiilling him.”

“For how long?” snecred Jean. “Until
his friends get him out! And meanwhiie
you do nothing!”

Wilkerson was thinking quickly. Sud-
denly he interrupted Jean to ask for pen
and ink. She got them and he sat down
at the table to write. Drake and Mrs.
Darnell kept up a desultory conversa-
tion until he had finished.

There was a queer look in Jean's eyes
as she took the sheet he handed her
and glanced at the writing. *“I see you
still can do it,”" she murmured.

“Read it!” he growied.

Mrs. Darneil read it through silently
und then aloud:

‘Dear Ruth:

“I hate to ask you to come down and
see me in the jail, but I have something
very important to tell you. Bring the
papers, too. JOHN DORR.”

‘“Are you sure he i8 in jail?”’ demand-
ed the woman when she had finished,
“and what is the idea of getting the
papers into his hands?”’

“He’'ll just turn them over to Everett,’
muttered Drake.

Wilkerson smiled slyly. “The idea is
that Drake here will disguise himself as
a chauffeur, take this note to the hotel,
see that it reaches Ruth and then drive
her supposedly to the jail, but really to
where I'll meet him,”

They discussed the plan and at last
agreed that it was feasible.

It was an hour later that Drake drove
his rented car up before the hotel and
delivered his note. It found Ruth still
deep in conversation with Tom Kane
and yet anxious for the return of Dorr
and Everett. On the presentation of the
note, which Wilkerson had forged, she
instantly took alarm,

“John mugt be in trouble and Mr.
Everett can't get him out,” she said.
“He's written for me to come dowh
to the jail and see him and bring the
papers.” :

“Humph!” said Kane.
funny to me.”

Ruth nodded,

“That sounds
looking at the mote.
Then sghe said, more cheerfully, “I'l
dress anyway, Maybe he needs me.
Now, you old dear, leave me awhile.”

Kane departed and Ruth dquickly
changed into street dress, While she
was doing this the bellboy returned to
say that a machine was waiting for her,

“The one that brought the note,” he
said. “He says he was told to wait.”

“Oh!” she exclalmed. “Tell him T'il
be right down.”

When the boy had gone she called Tom
Kane on the telephone and told him that
she was going. ““John sent a car for me,
she added.

“All right.” came back
“T'll just travel along.
help John mysell.

So it was agreed and they mct in the
lobby, where Ruth showed the note to
the cierk in her impulgive way. Some-
thing in that official’s expression made
the old cook unobtrusively take out his
revolver and see that it was in good con-
dition. He followed Ruth to the street
and into the waliting machine,

This move disconcerted Drake. He
had not intended to have two passen- |

the answer.
Maybe I mighs

Dorr pursued the man to the roof
and in the ensuing struggle, the des-
perado was either flung or fell to
the street below. He was instantly
killed.
‘Shortly afterward the body was g
identified by the police as that of
Samuel Price, alias Henry Pell, an {
ex-convict and drug fiend. |

Wilkerson read no further,
his ghastly face on Mrs,
| said huskily, “He's dead!”

1]

He turned
Darnell and |
i “Well, he won’t tell any tales,”
| the cold response. ““The question
?did he get the papers?”
{ To this question there was no satis-
ffactory answer until Wilkerson read
| down further and learned that nothing

“01’ value had been found on Pell’s body.

was

is,

“So he didn’t get the deeds, and Ruth |

Qstill has them,” Mrs. Darnel' said bit-
teriy. ‘“That is the way all y-nr plans
succeed.”

Wilkerson flushed. ““There is one com-

NOTHING CAN EQUAL
BABY’S‘O‘W_N TABLETS

Mrs. Alex. Butchard, Conn, Ont.,
writes: ‘“My daughter has used Baby’'s
Own Tablets for her baby, angd t‘nir;ks
there is nothing to equal them for little
ones.” All mothers, who have used
the Tablets ®ay the same thing. They
break up colds, regulate the bowels and
stomach and keep the littie ones heailthy
and happy. They are sold by mediciné
dealers or by mail at 25 cents a box,
| from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Com.
pany, Brockville, Ont,

B, HEARTY
BABY BOY

Mrs. Beck's Fondest Hopes
Realized—Health, Hap-
piness and Baby.

TUpper Lahave, N. S., Can.—“I wish
th the benefit I re-
ceived by taking
Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compoungd for fe-
male troubles
from which Iwas
a great sufferer,
80 that I was
completely run
down in health
Other medicine
did not help me,
but Lydia E.
' Pinkham’s Vege-
& table Compound
made me well and strong. I now
have a big, hearty baby boy, and
| praise your medicine for the won-
| derful lot of good it has done me."—
| Mrs. Israel Beck, jun.. Upper Lahave,
! Lunenburg Co., N, 8., Canada,

The darkest days of husband and
| wife are when they come to look for-
| ward to a childless and lonely old
| age.

Many a wife has found herself in-
capable of motherhood owing to some
derangement of the feminine system,
often curable by the proper remedies.

In many homes once childless there
are now children because of the fact
! that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound makes women normal

If you have the slightest doubt that
Lydia E. Pi am’s Vegetable Com-
und will help you, write to Lydia
E Pinkham Medicine Co. (confident-
ial), Lynn, Mass., for advice. Yeour
letter will be opened. read and ans-
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gers; but he saw no help for. it and
merely nodded when Ruth ordered him
to take her to the city prison. He start-

| ed his engine and they sped off up the

hill -

They rode for some time, and as
neither of them was acquainted with
the city it did not occur ¢o them that
they were being rapidly conveyed into

{a part of the town only partly built up
| and now velled in dense clouds of swirl-
| ing fog.

“It's a long way,” Ruth remarked
gseveral times, but Kane merely grunted.
He wag busily pondering some method
of extricating John Dorr.

Suddenly the car swerved around a
corner, dived down a steep hill and came
to a stop before a big grey building—the
boarded-up residence of an absentee.
Reaching back Drake opened the door
and Ruth sprang out. A figure darted
across the sidewalk and she felt herself
ciutched by the arm,

She looked into the gleaming,
eyes of Wilkerson.

“I've got vou now!”
phantly.

“On!” moaned Ruth, shrinking back
in terror.

“Yes, indeed,” Wilkerson taunted her.

But at that moment he heard another
voice, stern, commanding and famillar,
He looked around into the muzzle of
Tom Kane’'s revolver.

For the moment they faced each other,
while Ruth shrank back still farther.
The old man's eyes gleamed and his
trigger finger seemed to rest on the trig-
ger with a preclse and delicata touch.

“You here!” said Wilkerson with an
oath.

Suddenly the old man’s temper flared
up. The other saw death in his eyes,
turned on his heel and ran as fast as he
could up the street.

Without a second’s hesitation

cruel

he said trium-

Kane

Esr\'ung his weapon round tlll it covered
i Drake, cowering at his wheel.

“Now you drive us back to the hotel,”
he thundered, *‘‘And if you make a false
move I'll drill ye as sure as God gave
me good shooting eyes.”

Drake saw that he was helpless and
sulkily waited till they were in and then

i turned his car back toward the centre

of the city. Tom Kane sat grimly just
behind him with his gun ready. And
his mind was piecing things together.
Suddenly he saw a policeman on his
beat and realized that luck was playing
his cards for him. He ordered Drake to
halt and hailed the officer. To that
somewhat astonigshed individual the cook
explained briefly that he had just foiled
an abduction plot and that the chauf-
feud was in it. Though Drake strenu-
ously denied the charge the policeman

i:fldc{] that it was a case for the cap-
11.

“I'll just ride in front here and we'll
go to headquarters,” he remarked. “You
can put up that gun, old fellow, for I'll
see this young fellow doesn’t ¢ut up any
monkeyshines,” ‘

In the meantime Everett had success-
fully managed Dorr’s business and he
had been releaséd on nominal bail for a
hearing. “And 1 guess you won’t find us
very anxious to make it hard for you,”
sald the prosecuting attorney,

Free again, John insisted on taking
t}'ne quickest route back to the hotel
Everett, sympathetic in this, agreed, and
;n a few moments they were at the hotel
inquiring for Ruth.

“Why, she left only a little while ago
to see you in the prison,” said the clerk.
“She had a note from you.”

“I wrote no note,” sald John.

“Here it is,” was the response. “She
left it on the desk in her hurry.”

Eagerly John snatched the sheet of
paper, but the instant his eyes lit on
it he turned a furious face to Everett.

“It's a forgery—a trick,” he sald. *I
never wrote it!”

Together they went outside and from
the starter learned that a car had driven
up, that the chauffeur had delivered a
note and that later Ruth Gallon had
come down and been driven off. “There
was an old gentleman with her, Mr.
Kane, 1 belleve,” the starter added.

John heaved a sigh of relief. *‘At any
rate, Tom will see that she doesn’'t come
to harm,” he said.

After a few more questions, which
showed them the futility of trying to find

Ruth, they re-entered the hotel and set-
tled down to a discussion of business.

-—

They were interrupted by the return of
Ruth and the cook, whe recounted .their
adventures.

“T'll get Wilkerson,” John Dorr said
quietly, when thev had finished. “Mean-
while we must get ahead with our fixing
up of the affairs of the Master Key
mine,”

The Papers. *

Wilkerson’s last failure had driven him
furious. He did not know what to do,
and he especially dreaded returning to
Jean Darnel] with the news. He walkea
the streets for a long time, lunchc in a
cheap house and then doggediy <7 rea
downtown. On the way he bougut an
evenihg paper and read of Drake's ar-
rest.

As he expected, she flew into a tower-
ing rage; but her keen mind saw that
Drake must be pacified, and she man-
aged to control herself at last. She read
the account carefully and then looked
through the rest of the paper for some
item about John Dorr. Her eve lit upon
an adverticement, which she read twice
before speaking, then she pointed it out
to Wilkerson. He, too, read it:
“POUND—Deeds to certain mining

property. On proof of ownership same

will be returned. Reward expected.

S. J. C., 201 Hill gtreet.”

“They must be the papers,” he ac-
knowledged. ‘Pell probably threw them
away for fear of their belng used as
evidence against him, and someone
picked them up.”

“This time I shall see to the matter,”
Jean said sharply. “Whether they are
the papers or not we must be sure.”

“Other people will see that ad,”
suggested.

*‘All the more reason for hurry,” she

snapped. Then she called bher maid.

he

“Estelle,” she said, “I.want you to
dress for the street and go on an errand |
for me. It is very important and 3oul
must hurry.”

“Yes, madame.”

“And if you show good judgment you
shan’t be sorry. you know how Miss
Gallon dresses and acts. [ want vou to
impersonate her for a littie while.”

“But¢, madame—'"’

“There is no danger at all,” Mrs.
Darnell went on. ““All yvou have to do is
to go to this address and get those pa-
pers.”

The maid. looked at the advertisement |
and finally consented to go to the Hill|
street address and sgee if they were real-
ly Ruth’s decds, and if so, recover them,
In a few moments she had departed on
her errand, and Wilkerson and Jean once
more resigned themselves to waliting.

Estelle tripped along the street to a
car line and took the first car that cane
along, which, the conductor informed
her, crossed the street she sought.

Arriving at he®street she got off and
found herself in a neighborhood inhab-
.ted by very poor people. She looked
with disgust at the tumble-down shan-
cles and dirty shacks that littered the
rubbish-heaped yards. Two blocks up
from the car line she found her number,
1 house slightly better kept than .most.
But she noticed in the yard an uptilted
ashman’s cart. In the rear was a rickety
stable, She entered the gate and rang
the bell.

A very large, ill-dressed Italian
man opened the door, letting out a
mendous gdor of garlic and cheese.
surveyed her caller with suspicion
then beamed.

wo-
tre-
She
and

“Oh, you come looka de papes?”’
demanded.
Estelle merely
advertisement.
“Yes, my husband, he put that in de
pape,” the woman said, losing her smile,
For some moments Estelle tried to get
a glimpse of the documents. The ltal-
ian himself came on the scene and de-
manded a full description. When Hs-
telle said ti:at they had been lost from
the Manx Hotel, he nodded ani ex-
plained that he had been removing the

she |

showed a copy of the

| after

ashes therefrom, when his eye had been
eaught by the folded papers, but he still
insisted on an accurate description, |
which the maid could not give. At last
she sald quietly, ““The papers are of no |
value to you, and I am authorized to pay
a good reward for them.”

At the word reward there was
change, and the woman demanded
know how much it would be.

Estelle thought rapidly. It had been
impressed on her that haste was neces-
sary. She decided on offering a goodly
sum, yet not enough to make the ash-
man and his wife think they were in
possession of papers of extraordinary
value. She pulled out her purse and held
out five dollars. The man was taking it.
His wife intervened.

a
to

“Twenty dolla,” she said cunningly.

Estelle bargained for some moments,
and then said in a tone that was de-
cisive, “If you show me the papers and
they are the ones I want I'll give you|
fifteen dollars and no more.”

The deeds were produced, and a
glance told her that they belonged to
Ruth. She pald the money and hurried
away,

Too Late.

Everett and Dorr had gone over the

situation thoroughly, and the bhroker

agreed that he would help out in the
putting the Master Key mine on its
feet again.

"1 think I ¢an do it tomorrow,” he
said. “‘Just let me have all the papers,
and T'll go over them tonight.”

“Ruth has them,” John replied. “We'd
best go up and get them now.”

Ruth received them cheerfully, and
promptly went to her trunk for the

WAR GANNOT SLAUGHTER
MORE VICTIMS

~

ohn Flem

n
Wilson J

deeds. Her first search was not re-
warded, and she lifted a puzsled face
to John, Then she once more went
through her belongings. It was
fruitless. She then remembered the
desk, and searched it with the' same
result.

“They're gone!’ she stammered.

“Impossible!” shid Dorr. “They must
be somewhere here.”

“No,”” she mourned,
everywhere.”

Everett was the first to suggest that
no time should be lost in locating the
missing property. He sent for the
evening papers, and delved into the
“Liost and Found’ columns, with the
result that he very soon handed a paper
to Dorr, and pointed out the advertise-
ment which had attracted Wilkerson's
attention.

Half an hour later John Dorr turned
away from the ashman’'s door, and said
to Iiverett, ‘‘I'll bet that was one of
Wilkerson's crowd. We must notify
the police before he can get away.”

They had soon told their difficulties
to the sympathetic ear at headquarters,
and started bLack for the hotel John
was in the dumps.

all

“I've looked

“It seems as if everything goes Wrong
when I try to do something for that
little woman,”’” he growled.

“] begin to think myself that you are
playing in hard luck,” was the reply.
“But 1 always did like a good fight, and
this promises to be one. 1@}
John.”

They found Ruth and
anxiously awaiting them. John simply
stated the case, and then turned to
comfort Ruth. He was startied to see
how white she was,

“Ruth! Ruth!” he cried
“what is the matter?”

stick,

Tom Kane

in alarm,

There was ng answer. She had fainted |
| tered

away.

All else was forgotten
being. A maid and a doctor were
quickly summoned, and presently Ruth
revived. Old Tom Kane waS seated |
beside her patting her hand.

“The papers!” she moaned.

“Don’t vou worry about the papers,”
he said pronptly. “We'll look after
them."” 1

‘““But folks at the mine—whe will look |
them,” sho pleaded.

The old cook swore that he would do |
s0 himseif with John’s help. At this
point the doctor interfered with orders|
that she was to be prefectly quiet. i

In the other room they held a con- |
sultation, The physician listened to!
their explanation of what the girl had
been through, and then sald gravely. |
‘“She must have an absolute change of |
gcene for a time, Get her away from
here instantly.”

“But where?”’

‘“NWhy

for the time!

Dorr demanded. i
not take her to tihe southern|

suggested.
do it quickly.
much more.”

“I know just the place,” Everett said.
“Take her to Los Angeles, and then|
out into the hills to some quliet
You can

‘“But whatever you do, |
Her nerves won’'t stand

i
part of the state for a little while?” hei
|
1
|
i
]
i
|

hotel. |
catch the night train.” |
‘“‘Nonsense!” Hverett
“All of you go with her. I'll look after
mattergs here for a week. If need be, |
I'll go down to the mine myself.”
The Escape. {

With the papers safely in her posses- |
sion at last, Jean Darnell became once |

said quickly. |

{ a visitor with

more the guiding spirit, and told Wil-
kerson that there was only one thing
for them to do—get out of town im-
mediately.

and we'll have to
bail him out through some third party.
We daren’t trust ourselves in the hands
of ,the police. You can trust Dorr to
be looking for those papers right this
minute.”

“lI promised Drake
that we would have
nigiht,”” he responded,

“We must save ourselves first,”” she
said angriely. “And we must be dis-
guised.”

After some argument, Wilkerson
agreed, and they decided to go south.

“It will give us time to plan things
out, and you can work things out at
your leisure,” Jean told him.

“But how shall 1 disguise
he demanded.

Mrs. Darnell's eyes gleamed mali
ously. *“You must go as an old man,”
she told him. “My father, vou

He rebelled, but finally
and within a short time Jean and th

by a
him

messenger
out before

see.

mald had transformed him intp a very |

presentable old man.

“Now go and buy our tickets,”
ordered. ‘Estelle and 1 will
whileg you are gone.”

“Tickets to where?”’

“Tickets to L.os Angeles,”” she snapped,

So he departed, to return in an hour
with the tickets and an expressman.
When the trunks were ne

ell sat down with Wilke

ey went over the ! ation a
the result that she took Ris ¢
¢!sguised herself, and r
do thg same.

she

o
p<

a hasty supper th 1en
, and went to the sta .
1and h meaid immediately
the drax B
them, and Wilke
make his bertl
car immediately,

“Safe!” he muttered
the wheels began to turn, and he
the faces several
on the platform.

Neither he nor Mrs
aware that in another c:
maid and John Dorr

up

to himself,
saw
of plainciothesmen
Darnell were
» Ruth and her

and Tom Kane

were also heading for the south.

[To Be Continued.]

LAMBETH
LAMBETH, Feb. 20.—Mrs, Knight,
of Millbank, was itor with Mrs. G.
Walters this week,
Miss Marjorie

~
L

Alice
and Friday.

A. Copelang has sold h
Charles Eade, of Woodstock.
Miss Martha Pincomb has be
ill the past few days with
Eber Patrick is on the sic
Charles Walker entertai
London friends on Thur
Miss Alice Carley enter
friends on Thursday.

MELBOURNE.
MELBOURNE, Feb. 18.—Mrs. D,
Dewar, for the past month,
returned to her home in Glengary.

Lloyd Ashton, of the Home

acquiesced, |

Pack up
i use

t derf
qeriu

t of same

LB

Lyong, of London, was |
Carley Thursday |

| B

ned a few

Bank, |
spent a few days with his parents inl

MIRACULOUS  CURE
OF ASTHNA

Suffered Terribly for 15 Years
Until He Tried “Fruit-
a-tives.”

D. A. WHITE ESQ,

21 Wallace Avenue, Toronte.

22, 1913,
great sufferer from

“Having been a

| Asthma for a period of fifteen yvears

{sometimes having to sit up at night
at a time), I beran the
“Fruit-a-tives.” These won-
1 tablets relieved me of Indiges-
tion, and through the continued use
I am no longer distressed
terrible disease, Asthma,
“Fruit-a-tives” which are

weight in gold to any-
iffering as I #did. I would
y recommend them to all suf
from Asthma, which I “~ be-
caused or aggravated by In-

of

hs
tha

with :
¢

D. A. WHITE.

Fever, for
by excessive
Impure Blood,
Constipation,

Hay

, trial size.
from Fruit-

1

confined to
‘overing from

Melbourne

Orval
Jaw, are the guests
Carruthers.

Mrs. J. C
daughter,

Mr.

nesday

ew

days in
Haggerty f Moose

Robert

isiting
S. 4 rose Loondon.
Ashtq ) lon, spent Wed-

¢ Mount

Miss until Miss

~odie i r duties.

M. | §
| Rea, who has bean visiting her brother,
{ Dr.
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PURITY—QUALITY—FLAVOR

BAKER’S COCOA

Possesses All Three

1t is absolutely pure, conforming to all Pure Food Laws.
It is of high quality, being made from choice cocoa
beans, skilfully blended.
Its flavor is delicious, because it is made without the use
of chemicals, by a strictly mechanical process that per-
fectly preserves the appetizing NATURAL f{lavor of

4 RN AR e

high-class cocoa beans.

Registered
Trade-Mark

e U

MONTREAL, CANADA

T TSNS

MADE IN CANADA BY

WALTER BAKER & CO. Limited

Estasuisnep 1780

DORCHESTER, MASS.

advertisement No. 1
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horoWill We St
%Qevg or%\’?',:ay 4

This is the question that worries

their trip.

Consider the Location

Hotel Bristol is but a short walk from Grand Central

THAN PNZUMOK A

Pneumonia is deseribed 2s a pres
: ventible disease if taken in time. ’
Pneumonia is the

scourge of the
able-bodied men ang w o :

omen *“a littls;

{ run down perhaps,” but strong in the |

belief that they can fight off a cold.%
Colds are not easily foy i il
northern climate, . thls%

On the first sign of g cough or cold,i
our advice to you is, “Get rid of it.” !

The slight cold, the irritating cough, |
the tightness of the chest, if not at-|
tended to, will soormr op later develop !
into some serious lung op bronchial !

trouble,
GET A BOTTLE oF

Dr.Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup

and you wiil find after the firey
three doses have been taken thet?:u:;
or cold will quickly disappear,

Dr. Wood's lflorway Pine

ut up in a yellow Wrapper; three
frees thy trade mark; ] pﬂce'plgg
cents and 50 cents. .

Be sure you ses that the p
The T. Milburn Company, Lxmnf,?‘a;’f
pears on both the label and Wrapper

Mrs. Edward Hugo, Moose Jaw, Sask.
writes: My littlp girl. three y, old:
contracted a pafl cold which gettjeg on
her lungs, and turned into pneym, nia,
and she was given up b’}" our d()etol,_ 1
decided to try Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Syrup, and by the time she hag taken
three bottles she was well a;.ga.in. 1
always keep 2 bottle of ‘Dr. Wood's’

Syrup s

{n the house.' :

Station, the shopping center, and theatre district; two
minutes to Sixth, Seventh Avenue and Broadway cars, and
three minutes to 50th Street subway station.

Consider Your Comfort

Hotel Bristol is large enough to offer every possible convenience;

wrraseod 4

7
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Write for Free Guide Map
of New York City

unusuaily moderate rates,
furnished; excellént restaurant.
Single room $1.50 per day ($2 for two persons). With bath $2 per day ($2.50

for two persons). Special weekly rates.
$3 per day, single; §5 for two persons; (with bath §3.50 single; $6 double),

4 ///////// ”1(2(2'-

124 West
NEW YORK (OTY

yet small enough to be informal and guarantee courteous treat-
ment and individual attention of the management. A quiet, refined
stopping-place where you will be comfortable during your stay.

Consider the Cost

Hote! Bristol, just off Broadway, offers modern accomodations at
All outside rooms, well and tastefully

American Plan (room and-meals)
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