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“Was Fading Away’—’ ‘

100! teach children how to keep
well,” writes Miss Nannie E. Naydon,
B well-known and highly esteemed
resident of Bristol. “Ignorance of the
#aws of health and the use of improper
Femedies destroyed my vigor, and led
e to the verge of invalidism. 1 wes as |
® girl ruddy and strong. Nothing

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Jaros Wostokow stared sullenly at

.

youjll not-;egret it!” snappediD'lck, and
the man earned the money.

)
o’clock?" asked Divk.

the clock. When he was near enough
to study the alarm dial on the face he
saw that he was right. It was set for
12 o’clock, and it was now fifteen min-
utes before midnight.

How he reached the lamp Dick nev«

save fuel—to cut out
dust, fuss and bother
and to heat your house
evenly and comfortably
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i e — and col of frantic effort his head was thrus
nr. Ham“tﬂl‘l’s P"ls cured Druggists and Stores everywhere through, and then, rolling over on his Guarantee d
. Moy of 4 Meyrow side, he worked his way along the few by McClary's to
;chnloglhmtk it should be the duty of the - Escape s feet of space that separated him from
J 8 to

in the coldest weather. V»‘/.e
guarantee the ** Sunshine
Furnace to save enough to

Beemed to affect me until I was about
ghirty. Then gas began to form in the
stomach. I suffered with bloating and
& general faflure in strength set in. If
I went upstairs my breath hurt. My

young Maitland as the paymaster
shoved his pay envelope through the
little grated window.

“You dock me that day I lose?” he

Vroon street was a pit of blackness,
lighted by a solitary lJamp post halfway
down its length. There was a dark

er knew. It required heroic effort to
brace himself against the chair withe
out knocking it over. He held his
bound wrists above the flame in the

Vs o
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#system was very irregular, and until 1
&rew pretty bad I didn't pay much heed
#0 my condition. Then I got blue, wor-
xied all the time, wakened in the night,
@nd couldn’t get to sleep again. None
©f the medicine I took helped me. One
day I was reading of a very interesting
gase like mine cured by Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills. 1 took the same treatment. It
Wwus just right—didn’'t physic me to
death, but took hold of the weak, sick
parts of my system, and set things
wright. It seems as if Dr. Hamilton's |
Pills have made me young again, and
all my color, spirits, vigor, and health
of former days have returned to stay.”

Every girl and woman should use
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills regularly. They
help a woman in many ways. Beware
of the dealer who asks you to take an
inferior pill on which his profit is
darger than on Dr. Hamilton’s. Sold
din yellow boxes, 25c per box, all deal-
€rs, or The Catarrhozone, Co., King-
ston, Ont.

growled threateningly.

“It's the rule of the company, you
know, Jaros,” he said patiently, “If
it’'s worth a day's pay to you to get
drunk it's your own fault, Take my
advice and leave the rum alone., Then
Move along and

you'll get full pay.
give the other chaps a chance.”

Jaros flung a backward glance of
hate toward the paymaster and the
cashier as he went out, and he saw
something in that brief glance that
caused a light to flicker into his dull

gray eyes.

The men had all received their pay, .
and the paymaster and the cashier
were alone, Maitland was gazing down
at the girl with an unmistakable look
in his eyes, and the girl, Miss Lane,

was blushing consciously.

bulk of frame tenements against the
sky with long spaces of vacant lots be-
tween.

The cab stopped before a small de-
tached cottage standing in the midst
of a large empty lot, and Dick bade
him wait, but the man refused.

“I've got another fare waiting for
me,” -he protested and pocketed the
money Dick paid him. “There’s a car
line three blocks east of here. Youcan
walk that easily.”

The machine moved away, and Dick
felt in his pocket for his revolver. It
was there. He approached the cottage
with a sinking heart.

It was dark and gloomy, but some-
body within the house had been watch-
ing for him, for the @oor opened in-
ward, and as he passed through some-
thing soft and thick was tossed over

chimney and did not wince as his
flesh scorched. After an eternity of
waiting the heavy cord that bound
his wrists charred through and broke
away under the strain of his muscles.

“The rest is easy!” he called cheeri:
ly to the girlk. He found his pocket-
knife, cut himself free from the bag
and the cords at his feet and hastened
to release his sweetheart, For an in-
stant they stood in thankful apprecias
tion of their deliverance from death;
then they prepared to leave.

“There isn’t time to put this thing
out of business and save our lives,
too,” explained Dick hastily. “To tell
the truth, I don’t know just what to
do, and there’s danger of killing us
both if I meddle with it. TI'll take a
look around and see if the house is

pay for itself quicker
than any other
furnace you can

buy.
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Jaros Wostokow turned away satis-
fled. With something tangible to work
upon he could have revenge upon the
miserly paymaster. Alla, his golden
haired daughter, could help him. She,

his head, tied tightly about his neck,
and he was grasped in strong arms and
his"hands and feet bound, and he was
tossed in the corner of a room on to
bare boards,

Footsteps crossed the room heavily
anfl left the house, and the front door
wa3 locked, and some person left the

empty. If there’s no other llving be-
ing here we'll have to cut out and
run. It's a good thing the cottage
stands alone. The explosion won't

WATFORD
barm much else except the building.” | \ MAR B l—E WO R KS

empty. In fact, there were “To Let” | n»
cards in the windows. Dick extin.

CORNS QURED

You can palnlessly remove any corn,

4 either hard, soft, or bleeding, by
applying Putnam’s Corn Extractor. It
never burns, leaves no scar, contains no

aclds; 1s harmless, because composed too, hated Americans. If Dick Mait-
only of healing gums and balms, Fifty |

'l land loved Edith Lane, then it was
{;:‘,‘";”'" use, Cure suaranteed. Sold | through Miss Lane that disaster would
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come to him,

On the following Monday afternoon,
just as Edith Lane had turned the cor-

ner of the street beyond the Fleck

foundry, she was approached by a

way home and was lying dead or dy-
ing and quite unknown in one of the
city hospitals? He would inquire of
each one.

He leaped to the telephone again, for
it was ringing madly. A girl's voice

trouble, in danger—No, 8 Vroon street.
Come at once. Help!”

83 |
85 |

1t was Edith calling to him for help!
He dashed into his outer garments,
paused to notify Mrs. Lane of the dis-

| covery and that he was on the way to
| Bdith, and then he was down in the
Ji stréet jumping into a taxicab,

Vroon street was miles away, the

| ariver told him, on the outskirts of the

city, and it would take a half hour ta
get there at a fast clip.
“Get me there in twenty minutes and

Dz
3.
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premises.

A gredt silence fell upon the cottage.
1'he bag which was tied tightly over
Dick’s face acted as a gag untll he

the fateful point there would be the¢
end of the world for them.

Edith told him in a voice that she
vainly tried to steady of the girl whe
had lured her to a tenement building
under plea of a dying mother and how

carriage to this cottage.

A man and a girl, both foreigners
had arranged the time clock that op
erated the deadly machine, and they
had told her that at 4 o’clock in the
morning she and her lover would be in
eternity. Then the girl had gone forth
for awhile and returned to say that
Dick was on his way.

“Then it was not you who tele-
phoned to me?” demanded Dick.
“No; I haven’t had the opportunity.”
“It must have been some one who
knew me—who knew us both. Did
you recognize either of them?”

guished the lamp, led Edith to the
door, and in a moment they were has-
tening down the street toward the car
line.

“No, John, you can’t appreciate it.
You mever wrote a book yourself.”
“No,” retorted John, “and I never

'laid an egg, but I'm a better judge of

an omelet than any hen in the state.”

Striking an Average.

he advised me to take an old, experi-
enced bird.”

The British Brutes!

Mr. Bacon—I see that more than
57,000 motor vehicles have been reg-
istered in London.

Mra. Bacon—Of course! They’ll let
the motor vehicles vote, but won’t let
the woman!

Exposed.
Six-year-old Nellie saw her father
run to the assistance of a drunken
man who had fallen in passing their
door.
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|l='urely Canad—ian.

| Insurance at a Minimum Cost.
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“As a lure to bring you, Dick.”
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“Trying to make both ends meet, I

believe.” o~
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