
*■>

. ' Z

—swipn wp*«m***
Stmt -,, ■' •;™:'^"" / ^v." ^ .. ■■-'>'■" •

; ' '
1r i>

THË SEMI-WEEKLY TEEE6SAPS, ST. JOHN, N B., SATTOLlY, JÀNTTAEY 21, IffOv. *

. I
X't m |i<|% fieit 1 '«I11»Wî1t1111 tTI Vances until no course remained save the 

• J P one ehe had 'taken! No, «he could. not tell
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• I - — - ■ e*Bi ■■ 1 the ground. Upon a grassy knoll, but a ta|
TUb A Ml 11 11 - little way within he spread his cloak.
I | | WW T i “There, Jacqueline, is your couch,’’ he

“But you?” the asked. “To rob you 
A AI %# r- thus of your cloak seems ill comradeship.” |
tA 111 I 111 W “The cloak is yours,” he returned. “Ae

\m ■■■ , it is, you will find it but a hard bed.”
“It will seem soft as down,” she re

plied and seated herself on the hillock, i 
In the gloom he could just distinguish the 
outline of her figure, with her elbow on ; 
her knee and her hair blacker than the j 
shadows themselves. A long drawn, moan- j 
ing sound, coining without warning behind ; 
her, caused the girl to turn.

“What is that?” she said quickly.
“The wind, Jacqueline. It is rising.”
As he spoke, like a monster it entered 

the forest. About them branches waved 
and tossed. A friendly star seen through 
the boughs lost itself behind a cloud. Yet 
no rain fell and the air seemed hot and 

! dry despite the mists which clung to the j 
ground. A crash of thunder or a flash of !

; lightning would have relieved that sighing 
; dolor which filled the little patch of tiin- 
! her with its melancholy sounds.

Suddenly above the plaint and murmur 
I of wind and forest the low, clear voice 
! of the girl arose. The melody was no 
ballad, arietta or pastoral, such as he had 
before heard from her lips, but a simple 

! hymn, the setting by Calvin. The jester 
; started. How came she to know that for
bidden music? Not only to know, but to 
sing it as he had never heard it sung be
fore. Sweetly it vibrated, her wayward
ness sunk in its swelling rhythm, its mel
ody freighted with the treasure of her 
trust. As he listened he felt she was be
traying to him the hidden well of her 
faith, the secret of her religion—that she, 
his companion, was proclaiming herself a 
heretic and therefore doubly an outcast.

A stanza and the melody died away on 
the wings of the tempest. His heart was 
beating violently. He looked expectantly 
toward her. Even more gently, like a lull
aby to the turbulent night, the full mea
sured cadence of the majestic psalm 
again heard. Then another voice, deeper, 
filer, blended with that of the first 
^mger. Unwavering she continued the 

I song, as though it had been the most nat
ural matter he should join his voice with 
hers. Fainter fell the harmony, then 
ceased altogether—a hymn destined to be
come interwoven with terrible memories, 
the tragic massacre of the Hugenota on 
the ill. fated night of St. Bartholomew. 
Again prevailed the tristful dirge of the 
pines.

“You sing well, mistress,” 
jester softly. “Is it true you are one of 
a hated sect?”

“As true as that you did not deny the 
heretic volume found in your room,” she 
replied.

A silence ensued between them.

SPECIAL OFFERS FOR 1905 :Between foDe and fugitive fell a mu
tual reserve. Did he divine some portion
of the truth? Are there momenta when 
the mind, tuned to a tension, may almost 
feel what another experiences ? Why had 
the girl not gone with her mistress? He 
remembered she had evaded this question 
when he had asked it. Looting at her, 
for the first time it crossed his mind she 
would be held beautiful, an odd, strange 
beauty, imperious, yet girlish, and the con
viction , crept over him there might be 
more than a shadow of excuse.for her mad 
flight.

Beneath his scrutiny lier face grew cold, 
disdainful. “Like all men,” she said sharp
ly, as though to eitay the trend of his 
thoughts, “you are prodigal in promises, 
but chary in fulfillment.”

“Where is it your pleasure to go?” he 
asked quietly.

“That we shall speak of hereafter,” she 
answered haughtily.

“Forward, then.” y
“I can. ride on alone,” she demurred,
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k of new and usedWe will send you your choice from our large si• M ■ '..}. S> swiftly led the way to a clump of willow 
end aspen on the other side of the moat. 
Beneath tile spreading brandies were teth
ered two houses, saddled and bridled. M on- 
deringly he glanced from them to her.

“From whence did you conjure them, 
gentle mistress?” asked the fool.

“Some one I knew placed them there.”
“But. why tlwo houses, good Jacqueline?”
"Because I am minded to show you Jhe 

pa till through the -wood,” she replied. 
"You might mistake it, and then my pur
pose'would not be served. Give me your 
hand. sir. I am weak to have" my own 
way.” And as he reluctantly extended his 
palm die placed her foot upon it, springing 
lightly to the saddle. “ Fis but a canter 
through the forest. The day is glorious, 
end ’twill be rare sport.”

Already she had gathered in the reins 
and turned lier horse, galloping down a 
road that swept through a grove of poplar 
and birch, and he after a moment’s hesi
tation, rode after her. Lake one bom to 
the chase she kept her seat, her lithe figure 
swaying to the movements of the steed. 
Soon the brighter green of her gown flut
tered amid the sombre tinted pines and 
elms as the younger forest growth merged 
into a stern array of primeval monarchs. 
Here reigned an austere silence, a stillness 
that now became the more startlingly

iCHAPTER XVII (Continued).

PIANOS AND ORGANS"Should I èseape; yon, Jacqueline, would 
remain to bear the brunt,” hè said re- 
reflectivelg. “The jailer, when, he awakes, 
will, tell the story—who brought the wine, 
who succored the prisoner. To go but one 
course is open?’—and he glanced down up
on the prostrate man—“to silence him for
ever!” .

She started and half shrank from him. 
“Could you do it?”

tie shook his bead. “In fair contest 
1 would have stain him, but now—it is not 
he, bût I who am helpless. And yet what 
U etiph a sot’s life worth? Nothing; every
thing. Fareweti, sweet j es trews. I must 
trust to other means, and—thank you.”

Thé outstretched hind she seemed not 
to see, but tapped the floor of the ceil yet 
more, impatiently with lier foot," as was her 
fashion when angered. Here was the pri» 
on door open and the captive, enamored of 
confinement, at the culminating point con
jecturing reasons why he should not flee. 
To have gone thus far, to have eliminated 
the jailer and then to draw hack, with the 
keys in hie hand—truly no scone in a com
edy could be more extravagant. The girl 
lailghed nervously.

“What egotists _ men are!” she said. 
“Good Sir Jester, in offering yoù liberty I 
cm serving myself—myself, you under
stand!” she repeated. "Let us hasten on, 
lest in defeating your own purpose you 
defeat mine.”

“What will you answer when he”—indi
eating the drugged turnkey—“accuses 
you?”

“Was ever such perversity!” was all she 
deigned to reply, biting her lip.

"You are somewhat willful yourself, Jac
queline,” he retorted, with that smile 
Which so exasperated her.

"listen,” she said at length, slowly, im
pressively. “You need have no fear for 
me when you go. I tell you that more 
danger remains to me by your staying than 
in your going; that your obstinacy leaves 
me unprotected; that your compliance 
would be a boon to me. By the memory 
of fny mother, by the truth of this holy 
book"—drawing a little volume passionate- 

• ly from her bosom—“I swear to what I 
hare told you.” Eagerly her eyes met his 
searching gaze, and he read in their deptiia 
only truth and candor. “I have a quest 
tor you. It concerns my life, my happi
ness. AU I have done for you has been 
for this end.”

Her eyes fell, but she raised them again 
quickly. “Will you accept a mission from 
one who toUbt a prince**?”

"Name her not!” exclaimed the jester 
sharply, and then# recovering" himself, add
ed less bruskely: “What is it you want, 
mistress ?” i

"This is 'Ho time not place to tell it,” 
—she went on rapidly, seeing by his face 

that his dogged humor had melted before 
her appeal, "but soon, before we part, you 
shall know ah—what, it is J ayish to intrust 
in your hands.”

A moment she waited.. “Your argument 
-if unaswerable, Jacqueline,” he said final
ly.' ‘F Own myself puzzled, hut I believe 
you, so—have your way.”

“This cloak, then,” handing him a gar
ment she had brought with her, “throw it 
over you,” she continued hurriedly. “It 
we meet any one it may serve as a dis
guise, and here is a sword,” bringing forth 

that she had carried concealed
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“Nay; ’tis I who crave the quest,” he 
returned gravely.

Her face broke into smiles. “What a 
devoted cavalier!” she exclaimed, “Come, 
then. Let us ride out into the world. At 
least it is bright and shining today. Do 
you fear to follow me, sir. or do you be
lieve with the hunchback that I am an 
enchantress and cast over wthofii I will 
the spell of diablerie?”

“You may be an enchantress, mistress, 
but the spell you cast is not diablerie,” 
he answered in the same tone.

“Fine words!” she said mockingly. “But 
it remains to be seen into what a world 
I am going to lead you,” and rode on.

Now the road eo narrowed he fell be
hind. The character of the country had 
dbanged. Some time ago they had passed 
out of the wild forest and had begun to 

broken. traverse a great, level plain, broken wit®
"You ride farther, Jacqueline?” said the stubble. As far as the eye could! reach

fool. no Other human figures were visible; the
“A Kttfle farther.” land outstretched apparently without end;
“It will be far to return,” he protested, no habitations dotted the landscape and 
“I have no fear,” she answered trap- the sole signs of lire, wheeling birds of 

quyjy, prey, languidly floated in the air. At
Again he let her have her way os one length she glanced around. Was it to 

would yield to a willful child. On and on reassure herself the je.-ter rode near, that 
they sped, past the place where the deer she had not, unattended, entered that for- 

crossed the broader path, through an bidding territory? Then she paused 
ever varying forest, now on one side 0 abruptly and the fool approached, 
rocky basin overrun with trees and shrubtT; “By this time the turnkey should be re- 
again, on the other hand, a great gorge lieved, she said. , , . ,
in whose depths flowed a whispering “But not released, he answered, hold- 
stream. Yonder appeared the gray walk ing up the keys which he yet wore alt Ins 
of an ancient monastery, one part only of girdle. “■"They will have to come a long 
which was habitable; a turn in the road distance to find them,” he continued, and 
«wallowed it up as though abruptly to com- threw the keys far away upon the sward, 
plete the demolition time was slowly to “They may not think of following on 
bring about. On and on, until the way this road at all,” she returned. “If is the 
became wilder and the wood more over- old castle thoroughfare, long since die 
grown with bushes and! tangled shrubbery, used, 
when she suddenly stopped her horse. “And leads where?’

He understood. At last they were to “Southward, to tile mam road.’ 
part. And, remembering what he owed "How came you to know it?" he asked 
to her the’ jester suddenly found himself quickly.
regretting that here their $tths separated “How? Because I lived in the castle 
forever. Swiftly his mind flew back to before the king built the palace and the 
their first meeting, when she had flouted new thoroughfare,” she answered slowly, 
him in Fools’ hall. A perverse, capricious “You lived in the castle, then, when it 
maid—how she had ever crossed him, and was the residence of the proud constable 
yet nursed him! of Dubrode? You must have .been but a

Attentively he regarded her. The cue- child,” he added reflectively, 
tomary pallor of her face had given way “Yes, bull children may have tong 
to a faint tint; her eyes were humid, cries.” 
dewy bright- beneath the little cap the “In your cake, certainly. How well you 
curling tresses would have been the de knew all the passages and corridors of the 
spato of those later day reformers, the castle!” ,,
successors of Calvinists and Lutherans. She responded carelessly and changed

"A will o' the wisp," he thought. “A the conversation. The thoroughlare 
might follow and never grasp her.” broadening, for the remainder of the day 

Bid «he read what he felt, that mingled they pressa^ forward side lay side. But 
gratitude and perplexity? Her clear eyes single liuïnan figure during all those hours 
certainly seemed to have a peculiar mas- they encountered, and that when tne at- 
terv over the .thoughts of others. Now ternoon had fairly worn away. For some 
they expressed only mockery. time they had pursued their journey silent-

“The greater danger is over,” she said ly, when at a turn in the road the hoise 
nuietlv “From now on there is less fear of the jester shied and started baca. 
of vour being taken.” ' At the saule time an unclean offensive

“Thanks to you1’’ he answered, search- looking monk in Franciscan attire rose ing her with tiT^ance. suddenly out of the stubble by the way-
Here he doubted not she would make side. In his hand he held a heavy staff, 

known the quest of Which she had spoken, newly cut from the forest, a stock which 
Whatever it might be, be would faithfully in his brawny arms seemed better adapted 
requite her, even to mating his own pur- for a weapon than as a prop for h™ sturdy 
™ to it frame. From the rope girdle about his

‘'"-’it is now time,” she said demurely, waist depended a rokry whose great 
“to acquaint you with the mission. Of beads would have served the h^rs o 

‘ V1ô Cyclops and a most diminutive, leathern
C'>“Oan^ vou"askv” he answered earnestly, bound prayer book. At the appearance 

‘•You promise?” of the fool and his companion he opened
“To serve you with my life.”
“Then we had better go on,”
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THE PAW SEVERE.
Beorge jRnan, Carleton Place, 
%- “My husband suffered from 
WheJsM in his back. To stoop 

■upright position was ex
cruciating. Æle tried various remedies, 
but said hwever had anythingcomeup to 
Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets.’

Mrs. 1 
Ont., sa? 
an acute

“It ;
was Marot placed the horses there for 
us,” she said at length. “He, too, is a I 
heretic and would have saved you.”

Thereafter the silence remained un
broken for some moments, and then “God 
keep you, mistress,” he said.

“God keep you,” she answered, softly. 
Soon her deep breathing told him she 

sleeping, and as he listened in fancy

or assume

i

TOOK HOLD IMMEDIATELY.
Mr. John Kinnee, Durham, Ont., gave 

the following account of his case : “For 
three or four years I suffered from good 
hard backache whenever I over-exerted 
mvself. I got a bottle of Dr. Pitcher’s 
Backache Kidney Tablets and they took 
hold immediately, and by the time the 
bottle was finished I was-cured.”

1
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>ccMrs. Richard Meyers, Preston, Ont.’ 
says : “I had a severe pain in my back 
that gave me tip release in the day time, 
and disturbed me at nights. Dr. Pitcher's 
Backache Kidney Tablets cured me of the 
pain, and t no longer have that depressing 
weakness in ttite mornings as formerly/*
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to our plan.
If you suffer from backache or any 

kidney, bladder or urinary troubles and 
xious to be cured quickly and per

manently, see that you get Dr. Pitcher's 
Backache Kidney Tablets.

50 Chocolated Coated Tablets 50 cts. at 
druggists or by mail. The Dr. Zina 
Pitcher Co., Toronto.
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I a weapon
beneath a flowing mantle. “Can you ue* 
it?”

m/Z&f'/'/A

you doing here ? A plague upon it! 
You have ae many lives as a monk. ’ 

“Call yourself a monk, rascal ?” asked

“I can but try, Jacqueline,” he replied, 
fastening the girdle about his waist and 
half drawing and then thrusting the blade 
back into the scabbard. “It seems a price
less weapon,” he added, his eye lingering 
on the richly inlaid hilt, “and has doubt- 
lees been wielded by a gallant hand.”

“Speak not of that,” she retorted sharp 
ly, a strange flash in her eyes. “He who 
handled it was the bravest, noblest”—
Bhe broke off abruptly, and they left the 
ceil, her locking the door behind him.

Down the dimly lighted passage she 
•walked rapidly, while the jester, tractably 
and silently followed. Confidently, know
ing well the puzzling interior plan of the 
old black pile, she traversed the labyrinth you. 
that was to lead them without, finally 
pausing before a small door, which she 
fried.

“Usually it is unlocked,” she said in sur
prise. “I never knew it fastened before.”

“I* that our only way out?”
“The only safe way. Periiaps one of the

keys”—
But he had already knelt before the door, 

and the young girl watched him with obvi
era anxiety. He Vainly essayed all the 
keys save one, and that he now strove to 
fit to the lock. It slipped in snugly and 
the stubborn bolt shot back.

Entering, he closed the door behind them 
and hastily looked around, discovering that » nervous
they stood in a crypt, the central part not fathom. called “ female di
of which was occupied by a burial vault. “Different, certainly,” he a'nfiwered femaie trouble than »ey thiijk. Women
In the crypt chapels were a number of brusquely. ~ f backa»e,statues in marble and bronze, most of Her eyes flashed. How complimentary ; iHitabil\

__ thorn rode, antique, yet not of indifferent you are! “ —’
workmanship, especially one before which “For your own sake”—
the jestrw, in spite of the exigency of the “My sake!” she exclaimed passionately. ,n, 
moment, stopped as if impelled by an ir- Her little hand closed fiercely; proudly ^ 
resistible impulse. This monument, eo read her eyes burned into his. “Think - you 1 ^ - 
the inscription, had been erected by the have taken this step idly? ^ That it is but . 
renowned constable of Dubreis to hie young the caprice of a moment? Oh, no, no. ej 
and faithful consort Anne. It was necessary to flee from the court. I on

But a part of a minute the girl gazed, But to whom could a woman turn. -Not ; ne ___
with a new and softened expression, upon to any off the court—tools of the king, j wben t 
the marble likeness.of the last fair mistress One person otily was there; he whose late . ^ wi»ng.
of the castle and then hurriedly crossed was as good as forfeited. Do you under-, ^ Lomen .
the old mosaic pavement, reaching a nar stand?” I i
row flight of stairs, which she swiftly “That my life belongs to you? Yes. But 
ascended. A door that yielded to the fool* that you should leave the court-where ^ state£ jnterva
shoulder led into a deserted court, on one you have influence, friends’’— clÆk Lambeth, Ont., tells
side of which were the crumbling walla of “Influence! Friends! . JT ’
the chapel. Here several dark birds perch- He was startled by the bitterness of her of her cure in^n
ed uncannily on the dead branch of a voice. suffered for about two years with kidney
massive oak that had been shattered by “Tell me, Jacqueline—why do you wish troubie. I ached all over, especially in
lightning. In its desolation the oak might to go?” he said wonderingly. small of my back ; not being able to
have been typical of the proud family, once “Because 1 wish 'to,’’ she returned nQ appetite menstruation
rulers of the castle, whose corporeal briefly and stroked the shuuug neck of P ’ irritability and brick-
strength had long since mingled with the her horse. . . , Irregular, nervous irntab.Uty, and brick
elements. Indeed, how could dhe apprise him cf dust deposit in urine, were some of my

This open space the two fugitives quickly evenlts which were now the talk of the Bymptoms. I took Doan’s Kidney Pills, 
traversed, passing through a high arched court—how Francis, evincing a sudden in- -n ^ my back gradually left me,
entraîne to an olden bridge that spanned terest as strong as it was unexpected had tite returned, I sleep well, and
a meat!. Long ago had the feudal gates exchanged Tnboi-Jet for herself, and the 7 PV' curcd j can highly
been overthrown by Francis, yet above the princess, at the tangs request, had taken im effe y xidnev Pilla to all 
keystone appeared not the salamander, the the buffoon with her and left the girl recommend Doan s Kidney Piua to au 
king’s heraldic emblem, but the almost behind; the jestress’ welcome to the house- eu5erers from kidney trouble, 
fllegilble device of the old constable. Be- hold of the queen of Navarre, a subsequent p^ce 60 cents per box, or 8 for (1.25. 
fend the great dteh outstretched a roU- bewildering shccwear of gifts, the oom- dftaler# or Doan KroNBY PiLL Co., 
feia souttfry on which the jester gazed placent, althotgh respectful, attentions of 

while his companion the king; how dhe had endured these ad-

are

T\the jester contemptuously.
“At times. Charity, good fool!” the 

canting rogue again began to whine, edg- 
“Charity, mistress, for the

Bow came ehe to know that forbidden 
music K

he could hear the faint echoes of her j 
voice, accompanied by the sighing wind, j 
How intrepid had she seemed ! How help- j 
less was she now ! And as he bent over , 
her, divining, yet not seeing, he asked : 
himself whence had come this faith in 
him, that, like a child, she slumbered amid 
the unrest of nature. \\ hat had her life 
been, who her friends, that she should 
thus have chosen a jester as comrade./ 
What had driven her forth from the court 
to nameless hazards? Had he surmised 
correctly ? Was it—

“The king,” she murmured, with sud
den restlessness in her sleep.

“The king,” she repeated with aver
sion. ,

In the jester’s breast upleaped a fierce 
This was the art loving monarch

ing nearer, 
sake of the prophets and the disciples, the 

sacraments, the Feast of the Fenti-
mouth and in a voice pro-an enormous 

portionately large began to whine right 
vigorously :

“Charity, good people, for the mother 
church! Charity in the name of thé Holy 
Mother! In the name of the saints, the 
apostles and the evangelists, St. John, 
St. Peter, St.”—then broke off suddenly, 
staring stupidly at the jester.

“The duke’s fool!” he exclaimed. “What

ehe con- seven
cost and the Passover! In the name oftinned. v

“But, mademoiselle, I thought ^ 
“That we were to part here? Not at 

all. I am not yet ready ,to leave you. In 
fact, good Master Jester, I am going with 

I am the quest; I am the mission. 
Are you wiry you premised?”

the holy fathers, St. Sebastian, St. Mich
ael. St.”—

But the fugitives had already sped on, 
and the unregenerate knave turned his 
pious eloquence into an unhallowed chan
nel of oathes, waving his staff menacingly 
after them.

“I fear me,” said the jester when they 
had put a goodly distance between them
selves and the solitary figure, “yonder 
brother craves almsgiving with his voice 
and enforces the bounty with his staff. 
Woe betide the good Samaritan 
within reach of his pilgrim’s prop. ’

“You knew him?” she asked.
“1 had the doubtful pleasurè,” Jie an- 

g swered. “He was hired to kill me.” 
“Why?” in surprise.
“Because the duke ? wanted me out of

CHAPTER XVHI.

She the quest, the mission! With grow
ing amazement he gazed at her, but fthe 
returned his look as though enjoying his 
surprise.

“You do not seem overpleased with the 
prospect of my company ?” eûie observed. 
“Or perhaps you fear I may incumber 
yoû?” with mock irony. “Confess, the 
service is more onerous than you ex
pected ?” !

Beneath her flushed yet smiling face lay j 
earnestness he could divine, but |

Many Women Suffer 
Untold Agony From 

Kidney Trouble
who falls anger.

who burned his fathers and brothers ol 
the new faith; this the righteous ruler 
who condemned men to death for psalm 
singing or for listening to grave discourse; 
this the Christian king, the brilliant pat- 

of science and learning.
The storm had sighed itself to rest, the 

stars had come out, but, leaning with his 
back against a tree, the fool still kept • 
vigil.
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the way.”

She asked no further questions, although 
he could see by her brow she was think- 

•ply. Was the duke, then, no bet- 
assassin ? She frown- 

exclamation.
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(To be continued.)■ !tl an a common 
T, then gave an impatient 
“It is inexplicable,” she said, and rode 

the faster.
The jester, too, was silent, but his mind 

dwelt upon the future and its hazards. He 
little liked their meeting with the false 
monk. Why was the Franciscan traveling 
in their direction? In the fading light 
fool and jestress drew rein and, moved 
by the same purpose, looked about them. 
On the one hand was the deserted, deso
late plain, over which lay a sullen, gather
ing mist; on the other, the sombrons ob
scurity of the wood. Everywhere an otn- 
inous silence and overhead the crescent 
growing in luster.

“Do you see any sign of house or inn ? 
e following words :—“I said the girl, peering afar down the road, 

which soon lost itself in the general mon
otony of the landscape.

“None, mistress.
alike barren of fiirmkvore and tavern. 

“What shall we do? I am full weary,”
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TWO MORE PROVINCES t 
IN THE DOMINION \

Ottawa, Jan. 18—(Special)—it 
has been pretty well decided that 
there will be two provinces carved 
out of what is now the Northwest 
Territories in the autonomy bill.

The dividing line will run north 
and south. The Northwest repre
sentatives are beginning to take 
this view of it.
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Mpch di St. John Friends Will Be Pleased j Sargent, the famous Harvard physical cul-

! ture specialist during the summer course 
* The Boston Republic of Jan. 14, has an i ^ Hemenway gymnasium.” 
f excellent picture of Joseph M, McNamara, !

cousin of John T Power, of this city, and I E. H. Suttis and Norman Garrett came 
, ii ,r, here from Halifax and joined the ship Sa-

who himself has manv friends Here. I he | v011a ag drat and second officers. The Savona 
Republic also prints the following; wllLsall for the River Platte in a tew days.

eFThe work of Joseph M. McNamara, ; 
the physical instructor at the Tyler street 
gymnasium, is attracting a world of at
tention. Mr. McNamara is an adept in his 

I line; but just why the success with which Are being fastVlrivetiViff t 
| the ’Tyler street institution has been eon- by the overpoweAag m«t < 
i ducted should be wondered at doesn’t NervUjfc^which hfc moreVreiJth i 
j seem clear especially when it is remem- drop^^^^^s (punrSl’i a qufc-^ei onj 

will clean bered. that no otlier result could be pos-1 rem*es. l\ll of jÆn subdiB* palperties, 
i sible from the efforts of one who is so hea^g an Aotyg.litaitoMy^m rheu- 
i able as is Mr. McNamara. The instructor matisra, srialc#and%<roagolE unsurpass

ed. Poison’s IKrviline is -wmout question 
th* best hoeehold liniment made. For 
nearly flity Sears a staple In every drug 
store; get f 25e. boJHç of Nerviline at 
onee,

t*>uldp6nly take
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she confessed.

“The forest offers the best protection,” 
he reluctantly suggested. Little as he 
favored delay, lie realized the wisdom of 
sparing their horses. Moreover, her ap
peal was irresistible.

She gazed half dubiously into that 
woody depth. “Why not rest by the 
wayside—in the moonlight?”

“I like not the open road,” he answer-1 
ed. 'Fut if you fear the darkness”—

For answer she guided her horse to l he 
verge of the forest and lightly sprang to
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Sunlight baa had great experience in the work, he 

B ; has been instructor at the North End park 
Other things than outdoor gymnasium, beside* the Tyler 

: street, and has eoached Institute of Tech-
1 oology track team*. H* wa* a pupil ef Dr.

,rkle.
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Do yovi want to add 
$520 to your income ?

It will onlv require a few minutes of vour time wer> day to cam $.320 a year. You can 
earn it with a Chatham Incuhatur. \ No. a -Chalham Incubator will hold from 100 to 120 
eggs—according t?> size of egçs. Rij^hty chickens i?* n low average hatch—users of Chatham 
Incubators will tell you so. V hickens are iilwax s in demAid ***tihe supply is ahvavs short, 
so fifty cents is the average price secured. D vqu only imUe off ciflht hati hes in a year, that 
gives you an income of $320.00. Wouldn t that extra amount be u^ful to you ? U Best of 
all, you can buy a

Chatham Incubaœr without o 
of cash until October, 19

The machine pars for itselMr.any times ol 
r than this, XV'Sship a Vh.*lia:n Incubât 

I October. 19- 
k have every

cent

t NX 1 ite
time. TWre couldn't be a fairer 

once, freiÆt prepaid by us, and 
to-day («full particulars. 1 he 

: woph while in an incubator 
Qj0frx)oder. 1 he incubators 
are made with two wells, 
case w ithin case, of Ary ma
terial that has beeeArasoned 
in our lumber y yds. They 
are built sqliéjp'sa rock and 
will standflmy amount of 
usage jj|Wpar.s. Theiooner 
you aMÉ^t ouroffer ilie.s*.x>n- 

jW the Chatham Incu- 
r be earning profits for

your first payment ideiot due un 
Chatham incubatorsmnd Brood

?
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THE
MANSON CAMPBELL 

CO., Limited

Dept. 15 Chatham, Ont.

We sell for Cash, 
or on time aM 
you desire. Jp

Manufacturers of Chatham 
Incubators and Brooders, 
Campbell Vanning Mills, 
and Chatham Farm Scales
Disputing Warehouses at 
Montreal, Que,, Brandon. 
Man., Calgary, Alta., New 
Westminster, B.Ç., Halifax,
N. S.
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