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recall the tone of the voice which had 
hailed him from the coach, half be­
lieved that It was familiar to him, yet 
wholly unable to connect it with any 
man he knew; and, naturally, his 
speculations did not stop here. Had 
his quarrel with Evertsen occurred 
earlier in the evening, had there been 
time for him to arrange this piece of 
treachery, Dubuisson might have sus­
pected him. By his outburst tonight 
Evertsen had clearly shown that he 
was quick to take offence, finding it, 
indeed, where none was, and would be 
unlikely to let anything stand in the 
way of his desires. Where a woman 
was concerned, his friendship would 
probably prove a one-sided affair. As 
it was, such a solution to the mystery 
was out of the question. That he had 
been seized directly Evertsen had left 
him could only be a coincidence, yet. 
Whoever his captors were, they must 
surely have known of his presence at 
Petersham House, and waited patiently 
for him. The search in his lodgings 
had failed; no doubt this was another 
attempt to gain possession of that 
which they had failed to find there. 
They would make a determined effort 
this time, and, as far as he could, 
Dubuisson relaxed his muscles, bent 
on making a desperate fight of it when 
the moment came.

The heavy family coach rumbled on, 
but not so rapidly now. It would 
seem that all need for haste had gone; 
that the prisoner could be diposed of 
at leisure. The drive was, perhaps, 
being purposely extended, so that 
Dubuisson might be the more con­
fused as to the direction taken.

An extra twist suddenly tightened 
the cloak around his head, so that he 
coughed and was almost suffocated. 
A sharp blow between the shoulders 
seemed to numb him and make every 
muscle in his body limp and flaccid, 
no strength was left in him. He was 
only conscious that the carriage had 
stopped, and that he was being car­
ried almost like a dead weight. He 
had no power of resistance, and could 
not utter a sound. The men's foot­
steps were on stones at first, slipping 
a little on the rounded cobles with the 
weight of their burden, then on wood, 
sounding hollow, and more numerous. 
A crowd seemed to be about him, and 
the way was narrow and with a sharp 
turn or two in it, for the bearers sway­
ed from side to side as though con­
stantly coming in contact with a wall. 
Still not a word was spoken, not even 
a whispered direction or command. He 
was being carried head foremost, and 
Dubuisson suddenly felt his head pitch 
downwards, heard the feet shuffle un­
certainly as they descended steps, then 
a door was closed quietly, and he found 
himself upon his feet, pressed back 
against a wall.

Dubuisson had not lost conscious­
ness for a moment, only his strength 
had gone from him, and now this was 
gradually returning. The effects of 
the blow were temporary and were 
passing. If he were granted only a 
few minutes’ respite, he might yet 
make a good fight of it. Hands held 
each of his wrists, and a heavy hand 
was upon his chest, pressing him to 
the wall. The cloak was still about his 

jhead, but not so tightly twisted. What­
ever they wanted with him, it was 
evident they had no desire that he 
should die of suffocation. No one 
spoke, no one moved, even; the only 
sound was the rapid breathing of the 
men beside him. Whether they were 
in light or in darkness, Dubuisson 
could not tell, for the cloak was thick. 
His strength was coming back fast, It 
was almost normal again, yet he made 
no movement to release himself; he 
strove to appear as limp and helpless 
as when they set him upon his feet. 
He waited, ready to take them by 
surprise at a moment when they were 
least prepared for resistance.

He had not to wait long. Someone 
moved—a quick, determined step—and 
then rapidly-feeling fingers were 
thrust into a pocket in the breast of 
his coat. With a sudden twist of his 
body, Dubuisson jerked his arms free. 
He made an attempt to throw off the 
cloak from his head, but, failing, seized 
the arm of the man whose hand was 
still in his pocket, and with this to 
guide him found the way to his 
throat.

“Speak!” he cried, gripping his ad­
versary’s throat until the head jerked 
backwards. “Speak! Do you hear!

|Let me know what kind of scoundrels 
I have to deal with."

It may be that Dubuisson defeated 
his own ends, that he gripped too 
hard, that the man could not speak; 
at any rate, only a choking answered 
him. For a few moments he swung 
this way and that, holding to his ad­
versary as a hound will to the animal 
it attacks. Blinded by the cloak which 
he could not rid himself of, he was at 
a disadvantage, but although his 
enemy was a big and heavy man, he 
could not tear those steel-like fingers 
from his throat.

“Speak!" Dubuisson answered, 
tightening his grip as though he were 
determined that one of his enemies at 
least should not escape; and then the 
man's strength seemed to die out sud­
denly, and he fell in a heap, carrying 
Dubuisson down witii him.

“Speak!”
He might as well have demanded 

speech from the dead, for all the man’s 
power to obey him. Death surely would 
have come speedily but for his com­
panions. They had been taken en­
tirely by surprise. The attack was so 
unexpected that for a moment they 
stood inactive and when they did move 
to the rescue It was difficult to lay 
hold of those turning, struggling fig­
ures. It was all done so quickly, and 
only a very short space had elapsed 
before Dubuisson fell, with his knee 
upon his enemy’s chest. In that pos­
ture he was easier to deal with. The 
cloak was seized, twisted and jerked 
savagely, and one man, catching up a 
heavy stick, swung down a savage 
blow which stretched Dubuisson un­
conscious upon the floor.

“And if he’s dead it’s of no great 
consequence," he said.

At last someone had spoken, but It 
was too late for Victor Dubuisson to 
identify his enemies.

Light struggled presently out of the 
darkness, coming feebly and reluct­
antly. A long silence was broken by 
the slow rumbling of a heavy wagon, 
which passed on its way and left sil­
ence behind it; but not for long. An­
other wagon, then two which met, and 
there were hoarse shouts as the drivers 
greeted each other; then came a lighter 
conveyance, the sharp rattle of its 
wheels merged into a very crowd of 
sound which, from a far-off murmur, 
grew Into an endless roar. Harsh 
voices continuously cut the air with 
raucous cries, dominated now and 
again by a more musical note or the 
quick chatter of children as they ran. 
So for many hours the ceaseless racket 
continued, which speaks of crowded 
life and the business of It.-

Out of oblivion came dreams pres­
ently, restless visions which troubled 
their victim and twitched his limbs in­
to convulsive movement: dreams which 
after a time, began to absorb some­
thing of the noisy strife of the world, 
In which were mingled slowly turning 
wheels which grated and skidded over 
uneven stones, and voices which seem­
ed to mumble through thick banks of 
fog. The dreamer woke slowly and 
painfully, his first consciousness un­
able to distinguish between the real
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Eczema,
e Great Salvage SaleSalt Rheum.

GVNP WA ILNANG Eczema or Salt Rheum, as it is often 
called, is one of the most agonizing of skin 
diseases. It manifests itself in little round 
blisters, which contain an extremely irri­
tating fluid. These break and subsequently 
a crust or scale is formed.

The intense burning, itching and smart­
ing, especially at night or when the part il 
exposed to any strong heat, are almost 
unbearable.

The pre-eminent success which Burdock 
Blood Bitters has met with in permanently 
curing a disease of such severity is due to 
its wonderful blood cleansing anti purify­
ing properties.

No other remedy has done, or can do, 
so much for those who are almost driven 
to distraction with the terrible torture, as 
our thousands of signed testimonials can 
testify to.

Mrs. John O'Connor, Burlington, N.S., 
writes :—“ For years I suffered with Salt 
Rheum. I tried a dozen different medi­
cines, but most of them only made it worse. 
I was advised to try Burdock Blood Bit­
ters. 1 got a bottle and before I had taken 
half a dozen doses I could see a change so I 
continued its use and now 1 am completely 
cured. I cannot say too much for your 
wonderful medicine."

For sale by ell druggists and dealers
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With unabated vigor the Mon­
ster Sale of Salvage goes on. No lack 
of enthusiasm, no diminishing of the 
crowds, and no declining of the 
worthy values that have made this 
the most popular event in London’s 
mercantile history.

Big Bargains prevail in every 
department of this store, but this 
week we are specializing White 
Muslin Blouses and Knit Under­
wear, having just received a mam­
moth shipment of these goods. 
They’re all perfect, High-Grade Gar­
ments, and we could talk pages of 
their beauty, the assortment of 
styles, etc., but no talk can tell you 
better than the prices below. Read 
and come Thursday.
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Frank Jones is not only a smart "kid" at figures, but Is a gallant boy 

as well. In his now counting game he has arranged the boys and girls 
in such a manner that in counting round and round the girls shall all be 
counted out and the boys get left. Frank has selected 13 as a counting 
out number. Counting round and round to the right, the thirteenth boy or 
girl steps out, and the counting is continued—-1 up to 13. Frank’s puzzle 
consists in finding the boy or girl with whom he must have started the 
count in order to count out all the girls and leave the boys. For instance, 
had he commenced counting from himself, May would have been the first 
out, then Harry, Bessie and so on.'

SOLUTION TO LAWN TENNIS PUZZLE PRINTED TUESDAY.
If there are sixteen players in the contest, and the winner must then 

play with the last year’s champion for the new championship, the chances 
are 31 to 1 against any one of the first players winning from the old 
champion. t il

8and the unreal, and with no desire to 
make the effort. He fell back into a 
dream again, but there was no sudden| 
starting of his limbs now, and his 
deep breathing came regularly. At| 
length he roused again with a wider I 
consciousness, and memory began to 
piece together the past out of broken! 
fragments. Then Dubuisson raised 
himself upon his elbow, stiffly and! 
awkwardly enough, for his head seem­
ed pierced through and through with 
red-hot irons, and a rope was bound 
tightly round his ankles. Gradually 
he recalled what had happened, and 
he wondered whether the man whose 
throat he had held was lying near 
him. At first he supposed he was in 
darkness, but his eyes, becoming ac­
customed to their surroundings, began 
to make out dim objects about him—a 
box standing on end almost within his I 
reach, a heap of old sacking, and, quite 
close to him, a cup. He took this cup 
—there was wine in it—and, without 
considering the wisdom of his action, 
he drank it to the dregs. It was pleas­
ant to his hot, parched throat. His 
energy was not sufficient to arouse
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A ROYAL WARD
By Percy J. Brebner, author of "Princess Maritza," "Vayenne," etc. 1 e

“You found Lady Betty Walmisley 
to your taste, Mr. Dubuisson?"

"Yes," was the rather surprised an- 
swer. The manner of the question 
was rather offensive.

"Of course, you are hardly yet fam­
iliar with the proper behavior of a 
gentleman, but let me assure you that 
your conduct tonight has offended me."

"I am sorry. Will you explain in 
what particular?"

"I hardly think that quite necessary; 
yet, indirectly, I may answer it by tell­
ing you that Lady Betty Walmisley is 
not for every man who desires her 
company.”

“Truly I should quarrel with any

: man who suggested such a thing,” 
Dubuisson answered.

“And, further, I thought I had made 
it clear to you during the course of 
our acquaintance what were my in­
tentions with regard to the lady.”

“Certainly; and I should imagine you 
are only one of a large number with 
similar intentions. Upon my word, 
Mr. Evertsen, I fail to find any ground 
of quarrel between us. You made me 
known to Lady Betty, and on that ac­
count, I imagine, she was pleased to 
show me some attention. Indeed, I 
have to thank you.”

“You will forgive my direct speak­
ing, but it is, perhaps, necessary,” 
Evertsen returned. "Lady Betty’s 
future is practically arranged for, you 
have my authority for saying so to 
any one of that larger number you 
seem to know about. Of course, I ac­
cept your apology.”

"Apology? For what? I have offered 
none.”

"Then perhaps I had better warn 
you that Lady Betty’s honor is in my 
keeping, and that I brook no interfer­
ence,” and without another word he 
turned into St. James street, the cor­
ner of which they had just reached.

Evertsen had quickened his pace and 
got some little distance before Dubuis­
son had recovered from his astonish­
ment. The idea that he had apologized 
as though he were afraid of his com-
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el1000 White Waistshim to action or even to plan any
action. He was content to lie there .
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and take in his surroundings by de­
grees. The puzzle was not completely 
fitted together as yet. He was not in 
actual darkness, and the fact con­
tented him for a time; then he began 
to speculate where the dim light 
which turned the darkness into gloom 
came from. There was a small grat­
ing set in the wall close to the top 
of the room, which was not very high. 
He became aware that not only light 
came through the grating, but sounds 
■—a multitude of sounds which had no 
very definite meaning for him. Wagon j 
wheels and men’s voices at a distance, 
what did they concern him? The wine 
he had drunk was strong and he felt 
inclined to sleep again. Suddenly 
there was a sharper sound which 
startled him, a hurried shifting of feet, 
then a gruff, angry voice.

“What Is it?”
"I think he’s dead," came the answer 

in a lighter tone.
“What does it matter? If not to­

day, tomorrow. It’s naught to you. 
Get in with you.”

“Ah! you hurt me," was the an­
swer.

“Did I? So will this hurt and teach 
vou better manners,” and there was 
the sound of a blow and a short, half- 
stifled cry—a woman's cry.

That Victor Dubuisson did not move, 
that there was no quick intake of his 
breath at that helpless cry, showed 
how little he was really alive to his 
surroundings, how far outside actual­
ity he still was; but. unconsciously, 
he had reached a turning-point. His 
half-dead faculties were quickened 
into new life. The words he had heard, 
and which were almost meaningless at 
first, began to ring in his ears as

635c, 75c, $5 ►
This offering is composed of 

1,000 Waists, guaranteed perfect in 
every particular. Complete range of 9s sizes. Fresh, dainty and styles right

S!
up to the minute; beautifully pressed 
and finished. They’ll not be with us 
long at these prices:
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Patterns
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WHITE MUSLIN BLOUSES, 0
• Xprettily tucked 354

1•WHITE MUSLIN BLOUSES, 
embroidered fronts; some 
lace-trimmed ................754

WHITE MUSLIN BLOUSES, 
embroidered and tucked; 
handsome styles. And this 
is only a fraction of their
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ej 0• • # F {panion’s uncalled-for bluster, sent 
through hisblood rushingangry 

veins. He had made a step to follow
him, when a heavy family coach 
stopped close to him, and two men, 
crossing the roadway just behind it, 
stumbled against him. He drew back 
from them, net desiring to take a part 
in some drunken quarrel, and stepped 
nearer to the coach.

“Ah, Dubuisson!" said a voice from 
within it, and he turned, expecting to 
greet some acquaintance, perhaps 
someone who was returning from the 
Duchess of Petersham’s. The next In­
stant a cloak was thrown about his 
head, strong arms clasped him round 
the body, and he was lifted off his 
feet. Then the door closed sharply, 
he was pressed down upon his knees, 
and realized that he was in the coach 
and being driven rapidly away.

»

$1.00worth 1
EMBROIDERED VOILE and 

ÉTAMINE BLOUSES, in
$1.00black and cream.

8364 EIGHTEEN WHITE NET 
BLOUSES, made over silk. 62SC 

/So/IN A DEADLY DECLINE $1.50Extra special

SAVED JUST IN TIME BY DR. WIL- 
LIAMS’ PINK PILLS. Don’t Fail to See

CHAPTER X.
The Prisoner.

For a few moments Dubuisson 
struggled to rise from the floor of the 
coach, but at least three men were 
pressing down upon him, while the 
cloak round his head impeded his ef­
forts, and was held so tightly that any 
cry for help would have been futile; 
so he gave up the unequal fight, and 
resolved to await events.

No one spoke, beyond the voice 
which had called him from the coach, 
not a word had been uttered, nor did 
Dubuisson ask any questions. Forced 
down on his hands and knees amongst 
the loose straw which covered the floor 
and firmly held there, he felt convinced 
that no questions he asked would be

the KnitA POPULAR AND UP-TO-DATE 
SHIRTWAIST.

No. 8366. Ladies’ Shirtwaist. The 
plain tailored shirtwaist is by no 
means the severe garment of former 
days. It is now seen richly em­
broidered or banded with contrasting 
material. The pictured model has 
yoke pieces over the fronts, and a 
high collar that, like the cuffs and 
front plait, is of contrasting material. 
The sleeve shows tucks above the 
elbow. The pattern is cut in six 
sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches 
bust measure.

A pattern of this illustration will be 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
10 cents in silver or stamps.

“Before my daughter Lena began 
taking Dr. Williams' Pink Pills she 
looked more like a corpse than a live 
girl,” says Mrs. Geo. A. Myles, of 
South Woodslee, Ont. "Her blood 
seemed as though it had all turned 
to water. Then she began to have 
bad spells with her heart. At the 
least excitement her heart would 
beat so rapidly as to almost smother 
her. She grew very thin, had no 
appetite, and what little food she 
did eat did not seem to nourish her. 
She was treated by one of the best 
doctors in this part of the country, 
yet she was daily growing worse, and 
her heart got so bad that we were 
afraid that she would die. She slept 
but very little, and would frequently 
awake with a start, and sometimes 
would jump right up in bed. These 
starts would always bring on a bad 
spell, and leave her weak and ex­
hausted. We had almost given up 
all hope of her ever being well again, 
when we decided to try Dr. Williams’

Underwear
It will be ready for your in­

spection Thursday. The busy rush 
has delayed us in marking these 
goods off, so we are unable to ad­
vertise them in detail today. But 
come Thursday.

Come expecting, and you will not 
go away disappointed.

answered, 
speculate.

The conviction made him
PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE 

ADVERTISER.
Please send above-mentioned pat­

tern, as per directions given below, to:

Perhaps the men were 
their 
were 
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silent because they knew that 
victim would recognize who they 
if they spoke. It was not usual
men engaged in such work to abstain 
from some bullying bluster or, at 
least, from oaths. Dubuisson tried to RKE(7 p0Name Pink Pills. After taking a couple 

boxes she began to sleep better
of 
at aA4MADE IN CANADAStreet Address night, and color began to return 

her lips. From that on she kept 
right 
eight 
again

to
150 DUNDAS ST.. and CARLING ST.lips. From 

on gaining, a PHONE 1182.and after takingTown boxes of the pills she was
in good health. She is now 

the picture offifteen years of age.province
health, and since beginning the pills 
has gained about forty pounds in 
weight. Only those who saw her 
when ill can appreciate the marvel­
lous change Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
have brought about in her condi- 
tion. I believe that had it not been 
for the pills she would be in her 
grave today, and it is with feelings 
of great gratitude that I write you 
in the hope that it may benefit some 
other sufferer."

And Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills can 
do just as much for every weak, ail­
ing, pale-faced young woman who is 
slipping from anaemia Into a deadly 
decline. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills ac­
tually make new blood. In that way 
they strike straight at the root of 
all common diseases like anaemia, 
headaches and backaches, heart palpi­
tation, indigestion, neuralgia, rheuma­
tism and the secret ailments and 
irregularities of girls and women. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine or 
by mail at 50 cents a box or six 
boxes for $2 50 from The Dr. Wil- 
Hams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, 
Ont.

though to wake him from his lethargy. 
For an instant his brow puckered, he 
did not understand, and then his Ang­
ers went slowly to his pocket, not the 
one into which the man’s hand had 
been thrust, but into an inner pocket, 
well concealed and placed unusually. 
He took out a small packet of papers 
and a broken silver cross. Then he 
remembered.

To Be Continued.

Measurement: Bust Waist

Age (if child's or misses' pattern).

BAKING 
POWDER

Perfection”«CAUTION.—Be careful to inclose 
above illustration and send size of pat­
tern wanted. When the pattern is 
bust measure, you need only mark 32, 
84, or whatever it may be. When in 
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever 
It may be. If a skirt, give waist and 
length measure. When misses’ or 
child’s pattern, write only the figure 
representing the age. It is not neces­
sary to write "inches" or “years." 
Patterns cannot reach you in less 
than one week from the date of order. 
The price of each pattern is ten cents 
in cash or in postage stamps.

BVKIC
Feather Beds, Pillows and Mattresses 

renovated and sterilized; also manufac­
turers of Mattresses, Feather Pillows. 
Cushions and Spring Bede. Brass and 
Iron Beds. $3. Stoves, Furniture, Camp 
Beds, at the Feather Bed, Pillow and 
Mattress Cleaning Factory. J. F. HUNT 
& SONS, 693 Richmond street. Phone 997.

♦For "Chocolate Pudding”— for 
“Homemade Fudge”—for Ice Cream,There are many baking powders but 

There is Only One 
MAGIC BAKING POWDER

It is Pure, Wholeacme and Economical. 
SOLD IN ALL SIZES. 

E. W. GILLETT co., LTD. 
Toronto, Ont.

etc.,—use Cowan’s Perfection 
Cocoa. Delicious in flavor,

—nutritious, economical.
s THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, TORONTO. 

______ ____________________ 79

COWAN)

COCOA
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.

has been used for over THIRTY YEARS 
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for their 
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with 
PERFECT SUCCESS. IT SOOTHES THE 
CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS, AL­
LAYS ALL PAIN. CURES WIND COLIC 
and is the best remedy for diarrhoea. Sold 
by druggists in every part of the world.
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At the merchant tailors' dinner in the men wore grey and blue evening
the Hotel Astor, New York, some of drees.
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