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INSTALLMENT V.
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MRS. ELIZA KILLINGBECK

Could Hardly
Lift Her Hands

Terrible Weakness Caused by Digestive Disorders Quickly
Relieved by Dreco. Peterboro Lady Now Has Splen-
did Appetite, Sleeps Soundly and Strength
Is Returning Every Day.
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iMrs. Kl
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ind indigestion,”

Ont “T had a

eating I had frequent

My nerves ware all on edge

Sometimes T was so weak 1 could hardly

kidneys, too, were bad, and I suffered no
18 also chronically constipated
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fift my
'end of misery from them

sleep

hands to m)
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nothing did me
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any good. Finally, my son advised
bottles, I can truthfully say that
While 1 still have to watch my diet, everything
and my are steadier

have no more dizzy spells or bloating
tion My constipation
"», i!:“l‘u

fter taking
th me, nerves
and my kidneys are
relieved, and 1 feel that my
justifies me in recommending it very highly.”

is also

Dreco is the most reliable
digestive disorders made. It stops suffering by stop-
ping the it, which, in most cases, is nothing
but weak, lazy digestive organs. Dreco strengthens
and regulates these organs till they do
properiy. It contains no mercury, potash or habit-
forming drugs, being a purely herbal preparation

with absolutely nothing injurious in it

corrective

cause of

Dreco is being specially introduced in London
by Standard Drug, Limited, and is sold at all
their stores in London, St. Thomas, Woodstock
and Stratford. It is also sold as follows:
Chatham, Liggett's Drug Store, Clark’s Drug
Store; Sarnia, Liggett’s Drug Store; Galt, Cant
& Cant; Ridgetown, D. H. Stewart; Bothwell,
Bothwell Drug Store; Lucan, H. 8. Stanley;
Goderich, H. C. Dunlop; Strathroy, F. L. Grieve; Tillsonburg, C. V.
Thompson, the Rexall Store, and by a good druggist everywhere.
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is collectable if Mr. Ballau was mur-
dered, the theory becomes untenable.”
| Lfeut. Norton leaned forward and
| spoke for the first time.

| “Have you any particular interest
in proving that a murder has been
committed instead of suicide?” he
asked.

| “I sea what you mean,”
smiled slowly. “I am

De Medici
engaged to

| marry Miss Ballau and you think I|

have a personal interest in securing
the collection of the
money left her by her father.
no such interest.”

The coroner, after a
tinued his questioning.

Q.—Did you have any
with Mr. Ballau concerning the
weapon after ha had taken it home?”

A.—I think we did talk about it.

Q.—On that night in the library
you asked Lieut. Norton whether
had observed any finger-prints on the
hilt, did you not?”

A.—Yes.

Q.—What did you say to Mr. Ballau
concerning the dagger?”

A.—T told him I didn’t like it. It had
belonged to an ancestor of mine
| whose deeds I have never admired.”

“That ~sil1 be all,” the coroner an-
nounced.

De Medici arose and returned to
| his seat beside Florence. The coroner
and Lt. Norton were conferring ‘in
whispers again,

“The inquest is a farce,”
i mused. “They have determined on
this clumsy ruse of throwing some
| one off guard as I thought that
night.”

Lt.
ness chair, was reciting
details of the case. De
tened. With logic and a remark-
ably convincing mass of detail, the
detective was going over the cir-
cumstances surrounding the death of
Victor Ballau, 'and bit by bit
structing for the jury his theory of
| the grotesque suicide which the dead
| man had committed.
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| tomorrow,’ Coroner Holbein an-
| nounced as the lieutenant concluded.

| ing, beside
| whispered, “I
you.”

They made their way through the
crowd of friends. De Medici
| politely in return to the greetings
| that followed his passage through the
room. Norton was watching
watching them go out together. There
would be. some one listening
they talked. De Medici leaned close

her ear. *
“We must get away.
She nodded.
“The theatre,” he whispered
It would be empty. Seated or
| emptly stage facing the vacant
they could be certain of not
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| “First you must tell me what you
| kKnow. Then I will obey you blindly.”
“There is nothing tell.” ;
De Medici smiled her.
“Some one called on
phone,” he said
| answered, ‘Oh, God!" and fled
| were in the apartment for a
| hour or more before yYou gave the
| alarm. And you removed your
| tume—the ‘Dead Flower costume—
| which yqu had worn out of the thea -
tre. You you washed your
| hands and face—for there was no
| make-up on you when I saw yvou
in the vestibule 4
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face.
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aloofly as she
lay sobbing
feet.
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eyes watched
sank to the floor
and whimpering at his
he whispered, “she acts

CHAPTER X
The Haunted Room.
Tall. wine-colored velvets

i fell
| monotonous parallels from

|
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the ceil-
ing to the floor. There were no win-
| dows to be seen. A sombre and
| luxurious emptiness like the inside
| of a jewel box stamped the curious
chamber,

Julien De Medici, narrow eyes
! half-shut, sat watching the dungeon
| lights that flitted over the face of Dr.
| Lytton. The doctor's bald head
| loomed ghostlike above the table, His
| black eyes were peering wrathfully
at his half-visible host, He was
| talking in a voice alive with indig-
nation.

“Bring some
founded place.

|
his

lights into this con-
This sort of thing is

at the bottom of your trouble, Julien. |
You're deliberately submitting your- |

self to dangerous hypnosi
wraiths of past De Medicis!
herited phantoms. Bosh!”

The scientist snorted and brought
{ a fist down on the table.

“Why don't you try ecrystal-gaz-
| ing? Sitting in a room like
candlesticks, darkness, drapes, and
| bombarding yourself with the fancy
| that you're some one else!
vou expect? Something is bound to
happen if you keep it up long enough.”

The soft calm of De Medici’s voice
seemed to infuriate his friend,

“And you e¢laim to be in love with
Florence,” he cried.
want to talk to you,
her innocent?”

“T prefer her guilty,”
whispered. “She
murdered her father.
situation to my liking.

Dr. Lytton was on his feet, He
walked swiftly to the side of De Medicij
and seized his shoulder,

“I came here to talk to you chiefly
about her,” he said. Ballau wag my
dear friend.”

De Medici's eyes remained intently
on the shadowed curtains.

“I know, I know,” he whispercd.
“You've found it was Florence.”
|
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“Can you drag yourself out of your
delusions long enough to think sane-
ly?” the doctor cried.

[ “My ming is perfectly clear,” De
| Medici answered. “You have discov-
| ered that someone telephoned her at
| the theatre, that she was in the
‘apartment more than a half-hour be-

And other

, other details,”” Dr. Lytton re-
fpe:nml warily. De Medici sighed.
“Ah.” continued De Medici in a|
imurmur, “Are you interested in m_\'j
{symptoms, Hugo?”

con- |

| "“Go on,” the doctor answered. |
| “From a distance,” repeated De
| Medici, “my gestures seem to change. |
| My e} droop and I keep staring out
of their corners.

The fears leave me, |
however. There is nothing to fear in |
this dream. Last night I sat there|
| staring at the curtains and waiting.
| But there was no fear. And finally
the hallucination came. As it did
ionce bhefore on the night of the mur-
| der.
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Dr. Lytton grunted.
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Canada’s Birth

Rate Increases

Canadian ress Despatch.

Ottawa, May 15.—The net :n-
crease in Canadian-born during
the ten years 1911 to 1921 was
1,213,065, or 21.59 per cent, as com-
pared with an increase of 947,867
or 20.29 per cent in the previous
decade, according to a census
bulletin issued today.

Every province, with the excen-
tion of Prince Edward Island,
shows an increase for 1921 over
1911 in the number of persons
born in the province and living in
Canada

|

THAMESFORD LIBRARY BOARD.

Special to The Advertiser.
May 15.—The
held

Thamesford, public

library board their nionthly
meeting in the library
1 ©
|

room Tuesday

Francis presided Seven mem-

bers were present. It was decided to

| hold social evening and secure a

| speaker on library work some even-

ing near the end of the month

“DIXIE”
Mattresses

—NOW

A% ;

ONE DOLLAR DOWN :

MARSHALL
MATTRESSES,

$29.50

$1 DOWN

ONLY—

For Keeping Floors,

- Stairways, and

|

o

Furniture Bright

There is no floor, no stairway, no piece of
furniture in all of your home so beautiful
that it cannot be made more beautiful with
the use of Poliflor — the lightning polishing

ectured. by !

wax that is antiseptic and preservative, too.

L
e

A tin will last youn months— Try it.

Made by the manufacturers of the

famous ‘‘Nugget” Shoe Polish. Ain

““ANCHOR"”’
MATTRESSES,

$9.95

$1 DOWN

Do You Take a Tea-Kettle Bath?

ou Made a Change In Your Method of Heating Water!

The surest, cheapest, easiest way to have hot water always in your
home is to own a Gas Water Heater.

The fears of a sleepless night, the terrors of insomnia, vanish under
the relaxing influences of hot water.

“THE CARES THAT INFEST THE DAY,

'Ist It Time Y

WILL FOLD THEIR TENTS LIKE THE

ARABS,

AND AS SILENTLY STEAL AWAY.”

INSTALL A RUUD GAS WATER HEATER
$3.00 DOWN. $27l00 $2.00 A MONTH, CONNECTED

And Have All the Hot Water You Need, W

hen and Where You Want It.

Prices will positively advance on June 1.

City Gas Co. of L.ondon

Commercial Department.

213 Dundas St. Phone 835.

SATURDAY SPECIAL

WONDERFUL NEW STOCK OF EXQUISITE
HATS AT BIGGEST REDUCTION OF SEASON

These hats are all new stock—nothing old, nething out-of-date—all brand
new. We bought 63 of these wonderful modish hats from a manufacturer
at an outstanding reduction, and we are passing this saving on to you.

Included in this lot are all the latest shapes

and materials

ade up for street or sport

wear. Every one excellent, these hats would
retail in the regular way at from $8.00 to
£9.00. On sale tomorrow

very latest style

Ask to see our new model hats and spe-
cial summer hand-made hats.

All the
hats anticipated and

shown in these new creations.




