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NEW SERIES OF CANADIAN STORIES
No. 2—“TH GHOST HUNT”

-■- By BES-S.IE F. WALLACE . . ..

itiem, In spite of their prejudices.
It was Nelson who later sug

gested, “Perhaps the stranger could 
give us a song.”

Arthur understood the suggestion 
and his rich baritone voice soon 
filled the room, 
treat as the miners had seldom en
joyed. In spite of that checked suit, 
Arthur was making good with his 
companions.

He spent several days exploring 
thte mines and the surrounding 
country.
experience were the target of much 
sarcasm and come practical jokes, 
but his unfailing good humor saved 
him from much of the rough play 
the tenderfoot usually receives.

And so Arthur's first days In 
the camp passed without , important 
incident.
his excursions thru the country, he 
came across a little shack hidden In 
a group of trees, half-way up a hill
side.
home of "Old Dan” McClure, who 
had a reputation anlong the miners 
as having a particularly vile temper 
and was consequently shunned by 
them.

As curiosity drew Carson nearer 
he heard groans, ami,"looking inside 
the door, saw the old man lying on 
thé floor.
sented any interference, but, final
ly, explained he had been repairing 
a leak In the roof of his shack and 
had fallen, hurting his leg. Arthur 
helped him on to his bed and upon 
examination found the old man had 
broken his leg. 
lng enabled him to quickly set the 
broken bone, which was not badly 
fractured, 
would have to lie still for several 
days and suggested he get someone 
to wait on him. 
fused absolutely, saying he 
manage himself, if the doctor would 
just leave a loaf of bread and a 
pitcher of water within reach.

• « •
Carson Put on His Guard.

Carson did not mention this ex
perience at the camp, but, there
after went twice a day to see that 
his patient was properly fed and 
made comfortable.

Old Dan took a great fancy to 
Carson.
"Have they taken the tenderfoot out 
to hunt for the White Horseman

"What do you say, CarsonT Will 
you comeT" *■

'Thanks, awfully," answered 
Arthur innocently, "I’d love to have 
a good night's sport."

That night as Arthur prepared for 
bed, he grinned. “So they are go
ing to teach me ghost-hunting are 
they? All right, I’ll be ready tor 
them.”

Then as he looked in his box for 
a fresh suit of pyjamas, his eyes fell 
on the black cabinet he had placed 
there before leaving England. An 
idea occurred to him and he 
chuckled softly to himself.

Next morning Arthur went early 
to see old Dan. Before going he 
secured a small empty can, which he 
put in his pocket. He carried a 
small bundle with him, also his gun, 
as he intended to do some shooting.

“Well, Dan,” he greeted his pa
tient, "we are going ghost-hunting 
to nfght.”

"I thought they would be after 
you before long,” nodded the old 
man. “Well, when they leave you 
up there, as soon as they are out of 
sight, you- come back and spend the 
night here.”

"Maybe I will; we’ll see. In the 
meantime I am going to leave this 
parcel under your bed,” and shoving 
the parcel under the cot, Carson 
picked up his rifle and went out.

He succeeded in bagging a couple of 
partridge, 
quickly secured it, cut its throat, 
and, taking the empty can from his 
pocket secured its blood. Then he 
carefully covered the can and put it 
back in his pocket.

In the afternoon he went to his 
room, and, taking the black cabinet 
from his box, looked thoughtfully at 
its contents. He chose several pieces 
from it and wrapped them up care
fully.

This parcel he carried up to old 
Dan's and left beside the other 
under the bed.

Start to Find the Ghost.
It was drawing toward midnight 

when the hunting party left Ike’s 
saloon. The road chosen was long 
and circuitous, and it Carson had 
not been warned, he would not have 
realized that it led to a point only 
a couple of miles from the camp. 
On the way the tenderfoot was en
tertained with many blood-curdling 
yarns of hunting experiences.

When they reached the top of the 
hill they lit a big bonfire and im
pressed Carson with the importance 
of keeping it burning to frighten off 
the timber-wolves.

“They frequently come over here, 
but there is not much damger If you 
keep the fire going and ^tre ready to 
use your rifle,” they encouraged 
him.

A RTHUR CARSON raised his 
/X eyes from his half-packed 

box and looked enquiringly
extraordinary mueical treat heralds happiness and full houses 

this, famous orchestra appears, but accompanied with theSuch an
wherever

about his room. His narrowed gaze 
fell on a small black cabinet In a 
corner and measured It speculatively.

•Perhaps I’d better put It In,” he 
mused, "tho I don’t suppose I'll ever 
Qo&d

He lifted the cabinet and fitted It 
snugly Into the trunk, little dream
ing of the occasion when he should 
next use Its contents.

Carson was a typical younger son 
of a prosperous English family. His 
elder brother would Inherit the 
broad Carson acres, but Arthur’s 
father had dealt more Intelligently 
with him than some English squires 
had with their younger sons.

Instead of sending him out with a 
smattering of general education, 
uarson, sr., had insisted, when 
Arthur completed his college course, 
a few years before, that he study 
medicine.

The young man would have pre
ferred packing his box at once and 
starting out ae his chum, Charlie 
Nelson, was doing, to seek adven
ture and fortune In Canada, whither 
many adventurous spirits of his age 
were turning.

But his father had insisted. "Get 
your doctor’s degree first, then you 
will have a profession on which to 
depend, no matter what happens. 
Afterwards you can seek your ad
ventures, If you still so desire.”

Now, that he had won his M.D. 
degree, Arthur still desired, 
letters from his old pall. Nelson, 
only added to his enthusiasm, even 
when they told of the experiences, 
that he, as a tenderfoot, had been 
obliged to undergo.

Nelson certainly had not made 
anything brilliant of his career. He 
was not over-ambitious, It is true, 
nor was he especially equipped for
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One morning, on one of

This, he knew, must be the-

At first Dan angrily re-

As each bird fell he

Tho !His medical train-

He warned old Dan he

The old man re- 
could

any particular business, 
quently, after spending a few years 
traveling and having a good time, 
he had been content to settle down 
for the time being at a humble posi
tion In charge of the freight sheds 
in a small mining camp near the 
Rockies.

When Arthur wrote telling Nelson 
of his Intention to join him, Charlie 
had been delighted, but while urging 
his friend to come had sounded a 
warning note.

"If you want to earn respect as a 
' tenderfoot,” he wrote, 'do not come 
tied to anybody’s apron-strings. I’ll 
be at the station, of course, but you 
must never have seen me before. 
We will have to start acquaintance 
afresh.
course, but you must appear to stand 
on your own feet, 
some hazing ahead of you, but I 
know you will be good for it.”

i'

Announcements

AMD lit SUSSEX Notice» of any character relat
ing to future evente, the purpose 
ol which ie the raising of money, 
are Inserted In the advertising 
columns at fifteen cente a line.Announcement» tor churches, 
eoelet.es, clubs or other organiza
tions of future events, where the 
purpose 1», not the raieing of 
money, may be inserted in Oils column at two cents a word, witn 
& minimum of fifty coots for oBcn 
Insertion. ~

One day he asked him,

Other Citizens of United States 
Believed • to Have 

Lost Lives.
yet?”

Arthur admitted that he had not 
yet had that pleasure.

“Oh, you’ll have it soon enough,” 
"But I am go-

i
*

chuckled pld Dan. 
lng to put you wise, for they are 
sure to try it on you sooner or later, 
h irst they will tell you yarns about 
a mysterious horseman that is sup
posed to be the spirit of the first 
white miner in this region, 
said to pass a few miles beyônd the 
camp, and he has to be shot at and 
frightened away when he passes, if 
tne camp Is to have any good luck. 
If he is not frightened away the 
camp has bad luck.

body back east to the old home to 
be burled.

A smooth, clean box was secured 
at the store and big “Babe’ Benson 
lined it. neatly with white cotton. 
("Babe’s" softness of heart and sen
timentality had earned him his 
sobriquet.) The bones were care
fully placed in the box and the most 
suitable burying-place chosen.

As the men stood mournfully 
about the open grave Charlie Nel
son, as the only educated man 
among them, was asked to “say 
something appropriate."

But Nelson couldn’t. Big Babe 
volunteered to say the Lord’s Pray
er. As he r 
our sins,” his 
sob, which he tried ineffectually to 
smother into a cough. The earth 
rattled over the rude coffin; the 
grave was filled in and the men went 
snently back to the camp.

That night Long Bill tossed 
sleepless in his bed. He had re
tired early, but he could not sleep. 
Whenever he closed his eyes, ghastly 
white bones danced before them. 
Finally he fell Into a troubled doze, 
soon to be awakened by a sense of 
something moving near him.
A ‘‘Real” Ghost Makes Appearance.

He sat bolt upright. Standing 
there In a checked suit was a being 
whose face was that of Arthur Car- 
son, and it was Carson’s voice that 
spoke In sepulchral tones.

"My bones cannot rest In yonder 
grave. They must lie In English 
soil.”

(Continued From Page 1.)
THE CANADIAN SERBIAN RELIEF

Committee (with which ia incorporated 
Montenegrin Relief), haa received up 
to date $3077.27, of which $2326.30 has 

xj been sent to the British committee in 
London. Over 20 large cases of cloth
ing has been despatched, and a large 
quantity of clothing Is now ready for 
shipment. The donations have been 
so numerous that it is impossible to 
give a detailed Hat; the committee 
must, therefore, give a general word of 
thanks to express their appreciation 
of the generosity shown. Thçre is 
still urgent need of more funds to 
help this worthy cause. Subscriptions 
may be sent to the treasurer of the 
Toronto local committee, Mr. R. D. 
Richardson, 103 St. Clair West, or to 
the treasurer of the National Com
mittee, Mr. A. H. Campbell, 4 Welling
ton East.
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Miss Baldwin’s father and mother Seller, daughter of the French histor-
also were on board the vessel. All ian. M. Meule d'Aubigne, on “Social
have been taken to Boulogne In ad- Service m France Through Peace and
dition to other injuries, Miss Baldwin s condUiona fn Fran™eto^ay
!eg was broken. ON TUESDAY EVENING, 28th Inst., Mrs.

Engineer Killed. jr, j, (Dr.) Snelgrove, is giving what
The chief enginee, was killed W the promises to he a very delightful :nusi-

explosion and the purser was wounded (;aie at her home, 1113 Bathurst street,
seriously. the proceeds to go toward the fund

An American whose name is not being raised by the Lady Ross_ Chap-
known to survivors who have reached ter, I.O.D.E., for the Soldiers 
London was talking with the Baldwin valescent Hospital, Toronto, 
family, close to the captain’s bridge, L. MYRTLE WRIGHT, pupit"bf Miss

* r.vnindnn occurred He has Mona Bates, announces a piano recitalwhen the expicsion occurrea iie nas asaisted by a pupil of Mra. Franlc E.
not been seen since that time and is Biachford. on April 8. at Conservatory
sepposed to have been lost. Music Hall.

The explosion occurred at about 3 v ■ —
p.m., when the Sussex was an hour 

and a half out of Folkestone. The 
wireless apparatus «vas destroyed and 
no help arrived until nearly midnight.
Had It not been for the water-tight 
compartments, the Sussex would have 
sunk, and the loss of life would have 
been heavier. '

The American referred to as J. M.
Baldwin, undoubtedly Is Prof. J. Mark 
Baldwin of Baltimore and Paris. Prof.
Baldwin Is an author and educator, and 
formerly occupied chairs in the facul
ties of Princeton University, Lake For
est (Illinois) University and the Uni
versity of Toronto.

Edward Marshall, who has been con
nected with various American jour
nals and news syndicates, in an editor
ial capacity and as European corres
pondent, has. been in Europe for sev
eral months, engaged in the writing of 
war correspondence for newspapers in 
this country. He is a New Yorker.

I won’t see you stuck, offrom the admiralty this morning,, be
tween 90 and 100 passengers of* the 
Sussex have been landed at Dover, and 
about 260 passengers and members of 
the crew In France.

Information Scarce.
The difficulties imposed by war con

ditions in communicating with Eng
lish and cross-channel ports have 
made it impossible thus far to obtain 
accurate information regarding the 
circumstances of the sinking of the 
Sussex and the names and national
ities of the passengers. The greater 
part of the passengers is supposed to 
to have been made up of continentals. 
There were 270 women and children on 
the vessel. Two members of the crew 
are French.

There will be -

"We’re letting you stay here,” ex
plained Long Bill, because it Is 
nearest the camp.”

“That’s all right, boys,” Arthur
“I don’t 

I’ll just smoke

He Is

At the Mining Camp.
When the westbound Transcon

tinental train stopped at the min
ing camp a few weeks later, a young 
Englishman alighted dressed In a 
very fashionable, loud-checked tweed 

Arthur was partcularly fond 
In fact, he liked It 

so well he had had a second suit 
made off the same pattern.

assured them, cheerfully, 
mind being alone, 
a pipe while I’m waiting.”

And so they left him. Nelson had 
made several Ineffectual attempts to 
speak privately to Carson, but It 
seemed to him that the latter was 
purposely avoiding him.

Then they all plan to go out to 
hunt for him and take positions 
about a mile apart, 
foot’s place Is always at the top of 
this hill; they always choose this 
hill because there Is a long round
about road to the top of It, while 
it Is really quite near the camp when 
you know the short cut. 
way they will try to scare you by 
telling you ridiculous yarns about 
the horseman and how fierce the 
timber-wolves are at this time of 
year.
top of the hill and light a big bon
fire to frighten off the wolves. Then 
they will pretend that they are go
ing to take positions farther on. 
it's funny how often the tenderfoot 
falls for that yarn, 
others all go home and leave him 
to spend the cold, lonely night there, 
with the wolves often barking In the 
distance.
with him, of course, for sometimes 
a wolf does veture near, but not 
often.

suit. The tender-of that check.
it eMgted "Forgive us 

voice broke with a
Left alone, Arthur stretched him

self out by the fire and smoked his 
pipe till he felt sure that everyone 
was out of sight and hearing. Then 
he got up and made his way leisur- 
ly down the hill to old Dan’s shack.

Dan was expecting him, but was 
surprised when Arthur explained 
that he had just come after his 
parcels and was going back up the 
hill again.

About an hour later, as a number 
of the hunting party were preparing 
for bed, they thought they heard 
two or three rifle shots being fired In 
the distance, 
to listen, but all was quiet and they 
went jubilantly to bed, feeling that 
they had succeeded In “putting one 
over” on the tendeifoot.

When by breakfast time the fol
lowing morning Arthur Carson had 
not returned, the men were sur
prised.
surprise tinged with uneasiness that 
there was still no sign of him. They 
began to recall the shots theÿ hàd 
heard fired during the night and a 
search party was hurriedly organ
izes and started for the top of the 
hill.

»I might not be able to get any
thing like it out there, you.know,” 

And perhaps he was CLhe reasoned, 
quite correct.

The half-dozen stragglers around 
the little mining station nudged each 
other as they sized up that suit and 
what was in it. 
track, a young man dressed in blue 
derry overalls was superintending 
the unloading of a freight car. 
gave one look, then a low whistle of 
consternation.

"Thought he’d have had some 
Should have warned him,

On the

.

<Farther up the They will stand you at the

8ANITARY WASHEDHe WIPING RAGS ;
Con-

AND CHEESE CLOTH.
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20 Maud St. Ad. 760
They went outside ■sense.

but I thought he’d know better than 
that,” he grunted, and taking no 
further notice went on

%
Iwith his They leave a gun

duties. <—■
Arthur glanced curiously about 

His eyes had caught
■jSThe others nodded.

Breakfast was eaten In silence. 
Then Long Bill spoke.

We’ll have to tell the boys."
The boys were told, 

doubtful about the reality of a ghost, 
out none could doub the sincerity ol 
the three men who claimed to have 
seen it.

“We’d better send down to the 
It we tele-

the station, 
the glance, furtively thrown him 
from his friend beside the freight 
car, but it was to the man nearest 
home he turned.

“I beg pardon, but can you direct 
me to the best hotel in the place," 
he asked politely.

“Hotel?” snorted the one addres- 
“Well, stranger, I reckon

That very night as the men sat 
around Ike’s saloon, “Long” Bill 
Smith suddenly asked, "By the way, 
Job, where is the moon, now?” Job 
Wilson gave a startled look and ex
claimed, “That’s so! where is it? It 
must be nearly time for a new 
moon.”

Noon came and found this Some wereTerror stricken. Long Bill pulled
Whenthe covers over his head, 

he looked again the apparition was
gone.

During the night, Lank Tom and 
Job Wilson received similar visits 
from the mysterious being, who 
warned each of them about the ne
cessity of a grave in English soil 
for its poor bones.

Claim That Russian Attack Broke 
Down With Heavy 

Loss.
1city for a decent coffin, 

graphed right away It will come up 
this afternoon,” suggested one.
, “We’ll have to write to his peo

ple,” said Babe, 
to do that."

So It was agreed. The coffin 
The bones were lifted from

sed.
Ike’s saloon is the best substitute 
we can offer here, but you can get 
a bed and some grub there.”

“Grub?
Guess I’ll have a look at my bag
gage,” and Arthur sauntered down 
toward his grips, which were plied 
near the freight car.

Nelson took a few steps toward 
him and the old pals exchanged a 
look of genuine affection as the for
mer growled. “For Heaven’s sake. 
Art, don’t go looking for a porter to 
carry your bags, 
them over to Ike’s yourself, 
stand to get shot up If you don’t do 
in Rome as Romans do.”

“Thanks, awfully," answered Art, 
as a group of rough looking miners 
drew near.

Arthur leisurely lit a clgaret and 
passed his well-filled clgaret-case 
around among the curious men. 
Nelson’s pleased look, as he accepted 
his smoke, told him that he had 
stumbled on the right thing to do.

That night Ike's saloon was filled. 
Several of the miners homed there 
and any others who had heard of 
the advent were there to see the new 
tenderfoot.

Lank Tom O'Hara took the al
manac from its nail at the end of 
the chimney shelf and studied It 
carefully.

A gruesome sight awaited them. 
Beside the burned-out ashes of the 
bonfire were scattered bones in all 
uirectlons — human bones.

"There’s a new .moon tomorrow ground was much trampled and a 
night,” he announced Impressively, checked garment — undoubtedly 
"Time we were getting ready then. Carson's coat—was torn to pieces 
Better get your rifles in good shape, and stained with blood, 
boys.” ner pocket of the lining there still

“What’s all the excitement about remained a letter addressed to him. 
the moon?” asked Carson, looking A pa(r ofhoots lay close by and rags 
up from the book he was perusing. o{ clothing" were strewn all about. 

"Why It Is time for the White An empty rife lay near, Us walnut 
Haven’t you gtœk gnawed and splintered as tho 

°f z;the by the teeth
Horror-stricken the 

gathered the bones together. Some 
were missing, including the right 
arm and hand. On a finger bone 
of the left hand, Carson’s signet ring 
still rattled.

BERLIN, March 25.—(Via London). 
—The text of the official statement is 
as follows:

“Western Theatre: There have been 
no actuaj changes In the situation 
since yesterday. In the Meuse district 
artillery duels were especially lively 
and in the course of these engagements 
Verdun was set on fire.

"Eastern Theatre: West of Jaoob- 
stadt the Russians again opened an 
attack after having brought forward 
fresh Siberian troops and after strong 
artillery preparation had been made. 
The' attack broke down with heavy 
losses to the Russians.

"Minor enemy advances southwest 
of J a cobs tad t and Southwest of Dvinsk 
were easily repulsed. All the enemy s 
efforts, even those repeated during the 
night against our front north of Vidsy, 
we:e completely unsuccessful.

"Further to the south, in the region 
of the Narocz Lakes the enemy yes
terday limited his activity to artillery 
bombardments.

‘Balkan theatre: During a renewed 
aeroplane attack one enemy machine 
was brought down after an aerial bat
tle between the enemy lines and our 
positions. It was /there destroyed by 
artillery.”

"Nelson will haveAw, thanks awfully. The In the morning three haggard
faced men met In the breakfast 
room. Each one knew, from his 
appearance, that each of the other» 
had received the warning.

"You saw It, too?” Job asked.

came.
their temporary grave and placed inIn an ln-

(Contlnued en Page 7, Column S)LATER.

He_May t kiss you before I go?
She—Have you a cold?
He—No.
She—Or the grip?
He—No.
She—Have you a sanitary gauze with 

you?
He—Oh. yes.
She—And an antiseptic spray?
He—Surely. — . ,
She—Well. T suppose there must be 

passion—but don’t muss my hair.

MARRIAGES.
MARTIN—GORDON—On Saturday, Mar.

18th, 1916. at St. James' Cathedral, 
Cora, youngest daughter of Mrs. Gor
don and the late Mr. James Gordon, 
Pickering, Ont., to Pte. Geo. A. Martin, 
youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. J. G. 
Martin of Toronto, by Captain F. J. 
Moore, chaplain of the 83rd Battalion, 
C.E.F.

Pig Tin, Pig Lead 
Ingot Copper 

Bertha Spelter
Antimony, Aluminum

Buck In end trot 
You

Horseman to pass, 
heard of him?” asked one 
miners with a shiver.

Never met the gentleman. Who 
Is be?” asked Carson, with evident 
interest.

"Why I dunno as we can tell you 
Some say he Is a 

Anyway, he passes just

of an animal.
searchers

F.just who he is. 
ghost.
north ot here twice a year, always 
at the new moon.
In white and rides a white horse 
and goes like the wind, 
one can succeed In shooting at him 
as he passes, and scaring him off, 
- brings good luck to the camp for 

a full year, especially for the man 
that scares him. 
have bad luck.

“Looked Like an Easy Mark." j0b there ever struck pay dirt was 
That loud-checked suit labeled him just after he shooed the white rider 

as easy game. But they were dis- off. Once he got by, right past 
appointed. Carson did not blow; Tim Harriden, and the very next 
on the other hand, he listened at- week Tim took sick and had to go 
tentively to their yarns, mostly to the hospital, 
blood-curdling ones and seemed lm- back, 
pressed. But they sometimes caught the sombre-faced group of miners, 
a gleam in his eyes that made them we’ll have to be up all night to- 
doubt that he was believing all he morrow, so it’s early to bed tonight, 
pretended. Then Art told one or Hunt up all the old horse-shoes you 
two tales of English life in a man- can, to hang over the doors." Then 

entertaining that they enjoyed turning to Arthur again he asked,

As they gazed down at the 
ghastly collection the miners did not 
stop to ponder how human bones 
could become so bleached and dry 
In so short a time. But they knew 
little of physiology. Nelson, alone, 
puzzled over It, and as he gazed he 
became conscious of a slight sense 
of relief. But If he had any the
ory he said nothing of it.

Carefully the bones were wrapped 
In the torn coat, and sorrowfully 
brought back to camp. Mourn
fully the men discussed the tragic 
ending of their night’s sport, and 
with heavy hearts, -planned for the' 
burial of all that remained of 
Uarson. 
minister near, 
cemetery.

He is dressed

If any-

H he gets by, we 
Why, the first time Prompt Delivery»

DEATHS.
HILAND—Suddenly, on March 24, Wil

liam Hiland.
Funeral from his son’s residence, 191 

Grenadier road. Monday, 27th Inst., to 
St. Vincent de Paul Church, thence to 
Mt. Hope Cemetery.

Canada Metal Co
LIMITED

Fraser Avenue, Toronto

He never came 
Well, boys,” he addressed(Private). poor

There was no church or 
Neither was there a 

Only one death, when 
old Pete Harrison had passed out, 
had ever taken place at the 
Pete’s son had taken his

■
»»| MEMOR1AM.

MARKS—In loving memory ot William 
Marks, n lojing husband and father, 
who departed this life on March 26, 

(Inserted by his wife and 1am-

’"V
camp. I 

father’s j
1916.
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The Value of 
A Bead laundry 

Service - -1

In addition to the actual launder
ing- and flntabling of good», rendering 
them clean, sanitary and Juet like 
ne-w, the New Method Laundry re
pairs, free ot charge, all article» re
quiring attention, and otherwise give» 
a service which surpasses that in the 
best and most economical home». Pa
trons are thus relieved of all such 
work—a service valuable to everyone, 
but especially to bachelors and busi
ness girl» away from home.

New Method Laundry, Halted
WE KNOW HOW.MAIN 7486.
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Don’t Pay Interest
Beautiful New Duchess

PLAYER PIANO
With Bench 
and IS Rolls 
of Music at

/1

$495.
| $2 WEEKLY

You will realize what a wonderful opportunity this is 
when you consider that dealers throughout Canada have 
been getting $600 for this same player piano. Think of 
it—a saving of $105 in the price besides the saving of 
$58.35 through our No Interest Plan or a total saving of 
$165.35. Can you afford to throw this money away?
This Duchess Player Piano haa a beautiful rich tone, 
manufactured by the Karn-Morris Piano Company, very 
artistic mahogany case, splendid workmanship, contains 
the latest improvements- By merely shifting a lever this 
player- piano 
played by hand.

TERMS: $25 CASH. $2 WEEKLY. NO INTEREST

can be converted into a fine piano to be

Have You Seen the New Long 
Special Upright Piano at $265
—a perfect beauty, one of the finest pianos in Canada 
—In mahogany, walnut, or oak fumed or mission).
TERMS ONLY $16 CASH AND $7 MONTHLY AND 

NO INTEREST.

One Price 
No Interest 
Piano HouseW. LONG'S

406-408 Yonge Street
First Car Stop South of College

HOUSE WANTED
6 OR 8 ROOMS

Must be within 25 minutes City 
Hall.
lots end balance cesh. 
tlculars Box 41, World.

Will give Central Oshswa 
Full par*

Every Home Should Have 
a Victrola

and every home MAY have one! Five dollars Cash takes 
a Victrola with 12 Selections to your 
home today; balance easy term».

We carry ANY type of Victrola and 
a large, complete stock of Record»; song, 
chôme, orchestral, dance, humor and wit, 
etories and verses tor the children,lm- 

addresscs well delivered—what- 
you fancy, it’s here!
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