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SBorth British ft Mercantile Fire Insurance 
Co of England.

Ati— fire Amnranee On 01 England.
Affiance Fir* Assurance Co. of England, 
ffcoatx Fire Assurance Co. of Hartford, Coen. 
Western fin Assurance Co. Toronto, Oat.
IH llht America Fire Assurance Co. of Toronto, 
Ksystene Fire Assurance Co. of Mia borough,

I Ufa Insurance Co., of ffinaburongh 
i Accident Insurance Co. of Hartiord

Lena * Siring Co. of Toronto, Oat
Aprils

lew Carnage Works.
We hare leased the Heels Foundry 
opposite the Publie Square, hare 
mored in and ere now ready for 
badness of erery dencriptioo in the 
carriage line winding TRUCK and 
LIGHT WAGONS, PAINTING 
and REPAIRING in all its braaebee.

DARSONC 
r PILLS °
Silkate women flod mre relief from nstog them

To Cure Sick Headache
and remove imparities from the stomach and 
bowels. Put up in glass rials. Thirty in a bottle; 
one a dose. Recommended by many physicians 
everywhere, as the best Liver Pill made. Sixty- 
four page book sent free by maiL Sold by all 
Druggists, sr sent post-paid for 16 cents In 
stamps. L & JoHXaox A Co., Boston. Mam.

38i$reU«r<*«

She—Isn't that foaayf Th* parrot ie 
jabbering, sad I can’t understand s Sla
gle this* she says-

He—Oh, I goes# she’s Imitating a rail
way conductor calling oat the streets.

Debility sad a Ton down’ 
stats calls for a general tonic to the 

Bach to The D. A L. Emulsion 
Bellde yoo np, lacr-eaea yoer weight, 
sires bisltb. Made by Darts ft 
Lawrence Co., V4.

The Pag—Too and yoer tramp master 
share aad share alike, don’t yon?

--------  -----------  „ The Car—Hot always Yoo see, I kin
HORSESHOEING done m first dodge kletiSbeiter’n he kin.

to give first class work, and any
thing entrusted to ns will receive

j. RÜS8LL, W. W. MITCHELL

DENNIS DOYLE.
BOARD AND 

LIVERY STABLE
Conneo tion with the Waverley

.. New York, Wednesday
night and in song, speech aad story renew 
edthe ties of the college days, while wives, 
listen and sweethearts looked down from 

'HI" applause
„ w— euc „„ — ------------ er of the

Harvard Club of New York city, and there 
were probably 300 followers of the crimson 
shout the tables. The time-wore flag of 
the dab hang from the baloooy ia the 
reir of the room.

A%6W
InrytUng to satisfy (ho public

.ECITOïn
I have for sale at lowest pris sa» «ri 

or lot of American scythes, hay forks, 
ekes, scythe atones, mowing machine oi 
tana machine oiL Have also jost received 
two orates clothes wringers having ell th 
teat improvements. The rolls are guar-e 
■teed aslid white robber. The ordinary 
family eue I am selling for $2.78.

I have made errangements to keep eee- 
tantly on hand the edebrated Willett 
washing machine, price $4.60. A large 
took of preserving kettles from 25c. to 
$1.00. Creamers and milk pails of the 

q itlity a11 l.jvis". prise.

- J. H. PHItfNET
sttts

CHATHAM

STEAM LAUNDRY.
To avoid disagreeable work and expo

sure daring the winter months we are of
fering special rates for Family Washing, 
the small sum of
Oaaotat a place far til unsunehed
(except Stands which have to be washed 
by hand,) and ataiched goads will be 
done by ns
MX RtfteceA Ettas, .
er washed, dried, and reluru-d to be 
starched at bora,-; thus avoid all coll and
disagreeable work.

i trial
and you will never leave us. All kinds 
of fancy ironing and fluting done in firtt- 
clase style.
Vfi also latue OoapoBS
showing the number of ahirte in your 
parcel When you have coupons repre
senting 30 shins we will give you a 
dollar shirt free.
Chatham Steam Laundry

■ GO TO
Frank Massons 

FOR 
Tinware

Enam&lware 
Prices Right. !
Xetimfttes tor metal rooflag'

If yon do nor marry me, I ahall 
myself!” exclaimed a lovelorn Denver
young man.

‘Weil, if yoo do, please go down s 
block,’ was the cheerful response, ’for 
I hoard pap* say be did sot want too to 
bang around here.’

Harvard’s gathered around the
banqueting board in the ball room of the 
Waldorf-Astoria,

The Sword Swallower—She looked
daggers at me.

The Circassian—Aad what did yon do* 
The 8. 8 —Ob, I swallowed the Intuit!

In the sale of the 
D. ft L. Menthol Plnater evidences the 
fact that It la neefnl for all rheumatic 
pains, lombago and lame back, pain in 
the aides, etc. Davtfft Lawrence Co., 
Ltd., manufacturers.

He (In an argoment)—Well thank 
g.iodneae, Pm not two faced.’

She—yon ought to be thankful, 
free like ynara la enough •

One

There to bo uncertainty abiut Pyny- 
Pectorai. It cores yonr cough quickly. 
All bronchial afiectlone give way to It. 
35?. of all druggists. Manalaetured by 
the proprietors of Perry D tvto’ Fata- 
Killer.

Daxhy—Jib blue, do yea lememher 
that j >ke I sprung at the c>ab dinner 
last week?

D.D'iy—Ye«, and Minever forget It 
I’ve.remembered It for over lee years

Children will go Sleighing. They re
turn covered with snow. Btlf a tea- 
apoonfnl of Pile-Killer In hot water 
will prevent 111 < Secte. Avoid aubetito
tes, there’s bet one Palo-Ktller, Parry 
Davis’. 25c. and 50c.

doe the undersigned, 
within three months will 

>ed m the hands of a collector
D. A J. RITCHIE, : .

wm

Ridley —3o yon had been mwiled 16 
years «hen year wife died, eh? 

Bradley—To a day—yea, air.
Radl-y—It mail h«ve bee t a t irrlhl i 

I >as to you •
Bradley—lode-1 It was! Twenty-five 

year* oat of u man’s life leavta an awful

Hficlausts on the Cask—In the 
ordinary run of medical practice a greater 
number than thia bave treated caaes of 
chronic dyspepsia and have failed to cure 

Dr. Von Staa’a Pineapple Tablets 
(60 in a box at 35 cents cost)—have mi 
the core and put to root the mistaken 
notion that proprietary remedies are trash, 
and may help bat never heal. These little 
“ specialist*’1 have proven their real merit.

Mrs* Benham (todaughter )—If I give 
you a nit ce of the cake I baye Jost baked 
will you be a good little girl?

Benham—Of coor-w she will; she’s 
always good when she’s elc< .

MISS CAPRICE.
BY ST. GEORGE RATHBONE

Author ol “ Doctor Jack,” “ Doctor Jack’s Wife,” “Captain 
T did,’ “Misa Pauline of New York,” Etc.

Wood's Fhooÿhodiao,
SSSscade. Only.

dlunnnaroif <MaoUBOYoreo. 0B
to sue an 

er Fthmdénto. Mailed enjeeelpi

By the aid of The D. A L. Emulsion, 1 have 
rid of a hacking cough which had troubled 

1 over a year, and have g yin weight.
T. H. WIN G HAM, C.E ,

50c. aad si per Settle 
DAVIS k LAWRENCE CO, Limited, 

MorraiAL.

ta.Wood’s Pbcwpbodloe to sold In 
Newcastle by A. B. Shew—In Chatham 
by J -D. McKenzie.

•There an rely was marie In the sir, 
raid Mr. Asbury Peppers,’ when those 
two policemen got to quarreling.’

• I don’, see where the manic citas In,, 
said the dyspeptic bonder -

•Yon doc’.? It was a clashing of the 
symbols of seniority.’

Continued.
“Oh! to she dead?" exclaims the 

young earl, with horror in her voice, as 
Doctor Chicago and the professor carry 
Aunt Gwen ont- ,

“I trust not- I think she baa only 
fainted. Can yon lift one of the cush
ions from the wreck,Lady Ruth,and we 
will place her upon it here?"

She shows Immediate animation in
stead of going into hysteric*, as many 
girls would do under the esretunataiices, 
and flies to the extent of her ability. ■ 

Thus A not Gwen to aeon In a com- j 
fortable position, and the doctor starts ( 
to bring her to, for he believes she has 
<*My swooned.

TCito he soon accomplishes, and when 
she to able to declare she is not in 
pain, only badly broken np by the shock, 
he féefe that it ia time he turned hie at
tention to another quarter.

They are In a bad fix, wrecked seve
ral miles from their destination. 

Darkness has now set In.
John rises from his knees /and takes 

in the situation. It ie evident that • 
something most be done In order that 
they may be rescued from ther nn- 
pleaaamt position.

Where are Mustapha and the driver? 
Both of them have utterly vanished in 
the rnostl mysterious manner. Who, 
then, will mount one* of toe panting 
horses and ride back to Birkadeen for 
succor?

"Let me go!" aaya Sir Lionel, stagger
ing forward, and clutching an olive 
tree for support- 

John sees Ma weak state 
"You are not fn a condition to gn. 

Stay hero and protect the todies, for it 
to a kmely place, and there may be wild 
an Huais in these woods, who knows ?" 
With which words the young Ameri
can throws himself cm the horse’s back 
and urges the animal along over the 
road they have travelled, followed by 
the anxious eye of Lady Ruth.

CHAPTER XVI.
John digs his heels into the sides of 

the animal he bestrides, and urges him 
on with every artifice known ta a 
jockey, and, considering the darkness, 
the rough nature ef the rood, and the 
weariness of the beast, be succeeds in 
getting over the ground *t quite a re
spectable rate.

Thus, meeting no one on the way, he 
finally bursts upon the village of Birka- 
deen ranch after the manner of a thun
derbolt from a deer sky, and dashes up. 
to the office of the stage line, which, 
as may be supposed, is managed by 
Franks.

A Frenchman has charge, and upon 
his virion there suddenly bursts « 
dusty figure, with hair destitute of cov
ering, and clothing awry, a figure that 
has leaped from a horse bathed hi 
sweat, a figure he imagines has brok
en loose from some med-hooee, yet 
which upon addressing him shows * 
wonderful amount of coolness.

“Are yon the agent of tie stage 
•hie 7’ is the first question fired at 
him.

“I am Monsieur Constata. I here se 
charge of se elegant equipage line sat 
you speak of as one stage," returns the 
Frenchman.

“You remember my posting through 
here a little while ago, bound for Ai
glets 7”

“ParbleuI sat is so. I am aetoi*h- 
Whnt foe are yon back on se horse
back, too. Mon Dien. have ae robbers 
been at it again? Ten aouzon fury, 
and ae cedi promise sat we hare no 
more trouble wif sent."

At the mention of the word, John 
experiences a sudden chill, remembering 
that he has left Udy Ruth and Aunt 
Gwen upon the loneliest part of the cold 
to Algiers; but becomes somewhat reas
sured when It also crosses Ibis memory 
that the gallant professor and the sol
dier hero of Zulu battles are there to 
defend them.

“You are mistaken. The miserable 
vehicle has broken down," he save. 

"Ciel! b. sat allT
“All! Confound yoor impudence, and 

Isn’t It enough when two ladfee are al
most killed outright by the accident? 
All! when we’ve I wen m titled about like 
dry peae in a pod. until there’s hardly 
a square Inch of me trait doesn't ache. 
I’ll tell you, monsieur, what you are to 
do, and in a duseil hurry, too. Order 
ont another stage and fly to the scene 
of the wreck without delay.”

“Begar! if I only had a vehicle," he 
groans.

“Yon shall find one of some sort in
side of five minutes aiid go with me to 
the scene to rescue my friends,and take 
them to safety, or yon must take the 
consequences.” and in Tiia excitement 
John glowers upon the dapper Gaul un
til the latter actually trembles with 
trepidation.

“Stop! I have ziuk of something. 
Zero is one old vehl-fo In » s«»cd. laid 
up for repairs. By careful handling it 
would do-’’

“Good! Get horses iftrfcel to It: we 
i ■»■** lose no time. To the r s- n •. Mon

sieur lut,*taps. Gaules to. -1 i u 
they must be. tuk. u tu lb? v.ty n* 
speedily as possible. '

The Gat* is excitable by uaiere-. and 
he catches some of John’s surplus en- 
thma.-usm, springe to his fee:, -and is out 
of the office door like a shot, shouting

STAMPED 808B8.
We have just received a nice line 

of stamped linen Centres, Doyleys, 
Tray Cloths, Cutiiion Tops, Cords 
and elks. Just what is required at 
thia season.

Our stock of Millinery is very 
eomplete, and ladies desirous of being 
the possessor of a stylish hat or 
bonnet will do well to give us a call.

En. H. A. Qaifty.
Th* Sergeant Store.

IS
Fern of Rata),'

The beet proof that

MINARDS l HIM FIT
baa extraordinary merits, and is in 
good repute with the public, », that 
IT IS EXTENSIVELY IMITATED. 
The imitation» resemble the genuine 
article in appearance only, they lack 
the general excellence of the Genuine. 

This notice is necessary, as injurious and 
dangerona imitations, called Whits Lix- 
MSST, Ac., liable to produce chroniie 
inflammation of the skin, are often substi
tuted for MINARDI LINIMENT by 
Dealers, because they pay a larger profit.
They All Sell on tin Merits

“1«25S51,cf
One in particular claiming to be 

a former propietor of MINARtFS 
NIMENT, which simply ia a lie. 

INSIST UPON HAVING
■mm LINIMENT.

Map* bt
c. C. KICK A Itlk*S ft C»,

YABOMUTH, N. S.

SECURITY.
Genuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

See Fac-SmUe Wi

imm

CORK SICK HEADACHE.

almost unintelligible order» to the gang 
of dirty Aral» who have rushed to the 
acetic ti|M»n the advent ot a Frank en
tering the village like a young cyclone 
and riding a horse that, from Ha har- 
1*5*, they recognize a* belonging to the 
étage line.

John, finding they make such poor 
headway, proceed» to lend his assist
ance. and under his direction the job 
ia finally completed.

An otd stage, even worse than the 
wrecked one, is brought out, and the 
borec John rode harnessed to it, and, 
after some difficulty about the har
ness has been adjusted, they ere off.

There is of course danger that the 
same catastrophe will happen to them, 
but the emergency is great, and Joftn 
handles the rrins himself.

Thus, through the darkness, they pro
ceed, gradually nearing the scene of 
the disaster.

The nearer they come, the more 
John's fears arise, though he would 
find it hard to give good reasons 'for 
them, since they rest only upon the 
words that have been let fiai by the 
dapper little French agent who site be
side him on the box, and holds on for 
dear life, uttering numerous exclama
tions, in his expletive way, as they 
patch and torn.

A tree looms up. John recognizes it 
as a mark which just preceded their 
overthrow. Hence the wrecked stage 
must lie just beyond, so he pulls in 
his horse and tries to pierce the dark
ness that lies like a pall around.

They have at hie suggestion brought 
a lantern along, but of course this to of 
little use to them as yet.

“What is that cry up on the hill
side?” asks John, as he hears a peculi
ar sound.

“Monsieur ea worry; he need be. Zat 
to some rascal jackal or hyena; zey 
hover around ae villages and do much 
mischief. I hflve seen zem myself 
entry off one sheep."

This is not very pleasant intelligence, 
but John is now engaged in trying to 
pierce the gloom, and believes he sees 
some object that may prove to be the 
wrecked stage.

He sings out with a n*ih 
“Ah, there, professor!”
Not a reply, only what seems to be *n 

echo to flnng back from the hill-side.
Then John’s heart stands' etlH with 

a Bi dden fee.r, as he imagines that some 
terrible thing has occurred. He raises 
bis voice and calls upon Philander. 
When there cornea no reply to this, he 
makes nee of Sir Lsonel’e name, and 
tailous it forth until the valley seems 
to ring with the sound- Still hopeless, 
for no answer bids him drop his tears. 

Now the fact to assured that some
thing serious has happened.

John jumps to the ground, desirous 
of seeing whether they here actually 
reach the spot where the wrecked 
omnibus lies. .

He finds R to be true.'and in another 
moment la standing upon the very place 
where AuntNSjreu reclined at the time 
of his departure.

There is much room for speculati tu. 
Any one of half a dozen things might 
hare happened, for, to one who to ut
terly in the dark, there In no end of 
possibilities.

What can he do?
One chance there is, that while he, 

Doctor Chicago, was absent, bent upoa 
his errand of mercy and rescue, Mus
tapha may have once more appeared 
upon the scene, and influenced the lit
tle party to move on In the direction 
of the distant city.

He still places implicit confidence in 
the guide, and has strong hopes, though 
the absence of the Arab at the time of 
the accident la utterly unexplainable. • 

By the time Monsieur has descend
ed from his perch, end joins him. In 
his hand he carries the lantern, ready 
tor use-

“What have you found, mon ami?" 
asks this worthy, ae he arrives on the 
scene.

“Here ia the wrecked stage, but my 
friends have vanished. It puzzles me to 
know what has become of them.”

“No doubt they have gone ahead, 
fearing that yon could not ze new ve
hicle obtain. We may soon discover as 
truth.”

“By going forward, yes; but before 
we do that, perhaps I can learn some
thing about the direction they took,” 

“Ah! you will apply ze wonderful 
science of ze prairie. X have heard of 
it, begar, and I shall be one very gl-id 
to see ze experiment."

He posez in an attitude of expecta
tion and,keeps his eyes fastened upon 
the other who has already p’cked np the 
lantern and bends over with the inten
tion of following the trail.

This soon brings them from the ruined 
stage to the olive tree under which 
they had laid Aunt Gwen.

Arrived here he utters an exclama
tion.
“This toils the story. Contusion in

deed."
‘•What now, monsieur V echoes the 

Frenchman.
“See; the tracks are numerous,” 
“But they would have been had these 

people moved aboqf a good deal."
"Look again, you wiU note that they 

are made by other feet. Many men have 
been here. What you once suggest
ed-—”

“Mon Dieu! robbers?” os If appnt-

“That explanation ia nearer ihe mark 
than anything else.”

The prospect is appalling, for these 
wild robbers of the desert fear neither 
man nor devil and when once they re
treat to their hiding places in the moun
tains, ti is next to folly to dream of 
following them.

John Craig finds himself In a dilem
ma. To whom can he appeal in this, 
his hour of trial? Will the authorities 
d» anything for him, in case the Ame
rican or British consul make a demand? 
Can they accomplish aught. These 
wild Bedouins of the desert do not come 
ni.der the jurisdiction of the Dey. His 
Ol lier» would be laughed to scorn, and , 
mounted on their swift Arabian steeds 
tley would mock any effort to chase 
them.

Fo John is deeply puzzled, and knovq 
tm* how to turn. If the Freiuhnimn. 
ttennlly so bright nnd witty, cannot mig- 

*°m«Jhin* to help hi® ont ** tM« 
..It u.t *a, he will have to depend upon 

adorn- but Monsieur Comrtaii* 
frimtgH hi» shoulders, and profe-seee to 
iw ail at aen.

Dimly John begins to suspect that 
this may not have been such on accl- 
deint after all.

lie begin# to suspect a plot.
The driver, what of him?
His actions have been strange and 

almost crazy from the start, and vet 
John feels .are that if the cares were 
thoroughly investigated It would lie 
found that he was not in the habit of 
thus running with his loads over the 
rough pert of hto. trip.

Arc they troubled with head
aches ? Are the lessons hard 
for them to learn ? Are they 
pale, listless and indifferent ? 
Do they get thin and all run 
down toward spring ? If so,

ScotBÉfiiuisieiL
will do grand things for 
them. It keeps up the vital
ity, enriches the blood, 
strengthens mind and body. 
The buoyancy and activity 
of youth return.

T
Spring
Weather
Weakness

Try as you may, you cannot 
escape the weary, worn out, 
dont-care-to-work feeling that
accompanies spring weather. 

Brain is not as clear as it 
;ht to be ; there is languor 

and listlessness instead of 
energy and activity.

Burdock Blood Bitters is 
what people need this weather.

It sets the liver, bowels, and 
kidneys acting, whereby all 
poisons are eliminated from the 
system ; cleans the tongue, 
improves the appetite, purifies 
ana enriches the blood.

Miss Mary J. Irwin, Hol
land, Man., writes ;

“ I have used Burdock Blood 
Bitters as a spring medicine for 
three years now and don’t think 
there is its equal anywhere. When 
I feel drowsy and tired, and have 
no desire to eat, I get a bottle of 
B.B.B.

“ I think it purifies the blood and 
builds up the constitution better 
than any other remedy.”

mere is something unusual in this, 
"i«d something that demands investiga
tion. The man's actions were suspici
ons, to say the least, for just as soon 
a* the breakdown occurred he had van
ished from view.

Evidently he was in league with some 
one.

John to furious to think that he left 
the scene of the disaster.

Why did he not let Sir Lionel go? The 
baronet seemed to be in earnest in hto 
offer, and under such circnmstan -os— 
Vn* whet nonsense after all, to think 
that he could do more, when the vete
ran of three wars was evidently un 
able to prevail against hie foes.

Thus, after summing up, John is cora- 
IK-lled to admit with a grain, that he 
knows absolutely nothing about the 
rose, and is in a position to learn 
little more.

He is a man of action, however, and 
can not bear to see minute pass with
out at le,’.st an effort to utilize them-

Oan they follow the track?
It is a possible solution of the pro

blem, although it promises Jto be hard 
work.

Then, again, he thinks of his com
panion. How far may the Gaul be 
trusted ? He has known Frenchmen 
who were breve; he has a good opinion 
of them as a fighting nation, and yet 
this individual specimen may not turn 
oiit to be a warrior.

With the hope of getting an ally, 
then, he turns to the subject of his 
anxiety.

“Monsieur Ooostana.”
“I am here.”
“Your words have come true, Arab 

robbers have, I fear carried off my 
friends.”

^Moo Dien! it eee aad-”
“I am determined to rescue them.”
“Bravo! bravo!" dapping his hands 

with the excitement of the moment-
“One thing worries me.”
“Ah! monsieur must be plain.”
“It concerns you.” •
“How far cun I depend on yon?”
At this the French agent draws h's 

figure up with much pomposity. He 
slnps one hand upon his inflated chest.

“To ze death, monsieur!”
“Good ! TeUlme. are you armed ?"
“It has hren my habit, among zese 

Arabs, zese negroes, zese ragged Kaby
les front ze mountains. I would not 
trust my life wizout zto.”

r>

Then he suddenly flourishes before 
John’s eyes, delighted with the spec
tacle, a genuine American bull'-djog re
volver, which, judging from It* appear
ance. is capable of doing considerable 
execution when beid by a determined 
hand, and guided with a quick eye.

John instantly matches it.
"Hurrah V he exclaims with enthiud- 

osm, “we are well matched. Monsieur 
Constans. Let it be the old story of 
Lafayette and Washington."

“It ees glorious! Zey won ze fight.
Why should not we, monsieur---- ”

“My name is Doctor John Cruig from 
Chicago.”

“I greet you zen. Monsieur Doctairc. 
Zto is all new business to me. Tell me 
what to do and I am zero."

“Then we’ll follow those» trnelqi a lit
tle and try to learn something about 
those who were here, tho'.r number, 
whether mounted or sfoot. and the 
probable direction they took."

"Superb! I am one delighted to 
serve wiz a man of zat calibre. You- 
incest si ze vocation 1 zmk. Monsieur 
John, instead of ze doctaire you should 
be ze general.”

John knows it will not pay lo stop and 
talk with Monsieur Cons tans. A 
Frenchman Is inclined to be voluble, 
nnd valuable time may be lost 

So he walks on, bending low in order 
that the lantern light may be utilized. 
Thus he follows the tracks some Httle 
distance, with the fighting Gaul at Us 
elbow, endeavoring to penetrate the 
darkness beyond.

It to a peculiar situation, one th.it 
causes him to smile- This time he la 
not tracking the deer through the 
dense forests of Michigan. Somewhere 
ahead are fierce Arab foea who hare bis 
friends in their hands.

At the same time he has a vague feel
ing of alarm, in the region of his heart, 
alarm, not for himself, but concerning 
tÿe fortunes of Lady Rath- 

A month, yes, hardly more than two 
weeks before, John Craig did not know 
there was such a being in existence.

Even when first made acquainted with 
her he thought her rather haughty, 
according to his American notion of 
girls.

Gradually he has come to know her 
better, has come to understand the pi
quant character underlying what he 
was pleased to look upon as pride, and 
which her aunt must have had in mind 
when she gave her the significant name 
of Mise Caprice.

Titus events have rolled on until now, 
in this period of suspense, when the 
girl seems to be in desperate danger, 
he awakens to the fact that he loves 
her.

With Monsieur Constant at his side, 
John has gone perhaps a tew hundred 
yards when the light of Ihe lintern 
suddenly falls upon n human figure ad
vancing; an Arab, loo- 

John Is about to assume en offensive 
attitude when he reeognzies Mustapha 
Cadi, the guide.

CHAPTER XVII.

A startled exclamation at hie side 
causes the young doctor to remember 
that he has a companion. He whirls 
around, and just in time to evert wh.it 
might have turned out to be a catas
trophe, tor Monsieur Ooostana, seeing 
the figure ef an Arab coming toward 
them, has no other idea then that it la 
an enemy-

Perhaps the fiery Uatd is somewhat 
anxious to try Ms firearms. At «W rate, 
when John so suddenly wheels upon 
him, monsieur is tn the act of-covering 
the advancing figure.

John, with a sharp cry, knocks hie 
levelled weapon up, and on He out:

“It to a friend; my guide, Mustapha 
Cadi.”

“Diable! I am one tool,” exclaims 
the Gaul. “I recognise ze man now, 
and but for you he would be dead. I 
shall beg his pardon. It iras one grand 
meestake.”

Meanwhile Mustapha baa come up- 
Doctor John Craig is filled with a new 

excitement now. In his eyes titp com
ing of this man means much. It is 
strange that no suspicion enters his 
head in connection with Mustapha- 
Even while he to so certain that the 
driver of the omnibus is in league with 
tinir enemies; that the breakdown is

STRENGTHENS 
WEAK LUNGS.

Many persons era in a rendition (a invite 
Pneumonia or Consumption by rsasas at 
inherited tendency or other cans 
oatob cold easily—find it difficult te get 
ef an ordinary cough or add. We we 
advise all such people te 
Norway Pine Syrup.

It ia a wonderful el___.
of the breathing organs, -™- 
longs against serious pulmonary

Misa Clara Marshall, Moore, Ont., writeei 
“I hare suffered several years with weak 
lungs and could get no cure, so become I ihe 
discouraged. If I caught cold it waa hard 
to get rid of it. I started using Dr. Woad'l 
Norway Pine Syrup, and ae a result my 
cough has been cured and my lungs greatly

A Friend s 
Advice.
have to rise often in the

cnly a part of the grandi scheme to ob-1
tain pcssershm of the English girt who I 
<au pay a big ransom, he has never | 
cuce connected ihe Arab guid with the 
matter.

Ibis to all the more singular be
cause Mustapha Cedi was on the top of 
the coach at the time of the wreck, and 
he disappeared with the driver. |

It cast only be accounted for by the : 
fact that like moat keen men John '
Craig is in the habit of relying niton 
It s judgment in such matters, and there 
Is something about the fare of Musta
pha that wit» his confidence- 

Then, again, there are the event* of 
the preceding night The coc.net stood | 
by him like s Spartan hero; y re, he can I 
he trusted. I

Thus John meets 11» guide warmly, 
end a new hope immediately springs | 
into existence, a hope boro of con!!-- 
dencc. .

"What does all this moan, Mustapha 
Cadi? See, 1 have brought the agent 
of the stage line, but when we arrive 
r.t the scène ct the wreck we find It 
deserted. Whet does it mean? Have 
my friends fallen Into the hands of rob
ber* ?"

Mustapha immediately nods 'n's 
“It is sot monsieur.” '
“‘Who are they?”
“Arabs. Kabyles. Moors—all who 

hate the Franks, yet love money more.
They are under a desperate leader, the 
Tiger of the Desert.”

At this Monsieur Constat» utters * 
low cry.

“He mean» Bab Azoun, ze terrible 
gateway of death.”

Mustapha again nods, and John re
sumes hie cross-questioning with a law- 
jer's tact-

"Were our friends injured?” ’
"Not seriously- They fight well. The 

soldier threatens to kill all, but they do 
not allow him to do it-’’

“Brave Blnnt; he deserves a Victoria 
Cross. But where were you, Musta- 
rphar

The Arab hangs hto face; he looks 
sheepish.

“I come up just when all was over- 
They twenty against one. It would be 
foolish for me to try and fight. I be
lieve I can do better; so I watch, I fol
low, I learn much.” -

John cannot restrain hto footings. He 
seizes the Arab's dusky hand and shakes 
It with a real Chicago ardor»

“Mustapha, you’re a jewel. Go on, y,e subMme fare and figure
Where did you go at the time of the ae- , the Apsb courier with

that partakes of the nature of awe. 
“True we are three—they ere forty.

night aad i
during the day—taka e 
friend’s advice. Get e

KIDNEY PILLS.
Thera are lota of 

who have been cured1 by'this
Mr. T. Sarchet, merchant tailor, 

ville, Ont, says they cured him of a eevi 
attack of backache and kidney trouble.

They cured Mrs. B. Ford, St Thomas, 
Ont, of dropsy.

Mrs. Wm. McNetfl, 93 St Jamas St, St. 
John, N.B., says they cured her of dis
tressing backache, from which aha suffered 
for over six months.

From nearly every city and tows in th* 
Dominion we get statements similar to the 
above. People who have used them ore 
always glad to any a good word fire Doom’s 
Kidney Pilla.

-rroi Sot leave until eSbming, as they 
bed «ÛBC business Vo hand."

Ai Ml John plucks up courage. The

thought of Lady Ruth being miles 
away, mounted on a fast horse and 
speeding toward some desert fastness 
ot the robbers, was one to almost para
lyze hto brain, for the chancre of hi* 
doing anything to help her in inch a 
case were few and far between.

“What can we do, Mustapha? We are 
bold and determined, still we ire only 
three against an army The odds are 
grant”

“Ah! moorieur, it might be beyond 
our power to overcome the fighter* of 
Bab Azoun by force, but there are 
other ways.”

“Thank Heaven, yes.”
“The buttle to not always to Ae 

strong nor the flare to the swift."
“He «peats tike se prophet,” 

man Monsieur Conatans,

cklent?’'
’’Blsmnlloh! I waa after him, the 

cause of H all—him, who entered Into 
this conspiracy—the driver,monsieur, he 
ran like a deer through the dark- I 
thought to grasp him metre than once, 
bnt each time he tamed and let me hug 
the air. But success at last-”

“You got him 7”

If we venture to attack we will meet 
death. That to very good; death cornea 
to ali men, and the Koran teaches us 
that the brave who die In battle, wlA 
their faces toward Ae foe, are trans
ported immediately to paradise- That 

., . . , is why toe follower* of Mohammed,
ftLSâü sr. know t«, in b**.- But « --

Dr. Weed's 
Nerwey

and stretched his length on the ground. 
Here was my opportunity. I embraced 
it. Both were out of breath, bnt I held 
him there, pinned to the earth. Grant 
i» Allah, and Mohammed to hie pro
phet.”

“Did you make him confess?”
“I tried to persuade by tilvery speech, 

bnt it did not meet with succès». Then 
I turned to muscular force. Monsieur, 
when Abdul e) Jo bel saw I was to cer
met. he cried out for fear, and swore 
by afi the prophets that if I would let 
Melvin mbatkkal ’vkph a ow lp of mm 
him live he would confess the truth.”

“Good, good!” says John,pleased with 
the business qualities of hto guide.

“Begar! it eee better zan bne play,” 
mutter* the French agent.

"80 I made the miserable driver con
fess that be bad entered into an ar
rangement With -one • of toe robbers to 
rp et ns between Birkadeen and A1 Jp- 
zirn. so that they could make the cap
ture.” .

“The villain! he deserves hanging. I 
hepe you executed Arab justice on him 
then and tlivro.”

Mustapha shakes his head.
“Monsieur forgets- I had given my 

word. An Arab will never break that. 
But 1 let him go after a few kicks,wh'ch. 
you see. I have learned to give’ from 
the Franks. He will not go back. He 
now becomes an open ally of Bab As- 
ovn. the desert tirger.”

“Well—-”
“Monsieur, one word more. He could 

not tell me all, but gave me to under
stand Ant Bub Azoun was tn the 
ploy of another party, some Frank who 
loves revenge»"

This opens np a new vista. John ie 
rls’lily agitated by the news.

“I I relieve I see light; toe hand of 
Pauline Potter to behind It all."

“Monsieur, pardon.”
“Well, what to it now?”
“From all he said I was inclined to 

l bi’l’eve it was a man who bought Bab 
Azoun."

“Yes. yes; but be may have been mis
taken. Besides. Blunt fought tike a ti
ger. It does not matter jnat now. What 
we want to do to to rescue A cm ati."

“That is right.”
"You came upon toe scene just as 

these friends of mine were overpowered. 
Toll ns what next occurred."

“A move was made» I feared that it 
would be the end. for Bab Asoon and 
Ms followers usdatiy dash into the de
sert when they have secured pltmbtr, 

pursuit from the French soldiers 
l-oiug whnt they fear, since the Alger
ian rulers have given ell over into the 
hands of the Franks»

“Muaflun, I was surprised to ere 
them start off on foot. I was more 
llinni pleased to find that they took a 
chemin de travers or what you ' call a 
country cross road that leads to the de
serted mines or caves of Metidja. This 
told me they were encamped there, and 
I h-- -»; qpr men trying another they

die. what then becomes of those in toe 
hands of Bab Asoun?”

“Ay, what indeed?" mournfully.
“Therefore, to save them, monsieur, 

we must try to live.”
“U eee good; we will tire,” echoes A* 

Gaul.
“And rescue toe prisoners of the de

sert tiger.”
“flow far away are Aeae 

minesr
“About a mile."
“Among the hills on this side of too 

Plain known as Metidja T’
“It to even so, iUostriou* Frank, .cm 

a tin* with that snowy peak, Hjara 
Djura, which towers above the Atlas 
Mountains.”

“Your pian. Mustapha—speak, for I 
know you have been considering it'."

The courier places hie hand'on hto 
chest end bows. Praise d 
the tympanum of an Arab, 
gains favor in the most 
quarter.
, “del! we are in A»> agony of 
s pense," declares the Frenchman, 
er once taking his eyes off Ae Arab’s 
face»

“Greet ie Allah, and Mohammed to 
hie prophet. I am but as a grain ef 
sand on the sea-shore. Let A* 
be his.”

With Ale preliminary, Mi 
gives his plan of action briefly.

To be Continued.

SMPPEUECICI.
Shattered Nervestetec

Wicakened System.
I Montreal Gentleman Tefls tient tt.

Mr. F. J. Brophy, a well-known employes 
A th* money-order department at the gen
eral poet office in Montreal, tells about hi* 
care as follows:

“I had a vary severe attack ef La
Grippe, which left m# all run down, vary 
nervous, without appetite, aad extremely 
weak. Vary often I could not store at 
night, and I was much troubled with pro
fuse perspiration, which naturally caused 
me much annoyance. Learning of toa 
good effects of Mtiburn’a Heart and Narva 
Pilli, I began taking them, and much to my 
gratification they Levs braced me up. in
vigorated my entire system, and made me 
feel like a new man. I am now an O.K., 
and highly recommend there pills «0 any
one suffering as I did."

Milbum’i Heart and Nerve Pills cure 
palpitation, nervousness, sleeplessness, 
weakness, amentia find general debility.

Me. and Mo. a bottle. All druggists.

Tt)e Rheumatic’s Millennium
THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE usheis it in-

the days of suffering from this relentless disease in all its phases need, not be 

prolonged.

THIS POWERFUL SPECIFIC wins daily encomiums for its 

splendid work in dispelling pain. It gives perfect relief in 6 hours.

It drives ont the causes—cleanses the 
system—paves Iks way and helps to per
fect health.

Only those who have been itaxietims— 
whether for a shorter or a longer period 
—in its milder forms or in its mote ac
ute forms, can really have any correct 
conception of the excruciating agony that 
comes to the sufferer f om Rheunnttom.

Oolv those who have been its victims 
and have been cured by that moat power
ful and never-failing remedy, South Am
erican Rheumatic Cure, can really appre
ciate the blearing it baa proved to man
kind in relieving pain, dissolving and 
readicating from ihe system all the for
eign matters, the irritating acids, the un
natural substance* which through cold

and exposure collect in the joints and 
muscles, cause swellings, stiffeniogs, in
flammation and oft-times cripple and in- 
capaciate those who have been so unfor
tunate as to be caught in its meshes.

Booth American Rheumatic ia a speci
fic f»r Rheumatism and Neuralgia in all 
it* forms. It is not an eperiment. It is 
compounded on the most scientific prin
ciple* known in modern medical science. 
It is the concentrated essence of the beat 
and most potent ingredients recognised 
aa being the most searching and healing. 
The formula is the outcome of years of 
study on Rheumatism in all its forms;

its causes and medicines tbit are caleu- 
lated to give the quickest relief and ate 
most promising of a permanent cure. 
That the highest results have been at
tained by Sointh American Rheumatic 
Cure that have been attained by any re
medy of modern times is attested by the 
splendid testimony, the thankful words, 
the encouragement and fai A shown in it 
by the hundreds and hundreds who have 
over their own signatures told how it has 
healed three who have been bed-ridden 
for years—three who have through its 
use ‘thrown away the crotehee’—three 
whose stiffened joints that were affected 
by every whim of the weather—three 
who have suffered the deathly pains and 
pangs that are incident to th* inflamma
tory and neuralgic forms of Rheumatism.

Words cannot too strongly express its 
great merit, and sufferer* need only to 
put to the test what other* say of it to 
prove the claims of the great South Am

erican Rheumatic Cure. Yean -of pent 1 
may be dispelled in an hour, but it’s only ] 
a matter of days'at most till Ae most 
stubborn eases oases will vanish, and in 
the place of pain and suffering there’ll he 1 
a joyous and lasting freedom.

J. D. McLeod of Leith, Ont, aaya: ‘I j 
have been a victim of Rheumatism for 
seven yean; confined to my bad for ) 
months at time; unable to Am myself; 
have been treated by many physicians ] 
without any benefit. I had no faith in 
Rheumatic cures I saw advertised, hot [ 
my wife induced me to get a bottle of | 
South American Rheumatic Cure from 
Mr. Taylor, druggist, in Otran Sound. 
At that time I waa in agony wiA [
Inside of 18 boon after I took Ae first 
dose, the pain had all left me. I conti
nued until I had used three bottles, and | 
to-day 1 am completely cured.’

South American Nervine is apoww in 
restoring wasted nerve force; cures ner
vous prostration, stomach trou hire and 
tenoral debility. It cleanses the system 
nd builds up Ae wests places.
South American Kidney Cure toa 

quid Kidney specific; cures 
■••e, Diabetes,-Bladder-;

Kidney disort 
hours and has

*


