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orth British & Mercantile Fire Iusarance
" Co. of Bagiand.
Atlas Fire Assurance Co. ot Eagland.

“ Alliance Fire Assurance Co. of England.
Phenix Fire Assurance Co. of Hartford, Conn.
‘Western Fire Assurance Co. Toronto, Ont.

. British Amecica Pire Assurance Co. of Toronto,
Keystone Fire Assurance Co. of Hilbawd!
Standard Life Insurance Co., of Bumborough
wnm—zmc«m

Conn.

Reliance lona & Saving Co. of Toronts, Ont
= A'rnz"' '

ow Carriage Works.

opposite the Publie Syuare, have
moved inand are. now ready for
business of every description in the
carriage line seluding TRUCK sad
_ LIGHT WAGONS, PAINTING
% . and REPAIRING inall its branchee.
HORSESHOFING done in first

class shape.

~_ Many years of experience enables us
. togive first class work, and any-
thing entrusted to ue will receive

3. RUSSLL, W. W. MITCHELL

scythes, hay forks,
eans machine oil. Havealso just received
“#wo crates olothes wriagers having all th

tamily size I am selling for $2.75.

I have made arrangements to keep con-
tantly on hand the celebrated Willett
washing machine, price $4.50. A large
tock of preserving kettles from 25c. to
$L00. Creamers ‘and milk pails of the
“gaslity a2l lows3s prise.
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i and returned to be
; thus avord all col1 and

Jironiag and fluting done in first-

you have coupons repre-|
frc? we will give you a

Tinware

'.“ the following Companies for

We have leased the Hecla Foundry |
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To Cure Sick Headache
ho',d is. Put fnﬂanﬂ':i:n '}\‘,.my_‘lnnml.‘q
onen dose, Bacommended by mﬂyus.hy.m'
everywhere, as the best Liver Pill b alxm
four book sent f: hmdl. Sold”'z

er sent post-paid for 35 in
stamps. L 8. JOENSON & Co., Boston, Mass.

FHiscellanea -,

She—Iso’t that fanny? Th- parrot ie
jabbering, sod I csv’s underststl a sin-
gle thiog she says.

He—Oh, I guess she’s imitating o rail-
way conductor cslling oui the streetr,

General Debility and & ‘run dowp’
state calis for s general toaic to the
system. Sach is The D. & L. Emalsion.
Bailds you up, incr-sses your weight,
gives hesith. Made by Davis &
Lawrcnce Co., Led.

Th» Pag—You and your tramp master
share and share alike, don’t you? =
The Car--Not always. You see, Ikin
dodge kicksjberter'n he kin.

If you do not marry me, I shall. hage
myself!” exclaimed a lovelorn D:aver
young msao.

‘Well, if you do, plesss go downa
block,” was the cbeerful respouse, ‘for

The Sword Swallower—She looker
daggers sl me.

The Circessian—And what did you do?
The 8. 8.—0Y, I swallowed the in:ult!

Immense increase in the sale of the
D. & L. Menthol Piaster evidences the
fact that it is usefal for all rheumatic
pains, lumbago and back, pain iv
the sides, etc. Davis & Lawrencs Co.,
Ltd., manufacturers.
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He (in sn srgument)—Wall thank
gaodness, I’m not two faced.’
She—youn oughs to ba thankfal.
face like yours is enoagh -

One

There is no uncertainty about. Pyny-
Pectoral, I. cufes your cough quickly.
All bronchial aflections give way to it
25°. of all druggists. Manofactured by

the proprietors of Perry Davis’ Paln-
Kiiler.

_Du‘u—hbbiu.;do yoa iemember
that joke I sprang at the clab divger

© {iast week?
Diny—Yes, aud I'll nevar forget 13,

. smhered It for over len years

Children wiil go Sleighing. They re-
tarn covered with soow. Hul & tea-
spoounfal of Piin-Killer in hot water
will prevent 11l « fects. Avold sabstita-
tes, there’s bat ove Palo-Killer, Perry
Davis’, 25c. and 50c.

Radiey—So you bad heen marylad 25
years when your wife dicd, «b?
Bradley—To a day—yes, sir.
Radi=y—It must hsve bee: a tirrinl:
s to you-* .

Bradley—Iade=1 It was! Twenty-live
years out of = man’s life leaves an awfal
vacoom.

e

&umﬁc::d ﬂl“ Casg—In the
ordinary rua ical practice a greater
rumber thaa this b.n!;rmud cases of
chronic dyspepsia and have failed to cure
—but Dr. Vou Stan’s Pineapple Tablets
(60 in a box at 35 cents cost) ve made
and put to roat the mistaken
remedies are trash,

but never heal. These little

Mrs- Benham (to daughter )—If I give
you a plece of Lhe cake I have just baked
will you be a good little giri?
Benkam—Of course she

always good when she’s sick.

will; she'’s

Enamalware ;

s 50c. and $1 per Bottle
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
e MoxTrEAL,

“'Wehvaj;;t:nree:ivedaniealim
Tray Cloths, Cushion T Doém

Our stock of Milhnery-\i's very

$he possessor of a stylish hat or

Bepore.

Newcastleby A. E. Shaw—in Chatham
by J .D. McKenzie,

e

‘Tuere surely was music in the air,
rald Mr. Asbury Peppers,” when those
two policemen gnt to quarreling.’

¢ I don’. see whers ths masic c#me in,,
sald the dyspeptic boasder-

‘You doo’.? Jt was a clashing of the
symbols of agthority.’

*{mitation is 'tITeSicerest
borm of Fattery,

The best pruof that
VINGRDS  LINMENT

bas extraordinary
Eﬂ'ﬁh with the vhﬁe. is, that
I8 EXTENSIVELY IMITATED.
The imitations resemble the genuine

article in only, they lack
This notice is injurious and

3 of thp okt bati.
tuted for MINARD’S LINIMENT by
Dealers, because they pay a larger profit.

One in to be
of MINARDS
sinply is & He.
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Contisued.
“Oh! is she dead?” eéxclaims the
young girl, with horror in her voice, as
Doctor Chieago and the professor carry
Aunt Gwen out-

“] trust not- I think she bas only
¢ainted. Can you lft one of the cush-
fons from the wreck,Lady Ruth,and we
will place her upon it here?”

stead of going into hysteried, as many

giris would do under the circumstances,
and flies to the extent of her ability.

Thus Aunt Gwen is seon in & com-

fortable position, and the dector staris

to bring her to, for he believes she has

ooned.

accomplishes, and when

declare she is not in

n, only badly broken up by the shock,

t it is time he turned his at-

his knees and takez

tion. It is evident that

ng must be done in order that

tley may be rescued from ther un-
pleasa:nt position.

Where are Mustapha -and the driver?
Both of them have utterly vanished in
the most) mysterious manper.. Who,
then, will mount one® of the panting
borses and ride back to Birkadeen for
succor?

“Let me go!” says Sir Lionel, stagger-
ing forward, and clutching an olive
tree for support-

John sees his weak state.

“You are not fn a condition to gn.
Stay here and protect the ladies, for it
is a lonely place, and there may be wild
animals in these woods, who knows?”
With which words the young Ameri-
ean throws himself on 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 amimal he bestridés, and urges him
on with every artifice known to a
juckey, and, comsidering the darkness,
the rough nature eof the road, and the
weariness of the beast, he succeeds in
gettiug over the ground at quite a re-
speetable rate.

Thus, meeting no one on the way, he
finally bursts upon the village of Birka-
deen much after the manner of a thun-

to the office of the stage lime, which,
v;nmybemppooed.iamamndby

A Frenchman has charge, and upon
his vision there suddenly bursts e
dusty figure, with hair destitute of cov-
ering, and clothing awry, e figure that
has leaped from a horse bathed in
sweat, a figure he imagines has brok-
en loose from ~some mad-house, yet
which upon addressing him shows s
wonderful amount of coolness,

“Are you the agent of the stage
l‘:‘ner'hﬂleﬂm question fired at

m.

" “T am Monsieur Constans. I have se
charge of ze elegant equipage line zat
you ‘speak of as one stage,” returns the
Frenchman,

“You remember my passing through
here a little whille ago, bound for Al-
glems?’

“Parblen! zat is s0. 1 am astonish.
What for are you back on ze horse
back, too. Mon Dien, have ze robbers
been at it again?  Ten souzan fury,
and, ze cadi promise zat we hawe no
more trouble wif zem.”

At the mention of the word, John
experiences a sudden chill, remembering
that he has left Lady Ruth and Aunt
Gwen upon the loneliest part of the ro1d
to Algiers; bnt becomes somewhat reas-
sured when it also erosses his memocy
that the gallant professor and the sol-
dier hero of Zulu battles are there to
defend them. !

“Youn are mistaken. The miserable
vehicle has broken down,” he says,

“Ciel! in zat all?”

“All! Confound your impudence, and
isn’t it enough when two ladies are al-
most killed outright by the aceident?
All! when we've heon mattled about like
‘dry peas in a pod, until there's hardly
a sqnare inch of me tnat doesn’t ache.
I'll tell you, monsieur, what you are to
do, and in a dused hwrry, too. Omler
ont another stace and fily 4o the scene
of the wreck without delay.”

“Begar! if T only had a vehicle,” he
groans.

“You shall find one of some sort in-
side of five minutes and go with me to
the scene to reseue my friends,and take
them to safety, or you must take the
censequences,” and in nis  excitement

| Pavst Jose ao time.

Juhn glowers upon the dapper Gaul un-
til the latter actrally trembles with
trepidation.

“Stop! I have zink of something.
Zere is one old vehi-?e in .me shod, Inid
up for repairs. By careful handling it
would do.”

~Good! Get horses Wtchel to it: we

To the r scus, Mon-
SieNT LONSLANS. LAWeS Lot 1 e R,

they must be 4ukia tu the ey
“speedily as possible.’

The Gamt is excitable by uaivre, and
he catches some of Jokn's surplus en-
thusiasm, springs to his fce:; and is out
of the office deor like a shot, shouting

ABSOLUTE

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

lﬂust Bear Slgnntuﬁ of

>

e gt |

She shows immediate animmation in-

derbolt from a clear sky, and- dashes up-

BY ST. GEORGE RATHBONE

Aunthor of * Doctor Jack,” “Doctor Jack's Wife,”" ‘Captain
T om,” **Miss Pau'ire of New York,” Etc.

almost unintelligible orders to the gang
of dirty Arabs who have rushed to the
scene upon the advent of a Frank en-
tering the village like a young cyclone
and miding a horse that, from its har-
1¢ss, they recognize ag belonging to the
#tage line. o

John, finding they make such poor

Heudway, proceeds to lend his assist-
ance, and under his direction the job
is finally completed.
’ An old stage, even worse than the
“wrocked one, is brought out, and the
boree John rode harnessed to it, and,
after some difficulty about the har-
wese has becn adjusted, they are off.

There is of course danger that the
same catastrophe will happeén to them,
but the emergency i great, and John
handles the reins himself.

Thus, through the darkness, they pro-
cced, gradually nearing the scene of
the disaster. :

The nearer they come, the more
John's fears arise, though he would
i find it hard to give good reasons “for
them, sinee they rest only upon the
words that have been let fall by the
dapper little French agent who sits be-
¢ide him on the box, and holds on for
dear life, uttering numerous exclama-
tions, in his explosive way, as they
pitch and toss.

A tree looms up. John recognizes it
as 3 mark which just preceded their
overthrow. Hence the wrecked stige
must lie just beyond, so he pulls in
his horse and tries to pierce the dark-
ness that les like a pall around.

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

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

“Monsieur es worry; he need be. Zat
is some rascal jackal or hyena; zey
hover around ze villages and do much
mischief. I have _seen zem myself
carry off one sheep.”

Thig is not very pleasant intelligence,
but John is now engaged in trying to
pierce the gloom, and helieves he sees

wrecked stage.

He sings out with a nafl:

“Ah, there, professor!”

Not a reply, only what seems to be an
echo is flung back from the hill-side.

Then Jchn's heart stands’ stil with
a sudden ferr, as he imagines that some
terrible thing has occurred. He raises
his voice and calls upon Philander,
When there comes no reply to this, he
makes use of Sir Lionel’s name, and
bellows it forth until the valley seems
to ring with the sound- Btill hopeless,
for ne answer bids him drop his fears,

Now the fact is assured that some-
thing serious has happened. ;

John jumps to the. ground, desirous
of seeing whether they ‘have actually
reach the spot where the wrecked
cmnibus lies, .

He finds it to be true.):nd in another"
moment is sfanding upon the very place
where Aunt en reclined at the time
of his departure.

There is much room for speculati.
Any one of half a dozen things might
have happened, for, to one who is ut-
terly in the dark, there is no end of
pessibilities.

What can he do?

One chance there is, that while he,
Docior Chicago, was absent, bent upom
his errand of mercy and rescue, Mus-
tapha may have once more appeared
upon the sceme, and influenced the Iit-
tle party to move on in the direction
of -the distant eity.

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

By this time Mosasieur has descend-
ed from his perch, and joins him. In-
his hand he carries the lantern, ready
for use. :

“What have you found, mon ami?”’
agks this worthy, as he arrives on the
scene.

“Here is 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 you eould not ze new ve-
hicle oltain. We may soon discover ze
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. I have heard of
it, begar, and I shall be one very giad
to see ze experiment.”

He poses in an attitude of expecta-
tion and, keeps his eyes fasténed upon
the other who has already p'eked up the
Inntern 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 tells the story. Confu -
Sl Ty sion in

~“What now, monsieur?’ echoes the
Frenchman.

“See; the tracks are mumerous.”

“But they would have been had these
people moved abow a good deal.”

* “Look again, you will note that they
are made by other feet. Many men have
lexden here What you once suggest-

“Mon Dieu! robbers?” as if
led.

“That explanation is nearer the mark
than anything else.”

The prospect is appalling, for these
wild robbers of the desert fear neither
man nor devil and when once they res
treat to their hiding ‘places in the moun-

appal- |

some object that may prove to be the |’

POOR COPY

ADVOCATE, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 2!, 1900.

CHILDREN

Are 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,

will do grand things for
them. It keeps up the vital-
ity, enriches the bloed,
strengthens mind and body.
The buoyancy and activity
of youth return.
8coTT’E SOV, Ehemist, Toommie.

Sprir;g
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
ought 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
and enriches the blood.

Miss Mary J. Irwin, Hol-
land, Man., writes:

“] 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.

¢ ] think it purifies the blood and
builds up the constitution better
than any other remedy.”
e —————

1here is something unusual in this,
and something that demands investign-
tion. The mdn’s actions were suspici-
ous, to say the least, for just as soon
as the breakdown occurred he had van-
mhed from view. :

Evidently he was in league with some
one.

John is furious to think that he left
the: sceme of the disaster.

. Why did he not let Sir Lionel go? The
baronet seemed to be in earnest in his
offer, and under such circumstan 08—
Lut what noneense after all, to think
that he couid do more, when the vete-
ran of three wars was evidently wm
able to prevail against his foes.

Thus, after summing up, John is com-
pelled to admit with a- groan, that he
knows absolutely nothing about the
cyse, and is in a position to learn
little more,

He is a man of action, however, nnd
can not bear to see minutes pass with-
out at least an effort to utilize them-

Can they follow the track?

It is a possible solution of the pro-
blem, although it promises to be hard
work.

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

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

“Monsieur Constans.”

“l am here.”

“Your words have come true, Arab
rcbbers have, I fear carried off my
friends.”

FMon Dieu! it ees =ad.”

“I '‘am determined to rescue them.”

“Bravo! brave!” clapping his haads
with the éxcitement of the moment.

“Ome thing worries me.”

“Ah! monsieur must be plain.”

“It concerns you.” .

“How far can I depend on you?”

At this the French agent draws h's
figure up with much pomposity. Ie
slaps one’' hand upon his inflated chest.

‘“T'o ze death, monsieur!”

“Good! Tellgne, are you armed?”

“It has my habit, among zese
Arabs, zese negroes, zese ragged Kaby-

'

an
| advise all

lee from ze mountains. I would not
trust my life wizout zis.”

Then he suddenly flourishes hefore
Johp's eyes, delighted with the spec-
tacle, a genmiine American bull-dog re-
volver, which, judging from its appear-
ance. is capable of doing comsiderable
execution when held by a determined
hand, and guided with a quick eye.

John instantly matches it.

“Hurrah!” he exclaims with enthusi-
asm, “we are well matched, Monsicur
Constans. Let it be the old story of
Lafayette and Washington.”

“It ees glorious! Zey won ze fight,
Why should not we, monsieur—"

“My mame is Doctor John Craig from
Chicago.”

“] greet you zen, Monsieur Doctaire.
Zis is all new business to me. Tell e
what to do and T am zere.”

“Then we'll follow those trackg a Jit-
tfle and try to learn something abeut
those who were here. their number,
whether mounted or afcot, and the
probable direction they took.”

“Saperb! 1 am one delighted to
serve wiz a man of zat calibre. You:
meesed ze voeation 1 zimk, Monsieur
John, instead of ze doctaire you should
be ze general.”

John knows it will not pay to stop anil
talk with Monsieur Constans. A
Frénchman is inclined to be voluble,
and valuable time may be lost.

80 he walks on, bending low in order
that the.lantern light wuay be utilized.
Thns he follows the dracks some little
distance, with the fighting Gaul at Lis
eibow, endeavoring to penetrate the
darkness beyond.

It is a peculiar situation, one th.f
onuses him to smile. This time he is
not temcking the deer through the
denge forests of Michigan. Somewheve
ahead are fierce Arab foes who have his
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
i@e fortunes of Lady Ruth.

‘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 Miss Caprice. .

Thus 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 Constans "at his ride,
John has gonme perhups a few handred
yards when the ligar of the lintern

suddenly falls upon a hnman rigure ad- |-

vamcing; an Arab, 100-

John is about to assume an offensive
attitude when he reeognzies Mustaphs
Cadi, the guide.

CHAPTER XVIIL

A startled exclamation at his side
causes the young doctor to remember
that he has a companion. He whirls
sround, and just in time to avert what

might have turned out to be a catas- '

trophe, for Monsieur Comstans, seeing

the figure of an Arab coming foward ’

them, has no other idea than that it is

an enemy.

Petliaps the fiery Gaul is somewhat
anxious to try his firearms. At amy rate,
when John so suddenly wheels upon
him, monsieur is in the act of -covering
the advancing figure. ;

John, with a sharp cry, knocks his
levelled weapon up, and calls out:
Oa““ is a friend; my guide, Mustapba

di.l' - 2

“Diable! 1 am one fdol,” exclaims
the Gaul. “I recognize ze man now,
and but for you he would be dead. I
shali beg his pardon. It was one grand
meestake.” =

Meanwhile Mustapha has come up-

Doctor John Craig is filled with a new
excitement now. In his eyes the com-
ing of this man meuns much. It is
strange that no suspicion enters his
head in connection with Mustapha.
Even while he is so certain tiat the
driver of the omnibus is in league with
their enemies; that the breakdown is

STRENGTHENS

WEAK LUNGS.'

Man are in a condition te
Pncumonis, or Consam
inherited tendency or

catch cold easily—find it ]
0! e difficuld
of ¢ eold. #o:

tuin prseession of the English girl who

once connected the Arab guid with the
matter.

This is all the more singular be-
cause Mustapha Cadi was on the top of
the coach at the time of the wreck, and
he disappeared with the driver.

fact that like most keen
Craig is in ‘the habit of relying upon
Iv's judgment in such matters, and there
;s something about the face of Musta-
pha that wins his confidenee.

Then, again, there are the e.venu of
the preceding might. The courier stood
by him like a Spartan hero; yes, he can
be trusted.

Thus John meets the guide warmly,
ond a new hope immediately springs
into existence, a hope born of
dence.

“What does all this mean, Mustapha
Cadi? See, 1 have brought the agent
of the stage line, but when we arrive
nt the scene cf the wreck we find it
deserted. What does it mean? Have
my friends fallen into the hands of rob-
bers?”

Mustapha immediately nods ‘nis »gad,

“It is o, monsieur.” 4

““Who are they?”

“Arabs, Kabyles, Moors—all who
hate the Franks, yet love money mo:e.
They are under a desperate lender, the
Tiger of the Desert.”

At this Monsieur Constans -utters &
low ery. ;

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

Mustapha again nods, and John re-
b sumes his cross-questioning with a Jaw-
yer's tact.

“Were our friends injured?”’’

“Not seriously. They fight well. The
soldéer threatens to kill all, but they do
ot allow him to do it.”

“Brave Blunt; he deserves a Victoria
Cross. But where were you, Musta-
ppha?”’

The Arib

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

=hnn 'his face; he looks
3 > 3

seizes the Arab's dusky hand and shakes
it with a real Chicago ardor.
“Mustapha, you're a jewel. Go om

cident ?”’
“Bismallah! I was after him, the
cause of it all—him, who emntered into

ran like a deer through the dark. I

the air. But success at last.”
“You got him?”

and stretched his length on the ground.
‘Here was my opportunity. I embraced
it. Both were out of breath, but I held
him there, pinned to the earth. Great
ix Allah, and Mohammed is his pro-
phet.”

« “Did you make him confess?”

“]I tried to persuade by silvery speech,
but it did not meet with success. Then
I turned to muscular force. Monsieur,
; when Abdul e} Jabel saw I was (v ear-
nest, he cried out for fear, and swore
by all the prophets that if I would let
hieivin mbatkkal vkph s ow Ip of mm
him live he would confess the truth,”

“Goed, good!” says John,pleased with
the business qualities of his guide.

“Begar! it ees better zan bne play,”
mutters the French agent,

“So T made "the miserable driver con-

rangement ‘with .one.of the robbers
rp et us between Birkadeen and Al Jg-
zira, so that they could make the
ture.” .
“The villain! he dese) hanging.
thepe you excented Arab justice on him
thten and there”
' 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 ree, T have learned to give” from
the Franks. He will- not go back. Iie
now hecomes an open ally of -Bab Asz-
ovn, the desert tirger.” :
“Well—" :

ploy of another party, some Frank who
loves revenge.” {

This opens up a new vista. John is
vis'bly agitated by the news.

*I believe I see light; the hand of
Pauline Potter is behind it ail.”

“Monsieur, pardon.”

“Well, what is it now?”

“From all he said I was inclined to
helieve it was a man. who bought Bab
Azoun.”

“Yes, ves; but he may have been mis-
tuken. Besides, Blunt fought like a ti-
ger. Tt does not matter just now. What
we want to do is to rescue them all.”

“That is right.”

“You came upon the scene just as
these friends of mime were overpowered.
Tell ns what next occurred.”

“A move was made- I feared that it

kis followers usdally dash into the de-
sert when they have secured plunlor,
the pursuit from the French soldiers
being what they fear, since the Alger-
inn rulers have given all over into the
hands of the Franks. 3

“Mensienr, I was
them start off on foot. I was more
than. pleased to find that they took a
chemin de travers or what you call a
country cross road that leads to the de-
scrted ‘mines or caves of Metidja. This
told me they ‘were encamiped there, and
I kel one man telling another they

|
It can ouly be sccounted for by the;
men John |

.
cap:.
1

coly a part of the grand scheme o ob-]

AF

can pay a big ransom, he has never

Where did you go at the time of the ae- ;

thought to grasp him mere than once,
but each time he turned and let me hug :

“He picked up a stone with his foot ‘

kmthnthehdmm“u-;

o

“Monsiéur, one word more. He could '
not tell me all, but gaye me to under-!.
stand that Bab Azoun was in the em- |~

would be the end. for Bab Azoun and |:

surprised to see .

this comspiracy—the driver,monsieur, he

 “About & mile”
“Ameng the hills

known as

The Rheumatic’s Millenn

THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIO CURE ushers it in--

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

tains, it is next to folly to dream of
following them, 3

John Craig finds himself in a dilem-
ma. To whom can he appeal in this, '
his hour of trial? Will the authorities |
do 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
nider the jurisdiction of the Dey. His
orders would be langhed to scorn, and
mounted on their swift Arabian steedls

tley swould mock any effort to chase
them.

not-how to turn.  If the Frenchman,
uennlly so bright and witty, cannot sug-
v« somgthine to help him ont ~¢ thig
dituaa, he will have to depend upon
st alone: but Monsieur Constans
sllrngs his shoulders, and professes to
e all at sea,

hhl'.hml_v John begins to suspect that

18 may not hav > .

_— nl’t’("r . e been such an acci |
e begins to sy 2

The driver,

Slmosl crazy
ohn feels sure that if the cases were

thoroughly - investigated it - would be |
found that he was mot in the habit of i

thus running with his.Joads over the |
rough part of his trip, ;

8o John iz deeply puzzled, and know's

prolonged.

THIS POWERFUL SPECIFIC wins daily encomiums for its

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

It drives out the causes—cleanses the
system—paves the way and helpe to per-
tect bealth.

Ouly those who have been its victims—
whether for a shorter or a longer period
—in ite milder forms or in its more ac-
ute forms, can really have any entrect
conception of the excruciating agony that
comes to the suffercr f om Rheumatism.

QOuly those who have been its victims
and have been cured by that most power-
ul and never-failing remedy, South Am-
erican Rhenmatic Cure, cau really appre-
ciate the blewsing it has proved to man-
kind in relieving pain, dwsolving and
dicating from the system all the for.

and exposure collect in the joints and
muscles, cause swellings, stiffenings, n-
flammation and oft-times eripple and in-
capaciate those who have been so uufor-
tunate as to be caught in its meshes.
Bonth American Rheumatic is a speci-
fic f-r Rheumatism and Neuralgia in all
ite forms. It is vot an eperiment, It is
compounded on the most scientific prin-
ciples known in modern medical science.
1t is the concentrated essence of the best
and most potent ingredients recogznized
18 beiug the most searching and healing.

eign watters, the irritating acids, the un-
natural substances which through cold

The formula is the outcome of years of

ite causes and medicines that are calen-
lated to give the quickest relief and are
most p'omisinz of a permanest cure,
That the higlhest results have bheen at.
tained by Sonth American Rheumatic

Cure that bave been attained by any re-
medy of modern times ié attested by the
splendid testimony, the thankful words,
the encouragement and faith shown in it
by the hnndreds and hundreds who have
over their own signatures told how it has
healed those who have been bed-ridden
for years—those who have through its
use ‘thrown away the crutches’—thoee
whose stiffened joints that were affected
by every whim of the weather—those
who have suffered the deathly paine and
pangs that are incident to the inflamma-
tory and neuralgic fornis of Rheumatism,
"Worde cannot too strongly express its
great merit, and sufferers need only to
put to the test what others say of it to

erican Rheumatic Cure. Years

may be diepzlled in an hour
f m.ym most till the

stubborn cases cases will vanish, snd in
the place of pain aud euffering there’ll be
a joyous and lasting freedom.

J. D. McLeod of Leith, Ont, says: ‘I
have been a victim of Rheumatism for
seven years; confined to my bed for

o matter

omft"_

:mntbousim; unsble to- torn myself;
have been treated by ysicians
without any benefis. ll:d“’no" h in
Rheumatic cures I saw ad

my wife induced me to

Mr. Taylor, druggist, in Owen

At that time I wasin with

[Lueide of 12 hours after I took the

dose, the pain had all left me. 1 econti-
nued until I had used three bottles, and
to-day I am eompletely cured.”
South Americen Nervine is apower in,
restoring wasted nerve force; cnres
vous prostiation, stomach tronbles and:
teneral debility. [Itcleanses the aysten
«nd builds up the waste places; ©. - -
South Americsn Kidney

qnid Ridoey specific; cures

“ase, Disbel

study on Rheamatiom in all its. forme;

prove the claime of the great South Am-.




