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CHAPTER 1V,
In Extremis.

TFor some time—a minute, an heur
Stee! stood over the dreadful thing hud-
dled upon the 1loor of his conservaiory.
Just then he was incapabie of consecu-
Uve ideas.

Hisx mind begar to move at length.
The more he thought of it the more av-
€clutely esritain he was 1that he fasti-
ened the door before leaving the house.
True, the lateh-key was only an ordin-
ary one, and a key might easily have
been made to fit it. As a matter of fact,
David had two, one in reserve in case
of uaccidents. The other was usually
Eept in a jewel drawer of the dressing
table. Perhaps—

David went quietly up stairs. It was
Just possible that the murderer was in
the house. But the closest search re-
vealed notning. He pulled out the jew-
el drawcee in the dressing table. The
sparve latch key was zone. Here wuas
something to go npon.

Then there wes a rumbling of an
electric bell somewhers that set David's
heart beatirg like a drum.
light streamed upon a policeman mn uni-
form. and an inspector in a dark over-
coat aud a bard teit hat. Op the pave-
r.ent was a long, shallow tray. which
David reccgnizcd, mechanically, as an
ambulance.

“Something very sericus,
spector Marley asked,
‘brought the doctor with me.

David nodded. Both the inspector and
‘the doctor were acquantances of his.
He closed the door and led the way into
the study. Just inside the conserva-
tory, and not far from the huddled 1nig-
are, lay David's cigar case. Doubtless,
without knowing it, the owner had
whisked it off the table when he had
wprung the telephone.

“Um!” Marley muttered.
«clue. or yours, sir?"’

He lifted the case. wiith its diamonds
&leaming like stars on a dark night.
David had forgotten all about it for the
time, had forgotten where it came from
or that it contained £250 in bank notes.

“Not mine,”” he said. ‘I mean to say,
©of course, it is mine. A recent present.
“*The shock of this discovery has de-
prived me of my senses pretty well.”

Maorley laid the cigar case on the ta-
ble. It seemed strange to him, who
could follow a tragedy calmly, that &
man should forget his own property.
Meanwhile, Crosz was bending over the
body. David could see a face, smooth.
like that of a woman. A quick little
exclamation came from the doctor.

“A drop of brandy here. and quick as
possible,” he commanded.

“You dor't mean to say,’” Steel began;

“you aon't —"
-—Cross waved his arm impatiently. The
‘brandy was procured as soon as possi-
‘ble. Steel, watching intently, fancied
#hat hz detected a slight flicker of the
wmuscles of the white, stark face.

“Bring the ambulance here,”” Cross
said. curtly. “If va2 can get this poor
.chap to the hospital there is just a
.chance for him. Fortunately, we have
©ot many yards ty go.”

As far as elucidation went,
maturally looked to Steel.

“T should like to have your explana-
tion. sir,” he said, gravely.

“Positively, I have no exrlanation to
offer,” David replied. ‘‘About midnight
T let myself out to go for a stroll, care-
fully closing the door behind me. Nat-
arally, the door was on the latch. When
I came back, an hour or so later, to my
+torror anG surprise, I found those
marks of a struggle yonder, and that
-poor fellow lying on the floor of the
conservatory.”

“'Um. Was the door fast on your re-
«urn?”

“No: it was pulled to, but it was
<open, all the same."”

“You didn't hapyen to lose your latch
\key during your midnight stroll, sir?”

“No: it was only when I put my key
4n the door that I discovered it to be
open. I have a. spare latch key that I
keep for emergencies, but when I went
to look for it just now, the key was not
‘to be found. When I came back the
‘house was perfectly quiet.”

“What family have you, sir, and what
“xind of servants?”

“Phere is only myself and my moth-
.er, with three maids. You may dismiss
any suspicion of the servants from
your mind at'onze. My mother trained
them all in the olé vicarage where I
was born, and not one of the trio has
‘been with us less than twelve years.”

“That simplifi:s matters somewhat,"”
said Marley, thoughtfully. ‘‘Apparent-
1y your latch k2y was stolen by some-
body who has made a carefuf study of
your hLabits. Do you generally go for
late walks after vour heusehold has
gone to bed, sir?”

Dravid replied, somewhat grudginzly,
that he had never done sucn a thing
before. He would like to have con-
cealed the fact, but it was bound to
.come out, sooner or later. He had
sitrolled along the front and round
Brunswick Square. Marley shrugged
“uis shoulders.

“Well, it's a bit of a puzzle to me,” hie
admitted. “You go out for a midnight
walk—a thing you have never done be-
fore—znd when you come back you find
-somebody has got irto your.house Ly
means of a stolzn latch-ficy and mur-
dered somebody else in your conserva-,
tcry. According to that, two people
-mnuet have entered the house.”

“That's logic,"” David admitted. Thera
can ke no murder vithout the slain anl
the slayer. My impression is  that
somebody who kn ws the ways of the
house watcked me depart. Then he
Jured his victim in here, under pretence
that it was his own house—he had the
gpurloined latch key—and rurdered him.
Audacious, but a far safer way than
‘doing it out of doors.”

But Marley's imggination yefused. to
«go so far. The theory was plausible
enough, he pointed out, respectfully, if
the assassin had been assured that the

AIJuIRht.rables Were @ Inattaniof us.,
tom. The point was a shrewd one, and
Steel had to admit it. He almost wished

In-
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sir?”
quietly.

“Is this a

Marley

The hall |

‘Erupnswick Squar2 episoce.

“presont

now that he had suggested that he oft-
en took these midnight rambles. He re-
gretted the fiction still more when Mar-
ley asked him if he had some appoint-
ment elsewhere to-night.

“No," David said,
hadn’t.”

He prevaricated without hesitation.
His adventure in Biunswick Squarve
could not possibly have anything to do
with the tragedy, and nothing would be
gained Ly betraying that trust.

“I'll run around to the hospital and
come and see vou agiin in the morn-
ing, sir,”’ Marley =aid. *“Whatever was
the motive of the ccime, it wasn't rob-
bery. or the criminal wouldn't have left
that cigar case of yours behind. Sir
James Lythem had one stolen like that
at the last races, and he valued it at
L8052

promptly, “I

“T'lIl come 8o far as the hospital with
you." said Steel.

AT the bottom of the flight of steps
they encountered Dr. Cross and the po-
liceman. The forraer handed over to
Marley a porket book and some papers,
together with a watch and chain,

“Everything that we could find upon ,
him,” he explainad.

“Is the poor fellow dead yet?” David
asked.

“No,”" Cross renlied. “He was stab-
bod twice in the back. in the region of
the liver. T could rot say for sure, but
tkere is just a chance that he may re-
cover. But one thing is pretty certain
—it will be a good, long time before he
is in a position to say anything for him-
self. Good-night, Mr. S:icel.”

David went indoors thoughtfully, with
a general feeling that something like a
hand had grasped his brain and was
squeezing it like a sponge. He was
free from his carking anxiety now, but
it seemed to him that he was paying a
heavy price for his liberty. Mechanic-
aly he counted out the hank notes, and |
almost as mechanically he cut his ini- |
tials on the gun matal inside the cigar'
case. He vas one of the kind of men |
who like to have their initia's every- |
where. i

He snapped the lights out and went to
bed at last. But n t to sieep. The wel- |
come dawn came at last, and David |
took his bath gratefully. He would
have to tell his mother what had hap-
penad, suppressing ail 1eference to the
It was not
a pleasant story, but Mrs. Steel assim-
ilated it at length over her early tea
and toast.

“It might have been you, my dear,”
she said, placidly. ‘“And, indeed, it is
a dreadful business. But why not tele-
phone to the hospital and ask how the
poor fellow is?"

The patient was better, but was stil!
in an uncons<ious condition,

CHAPTER V.
“Recelved With Thankn."

Steel swallowed a hasty breakfast
and hurried townwards. He had £1,-
000 packed away in his cigar case, and
the sooner he was free fron. Beckstein
the better he would be pleased. He
came at length to the offices of Messrs.
Mossa & Mack, whose brass plate bore i
the legend that the gentry in question !
were solicitors, and that they also had
a business in London. As David strode
into the offices of the senior partner, :
that individual looked up with a shade
of anxiety in his deep, Oriental eyes.

“If you have come to offer terms,"” he
said,’” nasally, *I am sorry—"'

“To hear that I have come to pay you
in full,” David said, grimly; ‘974 16s. 4d.
every penny you can rightfully claim.
up to yesterday, which, I understand is
Here it is. Count it.”

He cpened the cigar case and took the
notes therefrom. Mr. Mossa counted
them, very carefully, indeed .The shade
of disappointment was still upon his
aquiline features. He had hoped to put
in an execution to-day and sell David
up. In that way quite £200 might have
been added to bis legitimate earnings.

“Jt aprears to be all correct,”” Mossa
said, dismally.

“So I imagined, sir. You will be so
good as to indorse the receipt on the
back of the writ. Of course, you are
delighted to find that T amn not putting
you painful extremities. Any other
firm of solicitors would have given me
time to pay this. But T am like the |
man who journ2yed from Jericho to Je- |
rusalem—"'

“And fell among thieves? You dare |
to call me a thief? You dare—"’ {

“I didn’t,” David said, drily. “Thnt!
fine, discriminating mind of yours saved |
me the trouble. 1 have met some tol- |
erably slimy scoundrels in my time, but
never any of them more despicable than |
yourself. Fauzh! The mere sight of
you sickens me. Let me get out of the
place so that I can breathe!”

Dzvid strode out of the office with the
remains of his sma!l fortune rammed
into his pocke:. In the wild, unreason-
ing rage that came over him, he had
forgotten his cigar case. And it was
some little time before Mr. Mossa was |
calm @&nough to see the dlamonds
winking at him.

“Qur friend is in funds,"” he muttered.
“Well, he shall have a dance for his ci-
gar case. I'il send it up to the police
station and say that some gentleman or |
other left it here by accident. And il
that Steel comes back, we can say that ]
there is no cigar case here. And if|
Steel does not see the police advertise-
ment he will lose his pretty toy, and |
serve him right. Yes; that is the way |
to serve him ant!”

Mossia procecded to put his scheme |
into execution while David was stroll- |
ing along the sea front. He was too |
excited for work, though he felt casier
in his mind than he had for months. |
He turned, mechanically on to the Pal-
ace Pier, at the head of which an Rast- |
bourne steamer was blaring and pant-
ing. The trip appealed to Dawxid in his I
frgme ot mind. ;JAke most of |
his class, he wae given to actlng on the
spur of the moment, ., . . It was

{ length.

| wrong came

| the cigar case,

getiing dark as David let himself into
Downend Terrace with his latch-key.
How good it w&s to be back again!
The eye of the artist rested fondly on
the beautiful things around. And, but
for the sport of chance, the whim of
fate, those had all passed from him by
this time. It was good to lcok across
the dining table over Venetian glass, to

see the pools of light cast by the shad- |

ed electric, tomote the feathery fall of
flowers, and to see that placid, gentle
fave in its frame of white hair opposite
him. MNrs, Steel's simple, unaffected
pride in her son was not the least grati-
fying part of David's success.

“You have not suffered from the
shock, mother?’" he asked.

“Well. no,"”” Mrs Steel confessed, plac-
idly. *“You see, 1 never had what peo-
ple call perves, my dear. Aund, after all,
I saw nothing. Sull, T am very sorry
for that poor young man, and I have
sent to inquire after him several times.”

“He is no worse, or I should have
heard of it."

“No: and no better. And Inspector
Marley has been here to see you twice
to-day."”

David "pitied himself as much as a
man could pity himself considering his
surroundings. It was rather annoying
that this should have happened at a
time when he was fo busy. And Mar-
ley would have all sorts of questions to
ask at all sorts of inconvenient sea-
SOns.

Steel passeld into his study presently
and lighted a cigarette. Despite his de-
termination to put the events of yester-
day from his mind, he found himself
constertly returning to them. What a
splendid dramatic story that would
make! And what a fascinating mys-
tery could be woven round that gun
metal clgar case!

By the way, where was the cigar
case? On the whole. it would be just
as well to lock the cigar case away till
he could discover some reasbnable ex-
cuse for its possession. His mother
would be pretty sure to ask where it
came from, and David could not pre-
varicato, so far as she was concerned.
But the cigar case was not to be found,
and David wau forced to the conclusion
that he ad left it in Mossa's office,

A little annoyed with himself, he took
up the evening Argus. There was half
a column devoted to the strange case at
Downend Terrace, and just over it a
little advertisement to the effcct that a
gun metal cigar case had been found,
and was in the hands of the police
awaiting an owner.

David slipped from the house and
caught a 'bus in St. George's Road.

At the police station he learned that
Inspector Marley was still on the prem-
ises. . Marley came forward gravely.
He hkad a few questions to ask, but
nothing to tell.

“And now perhans you can give me
some information?” David said. *“You
are advertising in to-night's Argus a
gun meial cigar case set with dia-
monds."”’

“Ah!"” Marley satd, eagerly, ‘‘can you

.tell us anything about it?"

“Nothing beyond the fa>t that I hope
to satisfy you that the case is mine."”

Marley stared. open-mouthed at Da-
vid for a moma2nt, and then relapsed in-
to his sapless official manner. He might
have been a detective cross-examining
a suspected criminal.

‘“Why this mystery?” David asked.
“I have lost a gun metal cigar case set
with diamonds, and I see a similar art-
icle is noted as found by the police. I
lost it this morning, and I shrewdly
suspect that I left it behind me at the
office of Mr. Mossa.”

“T'he case was sent here by Mr. Mossa
himself,”” Marley admitted.

“Then, of course, it is mine. I had
to give Mr. Mossz my opinion of him
this morning, and, by way of spiting
me, he sent that case here, hoping, per-
haps. that I should nnt recover it. You
know the case, Marley—it was lying on
the floor of my conservatory that
night.”

“I did notice a gun metal case there,"”
Marley replied.

“As a matt:r of fact, you called my
attention to 1t, and asked if it was
mine.”

“*And you said at first that it wasn't,
sir.”

“Well, you must mak? vllowances for
my then franfe of mind’” Dav:d
laughed. “I rather gather. from your
manner, that somebody else has be2n
after the case: if that is so, you are
right to be reticent. Still, it is in your
hands, to settle the matter on the spot.
All you have {o do is to open the case,
and if you fail to find my initials, “D.
S.," scratched in the left-hand top cor-
ner, then I have lost my property, and
the other fellow has found his.”

In the same reticent fashion, Marley
proceeded to unlock a safe in the cor-
ner, and from thence he produced what
appeared to be the identical cause of all
this talk. He pulled the electric table
lamp over to him and proceeded to ex-
amine the inside carefully.

“You are quite right,” he said, at
“Your initials are here.”

“Not strange, seeing that I scratched
them there last night,” said David, dri-
ly. “When? Oh, it was after you left
my house last night.”

“And it has been some time in your
possession, sir?”

‘‘Oh, confound it, no. It was—well, it
was a present from a friend for a little
service rendered. So far as I under-
stand, it was purchased at Lockhart's,
in North street. No, I'll be hanged if I
answer any more of your questions,
Marley. I'll be your Aunt Sally as far
as you are officially concerned. But, as
to yonder case, your queries are dis-
tinctly impertinent.”

Marley shook his head gravely, as one
might over a promis‘rg but headstrong
hoy.

“Do I understand that yvou decline to
account for the case?'’ he asked.

“Certainly T do. It is connected with
some friend of mine, to whom I render-
ed a service a little time back. The
whole tking is and must remain an ab-
solute secret.”

‘“You are placing yourself in a very
delicate position, Mr. Steel.”

David started at the gravity of the
tone. That something was radically
upon him like a shock.
And he could see pretty clearly that,
without betraying confldence, he could
not logically account for the presence of
In any casge, it was too
much to expect that the stolid police
officer would listen to so extravagant a
tale for a.moment,

“What on earth do you mean, man?"
he erled.

“Well, it's this way,” Marley proceed-
ed to explain: “When I pointed out the
case to you, lying on the floor of the

conscrvatory last night, you said 1.
wasn't yours. You looked at it with
the eyes of a stranger, and then you
said you were mistaken. From inform-
ation given me last nlght T have bean
making Inquiries about the cigar case.
You toolk it to Mr., Mossa's, and from ft
you produced notes to the value of
nearly £1,000 to pay off a debt, Within
eight-and-forty hours you had no more
prospect of paying that debt than T
have at this moment. Of course, you
will be able to account for those notes.
You can, of coursa?"

Marvley look>1. cagerly, at his visitor,
A cold chi'l was olaying up and down
Steel's snine. Not, to save his life,
could he account for those notes,

“We will discass that when the prop-
er time comes,’” he said, with fine in-
difference.

*As you please, sir, From informa-
tien also received, T {ook the case to
Wallen'’s, in West street, and asked Mr.
Wallen if he had seen the case befove.
Pressed to identify it, he handed me a
glass and asked m2 to find the figures
(say) "1771.x.3." in tiny characters on the
edge. T did =o, by the ail of the glass,
and Mr. V'halen further proceeded to
show me an entry in his purchasing
ledger, which proved that the cigar case
in gun meotal and diamonds bearing
that legend had been added to the stock
quite recently—a few weeks ago, in
fact.” v

“Well, what of that?"” David askea,
impatiently. *“For all T know, the case
might have come from Walen's. I sald
it came from a friend, who must needs
be nameless, for services equally name-
less. I am not going to deny that Wal-
en was right.”

(To Be Continuecd.)

Four-Cent Tax on .’o\"eln.

The proposed municipal tax of 4 cents
a volume on fiction likely to be
adopted if the newspapers have can-
vassed the members of the council cor-
rectly.

Jobhn Labusquire, the only American-
born Paris alderman irn history, is the
author of the measure. He says:

“My purpose is not anti-educationa:.
Nobody has worked harder than myself
in behalf of public libraries. But the
truth is, few novels really are educa-
tional.

“Novel-reading is merely one way of
intoxicating one's ‘self—like opium,
whisky or wine. If we tax beer, why
not fiction? We tax many essentials of
life, why not ihis demoralizing con-
sumption of romance?

“My bill exempnts histories, scientific
books and all the classgics.''—Paris Ca-
ble to New York World.

is

The Wrong Connection.
The telephone girl 2nd the bill clerk,
to whom she had promised her heart

and hand, were sitting in front of the
fire place, talking about the hapry days
to come when they should be one.

From one little detail to another, the
talk finally drifted to the subject of
lighting the fivres in the morning. On
this point the young man was decided.
He stated- it as his emphaiic opinion
that it was a wife's duty to get up and
start the fires, and let her poor, hard-
worked husband rest.

After this decision there was a silence
for about thr22-quarters of a second.
Then the telephone girl thrust out the
finger encircled by her engagement
ring and murmured, sweetly but firm-
ly:
“Ring off, please. You have got con-
nection with the wrcng number.”—New
York Times.

3 Perfection.

The sense of importance which little
Clara. felt on_ being promoted to the
public school, after two years of lessons
at her grandmother's knee, was much
enhanced when the time came for her
written examination. She studied faith-
faully thc twenty pages in her spelling
book covered in the review, and when
her paper was returned had the delight
of seeing that it was graded 100.

The little girl at once wrote to her
father the news of her success.

‘“Dear papa,’” .he little note ran. *“I1
did not miss a single word in my ex-
amiation. I am now purface in spell-
ing.”"—Harper's Magazine. ’

The Minister’'s Wonderment.
The Rev. Dr. Bitting, pastor of the
Mount Morris Baptist church, is a
Southerner, and is noted among the
many who have had the pleasure of
hearing him speak for Lis original as
well as his humorous remarks. The
other Sunday evening, as he was an-
nour.cing the offertory, and while solic-

iting a generous collection, he said:
‘*“When 1 look over an audience, such
as this, I say to myself: Where are the

poor? But, more often, when I gaze at

the contriculion boxes, I wonder,

Where are the rich?'—New <York

Times.

Nervousness Gave His Words =a
Twint,

Everything was in readiness. The

groom, best man and the minister were
gathered in the vestry. The organist
began to play ani the minister started
for the door.

“Wait a moment, doctor!"” called the
nervous groom. ‘Is it the right or left
hand that the ring goes on?"

‘“The left,” hurriedly replied the min-
ister.

“And, doctor, is—is it kisstermary to
cuss the bride?''—Philadelphia Times.

Possibilities of the Lateat Craze.
Housemaid (entering hurriedly)—Oh,
if you please, mum, you know when

you allowed cook to go out, just now |

for an hcur? Well, she’s come hack 30
very—er—(hesitatingly)—poorly ?

Mistress—So very poorly? Good gra-
cious, Jane, what Is the matter?

Houremaid—Well, you know, mum,
vou told her to do them Lantamm's eggs
for master’s tea, and she's trving to
bhoil the ping-pong balls!—Punch.

What's in n Name?

“How full of misnomers our language
is,” said Mrs. Brown. I m=t 2 man
yesterday who was a regular bear. and
yet they said he was o ‘eivil’ engineer,”

“Yes,” replicd Mrs, Lamb, “and there
ig the ‘teller’ in the bank. I asked him
how much my husiand had there and
he wouldn't tell me at all.”-—Philadel.
phia Press.

At Both E

ndu,

Jasper—The Britlsh government s
having a tough time of It just now.
Jumpuppe—1 should say so. 'Thelr

fallures are scored by Kipling and .thely.) perintendont. of Immigration, Ottawa, Canads,

successes praised by Austin.—Lite,

PE-RU-NA CURES
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KIDNEY
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DANGEROUS

Major T. H. Mars, of the First Wiscon-
sin Cavalry regiment, writes from 1425
Dunning street, Chicago, Ill., the-fol-
lowing letter:

“‘For years I suffered with catarrh of
the kidneys contracted in the army.
Medicine did not help me any until a
comrade who had been helped by Pe-
runa advised me to try it. ' I bought
some at once, and soon found blessed
relief. I kept taking it four months,
and am now well and strong and feel
better than I have done for the past
twenty years, thanks to Peruna.”’---
T. H. Mars.

Mr. John Vance, of Hartford City,
Ind., says: *““My kidney trouble is much
better. I have improved so much that
everybody wants to know what medi-
cine I am using. I recommend Peruna
to everybody and some have commenced
to use it. The folks all say that if Dr.
Hartman’s medicine cures me 1t must
be great.”—John Vance.

r. J. Brake, of Petrolea, Ontario,
Canada, writes: <«Four years ago |
bad a severe attack of Bright’s disease,
which brought me so low the doctor
said nothing more could be done for
me. | began to take Peruna and
Manalin, and in three months I was
a8 well man and have continued so
ever since.’’---J. Brake.

At the appearance of the first symptom
i kidney trouble, Peruna should

OF KIDNEYS

Pe-ru-na Creating a National Sensation in the Cure
of Chronic Ailments of the Kidneys.

CATARRH
EVERY

be taken,
Thisremedy
strikes at
once the
very root of
the disease.
Itatoncere-
lieves theca-
tarrhal kid-
neys of the
stagnant
blood, pre-
venting
the escapeof
serum from
the blood.

convulsions which are sure to fol

apt to fail rapidly in this disease.

ever located.
If you do not derive prompt an

valuable advice gratis,

Peruna stimulates the kidneys t;
excrete from the blood thc accumu
lating poison, and thus prevents the

low i

the poisons are allowed to remain. It
gives great vigor to the heart’s actiog
and digestive system, both of which are

Peruna cures catarrh of the kidney
simply because it cures catarrh where

d sat

isfactory results from the use of Pe
runa, write at once to Dr. Hartman,
giving a full statement of your cau
and he will be pleased to give you his

Address Dr. Hartman, President of
The Hattman Sanitarium, Columbus,0.

— ———
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PILLS

CUTICURA RESOLV-
ENT PILLS (Chocolate
Coated, 60 doses, 25c.), are
a new, tasteless, odourless,
economical substitute for the
celebrated liquid CUTI-
CURA RESOLVENT, as
well as for all other blood
purifiers and humour cures.
Each pill is equivalent to one
teaspoonful of liquid RE-
SOLVENT. Put up in
screw-cap pocket vials, con-
taining 60 doses, price, 25¢c.
CUTICURA RESOLV-
ENT PILLS are alterative,
antiseptic, tonic, and digest-
ive, and beyond question the
purest, sweetest, most suc-
cessful and economical blood
and skin purifiers, humour
cures, and tonic-digestives yet
compounded.

Compicic Treaimenl $1

Complete external and internal treatment
for every humour, consisting of CUTICURA
SoAp, 25¢., to cleanse the skin of crusts
and scales, and soften the thickened cut-
fcle; CuricurA OINTMENT, B0c., to in-
stantly allay itching, inflammation, and
irritation, and sootho and heal ; and CoTI-
CURA RESOLVENT PiLLs, 25¢., to cool and
cleanse the blood. A SiNaLz SET is often
sufficient to cure the most torturing, dis-
figuring, itching, burning, and scaly skin,
scalp, and blood humours, eczemas,rashes,
and irritations, with loss of hair, from
infancy to age, when all else fails.
Curicvza REMEDIRS are sold throughout the werld.

‘ Brithak Depot: 27-38, Chacterhouss 8q., Lendon. French
Depot: § Rae dels Palx, Parle. = Date axp
-~ Bole Bestes, U.8. A.

TASTES GOOD
AND S GOOD.

ole's
ough

CHILDREN LIKE IT,
ure

SO WILL YOU.
‘SOLD AND GUARANTEED BY DRUGGISTS

WESTERN CANADA’S

Wonderful wheut crop for 1901 now the talk of

the Commercial World ks by no means phenom-

enul. The Province of

Munitobs and districts

of Assiniboin, Saskat-

chewanand Alberta ure

the wost wonderfnl

gruin producing coun-

tries in the world. In

stoel ralsing they slso

o hold the highest posi-

on. ‘Thousundsof Americansareannually mak-

ing this their bge, and they sueceed us they

never did before. - Move Westward with the tide
und secure # farm apd home in Western Canadu,

Low rutes apd s al privileges Lo homesoek-
ers and settlers, 'he hundsome (orl.y-puf

Atlas of Woestern Canada sent free to all npg i

cants, Apply for rates, &o., to F. Pedloy, Su-

or to W. Ritchle, Cunsdian Government Ageut,
Gratwn, N. D, Ly } -~

-

3
j\LL Havana Fu.u:r\

"STAR 'HORSE SHOE.

and J. T." Tobacco.

bood enough
for anybody!

FLORODORA BANDS are
of same value as tags fram

"SPEARHEAD: STANDARD NAVY.
‘OLD PEACH & HONEY

'WATERPROOF

of the best materinls

OILED CLOTHING
YOU HAVE ALWAYS BOUGT
Made in black or yellow

sold with our warrant by
reliable dealers everywhere

A.dJ. TOWER CO., BOSTON, MASS.
ESTABLISHED 1856. 4

—

S,

y. YOO
RUPTURE 07557000 e o

.
00 pay. ALEX IPILI.R, Box 0, Weatbrook,

—

N.D. N. U —NO 18- M

.

when Aaswering Adyertisements Niadl

Mention This Faper.
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