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Don’t Fuss With

' Masterole Works Without the
r, Quicker

Mustard Plasters! ’

Blister—E

Don't mix a mess of mustard, flour|
and water when you can relieve pain, '
soreness or stiffness with a little clean,

white Musterole.
M

|

«

% RAFAEL SABATINT T%F )

INSTALMENT 21

is made of pure oil of] 5

mastard and other helpful ingredients, |

in the form of
will not .

Musterole usually gives prompt relief
from sore throat, bronchitis, tonsillitis,
stifi neck, asthma, neuralgia,

dache, congestion, pleurisy, rheu-
mdtism, lumbago, pains and ackes of

the
bruises,

the chest (it may prevent pneumonia).

The Musterole Co. of Canada, Ltd.
% .. Montreal

Better than a mustard plaster

a white ointment. It 5,4 very bitterly.
takes the of mustard plasters, and ot the ways of 1

hukmts.s ins, sore muscles,
ilbl.

ains, [rosted feet, colds of P9l de Bardelvs,
had been a by-word in France—was

Angry Customer: “You

unmourned; as a rebel,

ing anocther’s sins upon my should
|ers, 1 was to pass almost unheedec
[to the gallows. Bardelys the Magz
Inificent—the Marquis Marcel Saint

to zo out like a guttering .candle.
| The thought filled me
coften

jawful frenzy that so goe

with impotency—such a frenzy-as|
the damned in hell may know. I

forgot in that hour my precept thac
un;!or no conditions should a gen-
tleman give way to anger. In a blind
‘access eof fury I fling myself across
the table and caught that villain-

call ous cheat by the throat, before any

these safety matches. Why, none there could put out a hand to stop

of 'em will strike!”
Shopkeeper. “Well, you couldn’

t

me,

He was a heavy man, if a short

bave anything safer than that, could one, and the strenzth of his thick-

yu?"

He: Di¢ veu ever ifove anyone
ike this betfore.

She: Er-yes-but | can't remem-
ar who 1t was. :

GOOD WORK
The Haughty Lump of Anthra-
wie:  Why you're nothing but a
ump ot cor mon soft coall

The Bituminous One: Yes, that's 1y flushed and his slance angry,/(rom
‘rue, but I'm keeping a lot of folks yet he had the presence

v = this winter!

EVEN CHANCES

Excitea Passenger:
it all up with us? Are we going
down?

Cap: Can't say—we're as likely
to blow up as sink! !

NO DRESS WORN
“Wikat dress did you wear to the
dance last night?"
“| didn't wear any dress to the
dance iast nmight.”
‘Great hcavens!
to that?'
I didn't go to the dance lasi
night.” '

Have you come

)

imanner of it is my own affair, and|

}

Captain, Is very fierce and truculent.

set frame was a thing abnormal.
/Yet at that mement such nervous
power did T gather from my rage,
that I swang him from his feet as
thongh “he had been the puniest
weakling. I dragged him down on
to the table, and there 1 ground
his face with a most excellent good-
wiil and relish,

“You liar. you cheat, you thief!"
I snarled like any cross-grained
mongrel. “The King shall hear of
this. ‘vou knave! By God, he
shall!”

They dragged me from him al
last—these lapdogs that attended
him—and with much rough handl-
ing they sent me sprawling among
the suwdust en the floor. It is more|
than likely that but for Castelroux’s
intervention they had made short
work of me there and then.

But with a bunch of Mordious.
Sangdions, and Po’ (lap de Dious,
the little (Gascon flung himself be-
fore my prostratp figure, and hade
them in the King's name, and m]
their peril, to stand back. |

Chatelleranlt, serely shaken, his |
face purple,and with hiood stream-|
ing from his postrils, had sunk in-/
to a chair. He rose now, and his,

I was doomed. I realized it fully|
1 was to Reout,

of men unnoticed and|
1. under the|When we were

lobscure name of another and bear-

whose splendour

with the . "
s/upon this coursje while we wvre

Ito avoid furthor uunpleasantuness,
|Castelroux conducted me to a pri-
lvate room, where we took onr. meal
in gloomy silence.

It was not until an hour later,
again in the saddle|
|and upon the'last stage of our Jour-
_‘ney,’ that I offered Castelroux an
1/explanation of my seemingly mad
_‘attack upon <Chatellerault.
| “You have dene a very rash and
lunwise thing, monsieur,” he had
{ecommented regretfully, and it was .
{in answer to-this that T poured out
ithe whole story. I had determined

supping, for Castelroux was now
my only hope, and as we rode be-
neoth the stars of that September
night 1 made kuown to him my}
(true identity.

| I told him that Chatellerauit
knew me, and I informed him that
a wager lay between us-—-withhold-!

ing the particulars of its nature—| ¢ s
‘which had brought me into Langue-|

|doc and into the position wherein |

,he had found and arrested me.” At

{first he hesitated to believe me, but |
when at last I had convinced him | 2

[hy the vehemence of my assuranc-| i

jes as much as by the assurances

| themselves. he expressed such op-

infons of the Comte de Chatelleranlt ; .
ias made my heart go out to him. !

I “You see. my dear Castelroux,|

that you are now my last hope,”™ 1|

said,

A forlorn one,
fman!” he groaned. na
' “Nay, that need not he. My in
igrdant Rodenard and some twenty
my servants should he  some-
where hotwixt this and Paris. Lat|
them be sought for, monsieur, any!
let. us pray (od that they he still -
in Languedoc and may be found In
time."

“1t. shall be done, monsieur, I pro-
mise yeu,” he answered me solethn.
ly. “But I implore you not to hope
too much from {it. Cbatellerault
has it in his power to act promptly,
and yeu may depend that he wll
waste no time after what has pass-,
ed.”

my poor gehtle: |

i

“Still, we may have two or throe!
days, and in those days you must
do‘ what you can, my friend.” i

“You may depend upon me,” ht"|

1

first words were incoherent, l'ilulllg'l’”'mlllﬂed~ |

gasps. |

“What is your name, sir?” he bel.
lowed at last, addressing the Cap-
tain.

“Amedee de Mironsac de Castel
~oux, of Chatean Rouge in (}usrnn."\
answered my captor, with a grand!
mannér and a flourish, and added,
“Your servant.”

ok at authority have you to

low » prisoners this degree of|
freedam 2" i |
“T do not need authority,
sieur,” replied the Gascon,
“Do you not?" blazed the Count.
“Wd shall see. Waituntil T am in
Teulcuse, my malapert friend.”
Castelronx  drew  himself up,
straight as 2 rapier, his facé slight-

of 'mind to
restrain himself. partly at least.
“I have my orders from the Keep-

or of the Seals to effect the apprpv’

hension of Monsieur de Lesperon,
and te deliver him up. alive or dead,
at Toulouse. So that I do this, the

who presumes to criticize my meth-

ods censoriously impugns my honor |

and affronts me. And who affronts
me, monsieur, be he whosoever he

may be, renders me datisfaction. 1|

beg that you will bear Lhat cireum-

stanee in mind.” |

His moustaches ‘bristled as he
spoke, and altogether his air was
For
moment [ trembled for him. But
the Count evidently thought bhetter
of it than to provoke a quarrel,
particularly one in which he would
be maniiestly in the wrong, King's
Commigsioner though he might he.
There was an exchange of ques-
tionable compliments betwixt the
fiver and the Count, whereafter,

ORBINE;]

DE MARK RLE.WS, PAT. OFF
Strained,

Reduces swins

Ankles, Lymph wgitis, Pol!
Evil, Fistula, Boiis, Swellingn;
STOPS Lameness and allays
pain. HEALS Sores, Cuts,
Bruises, Boot Chafes. Itisa
Safe Antiseptic and Germicide. Does
not blistur or remove the hair, and horse
can be worked. Pleasant to.use. $2.50a
bo:tle, delivered. Describe your case for
sp icial instructions and Book 5 R free
W. F. Young, Inc, 147 Lymans Bldg, Montreal

POLITICAL

al-|company during those dark, wake-

mon-thought of my position,

21 1 had hoped to lie some days '

“And  meanwhile, Castelroux.” 2%
gaid 1, “you will say no word of
this to any one.”

That assurance also he gave me,
and presently the 1ights of our des.
tination gleamed out to greet us.

That night I lay in a dank and|
gloomy cell of the prisen of Touf
ouse, with never a hope to bhernié

{ful hours. |
A dull rage was in my soul as 1
for it~ had |
not neaded Castelroux’s recommen-
|dation to restrain me from building|
|false hopes upon his chances of ﬂml-l
Iin;: Rodenard and my followersin
time to save me. Some little ray
jof consolation I culled, perhaps,
my thoughts of Roxalanuo.\ i
|Out ef the gloom of my cell my. G N
ifancy fashioned her sweet girl face|
and stamped it with a look of gentln |
pity, of infinite sorrow for me and
Ifor the hand she had had in bring-|
{ing me to this.
| That she loved me 1 was assured,
and 1 swere that it I lived 1 would
win her yet, in spite of every ob-
stacle that I myself had raised for,
my undoing, |

already spoken for.

CHAPTER XII {

. ‘ i H .
The Toibunatof Toulonsce o) because they have determined not

FVYERY HOUR of the twenty four, we are carefully,
deftly, expertly completing Orthophonic Victors

In the entire Dominion, {rom the Atlantic to the
Pacific, music lovers whose requests have been
ot placed far in advance are fondly waiting for their
model of this famous new ‘instrument; waiting

mise,—determined not to be content with less

i

"

omething

awtinmg
Orthophom'c Victors are “coming through” as

rapidly as Victor Standards, with their highly
: skilled craftsmen, will permit.

———

orth

or |

You may have to wait a little while for thé
delivery of your instrument, but you may

experience loday the new delights which this
unbelievable invention- paints se charmingly

te compro-

in pictures of sound.

The miracle of the Orthophonic Victor is being
resenacted daily, from early morning until late
at night, at every, ‘“His Master’s Voice’’ Dealer.
A demonstration now, means a new conception
of music for you. Your order now, means an

2 hrison before being brought to trial, |

jand that during those days Caste!-

[roux might have succeeded In dis-
[covering those who could witness
lo my identity. Conceive, there-
Ifore, something eof my dismay when
on the morrow I was summoned at
an hour before noon to go present
myself to my judges.

| From the prison to the Palace T
iwas taken in chaing like any thisf
|—~for the law demanded this indig-
inity to be borne by one charged
;\\rlth the crimes they imputed to me.
The distance was but short, yet |
I’rnund it over-leng, which {s not
twonderful considering that the peo
Iple stopped to line up as I went Ly
'and to cast upon me as hower of
lopprobrious derision—for Toulouse
{was a very faithful and loyal city.
It was within some two hundred
yards of the Palace steps that |
isuddenly beheld a face in the crowd
at the sight of which I stood still in
This earned me a

‘my amazement.

— istab in the back from the butt-end

lof the pike of one of my guards.
| “What ails you now?" quoth the
man irritably. “Forward, Monsleu?
ie traitre!"” {

| I moved on, scarce remarking the
|

IVI IE IE .l. l |~| !;i !;;s'“l i s ;
piteous face of Roxalanne. I smiled

‘ reassurance

The undersigned will address the

fellow's roughness; my eyes ware

that face—the white,
and encouragement.
‘but even as I smiled the horror in
her countenance seemed to increass

|electors of 3rd district of King's at| Then,as I passed on, she vanishe!

J

|

“From which side of the house
Joes she get her beauty?”

“Neither side——the drug store Is
tight in tront.”

AUCTION SALE

AT VILLAGE GREEN

tioned: New Perth, Friday, Jnnu,?
ary 8th; Montague, Monday, Janu.
ary 11th. All' meetings

|the following places on dates men- from my sight, and I was left to

cenjecture the motives that had oc
cagianed her return to Toulouse
Had the ¢ that Marsac would

at 7.30 p.m. sharp.
Signed
H. FRANCIS McPHEE
MICHAEL J. POWER
7000-31-t1.

POLTICAL
MEETINGS

The undersigned will

sar

1
!
i

on the dates mentioned. All

Of Btock, Crop and Farm Imple- naatings will open at 7.30 p.' m.

ments, on January 11th at One
O'clock.  If stormy first fine day.
' cuuotvnorron,

3 " (L
J. A, MéBONALD, Auctioneer.

o L 4

Murray Harbor, Friday 8th

Montague, Monday 11th.

Heatherdale, TnuAduy 12th,
. . N

oo O
UCE B
dt-Jan12

|

vosterday have couveyed to her
caused her to retrace her steps that
she might be near me in my ex
treamity; or had some weightler
roason influenced her return? Did
ghe hope (o undo some of the evi'
she hat done? Alas, poor child! 1f
such were her hoves, T sorely fear
ed me they wonld prove very idle

Of my trial I shonld say but little
did not the exidencies of my story
render it necessary to say much.
lEmn now, across the gap of years

my gorge rises at the mockery
ywhich, in the King's name, those
(gentlemen made of justice. T car

address allow for the troubled conditions of
the electors of the 4th District of the times, and I can realize how ir
Kings at the following places and cages of civil disturbances and re

summarily with traitors, yet notall
the allowances that [ can think of
would suffice to condone the meth:
ode of that tribunal

“Thestrial was conducted in. priv-

lhanlnn it may he expedient to dea’

ate by the Keeper of the Seals—a qul
lean, wizened individual, with an Count, however, did no more than all possibility of doubt in that con-

Orthophonic Victor in your home sooner.
Do not delay;—but go today!

than the miracle revealed to them at the de-’
monstration. :

. The New

ith

e L

Victor Talking Machine Company

Sound”’

ophonic

- of Canada, Limited
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nh‘ral:; mu‘%y and dry ?‘x’a tl:m’l‘ or}:hc: smile and polnthtu something writ- nection. Therefore, In your own in-
parchmen among whic e had|ten on a paper that lay spread upon terests, we implore you to abu Iyet? You told £ !
spent his days, He was supported |the table. The President nodded. |i(hese false ntatemenyts, If so be that }v,umn, you'd Dﬂ’;}en:geth':zm: X(::I e
by six Jjudges, and o\ his right sat| “Monsieur Rene de Lesperon.” you are master of your wits. Your| Tranquil Debtor—So 1 wll; “but
the King’s C , Monsieur|said pe, “the Court may perhaps only hope of saving your head musi |1 hav n't paid the other ﬂve' ot.
de Castellerault—the bruised on:|[not be able to discriminate whether lie in your truthfully answering |- e
lition of whose countenance still|this statement of yours is a delib- our questions, and even then, Mon.|

wdvertised the fact that we had met|erate attempt to misguide or frus- sieur de Lesperon, the hope thm{ Nﬂ"c:
0

Irate  Creditor—No moncy for

Second Arinual Meeting of the
Prince Edward f1siand  Publielt
" Assoclation
Board of Trade Rooms
January 11th, 8 jp. m.

All interested in the 'encoursdt |
mcm"d Tourist Traffic are v :

but yesterday. - |trate the ends of justice, or wheth- we hold out to you is so slight as|
Upon being asked my name and|er, either in consequence of your to he fo hope at all.” |
place of abode, I created some con-|wounds or as a visitation of God' There Wwas a pause, during which |
motion by answering boldly— for yourtreason, you are the victim the other judges nodded their! Th e L

“I am the Sleur Marcel de Saint-|ofa deplorable hallucination, But heads In sage approval of their’ e Annual Meeting of the pat-
Pol, Marquis of Bardelys, of Barde-|the Court wishes you to understand President’s words. Fdr myself, 1 '°18 and directors of the Lake
Iys in Pleardy.” that It 1s satisfied of your identity. kept silent, perceiving how little it ¥erde Dairying Company will be
The President—that 1s tosay.|The papers found upon your person could avail me to continue to pro- "e'd January 13th at 2 p. m,

the Kesper of the Seals—turned in-|at the time qf your arrest, besides test, and awaited his next ques- JOSEPH CARMICHAEL, requested to attend.
to Chatellerault.  The other evidence in our power, remove tion, Pmﬂ'm&
7100-8-1M41, C1097-8-1M¢ ”

(To be continued.)



