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--A ROYAL TRIO —

Sunlight and Lifebuoy
—SOAPS—

The best laundry and twuilet soaps
made in the world, guaranteed to bi
absolutely pure.

“MONKEY BRAND”
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*hich cannot be equal'ed as a scour-|

he aud polishing soap

TRY SOME

g@All are5c large twin bar

etCCNLRTCE

THE QUESTION IS OPTEN ASKED,

dOW IS THE ASCENDENCY OF

ROYAL
OAK

SOAP

accounted for? The answer
“3 simple enough, viz:—Be-
sause there is none equal to it
‘or intrinsic merits, firm ness,
purity, combiued with great
iasting and cleansing pro-
perties
Send for premium list.

J, D, LAPTHORN & C0.,
Charlotte:\own Soap Works

 

ESTABLISHED 1887

LEITH HOUSE
Telephone 174 P. 0. Box 326

82 to 38 Queen Street

Haring secured the agency of the fam-
ous “Silver Spring Brewing Sherbrooke”
P. &.,I am prepared to supply ale and
porter of unsurpassed quality at prices
that cannot fail to please. Write for
prices and be prepared for a genuine sur-
prise.

A. MACDONALD
————  

The Purpose

of this

Advertisement
ig to remind the public that the
Photo work froin the Studio ‘of
G. H. Cook, is the most elegant-

ly finished in the city. :
is particular about the

Pose and Finish
of his photograph, but the puulic
will be fully satisfied in this par-
ticular, by an inspection of the terce’s ‘Favorite Pre-

Artistic work done at this studio

GEO. H. COOK
QUEEN ST., CH’TOWN

ILLS

Everyot,2
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SYNOPSIS.
|

The hero —.

ig ayoung Khu mn, who wars to Eng

land to be ily som
: moned home by bis mo he wing to the

sudden disappearance ot his fa'her, Count

| Landrinof. Sh rily after, in Loudon, be

; is as onished when a friend te)) nit

| bax just seen his father, Accompanied |

| his frrend he returns to Russia. B

| discovers a clue, and sets out in se re!

} (wo men who have as he supposes ab-

ducied bis father.

to see a cab drive np to the door of the

count’s lodging. The count himself then

. came out with his portmanteau, step-

ped into the vehicle and was driven te
ward Marylebone church.

‘‘When I had recovered my breath. f

seized my hat and rushedafter his cab

Luckily I found a hansom at the cor-

ner. Jumping breathlessly into it, |
bade the driver follow the cab at are-
spectful distance. So the count suspect-

ed me—heaven knows what of—an4
was endeavoring to escape me. He had

nearly done it. What if Lhad been n p-
ping? I should not have had this y: sat
news to tell, that’s all, and | might
have lost touch with his excellenca gk

together.
““On drovethe cab, and on I followe®

Right down into Edgeware road it went

and across intoa street called Harrow

| road, and here it stopped at a small ho-
tel. I bade my mandrivea short dis-

tance farther, 100 paces or so, and then

I stopped also and jumped out on the

pavement, just in timeto see the count

disappearing with his bag into the ho-

tel. Then I crossed the road and stood

nearly opposite the dirty little hote!

pretending to look at shop windows.
but keeping a good lookout uponthe

|

‘*That evening later I was surprised
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disappeared
‘‘Presently he came ont, looked up

and downthe road andstarted to wals
down Edgeware road and toward Hyde

park. It was dark now, except for the

gaslight, and { hopedto be ableto fol-

low him unobserved, for, I thought, if

I had an opportunity I would speakto
him where it was quiet in order to bid
himnot be afraid, since I wished him

no harm.
‘*‘So I walked after him, he never look-

ing round not once, and so we came
into the great park at the end of Edge-

ware road. The park was gloomy and

deserted, and ahont hslf way down the
middle road he suddenly turned and
came toward me. I ¢@rew myhat over
my eyes and hoped to pass unreccg-
nized, for I was taken by surprise and

 

bad nothing ready to say. But, inst

of going by me, he seized me roughly

by the collar of my coat withhis fingei
in my neck and muttered throughhis

teeth in Russian: ‘Now, then, you lit
tle spying skoteena, I have yon, yea

see. You are caught this time, ms

man!’

When a baby
stiles in its sleep
it is the mother’s
fond belief that
an angel is kiss-

\\ ingit. No woman
\\\\ attains the su-

¥ preme joy of wo-
‘\ manhood until

\ she knows the
. caressing touch
. of a first - born’s

fingers. No wo-
man knows the
supreme sorrow
of womanhood
until she sees her
baby in tte cold
embrace of death.
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Thousands of women daily achieve wo-

manhood's supremest joy, only to meet, a

few days or weeks or months later, its

supremest sorrow. This is because so

many babies are born into the world with

the seeds of death already sowu intheir

little bodies. If a woman would have

healthy, robust children, strong and able

to withstand the usual little illnesses of

-hitdhood, she must “look before she

leaps.’’
If a woman will take the proper care of

her health in a womanly way, during the

period of prospective maternity, she may

rotect herself against much pain and suf-

ering and possible death, and insure the

health of her child. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite

Prescription is the greatestof all medicines

for prospective mothers. It acts directly

on the delicate and important organs that

bear the burdens of maternity and makes

them strong, healthy, vigorous and elastic.

It allays inflammation, heals ulceration,

soothes pain and tones the tortured nerves.

It banishes the usual discemforts of the

expectant period and makes baby’s advent

to this world easy and almost painless. It

insures an ample supply of nourishment.

It is the greatest known nerve tonic and

invigorator for women. All good dealers

sell it. Say ‘‘No” and stick toit when

urged to accept a substitute said to be

‘‘just as good as Dr. Pierce’s Favorite

Prescription.’’

“TI had miscarried twice and was so weakI

could not stand on my feet,” writes Mrs. Minnie

Smith, P. M., of Lowell, Lane Co., Oregon. “A

took two bottles of Dr. P1
scription and nowhave a healthy baby and am

stronger than for twelve years.”’

The quick constipation - cure — Doctor

Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets. Never gripe.
Accept no substitutes or imitations, 

}
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door within which our good count had |
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‘« «TYot go,’ 1 said, half choking, ‘or
I’ll shout for help!’

** *Not I,’ he said; ‘there’s a nice
lake near here, and you're going into it
unless you'd prefer this.’

‘‘He showed mearevolver in bis other
hand

‘“**Come, not a sound, now, or I'il
shoot; I swearit!’

‘‘He looked so evilly at me that my

tongue froze in my mouth, and I could
not have cried out if I had wishedit.

‘* *T know you,’ he said. ‘You area

government spy. and there’s only one
place suchoffal is fit for, and that’s the

lake. Come; stopa moment. Open your

mouth—quickly, I say.’
‘‘Half dead with terror, I opened my

mouth. He instantly pushed a rolled

 
“Now, then, you little spying skoteena.”

I tried now to

} call for help, but could not utter a cry
up bandkerchief intoit.

He was twice mysize and strength, and

with a neckerchief that he wore he

tied me round the face in such a way

that my mouth remained gagged. Then

he took my arm and waiked me toward

the lake, called the Serpentine, going

over grass and railings; I praying hard

the while, for | thought the man was

stark mad and that my last hour had

come.”’

CHAPTER XIL
THE SUPPOSED COUNT IN DISGRACE.
‘My poor Viadimir!’’ groaned my

mother at this point of Borofsky’s let-

ter. ‘‘He must indeed be madto have

acted in this way. Just think of it,
Boris! This violence, this murderous

anger, from your dear father!”’

“It is not a bit like him, I admit,’

Isaid. ‘‘He must have been furiously

angry for some reason. Shall I go on?

He did no barm to Borofsky, at any

rate, for Borofsky is all right—vide his

letter. ”’
I continued to read:
“The count dragged me to the very

shore of the lake and there stopped. 1

thought he would now push me in and

was prepared to fight for my life, but

instead he spoke:
***Yon deserve death unheard,’ he

said, ‘but I shall allow you to speak

once in your defense, but observe, speak

low and do not raise yourvoice, or you

area dead man. I have the revolver

ready; see here. Now,be warned!’

‘‘He unfastened the gag.

‘Now,’ he said, ‘explain. Why

have you followed and dogged me? Are

you a government spy ?

‘‘ ‘Before heaven, no!’ I exclaimed.

“¢ ‘Swearit!’

‘«<J] doswear it. Iamnot in the serv-

ice of any government or body what-

ever, and, if lama spy, it is only for

the advantage of those upon whom ]

am, paid to keep a watch.’

‘© ‘Qh, then, you are paid to dog me,

and by whom?’

« «It is a secret!’ I faltered.

** ‘Sneak, by whom?’ he repeated.

“ <The secret is not my own,’ I be-

can, but the count furiously bade me

sneak, or I should swim, and I was

obliged toadmit that her excellence the

Countess Landrinof, beiig most anxious

and unhappybyreason of her husband’s

prolonged and unexplainedabsence, had

employed meto find himand,if possible,

to bring him back to St. Petersburg; at

all events, to see him and report upon

his condition.

“The count laughed aloud.” (My

poor mother shuddered as I read this

part of the letter and cried quietly as

she listened. )
‘« “Why, what does she think ails me?

he said.
‘« «T cannot tell you,’ I replied.

‘* ‘Speak, you fool!’ he repeated an-

grily. ‘What does she think ails me?

She thinks I am mad; is that it?’

‘I admitted that this was the case,

and I admitted it in fear and trem-

bling, for I, too, was assured that the

poor count was notin full possession of

his reason, sq different was his conduct 

  

Large Auction Sale
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‘) one Whom all Russia knows and re

ects

‘*Madto have left my beloved wife's

te. thongh only for a short holids ys

‘ond. eh? he laughed. ‘Why, mar

ive What queer things these wome:

Can't a man take a little holida,

ya trip abroad without drag

: whole establishment with him

ides. ['m away on business.

‘countess is distressed becans:

e has heard nothing of your excel]

| murmured, ‘and was not evel

vare of your intention to depart or 0

your present whereabouts.

o be said, as though

‘Has she not received my let

j en}

© 71CC

W ial sur

prised

ters?

** *] believe not one,

**Why. manalive.’ he said, ‘lama

very model of a busband I came in P

burry trne Runt I sent word of my q

parture by the man who drove me t
the station. Since then I have writte1
—as a husband should—nearly every
day. Have the letters miscarried ?’

** ‘They must have. So far as I am
aware the countess has received none
at all.’

‘** ‘The rascals, the rascals!’ said the
count, as though to himself. ‘You
must know, myfriend,’ he continued,
addressing me, ‘that I have enemies.

You look surprised. It is odd that so
good and universally respected a man
as I should have enemies. They are
men, you must understand, who are

jealous of my position, and—-er—of my
favor with the czar. These men are
building up a plot against my reputa-

tion. I tell you this in strict confidence.

I am here in order to escape the worry
of their persecutions if only for awhile
I—I—you will laugh over it, as I do

now—I took you for their spy. You
will forgive me? My anger was excus-

able. Imagine, my friend, these men
will not allow a man to write to his
own wife, but must needs intercept the

letters. Is.it not too bad? Youwill for-

give me? Come, we will return and

sup together.’
‘¢ ‘Willingly,’ Isaid, and in my heart

I thanked heaven and all the saints in
the calendar that the count’s anger was

cver and he was nowin a quiet and
reasonable frame of mind.

‘We left the park and walked up Ox-
ford street, and we supped .together as
he had suggested. During this meal the

count bade me explain how I had found
him.

‘**The credit of it is not my own, ex-

cellence,’ I said, ‘but belongs to the

young Englishman, Mr. Morris-—Percy.
as theycall him.’

‘¢*Who?’ gid the count, looking be-

wildered.
‘TL repeated Mr. Percy’s name. ‘He

who met you one day, soon after your
arrival. in Oxford street,’ I added,

‘and greeted you in Russian.’
‘“*Oh, ah, yes!’ said the count. ‘I

reniember, of course. He knows me well|

and recognized me. Is it not so?’

‘¢ ‘He has so often staid at your house,

both in town and country.’ I said.

‘that he could scarcely meet you with-

out recognition. Nevertheless, neither

your wife nor your son was quite pre-
pared to believe that he could have seen
yourself here in London until this same
Percy cleverly took your photo and sent
over a copy.’

‘The count started and looked angry
at this.

I said

 
 

(To be Continued ) _
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A Disease Peculiar
to Railroad Men,

which is readily

Cured by

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver. Pills.

Did it ever occur to you that most railroad
men die of kidney disease?

Such is the fact, however, and the disease is
known amongrailroaders as ‘‘ railroad kidney.”

 

 

The fi'st and most marked symptom isa weak,
fame andaching back. You maythink atfirst
that you are orytired; but asthis trouble in-
creases day by day, kidney disease, withall its
terrors, is fast claiming you as a victim.

Mr. Geo. Cummings, for over 20 years en-
ineer on the Grand Trunk running between
await and Allandale, says: ‘‘The constant
duty with my work gave meexcessive pains in
fay back, racking my kidneys. I tried several
remedies until I was recommended by myfire-
man, Mr. Dave Conley, to try Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills. Two boxes have com-
pletely cured me andI feel to-day a better man
than ever, I recommend them to all my
friends.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one pill a
dose, 25c. a box,at all dealers, or Ecmanson,
Bates & Co., Toronto.
  SS wiceeenaett

The 1 yceum
iON Ks.

WEDNESDAY,15th NOVEMBER

Excellent household farniture belong-
ing to Mr. Wm_ Brown, comprising
Parlor, Dining and Bed Room Sete,

beautiful Mirrors, Dinner Sets, Tea Sets,
Carpets, Sideboard, Curtains, Beds, Hand
some Lamps, Ornament*, Kitcber Uten -
sils, &c. :

All to be sold without reserve on Wed-
nesday, 15th November, at 11 o’cock.

ROBERT BEARISTO,
262— Auctioneer

first-class
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Castoria is for Infants and Children.

and Soothing It contains

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance.

Its thirty

Mothers.

Syrups.

guarantee is years’

ness.

relieves Teething Troubles,

Flatulency.

Castoria

harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric,

cures Constipation

Castoria assimilates the Food,

ene: 3“x \ S N Y ia

~ ’ SNA St
ee
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is.3

Drops

neither Opiem,

It is Pleasant.

use by Millions

Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish-

Castoria cures Diarrhoea and WindColic.

of

Castori=

aya

reguiaiss

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving

healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

Castoria. | Castoria.
‘“‘Castoria is an excellent medicine for ‘*‘Castoria is so well adapted to ch! 4rem

children. Mothers have repeatediy told me that I recommendit as superior to axry pre

of its good effect upon their children.”’ scription known to me.”

Dr. G. C. Oscoonp, Lowell, Mass.| H. A. ARCHER, M. D. Brooklgr:, .¥. ¥
’

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

¢ @

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER
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DOMINION TOBACCO CO., - 

les Got a Bite

of the most toothsome

tobacco made.
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MONTREAL.

 

 

See D. A, Bruce’s

show window for bar-

gains in Underwear,

Worth your while—
SNAPS.

.D, A. BRUCE

Mey S

 
 

 

Built on

honor of best

materials by
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Wechanics

Fitted

like a

Watch,

Durable

as Granite 
FOR SALE BY——

FLAPPY ‘THOUGHTS MAEHAPPY FAMILIES
The

fleights o!

Perfection

attained

by
Burke’s

Happy
Thought

Range

Simon W. Crabbe
Waiker’s Corner STOVES & HARDWARE
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