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and methods, in fact, the most up-
to-date Marble and Gramite works
in this part of Ohntario. Get owur
prices and See our designs before
purrhﬂéﬁi‘l‘lﬂ'. .

Shop and show rooers 11 and 13
rambridge-st., immediitely north of

'.':]"I'&]H-] 1.

_El:ﬁdsay Marble Works!

R. CHAMBERS., Prop.

COAL and WOOD

ber, Shingles, Etc.
e Cement and Sash

Factory Goods

e Baker tumber (0., Limites

PHONE 77

Get the Best it pays-

Among the many Positions our
Collcze has reeently filled were two

worth $1,100 and 31,500, W eare now

trying to fill one at $1,080 Demand

for our gradvates is fully five times

our supply

TOR+NTO, ON «.

18 A
rrade.
other collezes are now 1N attendance,

it pays Lo gel ~ business education, if

yo u get it in the right school.

Wiite fvr our catalogne. Eoter now.
W. J. ELLIOTT

Cor. Yonge and

Alexander Sts. Principal

DR. S. J. SIMS, Dentist

Graduate of Toronte Univ-
ersity and Ru}'a] [?{JIIEEE of
Dental Surgeons.

All dental up erations care-
fully performed sccording to
the latest methods at mwoder-
ale prices.

Oflice over Gregory's Drug
Store, corner of Williamn and
Kent Streels.

Business College f the highest
Several former srudents of

|Ready Mixed Pait
McLENNAN & Co,

Mower Knives and

pened by Special Ma
chine at

Geo. W. Shephard’s

William St. North
ext Post Building, Lindnn.'_r,rl
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| cperating and Station Ageni’s

rk thoroughly taught in our

‘hool—The Central Telegraph

Railroad School, Toron-

ti. Get our book, ‘“Guided by

kev.”” It explains our

work and the splendid chances

cperators.  Write W. H.

<haw, President, Yonge and
Gerrard-sts., Toronto.

PPN T eI

Don’t You
Need a Tonic

the blood is not in a Ppure, healthy
-ondition as it reaches and nourishes

every part of the system. For &
time you may not be-aware that
vour blood is becoming vitiated and
carrying poisons to all parts of
vour system, but soon somé impor-
‘ant organ will refuse to nerform
ts proper function and a serious ill-
ness is the result. It is advisable to
take an occasiomal dose of Hender-
con's  Herb Tablets to keep the
blood in a healthy condition, evem
though at the time you may not feel
the necessity. Provided you have no

lets taken two or three times a week
will be found sufficient to . preserve
tha equilibrivm.

serious symptoms, one Or two 5. i T |
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A man has also learmed something

when he has learned that he isn't as|

young as he used to be and tries 10

Binder Knives shar- |
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Young prchard. Pasture with ac-

ceSs to river. :AMMH

son, Lindsay, P. O., op
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FARM FOR SALE — NORTH HALF
lot 18, con. 4, Mariposa, con-
taining 100 acres, more or less, 85

on tihe

swamp.
ed with two wells and a
spring.  Good frame house and
outbuildings. Stone foundation un-
der barn. One mile west of Little
Britain. Will give possession 1st
Msrch, 1918. Pl privileges
after fall harvest. Apply to Chas.
Found, Littie Britain.

STRAYED—INTO THE PRIMSES
of the wunder signed on or about
the 1st Sept. 1912, 1 yearling
stoer red. The owner is requested
to prowe properity pay expenses
and tﬁe -away. John McGahey lot
1 ccm.. 14 township Emily.

FARM IN THE TOWNSHIPF OF
‘Ops for sale or to rent. — Lot No.
19 in the 1st concession and the
west half of the south quarter of
lot number 19 in the 2nd concess-
ion. This is one of the best farms
in the County and conveniently sit-
uated, being within & miles of the
Town of Lindsay and within half a
mile of the school. There are
from 175 to 200 acres cleared and
fit for cultivation and the balance
is wooded and fit for pasture.
There are erected thereon a brick
dwelling and frame outbuildings,
To a purchaser making a reason-
able cash payment satisfactory
terms will be given for the pay-
ment of the balance. For further
particulars apply to Moore & Jack-
son, Solicitors, Etc., Lindsay.

| FARM FOR SALE.—SOUTH HALF

lot 14, con. 3. Mariposa, 100
acres more or 1ess, 90 acres elear-
ed and tillable, 10 acres hardwood
bush, good two-storey red brick
house. Frame barn 50 x 65 oOn
stone wall, windmill on barn and
waterworks in stable. Good stab-
ling, well finished, driving shed,
hog pen, hen house, well fenced
and watered, two miles from Little
Britain, telephone and rural mail
delivery. Good orchard, 17 acres
good clover. Apply to Elias
Bowes, Liadsay, real estate agent.

WANTED.—YOQUNG MAN WITH OR
without experience for a dry‘goods
store, also young lady with some

experience in bookkeeping. Apply
in own hand-writing. Box 594,
Lindsay.

i ol
-

good’

of lot 3, con. 10, Emily, 100 acres

cultivation. On leading road, 6
miles from Lindsay, 2 miles from

stores.
further particulars apply to W.

of Lindsay and George-sts.,
say, Ont.

FARM FOR SALE—TW(0 MILES
from village of Oakwood, 100 ac-
res, wuorth half lot 17, con. 10
Mariposa, choice clay soil, well
adapted to grain, alsike, etc., 17
acres alsike fresh seeded, also 11
acres fall wheat. Buildings and

fenc good repair ; frame house,
hip-ro~°~ barn, 42 x 64, stone
basement, windmill and grain

track, also small barn, hog pen,
hen house and implement shed.
Small orchard, good well at house
and barn, telephone and rural mail

FRIDAY OCT. 4 BY GEOILIGE
Jackson Auctioneer Credit sale of
valuable farm stock and implem-
ents The property of Melville H.
Gilson Lot. 4 Con. 8 Mariposa sale
commences at one o’clock sharp.

TUESDAY, OCT. 22—RBY W. F.
Marquis, auctioneer, auction sale
of farm stock and implements, the
property of W. J. Deecroit, half
mile north of Woodville. Sale
commences at 1 o’clock sharp.

WEDNESDAY, OCT. 9—BY J. M.
Purvis, auctioneer. Auction sale
of farm stock and implements, the
property of Thos. Robinson, lot
25 con. 5, Eldon. Sale at 1 o’-

clock sharp.

WANTED.—FARMERS | IF YOU

_cant lots in all parts of the Ccity.
| No trouble to shiow you these pro- .|
in short notice, The J. G. Eyres |

.want to buy or sell a farm we are
specialists in that lime. We also
have a large = selection of houses
and stores in different localities, in
Toronto and elsewhere, and at
from $500 to $25,000, either to
reside in or for investment. Va-
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FARM TO RENT — NORTH HALF
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“Y have taken
s
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I would surely die. My head used to be
propped up with pillows to keep me from
smothering. One day I read in a paper
about your Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills, and three boxes cured me.”

receipt of pri The T. Milburn
Limited, Tﬁmﬁrﬂnt. o
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BEVERLY OF

| GRA‘_IETARK

By GEORGE BARR M'CUTCHEON,
Autber of “Goo—vk”

Copyright, 1904, by Dodd. Mead and Company

“0Oh, T think he deceived himself,”
spoke Yetive easily. *“Besides, you
. look as much like & princess as L™

“There is something 1 want to speak
very seriously about to you, Yetive,”
said Beverly, making ready for the
cast “You see, he did not want to
enter Ganlook with me, but I insisted.
He had been so brave and gallant, and
he was suffering so intensely. It would
have been criminal in me to leave him
out there in the wilderness, wouldn't
it™

“It would bave been heartiess.™

8o I just made hlm come along.
That was right, wasn't it? That's what
you would have done, no matter who
bLe was or what his objections mlight
back to the hills, all except old Frans
the driver. Now, the trouble is this,
Yetive: I am not the princess, and I
cannet redeem a single promise I
made to him. He is helpless, and if
anything goes wrong with him he will
bate me forever.”

“No; §¢ will hate me, for I am the
princess, and he s none the wiger.”

“But he will be told. that his prin-
cess was Beverly Calbhoun, a supposed-
ly nice American girl. Don't you see
how awkward it will be for me? Now,
Yetlve, darling, what I wish you te do
is to write a note, order or edlct or
whatever it is to Baron Dangloss, com-
manding him to treat Baldos as & pa-
tient and not as a prisoner, and that
when be is fully recovered he is to
have the privilege of leaving Ganlook
without -.-uu*r.ﬁhy.“
bave Teen. Well, you see, It's this
way, Yetive: He is some sort of a fu-

just some one they are hunting for, I
don’t know why. He wouldn't tell me.

That was perfectly right if he felt that
way, wasn't it?

85 cleared and in good state of

church, school, post office and 2
Buildings, medium. ;FOor too” added Beverly. “So of course I

0*‘Neill, Lindsay-st., south, corner,
Lind- Ppital I was obliged to guarantee per-

delivery. Immediate possession to
plough. Chas. L. Rogers, Oak-|
wood P.0O.

“and he had fought a lion in your
defense,” supplemented Yetive, with a
schoolgirl's ardor.

“and I had shot him Ian the arm,

just had to be reasonable. In order to
induce him to come with me to a hos-

fect safety to him. Hin men went

“But he may be a desperate offend-
er against the state, Beverly,” plain-
tively protested Yetive. “If we only
knew what he is charged with!"

“I'm afraid it's something dreadfully
gerlous,” admitted Beverly gloomily.
“He doesn’t look like the sort of man
who would engage in a petty under-
taking. I'll tell you his story, just as
he told it to me,” and she repeated the
meager confessions of Baldos.

“] wee no reason why we should hesl-
tate.,” said the princess, “By his own
gtatement he is not a desperate erlmi-
nal. You did quite right in promising
him protection, dear, and I shall sus-
tain vou, Do you want to play the
princess to Baldos a little longer?”

l «] ghould love it,” cried Beverly, her
eyes sparkling.

“Then I shall write the order to Dan-
gloss at once. Ob, dear, 1 have for-
gotten, I have no officlal seal bere.”

“(Couldn't you seal it with your ring?”
guggested Beverly. “Oh, I bave it!
Send for Baron Dangloss and have him
witness your signature. He can’'t get
. away from that, you see, and after we
reach Edelweiss you can fix up a regu-
lar edict, seal and all” ecried the re-
sourceful American girl.

Ink and paper were sent for, and the
two conspirators lent their wisdom to
the task of preparing an order for the
galvation of Baldos, the fugitive. The
order read:

To Baron Jasto Dangloss, Commanding
the Civic and Military Police of Grau-
gtark:

You are hereby Informed that Baldos,

FARM FOR SALE. — NORTHWEST
quarter of lot 3, con. 10, Eldon,
containing 50 acres. First-class

well and cistern in house.
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art and Nerve Pills, and am now well. | Fra

Price 50 cents per box, or 3 boxes f
$1.25, at all dealers, or m&m;

gitive—not a criminal, you know, but

{frame house with summer kitchen.

“@Gladly,” said the officer.

“Well, here is where I signed,” sald
Yetive, handing him the paper. *“I
don't have to write my name over

do IT

“Not at all,” sald the baron gallant-

a witness.
“They wouldn't do that In the Unit-

ed States,” murmured Beverly, wko
knew something about red tape at

Washiogton.

“It is a command to youn, baron,”
gald Yetive, handing him the document
with a rare smile. He read it through
slowly. Then he bit his lip and cough-
ed. “What is the matter, baronY" ask-
ed Yetive, still smiling.

=4 transitory emotion, your hizhness,
that is ait"” sald he, but his hand trem-

bled as he folded the paper.

CHAPTER X.

RIGHT and early the next morn-
ing the party was ready for the
last of the journey to -Edel-
weiss. Less than twenty miles

separated Ganlook from the capital
and the road was in excellent condi-
tion. Beverly Calhoun, tired and con-
tented, had slept soundly uutil aroused
by the princess herself. Their rooms
adjoined each other, and when Yetive,
shortly after daybreak, stole Into the
American girl's chamber Beverly was
sleeplng so sweetly that the intruder
would bave retreated had it not been
for the boisterous shouts of stable
boys im the courtyard below the win-
dows. She hurried to a window and
looked out upon the gray cloaked morn-
ing. Postilions and stable boys were
congregated near the gates, torment-
ing a ragged old man who stood with
his back against one of the huge posts.
In some curiosity, she called Beverly
from her slumbers, urging the sleepy
one to hasten to the window.

“Ig this one of your friends from the
wilderness?” she asked.

“I¢'g Franz! cried Beverly. rubbing
her pretty eyes. Then she became thor-
oughly awake. “What are they doing
te him? Who are those ruffians?” she
demanded indignantly.

“They are my servants and"—

“Shame on them! The wretches!
What has old I'ranz done that they
should— Call to them; tell 'em you'll
cut their heads off if they don’t stop.
He's & dear old fellow in spite of his
rags, and he"—

The window sash flew open, and the
tormentors in the court below were as-
tonished by the sound of a woman's
volce coming, as it were, from the
clouds. A dozen pairs of eyes Were
turned upward; the commotion ended
suddenly. In the window above stood
two graceful, white robed figures, The
~ L.ater, when the coaches and escort
were drawn up in front of the Rallo-
witz palace ready for the start, the
princess called the chief postilion,
Gartz, to the step of her coach,

“What was the meaning ef the dis-
turbance I witnessed this morning?”
she demanded.

Gartz hung his head. “We thought
the man was crazy, your highness. He
had been telling us such monstrous
lies,” he mumbled.

“Are you sure they were lies?”

“Oh, quite sure, your highness, They
were laughable. He said, for one
thing, that it was he who drove your
highness’ coach into Ganlook last even-
ing, when everybody knows that I had
tull charge of the coach and horses.”

“You are very much mistaken,
Gartz,” she sald distinctly. He blink.
el his eyes.

“Your highness,” he gasped, “you
surely remember”—

“Enough, sir. Franz drove the prin-
cess into Ganlook last night. He says
so himself, does he not?”

“Yeos, your highness,” murmured
poor Gartz,

“What more did he say to you?”

“He sald be had come from his mas-

ter, who Is In the hospital, to Inquire
after your health and to bear his thanks
for the kindnmesses you have secured
for him. He says his master ia faring
wall and is satisfied to remain where
he . Also, he sald that his master
was sending him back into the moun~
talns to assure his friends that be 18
gafe and to beir a certain message of
cheer to them, sent forth by the prin-
cess. It was all so foolish and crazy,
your highness, that we could but gibe
and laugh at the poor creature.”
" It is you who have been foolish, sir.
Bend the old man tp me."”
sun, still far below the ridge of meun-
tains, had oot yet robbed the morning
of the gray, dewy shadows that belong
to 5 o'clock.
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to the faces of these soldiers, however,
that removed any suggestion of play.

Two men rode up to the carriage.

po unreal and so llke the story book
The princess smiled lovingly upon the
throngs that lined the street. There
was no man among them who would
not have lald dewn his life for the
graclous ruler.

“Oh, 1 love your soldlers,” eried Bev-
erly warmly.

“Poor fellows, whe knows how soon
they may be called upon to face death
in the Dawsbergen hills?’ sald Yetive,
a shadow crossing her face.

Dangloss was to remain In Ganlook
for several days, en guard againsi
manifestations by the Axphainians. A
corps of sples and scouts was working
with him, and couriers were ready i

ride at a moment’s notice to the castle
in Edelweiss. Before they parted Bev-
erly extracted a renewal of his promise
to take good care of Baldos. She sent
a message to the injured man, deplor-
ing the fact that she was compelled to
leave Ganlook without seeing him as
she had promised. It was her intention
te have him come to Edelweiss as soon
as he was in condition to be removed.
Baron Dangloss smiled mysteriously,
but he had no comment to make. He
had received his orders and was obey-
ing them to the letter.

«1 wonder if Grenfall has heard of
my harum-scarum trip to St. Peters-
burg,” reflected Yetive, making herself
comfortable in the coach after the gates
and the multitudes were far behind.

“I'll go you a box of chocolate creams
that we meet him before we get to
Edelweiss,” ventured Beverly.

“Agreed,” said the princess.

“Don't say ‘agreed,’ dear. ‘Done’ is
the word,” corrected the American girl
airily.

small company of horsemen rode up in
furidus haste long before the sun was
in mid-sky. An attempt to depict the
scene between him and his venture-
gome wife would be a hopeless task.
The way in which his face cleared it-
gelf of distress and worry was a joy in
itself. To use his own words, be
breathed freely for the first time in
hours. The American took the place
of the officer who rede beside the coach,
and the trio kept up an eager, interest-
ing conversation duoring the next two
hours.

gigns of drowsiness disappeared with
the advent of Lorry. He had reached
Edelweiss late the night before, after
a three days’ ride from the conference
in Dawsbergen. At first he encoun-
tered trouble in trying to discover what
had become of the princess. Those at
the castle were aware of the fact that
ghe had reached Ganlook safely and
gought to put bim off with subterfuges.
He stormed to such a degree, bowever,
that their object failed. The result was
that he was off for Ganlook with the
earliest lizht o' day.
Regarding the conference with Prince
Gabriel’'s representatives, he had but
little to say. The escaped murderer
naturally refused to surrender and was
to all appearances quite firmly estib-
lished in power once more, Lorry's
ouly bope was that the reversal of feel-
in Dawsbergen migbht work ruin for
e prince. He was carrying affairs

with a high band, dealing vengeful
blows to the friends of his balf brother |
{and enco
| sooner or later, must
His representatives at the conference

a lawlessness that,
hlsunm!n:._'

were an arrogant, law defying set of
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. I'll wager
six they'll be wish-
ing he were back on the throne again.
And just to think of It, Yetive, dear
you were off there in the very heart of
Axphbain risking everything!™ be cried.
wiping the moilsture from his brow.

“It Is just eleven days since I left
Pdelwelss, and 1 have had a lovely
journey,” she said, with one of her
rare smiles. He sbook his head grave-
ly, and she resolved in ber beart never
to give him another such cause for

alarm.
“And in the meantime, Mr. Grenfall

Lorry, you are blaming me and hat-
ing me and all that for being the real
canse of your wife's escapade,” said
Beverly €alhoun plaintively. *“I'm
awfully sorry. But you must remem-
ber one thing, sir—1 did not put her
up to this ridiculous trip. She did it
of ber own free will and accord. Be-
aldes. 1 am the one who met the lion
and almost got devoured, not Yetive,
if you please.”

“1'll punish you bLY rurning vou over
to old Count Marlanx, the commander
of the army in Graustark” sald Lor-
ry langhingly. “IHe's a terrible ogre.
worse than any lion.”

“Heaven pity you. Beverly, if vou
fall into his clutches!” cried Yetive.
“He has had five wives and survives 10
look for a sixtu. You see bhow terrible
it would be.”

“I*m not afraid of him,” boasted Bev-
erly, but there came a time when she
thought of those words with a shudder.

“By, the way, Yetive, 1 bhave had
word from Ilarry Anguish. e and
the countess will leave Paris this week,
if the baby's willing, and will be in
Fdelweiss soon. You don't know how
it relieves me to know that Harry will
be with us at this time.”

Yetive's eves answered his enthusi-
aem. Both Lad a warm and rrateful
memory of the loyal service which the

nnne American bad rendersd  his
friend when they had first come 10

i
£
i1
1

Graustark in quest of the princess,
nd both had a great rezzrd for his
wife. the Countess [asonr, whn e

fetive's lady im waiting kxd lecen

through all the perils of those exciting
days with them,

As they drew near the gates of Edel
welss a' large body of bLorsemen rodge
forth to mect them., The alternoon
was well on the way to uight, and the
air of the valley wus cool and refresh.
ing despite the rays of the June =un.

“Edelwelss at last,” murmured DBev
erly. her face aglow, *The heart of
Granstark. Do you kpow that 1 have
Lbeez brushing up on my grammar? |
have learned tlhe meaning of the woro
‘Graustark,” and it seems sSo approprs
ate. “‘Grau’ is gruy, hoary. old; ‘stark’
18 stroung. Old and strong, isu't it
dear™™

“And here rices the oldest and stron
gest man jn all Graustark — the Iron
Count of Marlanx,” said Yetive, look-
ing down the road. *“See; the strange
gray man in front there is our greatest
general, our craftiest fighter, our most
rht':l:‘tlt'ﬁ'.-l warrior. Does he not look
like the eagle or the hawk®”

A moment later the parties met, and
the newcomers swung into line with
the escort. Two men rode up to the
carriage and saluted. One was Coult
Marlanx, the other Colonel Quinuox of
the royal guard. The count, lean and
eravy as a wolf, revealed rows of huge
white teeth in his perfunctory s:uile of
welcome, while young Quinnox's face
fairly beamed with bonest joy. In the
post that be held he was but following
in the footsteps of his forefathers,
Kince history began o Grausiark a
Quinnox had been in charge of the cas-
tle grard.

To be continued,

RKINMOUNT,

the threshing machine and its mis-
sical whistle 15 being heard once
more as the thresher makes his an-
nual rounds.

Mr. and Mrs, Alex. Clarke, of Lind-

say, visited Dr. White's Saturdav,

| going out to Miner's Bay on - Sun-
It was a warm, sleepy day, but all ,Idau morning.,

They return to Lind-
say on Tuesday. :

Miss Marv Oswald, teacher near
Fell's, spent the week end at home.

Mr. Fred Mark, of the L.C.I., was
a visitor at his home here over Sat-
urday and Sunday,

A wedding took place in our burg
last week. The contracting parties
were Mr. Jack Sears and Miss Nellig
Graham. Rev. Mr. Hockley officiat-
ed.

Mr. Jobhn Austin, sr., drove to
Fenelon Falls on Sunday morning to
spend a few dgys at his home there.

Mr. Keyfitz has removed his goods
and .forwarded them to Port  Me-
Nicol, where he intends to open out
again,

Fe
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Stomach of Human

15t November, 1912, for the coms

g.

veyance of His Majesty's mails on &

‘proposed contract for four years sim
|times per week each way, betwesn
| Dunsf ord and Pleasant Point, froms
the Postmaster General's pleasure.

Printed notices containimg further

information as to conditions of pre-

posed
.blllk forms of tender may be ©b-
tained
ford, Pleasant Point, and at the of-
fice of the Post Office Inspector at

Toronto.

contract may be seem and

at the post office .of Dumse-

Post Office Departmect, Mail Ser-

vice branch, Ottaws, Sept. 19, 1912,

G. E. ANDERSON,
Superintendent.

Tool Chest Gives
Up Knife Blades

Chicago, Oct. 7.—When physicians
operated upon .John Martiner at the
county hospital to-day to learnm what
had caused ** terrible pains in |Tis
stomach,” they found nineteen pock-
ot-knives, seventeen mnails, five knile
blades, a dozen screws and a silver
dollar.
For 18 vears Martiner, who s
h{nfn known to Chicagoans as ithe
“ human tool chest,”” swallowed the
articles on WAgers,
«« Eating knives and all thay stafff
never hurt me,”” said Martiner befors:
the operation, ** but sometimes 1 get.
terrible pains in my stomach.”
Physicians pronounced the opera-
tion successful, Martiner is 38
vears old and is employed as a lab--
Orer.

United States asbestos productiom

1doubled last wvear.

T T  —

Stoker Kingsnorth, of HM,
First Class Cruiser “Cochrane,” »
gsays: One day I fell with »,
my arm on an exhaust steam @

Kinmount, Sept. 7.—The hum ﬂfE

pipe, which fairly frizeled the g
skinn At once the ship’s g,
surgeon dressed my arm, but from
the first, the burns took the [ )
way, owing to a lot of coal dum !

dirt from the pipe having got em.
bedded in the Eln&m%m;

oo

blood -poison. &
“ For weeks I remained under ®
tmvﬁunt,;&thunrdmrjnint:éum i
roved Do formyarm. I
got worse, and I E:oclmu aluﬂ ‘i
at the ing of the poiron. I .i

therefore obtained s supply of Zam- o
Buk and almost as goon as this was ° *
applied I got ease. From the wery

first application, healing commenced ; * |
and & few boxes of Zam-Buk healed &
my wound completely.” 9

Zam-Buok is just as good for piles,

blood-poison, festering sores, pirnples b

eruptions, cuts, bruises, and all skin

injuries and discases. S5c. box all

d and stores, or post free for

Eﬁﬂﬂ from Zam-Buk Co., Torentc. Try
am-Buk Soap, Z5¢. tablet.

| ( WANTED I

Men or women to look over

| their hens or chickens and see

if they haven't any to spare,

If they have they can deliver
them to our pouliry depot,
40, Queen Street, East Warg,
or leave their order at A. Apple-
bsum’s Store, where a horse
and waggon will call for any
quantity, and receive the high-
est prices. Don't delay. Do
it right now, and secure the
highest prices.

A. APPLEBAUM and SON,

l 'Phone 337 L l
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