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Nursing baby?

I¥s 2 heavy strain on mother, »

Som:fnrm of nourishment that will

be easily taken up
is needed.

snowig fay, and so that my patient
might dle and I might get all his
money at once. And he did die, and no-
body suspected me—nobody could pos-
sibly have found me out. Then I went
mad and they put me under Bell's care.
1 should have got well, only he gave
up his practice and drifted into the
world again. My good, kind friead
Reginald Henson, heard of my case;
he interested some people 'n me and
placed me where [ am at present.”

“So Reginald Henson knows all
about it?" Bell asked, drily. -

“My dear fellow, he Is the best friend
I have in the world. He was most in-

by mother’s system

i
1

Scott s Emulsion contains the
possible amount of nourish-

"Henson and Bell. Have they ever met

Crimson Blind

By FRED M. WHITE

{ “Tregarthen’s Wife,"”

&
e &

Robe of Lueifer,” Eto.

“likbe
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~They darsd not. They were ¥oarful
s o what might become of the reply.”

«But they might have come (o me
gpenly.”

«pgain, they dared not for your sake.
You kpow a great deal, David, but
there is darkness and trouble and
wickedness vet that 1 dare not speak
of. And you are in danger. Already
Reginald Henson bas shown ¥you what
he can dc.”

“And vet he doesn't know ° every-
thing,” Tavid smiled. “He may have
stabbed me in the back, but he is quite
jgnorant as to what advice 1 gave 10
Enid Henson, which brings me back
to the cigar-case. You saw me looking
at it im Lockhart's. Go on.”

Yes | watched you with "a great
deal of curiosity. Finally you went ofl
out of 1the shop saying that you could
sot afford to buy the cigar-case, and 1
thought no more of the matter for a
time. Then we found out all about your
private affairs. Oh, I am ashamed al-
most Yo go on.”

The dalnty little face grew crimson;
the hund in David’'s trembled.

“Hut we were desperate.’ And, after
all. we were doing no harm. It was
just then that the ildea of the cigar-
case came Into my mind. We knew that
if we could get vou to take that money
it would only be as a loan. 1 suggest-
ed the gift of the case as a memento
of the occasion, I purchased that case

mvy own meoney and I placed it |

with its contents on the doorstep of
your Doy ™
Tid vou wateh it all the time?”

“No, 1 didn't. But I was satisfied that
pobediy passed, and I was sufficiently
acar to hear your door open at the
bonr appointed. Of course, we had
earefully rehearsed the telephone con-
versation, and I knew exactly what to
hﬂ

David sat very thoughtldlly for some
little time.

“The case must have been changed,”
ke said. “It is verv.difficult to say how,
but there is nmo other logical solution
of the matter. At about bhalf-past
twelve on that eventiful mnight you
placed on my doorstep-a gun-metal
rigar-case, mounted in diamonds, that
ron kad purchased from Lockhart's?”

“Yes, and the very one that you ad-
pired. Of that I am certam.™

“Very well. I take that case with me
0 718. Brunswick Square, and I bring
1 back again. Did I take it with me or
aot? Anvhow, it was found on the floor
teside the bodyv. It never passed out of
my possession to my knowledge. Next
jay I leave it at the office of Messrs.
Mossz and Mack, and it pets into the
tands of the police.”

“Was it not possibly changed there,

‘under your roof?”

“No,” Ruth replied. “Henson has al-
ways alluded to Dr. Bell as a lost man.
He professes to be deeply sorry for
him, but he has declined to meet him.
Where are you going?”

“l am going with you to see if we
can find anything in the waste-paper
basket at No. 219. Bell tells me that
vour servants have instructions to
touch no papers, ard- I know that the
back sitting-room of your house is used

as a kind of office. 1 want, if possible, | throat cure?”
to find the paper that Henson tried to |

hide on the day you bought the cigar-
case.”

The basket proved to be a large one,
and was partially filled with letters
that had never been opened—begging-
letters, Ruth said. For half an hour
David was engaged in smoothing out
crumpled sheets of paper, until at
length his search was rewarded. He
held & packet of note-paper, the usual
six sheets, one inside the other, that
generally go to correspondence sheets
of good quality. It was crushed up,
but Steel flattened it out and held it
up for Ruth's inspection.

“Now, here is a find!™ he cried.
“Look at the address In green at the
top: ‘15, Downend Terrace.'! Five
sheets of my own best notepaper,
printed especially for myself, in this
basket! Originally this was a block of
gix sheets, but the one has been writ-
ten udpon and the others crushed up
like this. Beyond doubt the paper was
stolen from my study. And—what's
this?"

He held up the thick paper to the
light. At the foot of the top sheet was
plainly indented in outline the initials
1-1]. s-ll

“My own cipher,” David went on.
“Serawled in 8o boldly as to mark on
the under sheet of paper. Almost in-

variably I use initials instead of my
full name unless it is quite formal
business.”

“And what is to be done now?” Ruth
asked.

“Find the letter forged over what
looks like a genuine cipher,” David
said, grimly. !

CHAPTER XXIIL 1|

Bell followed Dr. Cross into the
hospital with a sense of familiar
pleasure. The cool, sweet smell of the
place, the decorous silence, the order
of it all appealed to him strongly. It
was as the old war-horse who sniffs
the battle from afar. And the batte
with death was ever & joy to Bell |

“This is all contrary to regulations,
of course,” he suggested.

“Well, -1t 1s,” Cross admitted. “But I -
am an enthusiast, and one doesni
often get a chance of chatting with a
brilliant, erratic star like yourself. Be-
sides, our man is not in the hospital
proper. He 48 in a kind of annax by
my own gquarters, and he scoffs the
suggestion of being nursed.”

Bell nodded, understanding perfect-
]v. He came at length to a brilliantly-
lighted room, where a dark man with
an exceedingly high forehead and won-

|

. derfully piercing eyes was sitting up

in bed. The dark eyes lighted with

Daviq?”
“No, because of the Initisls I had |
seratehed inside it. And beyond all
iuestion that case—the same case, I
xind you, that I picked up on my door-
itep—was purchased by the man now
!:-'_!QE: in the bhospital " ®ere from °
Walen's, in West Street. Now, how was
the change madeg ™
2 *’ I could only see my way to help
o'

L) 2 "
1 Q€& chang

e case. LY Thé WY,

¢ was made the day You
WEL. J

i1 you the exact time,”
- “1t was on the morning
of the night of your adventure.”
"And you kept it by you .all
Ume. ™

“Yes

the

J It was in a llttle box sealed
with yellow wax and tied with yellow
§ring. 1 went to 219 after I had made
the purchase. My uncle was there and
be was using the back sitting-room as
&0 office. He had brought a lot of pa-
pers with him to go through.”
Ah! Did pou put your package
down
“Just for a moment on the -iable.
B‘-_‘} gurely my uncle would not~—"
“Une moment, please. Was anybody
with your uncle at the time?"
Ef::n gave a sudden little ery.
tiow senseless of me to forget” |
:"'h eried. “My unele was down merely

E‘: day, and, as he was very busy,
©.3ent for Mr. Reginald Henson to

| did not imagine that Mr.
would know anyvthing But

®7en now I cannot see what——"

i fancy g0.”" he said.

pleasure as they fell upon Bell's queer,
shambling figure and white halir.

“The labor we delight in physics
pain,” he with a laugh and .a
groan. “It's worth a badly twisted
shoulder to have the pleasure of ses-
ing Hatherly Bell again. My dear fel-
low, how are you?” :

The voice was low and pleasant,
there was no trace of insanity about
the speaker. Bell shook the proffered |
bhand. For some little time the conver-
sation proceeded smoothly enough.
The stranger was a good talker; his
remarks were keen and to the point.

“I hope you will be . comfortable
here,” Bell suggested.

A faint subtlo change came over the
other's face.

“All but one thing” he whispered.
“Don't make a fuss about it, because
Cross s very kind. But I can't stand
the electrie light. It reminds me of the
great tragedy of my life. But for the
electric light I Bhﬁnm t:t‘ free man |
with a good practice ay.”

“So you are harping on that string |
again,” Bell said, coldly. "1 fancied

that I had argued you out of that. You

know perfectly well that it is all ima-

ti Heritage.”

ﬁﬂer?‘&:a passea N1s $eTt hand AcCTess
his eves in a confused kind of way.

“When you look at one like that I
“When I was under
vour hands I was forgetting all about
it. And now it has all tome back aﬁgnin.
Did 1 tell you all about it, Cross?” :

Bell gave Cross a significant glance,

| it with him a hundred times. I showed

| has not yet recovered from a

| Cross hesitated for a moment.

. yet Steel declares solemnly that the

terested In my case. 1 have gone over

' him exactly how It was done. And now

'you know why I loathe the electric

oe. 4

!-'lt
{11. 1 didn* dare to come
the house, &t least not too near,
for fear of being seen. But I pumped
the doctor. Then he told me that Chris
was dead, and I risked it all to see the
last of her.” _
“Yes, yes,” Henson sald, testily;
“but what has this to do with Van
Sneck?™
“] was looking for Van Sneck. I
found that be had been here. 1 qis-
covered that he had left his rooms and
had not returned to them. Then it oc-
curred to me to try the hospital. I pre-
tended that I was in search of some
missing relative, and they showed me
three cascs of bad accidents, the vic-
tims had not been identified. And the
third was Van Sneck.”
Littimer told his story with just the
sguggestion of triumph in his volce.

, ight. When it shines in my eyes it
' maddens me; it brings back to me the
| recollection of that dreadful time, it
| causes me to—"

“Heritage,” Bell sald, sternly, “close
your eyes at once, and be silent.”

The patient obeyed instantly. He
had not forgotten the old habit of
obedience. When he opened his eyes
gzain at length he looked round him in
a foolish, shame-faced manner.

“J—I -am afraid T have been Tam-
bling,” he muttered. “Pray don’t notice
' me, Bell; if you are as good a fellow

as you used to be, come and see me
| again. I'm tired now.”

| Bell gave the desired assurance, and
. he and Cross left the room together.

|  *“Any ‘sort of truth in what he has

Henson was watching him with the
keenest possible interest

“Do you know how Van Sneck got
there? he asked.

Littimer nodded. Evidently he bhad
heard most of the story. Henson was
sgilent for some little time, He was
working out something in his mind.
His smile was not a plaasant one; it
was nothing like his bland platfurml

smile, for instance.
“Give me that black book,” he sald.

“Do you know how to work the tele
phone?”

“] daresay I could learn. It doesn't
lJook hard.”

“Well, that is an extension telephone
on the table yonder worked in connéc-
tion with the main instrument in the
library. I like to have my own tele-

' been saying?” asked the latter.

| “Very little,” Bell replied. “Heritage
who

bad

breakdown some vears ago. 1 had near-
1y cured him at one time, but he seems
to have lapsed into bad ways again.
Some day, when I have time, I shall
"take up his case once more.”

“Did he operate, or try some new

'is an exceedingly clever fellow

“Exactly. He was on the verge of
| discovering some way of operating for
| throat cases with complete success.
| You can imagine how excited he was
over his discovery. Unfortunately the
patient he experimented on died under

the operdtion, not because the Iightl

went outor any nonsense of that kind,
but from failure of the heart's action
owing to excitement. Heritage had no
sleep for a fortnight, and ke broke
down altogether. For months he was
really mad, and when his senses came
back to him he had that hallucination.

phone, as it is of the greatest assist-
ance to me. Turn that handle two or
three times and put that receiver to
your ear. When the Exchange answers
tell them to put you om to 0,017 Ger-
rard.”

Littimer obeved mechanically, but
though he rang and rang again no an-
swer came. With a snarling curse Hen-
son dragged himself out of bed and
crossed the room, Wwith limbs that
shook under him.

He twirled the bhand round passion-
ately.

“You always were & fool,” he growl-
ed, “and you always will be.”™

Still no reply came. Henson whirl-
ed angrily, but he could elicit no re-
sponse. He kicked the instrument over
and danced round it impotently. Litti-
mer had never seen him in such a
raging fury before. The language of
the man was an outrage, filthy, re
volting, profane. No yelling, drunken

Some day it will go, and some day
Heritage will take up the dropped
threads of his discovery and the world
will be all the better for it. And now,
will you do me a favor?”

“I'will do anything that lies In my
power.”

“Then be good enough to let me
have a peep at the man who was found
balf-murdered in my friend David
Steel's conservatory. I'm interested in
that case.”

“All right,” he sald. “There can't be
any harm in that. Come this way."”

Bell strolled along with the air of a
man who is moved by no more than or-
dinary curlosity. But from the first he
had made up his mind not to lose this
opportunity, He had not the remotest
idea what he expected to find, but he
had a pretty good idea that he was on
the verge of an Important discovery.
He came at length to the bedside of

the mysterious stranger. The man was |

lving on his back in a state of coma,
his breath came heavily between his
parted lips.

Bell bent low partly to examine the
patient, partly to hide his face from
Cross. If Bell had made any discovery

he kept the fact rigidly to himself. l

“Looks very voung,” he muttered.
“But then he is one of those men who
never grow any bair on their faces.
Young as he looks, I should judge him
to be at least forty-five, and, if -I am

Hooligan could have been more fluent,
more luridly diffuse,

“Go on,” Littimer said, bitterly. “I
like to hear vou. I llke to hear the
smug, plausible Pharisee, the friend of
the good and pious, golng on like this.
I'd give fifty years of my life to have
just a bhandful of your future con-
stituents here for a moment.”

Henson paused suddenly and re
quested that Littimer should help him
into bed.

“] can afford to speak freely before
you,” he said. “Say a word against me
and I'l erush you. Put out a hand to
injure me and I'll wipe you off the face
of the earth. Il's absolutely imperative
that I should send an important tele-
phone message to London at once, and
here the machine bas broken down
and no chance of its belng repaired for
& day or two, Curse the telephone.”

He lay back on his bed utterly ex-
hausted by his fit of passion. One of
the white bandages about his throat
had started, and a little thin stream nt-l
blood trickled down his chest, Littimer
waited for the next move. He watched
the crimson fluld trickle over Henson's
sleeping-jacket. He could have watch-
ed the big secoundrel bleeding to death I
with the greatest possible pleasure.

“What was Van Sneck doing here?”

The voice came clear and sharp from
the bed. Littimer responded to it as a
cowed hound does to a sudden yet not
quite unexpected lash from a hunts-

not mistaken, he is a man who has
heard the chimes at midnight or later.
I'm quite satisfied.”

“It's more than I am,” Cross said,
when at length he and hisg visitor were
standing outside together. “Look here,
Bell, you're a great friend of Steel’s,
whom I believe to be & very good fel-
low. I don’'t want to get him into any
harm, vut a day or two ago I found this
letter in a pocket-book in a belt worn
by our queer patient. Steel says the fel-
low is a perfect stranger to him, and
I believe that statement. But what
about this letter? I ought to have sent
it to the police, but I didn't. Read it."

And Cross proceeded to take a letter
from his pocket. It was on thick paper;
the stamped address given was “15,
Downend Terrace.” There was no head-
ing, merely the words “Certainly, with
vleasure, I shall be heme; in fact, I am
home every night till 12,30, and you
may call any time up till then. If you
knock quietly on the door I shall hear |
you.—D.8."

“What do vou make of it?" Cross
asked. _ . ; =

-i1T I00KS a8 1T your patient had cail-
ed at Steel’'s house by appointment,”
Bell admitted. “Here Is the invitation
undoubtedly In
Subsequently the poor fellow is found
in Steel's house nearly murdered, and

man is & perfect stranger to him. It is
a bad business, but I assure you that
Steel is the soul of honor. Croses, would
you be so good as to let me bave that
letter for two or three days?"

“Very well,” Cross sald, after a little
heaitation. “Good-night.”

Hell went on his way homeward with
plenty of food for thaught.

He stopped just for @ moment to

light a clgar.
“Getting towards the light,” he mut-

tered: “getting along. The light is not
going to fall after all. I wonder what
Reginald Hesson would say If he only
knew that I had been toithe hospital
and recognlzed our mutual friend Van

Sneck there!”™
CHAFPTER XXIIL

Steel's handwriting. {: tually seen the picture In Brighton."

man’'s whip. His manliness was of
small account where Henson was con-
cerned. For years he had come to heel
like this. Yet the questhon -startled
him and took him entirely by surprise.

“He was looking for the lost Rem-
brandt.”

But Littimer's surprise was as
nothing to Henson's amazement. He
lay flat on his back so that his face
could not be seen. From the expres-
gion of it he had obtained a totally un-
expected reply to his question. He was
s0 amazed that he had mo words for
the moment. But his quick intelligence
and amazing cunning grasped the pos-
sibilities of the situation. Littimer was
in possession of information to which
he was a stranger. Except in a vague
way he had not the remotest idea what
Littimer was talking about. But the
younger man must not know that.

“So Van Sneck told you so?" he ask-
ed. “What a fool he must -have been!
And why should he come seeking for
the Rembrandt in Brightom?”

“Because he knows it was there, 1
suppose.”

“It isn’t here, because it doesn’t
exist. The thing was destroyed by ac-
cident by the police when they raided
Van Sneck's lodgings years ago."”

“Van Sneck told me that he had ac-

Henson chuckled. The noise was In-
tended to convey amused contempt,
and it had that effect, so Tar as Littl-
mer was concerned. It was well for
Henson that the latter codid not see
the strained anxiety of his face. The
man was alert snd quivering with ex-
citement in every limb, Stlll he chuck-
led again as if the whole thing merely
amused him.

““The Crimson Blind' is Van Sneck’s
weak spot,” he sald. "It is King
Charles's head to him. By good or bad
luck—it is in your hands to say which
—you know all about the way in which,
it became necessary to get Hatherly
Bell on our side. All the same, the
Rfmhmdt—lha other one—is flestroy-
¥, L1

“van Sneck has seen the plcture,”
Littimer said, doggedly.

“Oh, play the farce out to the end,”
Henson laughed, good-humoredly.
“Where did he see it?"

dose. Walker had expressly forbidden
anything of the kind. bhut it was no

the money into your pocket. A certain
weekly journal exposed you, and you
nad to leave suddénly or you woula
have found yourseilf in the hands of the
police. You skipped so suddenly that
you had no time even to think of your
personal effects, which you understood

were sold to defray expenses, But they
were not sold, as nobody cared to

throw good money after bad. Van
Sneck got in with the agent under
pretence of viewing the house, and he
saw the picture there.”

“Why didn't he take it with him?"
Henson asked, with amused scorn. He
was master of himself again and had
his nerves well under control.

“Well, that was hardly like Van
Sneck. Our friend is nothing Iif not
diplomatic. But when he did manage
to get into the house again the plc-

ture was gone.”
“Excellent!” Henson cried. “How

dramatic! There is only one thing re-
quired to make the story complete.
The picture was taken away by Hather-
ly Bell. If you don't bring that in as
the denouement I shall be utterly dis-
appointed.”

“You needn't be.” Littimer sald, cool-
ly. “That is exactly what did bappen.”

Henson chuckled again, quite a par-
ody of a chuckle this time. He could
detect the quiet suggestion of triumph
in Littimer's voice.

“Did Van Sneck tell you all this?”
he asked.

“Not the latter part of It," Littimer
replied, “seeing that he was In the hos-
pital when it bappened. But I know it
{s true because ¥ eaw Bell and David
Steel, the novelist, come away from
the house, and Bell had the picture un-
der his arm. Asd that's why Van
Sneck’s agent couldn’t find it the sec
ond time he went. Check to you, my
friend, at any rate. Bell will go to my
father with Rembrandt number two,
and compare it with number one. And
then the fat will be in the fire”

Henson yawned affectedly. All the
same he was terribly disturbed and
shaken. Adl he wanted now was to be
alone and to think So far as he could
tell nobody besides Littimer knew any-
thing of the matter. And no starved,
cowed, broken-hearted puppy was ever
closer under the heel of his master
than Littimer. He still held all the
cards: he still controlled the fortunes
of two ill-starred houses.

“You can leave me now,” he sald.
“I'm tired. I have had a trying day, and
1 need sleep: and the sooner you are
out of the house the better. For your
own sake and for the sake of those
about you, you need not say one word
of this to Enid Henson.”

Littimer promised meekly enough.
With those eyes blazing upon him he
would have promised anything. We
shall see presently what a stupendous
terror Henson had over the younger
man, and in what way all the sweet-
ness and savour of life was belng
crushed out of him.

He closed the door behind him, and
immediately Henson sat up in bed. He
reached for his handkerchief and wiped
the big beads from his forehead.

“So the danger has come at last”
he muttered. “1 am face to face with
it, and I knew I should be. Hatherly
Bell is not the man to quietly lle down
under a cloud like that. The man has
brains, and patience, and indomitable
courage. Now, does he suspect that I
have any hand In the business? I must
see him when my nerves are stronger
and try and get at the truth. If he goes
to Lord Littimer with that picture he
shakes my power and my position
perilously. What a fool I was not to get
it away. But, then, I only escaped from
the Brighton police in those days by
the skin of my teeth. And they had fol-
lowed me from Huddersfield like those
cursed bloodhounds here. 1 ‘won-
der——*

He paused, as the brilliant outline of
some cunning scheme occurred to him.
A thin, cruel smile crept over his lips.
Never had he been in a tight place yet
without discovering a loophole of es-
cape almost before he had seen the
trap.
h:IA fit of noiseless laughter shook

m.

“Splendid,” he whispered. “Worthy of
Machiavelll himself! Provided always
that I can get there first. If I could only
see Bell's face afterwards, hear Littl-
mer ordering him off the premises.
The only question is, am I up to see
ing the thing through?”

CHAPTER XXIV.

Reginald Henson struggled out of
bed and into his clothing as best he

could. He wis terribly weak and shaky,
far more weak than he had imagined
himself to he, but he was in danger
now, and his indomitable will-power
pulled him through. What a fool Littl-
mer had been to tell him so much
merely so that he might triumph over
his powerful foe for a few minutes.
But Henson was planning a littde

Wurn : noarn l Reverend reilx Crosble, and you put

scheme by which he intended to repay

He had no

the young man tenfold.

doubt as to the willingness of his tool.

as Wi B POVLE Of Dranay ITom a
drawer and helped himself to a liberal
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That our American forest= ahound in
plants which possess the most veluable
medicinal virtves is abundantly atiested
by scores of the most eminent medical
writers and teachers. Even the untu-
tored Indians had discovered the useful-
pess of many native plants before the
advent of the white race. This informa-
tion, imparted freely to the whites, led
the latter to continve investigations until
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valuable American medicinal roois.
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of our business, and we
respectfully solicit a share
of your patronage.

HEALEY BROS,
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Who is Yoar Tailop ¢
CATHED Snits Me fo a

LA R L L E L E B E B X B

PEL220200000000000000000000%00400

PPV PRPOPEIEIIPYSIOIOLSY
L

The fact that we have been in business
in Lindsay for 25 years is argument
enough for our Ordered Clothing. If
| things were pot alrght we would not ve
' able to carry the largest stock snd do the
| largest trade in the County of Vietoria
to-day* We bave the finest stock of goods
we ever had, all well bought for cash
and able to be sold eheaply.

CATHRO & (0.

LINDSAY
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'rHK LIVERPOOL axp LONDON axr
GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY,

FIRE AND LIFE.

Rates and premiume as low as ary other
respectable company.  The settlement of
losses is prompt and liberal. The ressuroes
and standing of the company aflord thess

PHYBSICIANS

W_If_ AERRIMAN, M.D., M.CP,
« & Bk. G. Office, opposite
tist Church, Cambridge-st., Lindeay.

R. F. BLANCHARD,
Gradusate Toronto University,
Coroner for Vietoria Couaty.
Office—Ridout-st., cor. Eent and Lamd.
say-sts., (former residence of late Il
Kempt.) Telephone 45.

E. J. W. WOOD—
Late of Kirkfield.

30 Boxd-st., first doer west of Cam-
bridge-st. Methodis* Chureh.
Office Hours —9to 118 m., 210 4 p. B
7Tto8p. m. Pheue

J. McCULLOCH, M. D, C. M.
Formerly of Blackstock, Ont,
CRADUATE OF QUEEN'S UNIVERSITY.

Special attertion will be given to Mid-
m.ferg. Diseases of Women and Disecases
of Ckildren.

NOW LOCATED AT JANETVILLE

(Successor 1o Dr. Nasmith.)

DENTISTEY

DR. NEELANDS & IRVINE.
DENTISTS.

Everything up-todate o Dentlstey
Natural teeth preserved. Orown an

EBridge woir a specialty. Bplendid fim In
artiboia: teeth. Painless exiraction sssured
Pré}wﬂ:imudmt:e.

o¢ uesrly opposite Simpeon Fouss
Lindsay,

&% W. H. CROSR

DENYISY, Lindsay
Member Royal College Dental Furgeon
. Ontario.

DR. F. A. WALTERS

DENTIST, Lindsay

Eoror Craduate of Toronto Universite,
All the Istest and bracches of Deothstry
carluliy ormed. maderain,
0 K- Over Gregory's Drug Btore s! corme
Eept and Wilkiam-ma 78 1yT,

BUSINESS CARDS

ITTON & SMITH, 0. L. Surw
and Civil Enginpeers. Mail
promptiy atterded to, Box 25, Lindeag,

F. O'BOYLE, Clerk of the Munial
* miitvyofl Ope, INSURANCH AGENY
Fire. Life and Accident—best companias
MONEY TO LOAN, Frivate and other Fand
sl Jowes! ralem,
Gerarl Accovptant, Eeal Rriste Agest ole
Ofice * OPERA HOUEBE BLOCH, LINDELY.

———

EIGH E. ENIGHT,
Barrister, Solicifor, Notary
Public, Eeal Estaie Agent &e.
Representing Waterloo Mutval Fire Inr
gurance Company of Waterloo, the Feds
¢ era] Life Insurance Compsny of Hamib
ton, and the Dominion of Cansds Guaran-
tee and Accident Compary of Toronto.

Judge O'Le.rv's old office, over Teole-
phone Ofice. Pbope No. 106.

e —

BARRISTERS, Ete.

McDIARMID & WEEKS

Barristers.
{Successors to McSweyn & Smith).
Have private funds to loan at lowest
possible rates,

Lindsay.

H. HOPKINS, Barrister, eote, Be

st lowest rates, Office, No, € Wiliam-st, sowih,

Lindsay, Ont,—25

A salicitors for the County of Vistoris an
the Bank of Montrewl, Mooey :
el lowest curren: rabes,

F. D, MOORE.

FULTON.

Barristers, Solicitors and

Notaries.
CFFICE : Corner Kent and Willizm-sts.
(Over Doxivion Bank. Lindsay)

Money to Loan on Real Estate.

R. J. McLaughiin, K.C., A. M. Fulton, B.AR.
James A. Peel.

"~ AUCTIONEERS

= —

JOSEPH MEEHAN,,
Auctioneer
FOR TEE COUNTY OF VICTORIA:
Lindsay P - Ont,

AUCTION SALE.

The Subeeriber is agsin prepared o
conduct Auction Sales of all kinds that he
may be favored with, €HARGES MO

ERATE
ELIAS BOWES,
Auctionsey

 — e . " T

MISCELLANEOUS

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer im

Agricultural Im ents.
Great care is used to su every arcle’
true to name and of geed guality.
William-St , LINDSAY, On

LINDSAY MARBLE WORKS

OFFICES—Opposite Pym Hotel, Bentbst. , .

* lighor for the Ontaric Bank, Mooey o load

McLAUGHLIN, PEEL and’
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“He says he saw H at 218, Bruns-
wick Square.”

R. CRAMBERS, Prop.

The only v Mable and Geanile
Works in the County. Latest
lowest prices and best work. @all
see the poneumatic tools at work. Get omr

prices before buying elsewhere.

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWEST
CURRENT PATES

insured in it perfect seourity against less.
W R WIPDESS
Agent for Lindsay snd Vietoria County

| and latter shook his head. : ;
i “E'Eﬁ. it was this WIF.- Heritage be- | The “pre.m on Hensons uﬂﬂl“!
gan, eagerly. His ejes were gleaming penign countensnee would have start-

«T was poor and struggling, but I had ag regarded him asa shining light and | his nose, then he lay guite flat
a ]}E.'Li,fﬂt of mine, 2 rich man, who had the unctuous swaelDoss of the expan- white once his Hmru nttﬂrlr B0t
1 dea-dl? throat trm:lhlﬁ. And he was siva b]_“ eves were gone; a mmr- Im Fﬂr wm“nlaiﬂ‘ﬂtten o s ioary &
eam shone there instead Hislips more astute man than Littimer would

leave me all his money if I
ggrﬁ!ﬁmﬁeﬂﬂmhuhadmﬁen th:h:l:mn:m have seen the out on

to s
Seemed ;,,::ﬁ?:d ﬁﬂ: e . will to that effect, and he l;:df:rnpa 80.
s0om, angd to see me Dack 80 And I was in direst stral some
Something oo I entered he crusbed ready cash. When I came to gﬁﬁﬂtﬁ 1
i fnie 38 U9 In his hand and dropped used an electric light, a powerful light |
® wagte-paper basket. But my —you know what I mean. The opera-
'"fﬂﬂ:u quiie intact.” tion failed and my patlent:dled. The
ale OW Wax and yellow string and gperation failed because the electric
¢t went out at a critical time.
“People said it was & great misfor-
tune for me, because I was on the
d when you wers awsy fh threshold of m:d II'B‘H’I ﬁ“ﬁ t.hiﬁh::]; B -
—e : @ | would have em - x
dncle ah::s made. Strange that your | the lﬂn& 1 deliberately cut the positive “How many g have you beem
% 88034 be so friendly with both | wire of the electric light so. that I | bapging about BrisboR™™ - -

- Again let me inter Fou. 1
;E'?.‘-'-!' he room at a]];lmt sl
nm} €. it is all coming back to me
=i ¥y uncle’s medicive was locked
i ‘L =Y bag. He asked me to go for

u.d [ went, leaving my purchase os
nﬂ;-ahit It is all coming back to me
i~ -w}a - - When I returned Mr. Hen-
al 5 quite alone, as somebody had

- 3

 FARM LOANS.
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NONEY TO LOAN on M
term from 5 to 10 Years

- at Loweat Currant Rass of Tnteres

with privilege of repayment in instal | to make loans ex town

ments when required, Fm.i:; tr_lithar';ﬂ-h
Expenses kept down to the lowest | persons or companies, as may be
and in sums to suits

_— 1
LSRR

jE8saSACEEEEEEE SEEREEEEREe e CEEETEES

L]

JERRBERERER82 L) SLA0BBASEN LS

HWYES’ 80 far as 1 remember. It was

o %
lhﬂuEamn who reminded my uncle

t his medicine !

“An “] have

STEWART & O0'CONNOR,
Barristers, Lin €a

28823




