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Convalescents need a large amount of nourish-
F&tiﬂﬂ‘ﬂyw form.
scott’s Emulsion is powerful nourish-
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BY WYMOND CAREY.
Copyright (1905) by G. P. Putnam’s Sona,

mq‘ll:;ftaa then from ‘No. 101’ coneern the
mi ry ¢ et
[Therewas aTeal “No. 101.” Unpublished |  «ngas FEEE!EEFEE]; ‘:’lﬂ..ﬂ X ']]:hEI Eﬁmd'
“MS. despatches now in the Record ! . podo, oho € aimost laughed,
(ffce of the British Museum reveal the ' e promise ﬂllg? will. You
teresting fact that on more than ome KNOW the situation. This will be a
tined important French state secrets and her allies propose to make a great,
throogh an agent known to the British an unprecedented effort; his Royal
Ministers as “No. 101.”" Who this mys- Highness the Duke of C
_ e Duke of Cumberland will
terions agent was, whether it was a man have the suprem
or awoman, why and how he orsheso ., DS SemgaRd. . . Un-
spccessfully played the part of a traitor, “2PPUY the French under the Mare-
have Bot, 50 far as s known to the pre- | chal de Saxe apparently propose to
sent writer, been discovered by histor- | make even greater efforts. With such
ians or archivists. Thereferencesinthe | a general as the Marechal against us
we cannot afford to neglect any means,
fair or foul, by whick his Royal High-

confidential correspondence no
answer to such questions. Hmﬂuh
ness can defeat the enemy.”
“Then you wish me to assist “No

Ministers knew all the truth kept
with
101’ in Dbetraying the French plans to

it t0 themselves and it
them. Doubtless there were good

our army under the Duke of Cumber-
land?”

Tea-
iet : more
B soasible that the themetives i
not know, that Ithl.'ﬂu&t they sim
ﬁi m;l: t:a :ﬁ_hf:ﬁ wﬂ lﬂﬂ“j B4 “Not qulte,” the other replled: “we
ot “No. 101° was m.pm""m"n““m cannot spare you as yet. But you have
bad dealings with this mysterious ci-
pher, and we ask you to place all your
experience at the disposal of Captain
Statham.”

er some of the most intricate designs
eqhe policy of the French Court, and
“T agree most willingly,” Was the
prompt answer.,

that the British Government, through
“This curious No. 101,”” continued

i=. was satisfled of the nineness
ﬁﬂ‘ﬁfrﬁm for which i:ﬁd band-
cemely —W_ C. ]
the secretarv slowly. “vou do not know
personallv, I belleve®

The other was looking at him ecare-
fullv but with a puzzled air.

“T ask because—because I am deeply
carions.”

“T am as curlous as vourself, sir. No.
101" is to me silmply a cipher number,
—nothing more, nothing less.”

“T feared so,” said the secretiary.
“But is it not incredible? The informa.
tion sent always proves to be accurate,
but there is never a trace of how, why,
or by whom it is ohtalnedt; o
extraordinary.” The remark was ap-|  Jbat is so. Secrecy is the conditon
parently cansed by an official letter in | O8 3 “E?;E:JEDI:’% t‘:’jﬂnsf;;t—trfﬁ W?nﬁmfé
h.;c».be. hand—a letter marked “Most are left In the dark”

ivate,” which came from The Hague, - _
and the passage which he had just read i Shall “:'E ever discover the secrei,
think you?"”

=71
“l have the h to submit to you “] am sure not” The tong was Ccon-|
it bz e viction itself. -

ibe following important communica-
ticn in cipher, received, through our At this moment Capt. Statham was
sgent at Paris, from ‘No. 101,”” etc. ushered in, a typical English ggntle-
(n the table lav the cipher com-| man and officer, ruddy of countenance,
Iurnication together with a decoded blue-eyed, frankness and courage Iin
version which the secretary mnow | €very line of his handsome face and
stadied for the third time. In explicit | ©f his athletic figure. -
language the despatch supplied detail- Captain Statham—Mr. George On-
& information as to certain recent | SIoW of the Secret Service—" the she&
Righly confidential megotiations be- | Tetary began promptly, adding T:h ?
tween the Jacobite marty in Paris and | J2ugh as the two shook hands: ,
the French King, Lowis XV., 2 revela- | 56 ¥0U have met before. I am not ﬁr—
tion in short of the most weighty state prised. Mr. Onslow knows every H?
secrets of the French Government. and everything worth kmowing.” He
“No. 161" the secretary murmaur- gathered up & bundle of papers. Tl:ult_
&, scratching his head, “always ‘No. is the communication from ‘No. 101
W01’ It is marvellous, incredible. How | 20d the covering letter. And now, gen-
the devil can it be done? ﬂemin, I will leave you to your busi-
But there was mo answer to this | 258" He bowed and left ﬂﬂ' rl;-::;:.
fuestion, save the fact which provoked Onslow took the chair he c:l'
%i—that closely ciphered paper with cated and for a quarter of an hour Cap-
its dlaquieting information so curious- | t3i0 Statham and he chatted earnestly
on the position of affrirs in the Low

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

CHAPTER L

One evening in the January of 1745,
the critical year of Fontenoy and of
the great Jacobite rising, a middle-
aged gentleman, the private secretary
of 3 Secretary of State, was working
2s usual in the room of a house in
Cleveland Row. The table at which he
gat was littered with papers, but at this
precise moment he had leaned back in
dis chair with a puzzled expression
and his left hand in perplexity pushed
dizs wig awry.

“Extraordinary,” he muttered, "most

T

3
g

e very best soclety In Paris
the Court, and i at home in
most confidential eircles of the

| net of Louis XV. Furthermore, the
traitor can convey the information in
such a way as to baffle detection. If
it iz a woman she Is a very remarkable
Iune; if it be a man he i= one who
controls important women, Perhaps it
is both. Such knowledge, so pecauliar,
s0 accurate, so extemsive, such skill
and such ingenulty scarcely seem to
be within the powers of any individual
man or woman.”

“Every word you say sharpens my
surprise and my curiosity.” ®
{  “Yes, and every transaction you will
have with the cipher will sharpen it
more and more. I have been fifteen
yvears in the Secret Service, but this
business is to-day as much a puzzle as
it ever was, for ‘No. 101' has taught
me a very important secret. one un-
known even to the French King's min-
isters, which, so jealously guarded as
it is. may never be discovered in the
King's lifetime or at all. Can you real-
15 believe that Louis, while professing
to act through his ministers, has

vice of his own whose work Is to spy

om those ministers, on his ambassadors,
generals, and their agents, to receive

from what the King has officially sanc-
tioned, and frequently directly to
thwart, check, annul, and defeat by in-
| trigue and diplomacy the official policy
of their sovereign?®™

“Is it poasihle?”

“It is a fact,” Onslow sald empha-
tically. “But the King, ‘No. 101, you
and I and one or two others alone
Eknow it. Let me give you a proof. To-
day officially Louis through his minis-
ters has disavowed the Jacobites. The
ministers believe their master is sin-
cere; many of them regret it, but their
instructions are explicit In truth,
through those private agents I spoke
of, the King is encouraging the Jacob-
ites In every way and s actoally
thwarting the steps and the policy
which he has officially and publicly
commanded.”

gtealthily built up a little sceret ser- |

nam to pace up and dowr
‘a dod

" mnbﬂtm" Onslow rose
Ilﬂ‘h. : him. “My dear sir, a
traitor's may be gold, or mad-

uln;lrnrw_ , but above

and
Bm an impatient gesture.
“I would give my commission,” he ex-

ﬂntmad:hmemm:itih

mystery.

A sympathetic gleam lingered in On-
slow's eyes as he calmly scrutinized the
young officer. “Ah” be said, almost
pityingly, “you begin to feel the spell
of this mystery wrapped in a number,
the spell of ‘No. 101, the fatal spell.”

“Fatal?” Statham took him up sharp-

“Yes. I must warn you. Every single
person who, In his dealings with this
cipher, has got near to the heart of the
truth has so far met with a violent
I end. It is not pleasant, but it is a fact.

And the explanation is easy. Thcee who
might betray the truth are removed by
accident or design, some by this me-
thod, some by that. They pass into the
silence of the grave, perhaps just when
they could have revealed what they had
discovered.” He paused, for Statham
was visibly impressed. “Really there is
no danger,” he added; “but I say as
earnestly as I can, because vou are
voung, and life is sweet for the young,
for God’s sake stifle your curiosity, re-
sist the spell—that fatal spell. Take the
information as it comes, and ask no
questions, push no inquiries, however
tempting and easy the path to success
seems, or, as sure as [ stand here, His
Majesty King George the Second will
lose a promising and gallant officer.”

Statham walked away and resumed
his seat. “And you, Mr. Onslow?” he
demanded, looking up with the pro-
foundest interest.

“Do I practice what I preach? Well,
I am a spy by profession: to some man
such a life is everything—it is, at
least, to me. But I do not conceal from
myself that if my curiosity overpowers

privately instructions wholly different | me my hour for silence, too, will come

—the silence of the unknown grave In

an unknown land.”

“Then is no one ever to know?” Stat-
ham muttered with childish petulance.

“Probably not. A hundred years
hence the secret that baffles you and
me will bafle our successors."

Statham's heels tapped on the floor.
“Perbaps,” he pronounced, slowly,
“nerhaps the truth is well worth the
price that is paid for it—death and the
silence of the grave.”

Onslow stared at him. His eves
gleamed curiously as if they were fix-
ed on visions known only to the Innmer
mind. “Ferhaps,” be repeated gravely.
“But really,” he added, with a sndden
lightness, “there is no one to persuade
us it is so. Come, Captain Statham,
you have not forgotten supper, I hope,

. and that I propose to introduce you to-

m;‘%d the ministers are ignorant of
s .
“Absolutely. But mark you, unless
the King is very careful, some day
there will come an awkward crisis.
His Majesty will be threatened with
the disclosure of this secret policy
which has his royal anthority, but
which gives the lie to his public policy,
equally authenic. And unless he can
suppress the first he must be shown
to be doubly a royal liar—not to dwell
on the consequences to Frapce.”
“What a curious king!” Statham

ejaculated.

“Curious!” Onslow langhed softly;
“more than curious, because no one
knows the real Louis. The world says
he is an ignorant, superstitious, indol- i
ent, extravagant, heartless dullard in a
crown who has only two passions—
hunting and women. It is true: he is |
the prince of hunters and the emperor

of rakes. But be is also a worker, cun-
ning, impenetrable, obstinate, remorse-
less.”

“But why does he play such a dan-
gerous game?"

“God mows. The real Louis no man
has discovered, or woman either; he
is known to the Almighty or the devil
But you observe what chances this
double life gives to our friend ‘No.
1“1.' 1]

iy and mysteriously obtained. —~ i
T ot a0 iy | UMM 1af e W e i
F mﬂEd 28 Wig: G0l evening Sea, on the vast eﬂur&t:n being made by
yom.” 6
\ Tke new-comer was a man of about :E: g&? fﬂ; a msrﬂ;]mmmmpﬂsn i:lil
:T;ud-mm—' e of the famniﬂ :lga’rachnl de Su%enthe
- - 1 L r
s physique, with 3 1868 Of | sustrian ang Duteh allies of Great
= fiderable power. Most noticeable, Britatn andl The seie . et vl
ar H;.rm-': "11,-,1:'-35 2DROEINNY wi.s . ‘r:nmma;:der-in-chief who was shortlsto
T of disciplined reserve, emphasized Jeave to take over tho work of SARIDE
:c-;-:s' S;m,? & mouth and n:hinl but al- Flanders from the arms of Louis XV,
dark :E it SICHE, S his large, | o) clow then briefly explained - what
ang ﬁ:nf;:;hqiffg iﬂft};iﬁ :;Iﬂu w‘i{gﬂﬁ; the Secret Service agents of the Duke
fnocemce. e ifhfumheﬂand were to expect and
“There is work to be done, sir?” he = =
%ked as he took the chair offered. | ., ~OTURIT CEORE e
Rost emprrer o LAY We ‘have received | oy, 101 invariably come like bolts
oot gratifying and surprising informa- from the blue. They are, of €0 o
;:: f-’gm our friend ‘No. 101°—and we eive Ta wiubiir il thier will u:s&..?nu
'€ the promise of more.” each
Yee” The brief monosyllable was Enﬁeiiﬁrﬂnﬂh?;sﬂll - pea:
:;:n : o, most softly, but the dark times you wljl simply find them, Eﬂ?.r
;;gleamed, as they roamed over the | . aor your pillow, or in your beots.
No one can tell how they get there.
But never neglect them, however
strange or unusual their corntents may
be, for they are never wrong—never!
The genuine ones you will recognize
by this mark—" he took up the cip-
hered paper and put his fingers on a
gign— “two crossed daggers and the
figures 101 written in bload—you see—

so”.:

h“‘f'he communications from No. 101"
V¢ begun again ™ the secretary pur-
%9ed; “that in itself is interesting. The
f':f?_mr.f of State therefore desired
tr:;ﬂ 8e0d at once for you, the most
S 1’ftllu:u-:u::r secret agent we have. In
= =ty few minutes Captain Statham
% the First Foot Guards will be here
HSEnt. I think, from the Low Coun-
Tho 1. (he Tequest of our agents at
‘%8 Hagne?

= ;:ﬂ.rf see you are as well informed
o ool You are quite right. Are you,”
- dughed “pyer wrong?”

%€ SDY pansed. “Tha Proammnnics.

Captain Statham stared at the sign,
ced.

Etn:E_.I;L,Msu::rl:iliuar," Onslow remarked with
his slow smile, “can always distinguish
blood from red ink—is it not so?” Stat-
ham podded. “Remember, then, those
crossed daggers with the figures in
blood are the only genuine mark. All
others are forgeries—reject them un-
hesitatingly. Let me show it you
again.” He produced from his pocket-
book a paper with the design in ths
corner, which, when compared with
ihe one oa the table, corresponded ex-
ac't‘.llrm vou,” Onslow added, "be-
cause the existence of this "Ne. 101" is
becoming known to the Frenmch—they
guspect treachery—their
is clever and they may attempt to de-

}&f’iﬂg:fuuca: wear costs you so hittle in real
“omian, real service and real satisfaction as

Underwear
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BABY TORTURED

Face and Feet Covered—Rest
Broken and Would Cry Until Tired
Qut—*“Cradle Cap” Added to
Baby’s Torture— Tries Cuticura
Soap and Cuticura Qintment,

IMMEDIATE RELIEF
AND SPEEDY CURE

most, especially
nights. Thej-wuu.ls
cause her to be

in a few hours, and before 1 had used
cne box of the Cuticura Ointment herfeet
were well and have never troublad her
gince. I also used it to remove what
ise known as “cradle cap™ from her
head, and it worked like a charm as it
cleansed and healed the scalp at thesame

Now 1 keep Cuticura Ointment
cn hand in case of any little rash or
insect bites, as it takes out the inflam-
mation at once. \ Perhaps this may be
the means of helpi other suffering
babies. Mrs. Hattie Currier, Thomas-

:’: Forn-Gaeq l-:l:-'r"Ir tE:im‘n -hhﬁt: -ﬁ-:
-1"-*'- sde in many fsbrics snd styles,
-H%"H'Thm-h: szes for women,

ceive you. AsS m?&!}'l E& not mhuw hatha
rsign, ey ve
e at the treachery of No. lg
they canpot really hoodwink you.
pbémm,m.ma-m the name,
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night to the most seductive enchantress
in London?"

“No, indeed. All day I have been
hungering for that supper. In the Low

Countries we do not get suppers pre-
sided over by ladies as you have des-
cribed to me.”

*“In the French army they have both
the ladies and the suppers,” Onslow re-
.plied, laughing. “And, my dear Captain,
to the victors of the spring will fall the
spoils. Tonight shall be a foretaste,
and if my enchantress does notl make
you forget ‘No, 101, I despair of the
gallantry of British officers.”

He locked up the papers, chatting all
the time, and then the two gentlemen

went out together.
CHAPFPTER IL

For some minutes the pair walked
in silence, as if each was still brooding
on the mysterious cipher whose
treachery to France had brought them
together. But presently Statham touch-
ed Onslow on the arm, Tell me,” he
said, “something of this enchantress. I
am equally curious about her.”

“And I know very little,” Onslow re-
plied. “Her mother, if you believe scan- '
dal, was @ famous Paris flower girl,
who was mistress in turn to half the
young rakes of the noblesse; her fa-
ther is supposed to have been an Eng-
lish geptleman. Your eyes will tell you
she is gifted with a beauty,
which is her only dowry. Gossip says
that she makes that dowry go a long
_‘l'ﬂg, for she has iwo passions, flowers |
and jewels.”

“Angd ghe resides in London?”

L8%e resides nowhere,” Og#’bw an-
swered with his slow gmile; “she is
here to-day and away to-morrow.
have met her in Paris, in Brussels,
Vienna, Rome. She talks French =2s
easily as she talks English, and where-
ever she is her apartments are always
haunted by the men of pleasure, and by
the grand monde. Women ¥you never |

meet there, for she Is not a favorite
with her own sex, which is not sur-
prising.”

“Pardon,” Statham asked, “but is she
—is she, too, in the Secret Service?”

“God bless my soul! No; we don't
employ ladies with a passion for jew-
als. It wduld expose them and us to too
many  temptations. And, besides, poil-
tics are the one thing this goddess ad- ’
hors. Eating, drinking, the pleasures
of the body, poetry, philosophy, ro-
mance, the arts, and the pleasures of
the mind she adores; luxury and jewels
she covets, but politics, no! They are a
forbidden topic. For me her friendship
is convenient, for the politiclans are
always in ber company. When will
statesmen learn,” he added, “that mak- |
ing lovetoalady suchas she is is more
powerful in unlocking the heart and
unsealing the lips than wine?" “And
her name?”

“She has not got one. ‘Princess’ we
call her and she deserves it, for she is
fit to adorn the Palace of Versallles.”

“Perhaps,” said Statham, “she will
some day.”

“Not-a doubt of it—If Louls will
only pay enough.”

They had reached the house. Sta:-
bam noticed that Onslow neither gave
his own nor asked for his hostess's
name. He showed the footman a card,
which was returned, and immediately
they were ushered into two handsome
apartments with door leading the one
into the other, and in the inner of the

manner, and the profusion of
Jewels which glittered in the candle-

birth. Yet all this was forgotten in the
mysterious charm which clung about
her like a subtle and intoxicating per-
fume, and as Statham in turn kissed
her jewelled hand, a fleeting something
in ber eyes, at once pathetic and vin-
dictive, shot with a thrill through him.

“An English officer and a friend of
Mr. Onslow,” she remarked, “is always
amongst my most welcomeé guests,™
and then she turned to the elderly fop
in the star and ribbon and resumed her
conversation.

Statham studied ber carefully Sn-
perb health, a superb body, and a reck-
less disregard of comvention she ce;r-
tainly had, but the more he observed
her the more certain he felt that that
wonderful skin as well as those lus-
trous blue eyes and alluring evebrows
owed more to art than to nature. In
fact every pose of her head, every line
in bher figure, the scandalous freedom

of her attire were obviously intended
to puzzle as much as to atiract—and
they succeeded. She was the incarna-
tion of a fascination and of a puzzle.
Two more gentlemen had arrived,

Verdict for Dr. Pierce

AGAINET THE
Ladies’ Home Journal.

Sending truth after a Be. It is an old
maxim that "a lie will travel seven
leagues while truth is getting its boots
on,” and no doubt hundreds of thousands
of good people read the unwarranted and
malicious attack upon Dr. E. V. Plerce
and his " Favorite Preseription " published
in the May (1904) number of the Ladies’
Home Journal, with its great black dis-
y headings, who never saw the hum-
groveling retraction, with it& incan-
spicuous heading, published two months
later. It was boldly ifi the slang- |
erous and libelous article that Dr. Plerce’s
Favorite Preseription, for the cure of
woman's weaknesses and allments, con-
tained alcohol and other harmful ingredi-
ents. Dr. Pierce promptly brought suit
against the publishers of the Ladies’

Home Journal, for $200,000,00 damages.
Dr. Plerce alleged that Mr. Bok, the
editor, maliciously published the article
containing such false and defamatory
matter with' the intent of injuring his
busine urthermore, that no aleohol, or
other urious, or habit-forming, drugs
wre, or ywer jyvere, contained in his “Fa-
vorite Kyesgription™; that said medicine
Is mady¢ (pOm native medicinal roots and
contapiy’no harmful ingredients what-
eve d that Mr. Bok's malicious state-
meyl¥ were wholly and absolutely false

Ll ] [} nLeg OV B8 W Nlirn s
reed fo acknowlodge that the
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and Statham was an interested specta-
tor of what followed. '

“Princess,” the new-comer sald, *“I
present to you my very good friend the
Vicomte de Nerac.”

The lady turned sharply. Was it the
visitor's name or face which for the
moment disturbed her equanimity?—
yet apparently neither the Viecomte
nor she had met before.

“Welcome, Vicomte,” she sald, so

swiftly recovering barself thst Siaf-
ham alone noticed her surprise, if it
was surprise. “And may | ask how a
Capitaine-Lieutenant of the Chevau-
legers de la Garde de la Maison du Roi
happens to be in England when _his
country is at war?"

“You know me, Madame!™ the Vi
comte stammered looking at bher in a
confusion he could not conceal.

The lady laughed. “Every one who
has been im Paris,” she retorted,
“knows the Chevan-legers de la Garde,
and the most famous of their officers
is Monsieur the Vicomte de Nerac,
famous, I would have these gentlemen
be aware, for his swordsmanship, for
his gallantries—and for his military ex-
ploits which won him the Croix de St
Lous."

“You do me too much honor, Ma-
dame,” the Vicomte replied.

“As a woman I fear you, as a Jover of
gallant deeds and as a fencer myself
I adore you, as do all the Iladies
whether at Versailles or in Les Hal-
les,” she laughed again. “But you have
not answered my gquestion. Why are
you in England, Monsieur le Vicomte?”

“Nine months ago I had the misfor-
tune to be taken prisoner, Madame,
but in three weeks | return to my duty
as a soldier and a noble of Fradce.”
He bowed to the company with that
incomparable air of self-confidence
tempered by the dulcet courtesy which
was the pride of Versailles and the
despair of the rest of the world.

“And here,” the lady answered, “is
another gentleman who also shortly re-
turns to bis duty. Captain Statham of
the First Foot Guards, Monsieur le
Vicomte de Nerac of the Chevau-legers
de la Garde. Perhaps before long you
will meet again, and this time not in a
woman's salon.”

“When Captain Statham is taken
prisoner,” the Vicomte remarked, smil-
ing,. “I can assure him Paris is not
less pleasant than London, but till then
he and I must agree to cross swords in
a friendly manner for the favors of
yourself, Princess.”

“And you think you will win, Vicom-
te?

——
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“It is impossible we can lose,” the
Vicomte replied. “Not even the gal-
lantry of the First Foot Guards can
save the allies from the genius of Mon-
seigneur the Marechal de Saxe.”

“We will see,” Statham responded

gruffly.

“Without 2 doubt, sir.” The Vieor:te
bowed.

Statham stared at him stolidly. He
could hardly have guessed that this
exquisitely dressed gentleman with
the slight figure and the Inno-
cently grand air was really a sol-
dier, and above all an officer In
perhaps the most famous cavalry regi-
ment of all Europe, every irooper in
which, like the Vicomte himself, was
a noble of at least a hundred years'
standing, but he was reluctantly com-
pelled to confess that the stranger
was undeniably handsome, and his
manner spoke of an ease and a distine-
tlon beyond criticism. His smile, too,
was singularly seductive in iis sweet-
ness and strength, and his brown eyes
could glitter with marvellous and un-
speakable thoughts. From that minute

he seemed to imagine that his hostess
belong to him: be placed himself next

(To be Conlinned)
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} inent chemists all o |
l::i!l I"I-'“': NGl CONDLAID -
cgholor any ol The alleged harmful dru
! aCls were also proven In the U .
the action in the Supreme Court But the
business of Dr. Plerce was greatly iniunred
the publication of the libelous article w!
mmwmam while hundreds of
thousands read the wickedly defamatory
articlie pever saw the humble groveling re-
traction, set in small and made as incon-
spicoous as possible. matter was, how-
Em bw?t before 3 jury in the Supreme
of
rendered

¢w York Btate which promptly
a verdict in the Doctor's favor.
and thelr
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10 the Students
O Lindsay

and surrounding country.
We wish to inform you that
we carry a full line of Pub-
lic and High School Books
and Suppliess We give:
special attention to this line
of our business, and we
respectfully solicit a share
of your patronage,
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BRITISH AMERICAN BUSINESS COLLECE
Y. M. C. A, BUILPING, TORONTO,

The sehool that gives the best busi-
ness and Short training. 2 )
rate for the SUMMER TERM. ivi-
leges of Y. M.C.A. free to our students.

T. M. WATSON, Principal.

| McDIARMID &

PHYSICIANS

L. HERRIMAN, MD., MEP,

W. L &%

tiet Chinrek, Gambridge-t., Lindamy.

R. F. BLANCHARD

Graduste Toronto niversity
ﬂumufnr"’hturg .

-ID:B—M,W. Eent and Lind-
Kempt.) B~ = B,

Church.
Office Hours — 9 t9 11
To8p. m. lt’m’h‘h"'

_—:_-lm___b.
J. McCULLOCH, M. B, C. M.
Formerly of Blackstoek, Ont,
CRADUATE OF QUEEN'S UNIVERSITY.

Special attention will be given to Mid-
;Ifﬂ',_r, Diseases of Women and Diseases

NOW LOCATED AT JANETVILLE

(Buecessor to Dr. Nasmith.

DENTISTRY

DR. NEELANDS & IRVINE.
DENTISTS.
e e A e 2
TS '

Prices moderate,

—

Ofhoe nearl
Lindsay, ¥y opposite Simpeca Hemss

DOCTOR GROSS
Dentist :

. OPERS REes Eastate

EIGE R. ENIGHT,

Barrister, Netary
Pubilic, Estate Agent &e.
Representing Waterloo Mutus! Fire In-

suranee Company of Waterloo, the Fed~

éral Life Imsurance Com ¥ of Hamil-

ton, and the Dominion of Cansds Guaran-

tée and Accidexnt Company of Toronso.
Office of Weldon & Enight Mi

Lindesy. . ght, Milze Bloek,

e ——
BARRISTERS, Etc

-

WEEKS
Barristers.

(Successors to McSweyn & Smith),

Have private funds to loan at lowesd
possible rates,

OFFICES—Opposite Pym Hotel Eent-st.
Lindsay.

G.

st Jowest ratos
Lindmg, © “ﬂﬂﬂ.ln.l.m

H. HOPKINS, Barrister
mhrthﬂli:"lnhk. R T

CARRIAGE
WORKS.

¥ .

First class Buggies and Wag-
gons kept in stock.

Repairs done on shortest notice.
Repainting done by firstclass
workmen, at .-

CHRIS. McILHARGEY’S,

Kylie's Old Stand

LONDON axy
CE COMPANY,

FIRE AND LIFE.

Capital...... .
Aocumulsted Funds..
h'“hm--t- m
Eates and premiums as low as ether
respectable com , '.'['h--lﬂ_-.ll., ol
loases iz 3&-:. The reseuroces
of the company afferd shess

.:uﬂ.h it perfect security agsinst less.
W E. WIPDESS

Agent for Lindsay and Vietoria Ceunty

FARM LOANS. |

MONEY TO LOAN on Morigage
or any term from 5 to 10 Years
st Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,
with privilege of repayment in instal
ments when i

yensea kept dowm to the lowest
potch. All business of this nature kept
strictly private and confidential,
Come and see me if you want money
and get my terms.

J. H. SOOTHERAN
Land Ageat. 91 Kent-st. Lindsay

"HE LIVERPOOL 4
'1 GLOBE INSU

the Bank of Montreal,
st lowest current raten,

OORE & JACKSON, Barristers, she
#tc,, solicitors for u.mmh:tm-
Mouer to Wy
n-_.lrnn-:...l.-—'

F.D.XOOEE ALELX JACKAOX,

-. yMcLAUGHLIN, PEEL and

FULTON.
Barristers, Solicitors sod

Notaries.
OFFICE : Corner Kent and Wiiliam-sts.
(Over Doxinion Bank. Lindsay)

Money to Loan on Real Estate.

R.J. MoLaughiin, K.C., A.M.Fuiton, B.A.
James A. Peel

AUCTIONEERS

S —

il

JOSEPH MEEHAN,
Auctioneer
FOR TEE COUNTY OF VICTORIA

Lindsay PO. - - Ont,
MISCELLANEOUS

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer ia

arsle |
true to pame and p-lm.
William-8¢., - LINDSAY, On

LINDSAY MARELE WORKS

! R. CHRAMBERS, Prop.
“The only up-te-date Mable and Granits

Works in the County. Latest ﬁ‘m
lowest prices and best work. Call

see the pneumstic tools at work. Get ouxr
prices before buying elsewhere.

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWEST
CURRENT RATES

We are
and farm

Greas care is used te

. WANTED!
HIDES AND BARK
The R. M. Beal Leather Co.,

of Lindsay, will pay HIGHEST

CASH PRICE for HIDES,
HEEEPSKINS, LAMBSKINS,
TALLOW and BARK.

STEWART & O'CONNOR,
Barristers, Lin # »

= Listen to thi*: “It has boem
said that a want advertisement has
a thousand eyes™ If you are look.
iag for anyomne or anything. is 8
not better to employ a thousand eyas
than the mere pair which you own #
An advt. in The ¥ Post meets the

t least ‘Teaders cverg
i i il

J [
‘I s e 4% ..




