Give Me a Chance to

Cure Your Rheumatism

FREE

NEW METHOD

| Cleaning, Pressing and
Repairing

Noatly Done. We make a
Specialty of Ladies Work

M. F. PATTON, Prop.

110 sYDENHAM STREET
NSear I'rincess Bg. Phone 214

J
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Don’t Forget-;

that when constipation, biliousness or

indigestion is neglected, it may cause
a serious illness. Act upon the first

symptom—keep your digestive organs
in good order by the timely use

BEECHAMS
PiL

Sale of An
. EH -'ﬂﬂrﬂ'l'l-:. In

Appreciated

in the Werld.
zes, 28 coents.

Maost i= a picture gift. See Weese's |
art

the cholrest
We have also a

wreat  display  of
pems: Just arrvived,

tine line of natty frames and mould- |
| cannon Streeat,

Ings-.

D. A. WEESE
168 Princess Street.

'hwio Frames, Pictares and Planos.
Open Thursday and Saturday Night
For 'hto Taking.
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" Become a Physiclhn

Medicrine, Surgery, #Hacteriology.
Fublir Henlth. Chemintry and Allled
Selenves offér the greatest opportun-
1!|'-p|-r1:ur|1'tll=.-_|- to wulk way throuch.
itles 1o ambitious men and wWomen.

e Chirngoe Hesplial Ceollege of
Medicine, located in the greateat
medioal centre of the world, with
faculty, facilitles and equipment un-
-lurrurd, offars & recognized four
nr fve year cours® leading to the de-
gree of Doetor of Medicine aad Sur.
gery. For calalogus address: Becre-
tary. 3830 Rhodes Ave.. Chicage, 11l
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LADIES' WINTER
COATS

Get your winver coat made
to measare with cholre of
siyles for less money than
ready-made. Also suits, skirts,
and dresses for very low prices,

New York Skirt and
Suit Co.

203 Wellington Street,

| pink wshirt,

| wonderful

| play, madame,

we golog™

mef”
| nerves were beginning to be affected
' by the man's Irresponsible driving.

' swered Van Ost reassuringly.

e wis dresped n 2 suit of hello-
lrope grey material, resembling a Kind
of tussore sllk. He wore a vividly
with a large cinnamon-
colored bow of the typr usually bul
crrancously assoclated with the Quar
tier Latin. His collar and cuffs were
of the same hue and material as his
shirt, and the latter dis-
played elaboraie sollltalres. In which
nany preclous sloues appearcd to
LR Ye h-q'l-ll Rl i_r]'l-_g_pl-i'!j'. i ,,_f‘ Tagle

| ur ntuiy

s boots were of light. lemon

| rolored palent leather, with white kid

uppers—hoots of extremne length and
narrowuess, with toes which, although
polnted, were at thelr extrema epd
periectly squars The hellotrape
trousers were turned up, 2 'Anglaise,
a0 hlgh that. although the LootR weére
tutloned like a woman's halfway up
the emaclated calf of the man, they
displayed socks of a vivid and. im
possible tartan

This was Henri Van Ost as he ap
peared in Loodon-- Henrl Van Ost, the
general meanager of the HBritish
iruhwe Rubber Company, which was
Just at the moment forming the priu
cipal tople of forelgn political con
LFrOVErsy

The man might have been any age
from twenty-five to fifty. He held him
gell erect enough— his corsets saw to
thal—and he moved with &' jaunty air

From him exuded o« very polent pes
fume-—it was the odor of a vty
of lavender, Eau de (ologne, wud
Jockey Club, called in the perfumery
price lists “Parfait Amour.”

His hands were gloved Iin lemon
kid, and he wore a large pink rose
in hia buttonhole; also, hLhe carrled
ai umbrella that resembled a lady's
parasol.

Theodora visibly shuddered at the
apparition. It was far worse than
she had expected. It was literraly
appalling. She gave him her hand
instinetively. With the alr of a cour-

' tier on the stage he raised it to his

rouged lips and bowed very-low.

“At your service, chere madame.”
he sald unctuously.

Without another word she followed
him to the taxicab which was waiting
by the kerb at the corpgr of Dun

“Forgive the great eagerness | dis-
" he sald, speaking in
his ugly Belglan French, “but later I
will {ully explain, and you will see
that for everything | have done and
am doing there is more than a suf-
ficient reason.”

“I@ am sure of that, m'sieur,” she
murmured. *But tell me—where are

“Leave everything to me, chere
madame,” he answered, with exag-
gerated courtesy and with an air of
ridiculously overdone mystery that
made her feel Inclined to laugh aloud.
“| am fully alive, believe me, my dear
madame, to the dangerous position
of affairs. Madame's safely and good

| name could not possibly be in better

or more loyal keeping." He nodded
with a sly look of cunning. She

thought at the moment that his was

the face of A rat.

He sald something in an undertone
to the uniformed chauffeur, who had
obviously recelved full instructions
beforehand, and drove in the direc
tion of Trafalgar bquare; then, swing.
ing round to the right, the nimble
little motor cab darted up Charing
Croas Road, dodging and overtaking

- truffie at a somewhat reckless pace,

“Where on earth
exclaim

are you taking
Theodoru,

w hog

“Not very far, chere madame.' an-
“1 &
aware that | am being closely watch.

' od and possibly followed by soméons
| —aples of your good husband, dea:
- madame, no doubt, or possibly pollc:

detectives. | am not quite sure in mv
mind, but 1 do oot choose to take any
riaks. Abha! They will find' a wvery
bard nut to crack In your devoted
Henrl Van Ost, n'est ce pas?”
“Detectives™ gasped Theodora.
“More. than probably., msdame

[ should hope nor.” exclaimed ‘| heo-
dora, with a lltue shadder of disgust.
Madelaine Street Tottanhar (ourt
Hoad, was DM & particulariy atirac
tive neighborhood Thar wWus an
cdor ol onlons apd stale vooking 1o
the Leavy, heated, molst alr; there
superabundance of vory diny
children and unkempt loafers: a
general note of squalor prevalled,
aud the foreigs names aover Lhe shops
sounded a dHole of VALEry

The motor cab lurged ihe gar-
bage-sirewn Kerb and pulled up with
a4 Jerk oulside a4 newspaper shigp, a
nondescripl plac appeared to
divide its interest beiween journals
and tobaceo Ove. the dingy -vindow,
in. faded :.l'...i-l"lng_ war lpnsor e

LIBRAIRIE

“Qaick,” sald Veu Ost, cpeling the
door of the cab, jJumping L0 Lhe pave-
ment, end offering his band. “Doa’t
el s waste a moment u one hag
seen us s, far: [ Lhat } jquila
convinced.™

Theodora oevad Lids nvitat
dutl a word

“You Enow
thst to the chaulféeu:
L.7enty minutes e, and, in Lthe
meantime, drive a1l the vwhila®

“Yery good, =ir, napped the man,
and drove off without awoeither ‘ool
or waord.

“This way, cliere
plained Van Ost, usiiering his beauth
ful companion ulong a narrow, evil
smelling passage or Lall alongside the
newspaper shop tv a gluss-panelled
door on which was painted o foreip
lettering:

WaE &l

Ll

Lhat

COSMOPOTITALINE

g |
jon withe

to do, sald Vam
"UH'.' t*.‘ll Ih I-

WIRL

masame, &%

L'ACTUALITE

iMrectepr: Jean [lar

Hedoet o et

vdministraticn

AN i H

Van Ost opened ¢ Jdoor with u key,
It gave immediately on Lo & stee) and
nairow slalrcase, [l-lighied und badly
ventilated. It was altogether a most
unpreposs=scing spul

‘Here we are, dear lady. «<xcialms
ed Van Ost triuciphaotly
| have & roown ln readinesa for us,
and there we cuan Wik without dan-
Fer of belng disturbed.”

“But this is simply lmpossible.™
Theodora protésted. | reklly cannol
gtay hera. IU's tou horrible What-
ever is it” \Vherever afe Yyou laking
me? You must surely see Low un-
pleasant it iz lor me™

“Not at al., madame; it Is nothing
—-pothing, | assure you. A respect-
able newspaper office of a friend of
mine, in whos# vork | am Hoanclally
interested. AnRd It 13 quite sale and
—=and, I | may say so. mademe per-
fectly reapeclable. This I8 not
a Sociulist papér. It s a Jjournal de-
vited to quite a conventiounl cause,
To have seen you at my hotel, or Lo
have come Lo your great and magni-
cent mansion—Pslaw! It would have
been, sothing short of madness. Here

well, we might ng well be on a desart

island for all that anyone knows.'"™

“But how can you be sure of that?™
asked Theodora a little fractiously,

“But, madame, have | not eves and,

eaTs and a brain? | Lhave observed.
| win uwsed to this sort, of thing. [
have n
without knowing something—ala'! 1
assure you 1 am most clrcumepect,
most suspicious. and most cautious.
Oh, you may implicitly trust we, dear
Lady Monk."”

She shrugged her shoulders. and
followed him laboriously up the steep
stalrcase. BShe was annoyed. Thea
man always annoved her. His conceit
wak stupendous. DBesides, slie was get-
ting very bored; and she had so many
more pleasant things to de to-day

The room nto which Le ushered
her was a comparatively well-furnisl-
ed apartment, and was obviously an
office in prelly cgnstant use. Thera
were o good many books—-directories.
account books, and ‘some newspaper
files.

“Pray be seated,” said Vaun Oet,
with u Erundiwguen! gesiures ol 19
gloved hand, “and permit wme 10 re-
store to you what must, | am sare,
he of immense value to vou. and what
must also take a grest welght {rom
vour mind. Vella, madame!”

With another of his theatrical ges-
tures he took from the breast pocket
of his coat & neat bundle of papers,
kept together by a broad elastic band.
“These, madame.” he sald, “are the
only decuments which can possibly
incriminate you-—the omnly things
which ca ngive you away, or, for the
macter of that, give mysell away.
Though for my humble self”—he bow-
ed obseguiously and at the same time
a little deprecatngiy—"for mysell,
chere madame, | hope | have already
shown you how little it is that | siudy
myself in thizs matier. Myueir?
Pgshaw! It is nothing.” e sua
his gloved fingers above Liis head and

“ “Mr. Valentine Drake and

mdr of philanthropic meddlers

in other people’'s business will have
conslderable dificulty in carrying out

thele theants gt any rate amuinat me

“Upatalra |

even |

lived through ihe last vear|

ISH WHIG, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 25, 1916.

' with your Iimoéderaiely nritilanr mind,
_must . made yoursell
_complete mistress of the sitwatlon |
“1 don’t know anything about the
wretched creatures.’ she said. She
spoke snappily: and, as she looked at
M, she did not seek 1o conceal her
distaste. In her own mind, she was
nol at all certain that a healily, ful
blooded Bangals bovy might mot be pre
ferable to this grotesgue imitation of
a man, this decadent creature who
'was all brain, of a brilliant. hard,
- machine-like type, and whom uobody
would ever have credied with a singls
one of the natural healthy instincts
and impuises of # man. She decided
thal 0o cannibal could be more révoii

sedsion of the prools of her folly.
which others might call by a rvery
much stronger name: and there was
also dismay—dismay becavse of the
knowledge that the little bundle of
papers she held in her hand was iu-
complele, since the original secrst
cireunlar about which so mwch hbad
been said and on whiech ro much de
pended (0 them all was not in that |
Hitle bundle, but had bees stolen from  I0& than Heari Van Ost, with Lis io
her boudoir at Dunbary. | sufferable dandyism, his cosmetics
“But tell me, Van Ost, how did you | ADd his superiative conceir. She would
get these?' she asked, looking at the probably have found him merely
papers a little vacantly. comic had she not been io a- certaln
“It was ¢ifficalt,” he anawered with # ©Xtenl in his power.
a shrug of his thin sloping shoulders. | | think, madame, that you bellitie

“From whom did you getr them *” your own great intelligence™ Le sald
“Drake." - with a smile.

“Bat bow? “Well, anyhow, | don't want 1o talk

“By the simple expedient of buying | About the brutes,” she retorted. “l'm
them from one of his most trusted | ¥ck to death of the whole thing.'
servants,” he aunswered wiith a cun- “But 3ir Glare, your good husbaod,
ning smile. “Oho, dear lady, these | the great over-lord of the Lobanzo, as
humanitarians have their price, just | they call him.” persisted Van Ost,
as other people. Why, Drake is mak- | cafrying out his line of thought quite
ing & pot of money out of this cam- | regardless of her impatfence, "does
paign on bLebalf of the wretched nig- | e not think as | do about the matter?
gers he glorifies, this tirade agatmst [ In his heart and mind, into which,
the Lobsuzo and the BLR.C. Look | madame, you no doubl penetrate
at his paper and his weekly publi- | deeper than other human being, does
cations—they have anormoas circela- | be oot held exactly the same oplnions”
tions. And then agaln this ridiculous | Does he not realize that there is ouly
novel, this vapld exhibition of sloshy, | ofe thing to make these niggers work
sentimental gush—"The White Man'| —the whip™
Pashaw! He's making a fortune out “Oh, Glare talks much as you do.”
of that alone. The fellow who wrote | 8@ said Indifferently. “He doesu’t
it te order got ten pounds down and | think much of these niggers—nobody
a chimerical gﬁrﬂtr of about one and | 90es who's ever been out there. Bul,
a bhalf per cent. | have found out ail | then, he's different. He wounldn’t
that. 1 rtell you, mdeames 1 know | COuntenance any of the awlul things
everything there is to be kn , and | that you do.”

I am golog to fight them and “That we do,” he correcled, with
nall if | can only tide over the next | & smlle and an exaggeraied bow.

few days without belng canght. Then “Oh; we If you like. I'm not thin
there's the tremendons income from | *kinped. I'm talking about my hus
donations and subscriptions of the | band. He has a great public position,
Jl.obanzo Nastives Protection Associa | 8ud he has a coosclence. And he's
thon and the Darkest Africa Emanci. | 10! 80 greedy as you are—"

pation l.eague, and that sheer fraud “As we are!” he reminded her
of an iustitution of his called the | “saln, with another bow, whose very
Universal Brotherhood of Mankind ©taggeration of respect was a dellicate
Boclety. Jt's a scandal, madame—a | @OCkery.

wicked frand on a credulous public” Theodora gave a harsh laugh, and a

“] know, | know,” she murmured. | shadow swept across her face. For
tapping the little bundle of papers im- | ® #econd a light that was sheer lust—
patiently; “but all this dossn't help | the lust of galu and greed —cawe lnto
us in the least”™ her eyes.

But Van Ost was wound up. He| ~'You remind me, sbe sald, “that |
was declaiming as to a public Il.lll'“l:l]. have to stick to this abominable

“Drake,’ he cried o impsssioned | Pusiness, though | am so sick of it
tones, “this scoundrel Drake cares no | If It weren't that I want money, that
wore for the native of the Lobanso | ] must have money, | should get out
thau he does for the Martian, cer-| ©f iL now, al once.”
tianly far less than elther you or I, “That is impossible,” put iIn Vin
and certainly Sir Glare Monk. Bah! | Ost. He took a little paper from a
I am sick with such a man: he s not

small bundle and rolled himself a
s man at all, madame-—he 1s a turgid | cigarette with Lobanzo tobacco, that
humbug, playing the fool with a asilly | he carried in aun oval silver hat..|

public which is just sitting around him He had. extraordinary hands for a
asking Lim to make & fool of it. Mon | man; they were perfectly shaped, and

Dieu! | will expose him; 1 will justify | Alnost transparent, and the velns
mll of us. Only glve me time, madame, | showed blue. Their every moyement
only give me a few days—that is all | Was lastinet with indescribable‘grace.
| ask. Why, this Drake creature, he | “Allow me to make that very clear,
has never been out of this country in | madame. It is absolutely’ impossible.
bhis ‘Iife; he has never once wet foot | It would be fatal, Indeed. At this
in Africa.” point we must not have any disturb-
“You. talk exactly like Glare'" sald | ance of the balance: of power;.we
Theodora in o bored tone of volce | MUst have no operations . geing on
“Really, Van Ost., | am not in the | that might call atténtion to the inner
least interested 1u all this. I don't | wWorking of the company. Just now
care whether Drake hag been to the | We are in a most ' prosperous coh-
L.obanxo or whether he has not, All‘[ | dition, and.all ‘this foulish agitation
know Is that he looks very much like | 18 doing us ne harm. Your held
waking & mess of things, as far as [ | are 30 distributed under different
am concerned, and consequently he is | DAmes that no one has the slightest
dangerous.” suspicion. | think you will admit that
“He 1s nothing,” said Van Ost airily. | that eaviable state of affairs is due
“He is not to be considered.” to my arrangement sod my advice”
“But, for all that, he is doing an “Oh, yes, yes—I have never denled
unconscionable amount of harm.,” she | #,” sbhe exclaimed. “And 1 have
insisted. shown my gratitude. You are a
“Quite s0; bul that is because the | miracie, my dear Van Ost; your finan-
public has been fooled with lles,” re- | €lal gealus is extraordimary. There
torted Van Ost excitedly. has never been the slightest hitch:
“Are they les?' asked Theodora | ®verything has run on wheels. Bat
wearily. - “The Lobanzo was such a |1 sm sick of it, all the same. 1 know
long way away.” that no one has the falutest sus-
“Why, certainly, madame. Can you | Plelos that 1 have anything to do with
doubt it? The African native of the | the BLR.C.—Glare least of all. |
Lobanso—ugh! who shall speak of | Xmow | owe that to you. | know that
him without being 1117 He is not a | #nce | staried speculaiing in rubber
man; he is & creature; he is animal, | Ssares just to amuse myself, and |
worse than animal. He is gross: he | e Across you in Ostend, you have
is unspeakable! How is it to be con- | been a very good friend to me.”
sidered possible for a moment to treat “It was my privilege, madame. |
him, to regard him, iu our miuds even, r.DTlﬂd. in you a woman of un-
as Mossleur Drake would have us|usukl business ability. It was an
treat him, eh? Our Christian brother? | honor to sassist you.™
Mon Dieu! He knows no homor, no| It has been & conveniemce to you,
Van Ost,” she putl in. with sudden

d he t be
s da, B R e TTUIAR. AR | Ny, 50 206 (56 Sreatir mertise

spoken to. He Is lazy—ah, how lazy
mo one s0 well as myselfl can tell | the shares in your company pass
of womeone whom you

Argument with him has no avall
Punishment must be meted out to Lilm o act as you chose.
about the bush. Yew

—wwn madame, that he .
will Impriscnment? It is to me, but I have
just what he most likes: it is & re | But why am

ward, not a peoalty. European chas- | I was talking
tisement? Eh? Ha, ha, it is to him trust youn. |
&8 a luxurious massage. Weo must take ' 1 bave never want-
him as we find him, hein' This tm- . now.”

beclle Drake and these people who | Belgian shrugged his shouiders

swallow all he chooses to tell them, .
and sit in their comfortable houses 4 ul_tl-thlmﬂ:h-_.._

and talk about the Baugala, the Boxo- L
ko, the Aruwimi as huoman tUontinued next Saturday.)
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—~ A Real Milking Shorthom,

One of the dual-purpose Short-
horns at the O.A.C. has made a re-
markable record. In her first four
lactation perijods she gave an aver-
age of well over 10.000 Ibs. of milk
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| You will like its

Fine Granulation

Buy your sugar in these neat 2 or
5-lb. cartons, which you can place
direcﬂy on your pantry shelves,
Just cut off the corner and pour
out’'the sugar as you need it.

Lantic Sugar

comes also in 10 and 20-1b bags for house-
wives who like to buy in larger quantities

“The All-Purpose Sugar”™

2and 5-1b Cartons
10 and 20-lb Bags

| A.&N.
The Army and Navy Associa-
tion of Canada.

Head OfMice: Cor. King and Princess Streeta,
I"hone 247,
DBranch Store: Cor, Princess & Albert Sireels,
I"hone 11534
NOW OPEN FOR BUSINESS,

General Grocery and Mail
Order Business.
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Mathieu’s

Syrup oF TAR &
Cop Liver Qi

Stops CoucH

Sold in gencrous size bottles by ell dealers.
THE J. L. MATHICU CO,, Props., SHERBROOKE, P.Q. o

Makers also of Mathie:'s Norvine Powders best
remedy for Hudn:hen,“ﬂeurnlgia. and hrtrhtlr' colds, sy

since the mpysterious eveant of the
night before last—ihe most daring
burglary at Dunbury.” He chuckled
silently: and she looked at him with |
blank ment, not! unmixed with |
dlarm. What on earth did he know
of that? How oa earth could he know
anything at all?

“But, m'sleur, you know nothing of |
cthat,” she exclalmed. “No one does, |
LI is being kept quiet—quite quiet. It E
. has not been made public. th,\#‘l’ll | and
the police know bhut very little; and \
Sir Glare has not informed thé b}
He made a speslal point of 1t

i

a year. Ip her fourth year, not yet
concluded, and which began on the
20th of June last, she has a record
of 11,400 Ibs, Lo the first of October,
and she is still giving 261bs. a day.
With all that she weighs at present
about 1,500 lbs., s in prime beef
condition, and has the appearance ol
pn animal bred for purely beef pure

poses.

Hollund to Issue lLoan. )
Londou, Nov. 25.—Holland will
{shortly Issue a loan of 125.000,000
guilders, according to a teh to
Reuter's from The Hague. loan
will be issued at 97, bearing interest

II*FEIIIL

The Lady's Expeases,
Helena, Meont., Nov. 25.—Miss
Jeanette Rankin, of Missoula, who

“.Mhm-;:!lﬂt- T S
publican ticket om Nov. spen >
. atcording . ;

for Kingston and Vicinity will
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ers everywhere.,
Why not enjoy the best?
THE COSGRAVE BREWERY CO
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