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f Your Liver is Wrong 
t You are Wrong all Gver 
A her g1- inactive liver goes hand 

fn hand with constipation. Such a 
chronic condition requires a system- 
atic effort to overcome it and estab- 
Jish good health and perfect body 

drainage, Smith's Pineapple and 

Butternut Pills, containing the two 
needed elements to increase liver ac- 

[Seis and muscular action go accu- 
rately to the sluggish liver and bow- 

yr es g them completely. 
your bowels failed to move 

for a week or ten days. Don’t you 
know you would be quickly pros- 

trated ?° It is just the same, differing 

degree, when your bowels do not 
snove at least once a day. Vou know 

soon become languid and tired, 
blood geta bad and you feel 

mean and sick all over. You should 
have a full, healthy passage daily. 
Don’t let serious conditions develop. 
@mith’s Pineapple and Butternut 

Pills will drive bowel poison out of - 
system and establish larity. 
are ble, and cure in 

one night. We will send you a grn- 
jerous sample of these pills Absolnid'y 
bcos iy and postpaid, that will 

you beyond doubt of their 

wonderful curative rties,  Ad- 
dress, W. F. Smith Co., 185 St. James 
Street, Montreal, Canada. 

Smith's Pineapple and Butterntt 
Pills cure Constipation, Billlousness 
and Sick Headache In one aight. 

All dealers 235 cents, A Cure at 

‘Wood's Phosphedine, 
The Great English Remedy. 
A positive cure for all forms of 

: Sexual Weakness, Mental and 
BEFORE AND AFTER Brain Woeeys Emassions, Sper- 
smatorrhoca, Impotency, ts of Abuse or 
Excess, all of which jead to Consumption, 
Infirmity, Insanity and an oer ave, ice 
$1 per FA six for $5. One will please, six will 
cure. Sold by alldruggists or mailed in plain 

kage on receipt of price. Writefor Pamphlet, 
he Wood Medicine Co., Windsor, Ontario. 

We are the Local Agents for 

MACK'S 
Celebrated Rubber Stamps. 

| 4 

O
R
 S
Y
P
 J 

All kinds of Diés and 
Stencils made to order &# 

Anslow DBros., 
Publishers, 
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Engine and Boiler ‘For 
Sale 
a 

A four horse power engine, and 

six horse power boiler in good con- 

dition. Compact and light, Just 

the thing for driving light machin- 
ery or wood cutter. 

For terms apply to 

A~xsLow BROTHERS 

29-tf Campbellton 

O. SMITH 
NEW YORK LiFE, 

FIRE AND MARINE INSURANCE 
Real Estate Agent 

and Collector, 

CAMPBELLTON, N. B. 

TRUCKING 

1 wish t» inform the public that = 1 
am now in a position to do all kinds 

of trucki~g and delivering Pianos, 
Organs, Furniture etc handled by 

experienced hands. Customess wish- 
ing to ship freight may have same 

properly addressed, hilled and shipp- 

ed as well as if done by themselves. 

All work promptly attended to night 
or day. 

31-tf F Gaudin 

UNDERTAKING 

- Monuments. == 

Our stock is complete, 
new and just meets the 
needs of the_present 

day. 

Warerooms in Taylor's New Building 

D. F. GRAHAM. 

IMPROVEMENTS ? 

Improve your educatiou by means 

of the Great Standard Dictionary 1903 
Edition. . 
Improve your Eyesight by ‘one match’ 

Vapor Gas Lamps,best in the world, 

Improve your Health by a regular 
Vapor Bath and you will have the best 

aids of modern civilization. All instock 

and sold at wholesale rates to introduc 

: Address all orders to 

M. R.BEnN ~~ Douglastown, N.B. 
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“If you were to search all England,” 
said he, “I don't suppose you could 

find a household more self contained or 
freer from outside influences. Whole 

weeks would pass and not one of them 

go past the garden gate. The pro- 
fessor was buried in his work and ex- 

isted for nothing else. Young Smith 
knew nobody in the neighborhood and 

lived very much as his employer did. 

The two women had nothing to take 
them from the house. Mortimer, the 

gardener, who wheels the bath chair, 

is an army pensioner, an old Crimean 
man of excellent character. He does 
not live in the house, but in a three 

roomed cottage at the other end of 
the garden. Those are the only pec- 
ple that you would find within the 

grounds of Yoxley Old Place. At the 

same time the gate of the garden is a 
hundred yards from the main Lon- 
don to Chatham road. It opens with 

a latch, and there is nothing to pre- 
vent any one from walking in. 

“Now I will give you the evidence 

of Susan Tarlton, who is the only per- 

son who can say anything positive 
about the matter. It was in the fore- 
noon, between 11 and 12. She was en- 

gaged at the moment in hanging some 

curtains in the upstairs front bed- 

room. Professor Coram was still in 
bed, for when the weather is bad he 

seldom rises before midday. The house: 
keeper was busied with some work in 

the back of the house. Willoughby 

Smith had been in his bedroom, which 

he uses as a sitting room, but the maid 
heard him at that moment pass along 
the passage and descend to the study 

immediately below her. She did not 
see him, but she says that she could 
not be mistaken in his quick, firm 

tread. She did not hear the study 

door close, but a minute or so later 

there was a dreadful cry in the room 

elow, It was a wild, hoarse scream, 
Fh @ ~ Tr L- -~ - ~ 13 

86 strange and unnatural that it might 
have come either from a man or a 

woman, At the same instant there 

was a heavy thud which shook the 
old house, and then all was silence 
The maid stood petrified for a moment, 

and then, recoveing her courage, she 
ran downstairs, The study door was 
shut, and she opened it. lnside young 

Mr. Willoughby Smith was stretched 

upon the floor. At first she could see 

no injury, but as she tried to raise 

him she saw that blood was pouring 

from the underside of his neck. It 
was pierced by a very small but very 

deep wound, which had divided the 

carotid artery. The instrument -with 
which the injury had been inflicted lay 

upon the carpet beside him. It was 

one of those small sealing wax knives 

to be found on old fashioned writing 

tables, with an ivory handle and a 

stiff blade. It was part of the fittings 
of the professor's own desk. 

«At first the maid thought that young | 

Smith was already dead, but on pour- 

ing some water from the carafe over 

his forehead he opened his eyes for an 

instant. ‘The professor,” he murmur- 

ed—‘it was she.” The maid is prepared 

to swear that those were the exact 

words. He tried desperately to say 

something else, and he held his right 

hand up in the air. Then he-fell back 

dead. 

“In the meantime the housekeeper 

had also arrived upon the scene, but 

she was just teo late to catch the young 

man’s dying words. Leaving Susan 

with the body, she hurried to the pro- 

fessor's room. He was sitting up in 

bed horribly agitated, for he had heard 

enough to convince him that something 

terrible had occurred. Mrs. Marker is 

prepared to swear that the professor 

was still in his night clothes, and, in-/ 

deed, it was impossible for him to 

dress without the help of Mortimer, 

whose orders were to come at 12 

o'clock. The professor declares that he 

heard the distant cry, but that he 

knows nothing more. He can give no 

explanation of the young man’s last 

words, ‘The professor—it was she,’ but 

imagines that they were the outcome 
of delirium. He believes that Willough- 

THE WORLD OVER 
Thousands of Mothers ji 

are using 

INFANTS’ SYRUP 
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For Children’s Ailments, you cannot but 
# admit the fact that this preparation 
§ is one of merit and is all what is 
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claimed for it. It is safe, pleasant fd | 
and soothing for children teething, i 

and a prompt checker of bowel and it 
Bl stomach troubles. : 

d Physicians and Professional 
| nurses recommend it. 

¥® In purchasing, see that Dr. Co- 

fl derre’s signature and portrait is on 

B® every wrapper. Beware of themany HK 
gl SvruPs put up in a similar form and § 

8 made to look like Dr. Coderre’s. 

Price, 25cts. per bottle, or by mail J 

on receipt of price. 
j Sole proprietors, THE WINGATE CHEMI- 

fl car Co. Limited, Montyeal, Canada. 

STANTON'S PAIN RELIEF, 
Bl A FAMILY REMEDY FOR INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL USE 
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TME RETURN 
OF SMERLOCK? 

BY A. CONAN BOYLE 
A 

SKK HR RRR IAOK 
by Smith -had not an enemy in the 
world, and can give no reason for the 

crime. His first action was to send 
Mortimer, the gardener, for the local 

police. A little later the chief con- 
stable sent for me. Nothing was mov- 
ed before I got-there, and strict orders 

were given that no one should walk up- 

on the paths leading to the house. It 

was a splendid chance of putting your 

theories into practice, Mr. Sherlock 
Holmes. There was really nothing 

wanting.” 

“Except Mr. Sherlock Holmes,” said 
my companion, with a somewhat bitter 
smile. “Well, let us hear about it. 

What sort of a job did you make of 
it?’ 
“I must ask you first, Mr. Holmes, to 

glance at this rough plan, which will 

give you a general idea of the position 
of the professor's study and the vari- 
ous points of the case. It will help 

you in following my investigation.” 
He unfolded the rough chart, which 

I here reproduce, and he laid it across 

Holmes’ knee, I rose and, standing be- 

hind Holmes, studied it over his shoul- 
der. 

“It is very rough, of course, and it on- 

ly deals with the points which seem to 
me to be essential. All the rest you 

wiil see later for yourself. Now, first 
of all, presuming that the assassin en- 

tered the house, how did he or she 
come in? Undoubtedly by the garden 
path and ‘the back door, from which 
there is direct access to the study. Any 

other way would have been exceeding- 
ly complicated. The escape must have 
also been made along that line, for of 

the two other exits from the room: one 
was blocked by Susan as she ran 
downstairs and the qther leads straight 
to the professor’s bedroom. I therefore 

directed my attention at once to the 
garden path, which was saturated with 

recent rain and would certainly show 

any footmarks, “STTms~ie 
“ H 

_ dy examination showed me Gat ] 
was dealing with a cautious and ex- 

pert criminal. No footmarks were to 
be found on the path. There could be 
no question, however, that some one 

had passed along the grass border 
which lines the path and that he had 
done so in order to avoid leaving a 

track. I could not find anything in the 

3 be 

05K SE BUREAU 

X SMITHS 
BODY, 

Hopkins’ plan of Yozley Old Place. 

nature of a distinct impression, but the 

grass was trodden down and some one 
had undoubtedly passed. It could only 

have been the murderer, since neither 

the gardener nor any one else had been 

there that morning and the rain had 
only begun during the night.” 
“One moment,” said Holmes. “Where 

does this path lead to?” 
“To the road.” 
“How long is it?” 

“A hundred yards or so.” 
“At the point where the path passes 

through the gate you could surely pick 

up the tracks?” : 

“Unfcrtunately the path was tiled 
at that point.” : 
“Yell, on the road itself?” 

“No, it was all trodden into mire.” 

“fut tut! Well, then, these tracks 

upon the grass, were they coming or 

going?” 

“It was impossible to say. 
was never any outiine.” 

“A large foot or a small?” 

“You could rot distinguish.” 
Holmes gave an ejaculation of im- 

patience: : 

“It has been pouring rain and blow- 

ing a hurricane ever since,” said he. 

. It will be harder to read now than 

' that palimpsest. Well, well, it can’t 
| be helped. What did you do, Hop 
| kins, after you had made certain that 

you had made certain of nothing?” 

“] think I made certain of a good 

deal, Mr. Holmes. I knew that some 

© one had entered the house cautiously 

from without. J next examined the 

corridor. It is lined .with cocoanut 

| matting and had taken no impression 
of any kind. This brought me into 

the study itself. It is a scantily fur- 

| nished room. The main article is a 

| large writing table with a fixed 

| bureau. This bureau consists of a 

| double column of drawers, with a cen- 
| tral small cupboard between them. 

The drawers were open, the cupboard 

locked. The drawers, it seems, were 
always open, and nothing of value 

was kept in them. There were some 

papers of importance in the cupboard, 
but there were no signs that this had 

been tampered with, and the professor 
assures me that nothing was missing. 

It is certain that no robbery has been 

committed. 
“I come now to the body of the young 

man. It was found near the bureau, 

and just to the left of it, as marked 
upon that chart. The stab was on the 
right side of the neck and from behind 

forward, so that it is almost impossi- 
ble that it could have been self in- 
flicted.” : Sas 

There 

“Unless he fell upon the knife,” said |’ 
x are certain that no stranger either- 

Holmes. 

“Exactly. 
mind. 
feet away from the body, so that 
seems impossible. 

The idea crossed my 

portant piece of evidence which was 

found ..asped in the dead man’s right 

hand.” 

From his pocket Stanley Hopkins | 

drew a small paper packet. He un- 

folded it and disclosed a golden pince- 

nez, with two broken ends of black 

silk ecrd dangling from the end of it. 
“Willoughby Smith had excellent 

sight,” he added. “There can be no 

question that this was snatched from 

the face or the person of the assassin.” 

Sherlock Holmes took the glasses in- 

to his hand and examined them with 

the utmost attention and interest. He 

held them on his nose, endeavored to 

read through them, went to the win- 

dow and stared up the street with 

them, looked at them most minutely in 

the full light of the lamp and finally, 

with a chuckle, seated himself at the 

table and wrote a few lines upon a 
sheet of paper, which he tossed across | 

to Stanley Hopkins. 

“That's the best I can do for you,” 
said he. “It may prove to be of some 
use.” 

The astonished detective read the 
note aloud, It ran as follows: 

* Wanted, a woman of good address, at- 
tired like a lady.. She has a remarkably 

thick nose, with eyes which are set close 
upon either side of it. She has a pucker- 
ed forehead, a peering expression and 
probably rounded shoulders. There are 
indications that she has had recourse to 
an optician at least twice during the last 
féw months. As her glasses are of re- 
markable strength and as opticians are 
not very numerous, there should be ne 

difficulty in tracing her. 

Holmes smiled at the astonishment 
of Hopkins, which must have been 

reflected upon my features. 

“Surely my deductions are simplicity 

itself,” said he. “It would be difficult 
to name any articles which afford a 

finer field for inference than a pair of 
glasses, especially so remarkable a pair 
as these. That they belong to a woman 

I infer from their delicacy and also of 

course from the last words of the dying 
man, As to her being a person of re- 
finement and well dressed, they are, as 

you perceive, handsomely mounted in 
solid gold, and it is inconceivable that 
any one who wore such glasses could 
be slatternly in other respects. You 

will find that the clips are too wide for 
your nose, showing that the lady's nose 

was very broad at the base. This sort 
of nose is usually a short and coarse 

one, but there is a spfficient pumber of 

Sxéeptions to Prevent me frofi being 
dogmatic or from insisting upon this 

.point in my description. My own face 
is a narrow one, and yet IT find that I 

cannot get my eyes into the center nor 
near the center of these glasses, 
Therefore the lady’s eyes are set very 

near to the sides of the nose. You will 
perceive, Watson, that the glasses are 
concave and of unusual strength. A 

lady whose vision has been so extreme- 

ly contracted all her life is sure to have 
-the phrsical characteristics of such 
vision, = .ich are seen in the forehead, 
the eyelids and the shoulders.” 
“Yes,” I said, “I can follow each of 

your arguments. I confess, however, 

that I am unable to understand how 
you arrive at the double visit to the 
optician.” 5 

Holmes took the glasses in his hand. 
“You will perceive,” he said, “that 

the clips are lined with tiny bands of 

cork to soften the pressure upon the 
nose. One of these is discolored and 

worn to some slight extent, but the 
other is new. Evidently one has fallen 

off and been replaced. I should judge 

that the older of them has not been 
there more than a few months. They 

exactly correspond, so I gather that the 
lady went back to the same establish- 
ment for the second.” 

“By George, it’s marvelous!” cried 

Hopkins, in an ecstasy ¢f admiration. 
“To think that I had all that evidence 

in m- hand and never knew it! I had 

intended, however, to go the round of 

the London opticians.” 
“Of course you would. Meanwhile, 

have you anything more to tell us about 
the case?” ; 
“Nothing, Mr. Holmes. I think that 

you know as much as I do now—prob- 

ably more. We have had inquiries 

made as to any stranger seen on the 
country roads or at the railway sta- 

tion. We have heard of none. What 

beats me is the utter want of all object | 
in the crime. Not a ghost of a motive 

¢an any one suggest.” 

“Ah, there I am not in a position to 

help you! But I suppose you want us 

to come out tomorrow ?” 

“If it is not asking too much, Mr. 
Holmes. There’s a train from Charing 

Cross to Chatham at 6 in the morning, 

and we should be at Yoxley Old Place 

between 8 and 9.” 

“Then we shall take it. Your case 
.has certainly some features of great 

interest, and I shall be delighted to 
look into it. Well, it’s nearly 1, and 

we had best get a few hours’ sleep. I 
dare say you can manage all right on 

the sofa in front of the fire. I'll light 

my spirit lamp and give you a cup of 
coffee before we start.” 

The gale had blown itself out next 
day, but it was a bitter morning when 
we started upon our journey. We saw 

the cold winter sun rise over the dreary 
marshes of the Thames and the long, 
sullen reaches of the river, which I 

ghall ever associate with our pursuit of 
the Andaman islander in the earlier 

days of our career. After a long and 

‘weary journey we alighted at a small 
station some miles from Chatham. 

While a horse was being put into a 

trap at the local inn we snatched a hur- 

ried breakfast, and so we were all 

ready for business when we at last ar- 

rived at Yoxley Old Place. A constable 
met us at the garden gate. 

. “Well, Wilson, any news?” 
. “No, sir—nothing.” 
“No reports of any stranger seen?” 

But we found the knife some | 

Then, of course, : 

there are the man's own dying words. | 

And, finally, there "was this very im- | 
| to Chatham. Any one might stay there 
| or take a train without being observed. 

| This is the garden path of which I 

- 

“No, sir. "Down at the station they 

came or went yesterday.” 
“Have you hgd inquiries made at 

inns and lodgings?” 
. “Yes, sir. There is no one that we 

cannot account for.” Be 
“Well, it's only a reasonable walk 

spoke, Mr. Holmes. I'll pledge my 
word there was no mark on it yester- 

day.” 

“On which side were the marks on 

the grass?” 
“This side, sir—this narrow margin of 

grass between the path and the flower 
bed. I can’t see the traces now, but 

they were clear to me then.” 
“Yes, -yes; some one has passed 

along,” said Holmes, stooping over the 
grass border. “Our lady must have 
picked her steps carefully, must she 

not, since on the one side she would 

leave a track on the path and on the 

other an even clearer one on the soft 

bed?” 
“Yes, sir; she must have been a cool 

hand.” : 
I saw an. intent look pass over 

Holmes’ face. 

“You say that she must have come 
back this way?” 

i “Yes, sir; there is no other.” 

' “Qn this strip of grass?” 
_ “Certainly, Mr. Holmes.” 
© «Hum! It was a very remarkable 
performance—very remarkable. Well, 

I think we have exhausted the path. 
Let us go farther. This garden door is 
usually kept open, 1 suppose. Then 

this visitor had nothing to do but to 

walk in. The idea of murder was not 

in her mind or she would have provid- 

ed herself with some sort of weapon 

instead of having to pick this knife off 

the writing table. She advanced along 

this corridor, leaving mo traces upon 

the cocoanut matting. Then she found 

herself in this study. How long was 

ghe there? . We have no means of judg- 
ing.” 

“Not more than a few minutes, sir. 

1 forgot to tell you that Mrs. Marker, 

the housekeeper, had been in there tidy- 

ing not very long before—about a quar- 

ter of an hour, she says.” . 

“Well, that gives us a limit. Our la- 

dy enters this room, and what does she 

do? She goes over to the writing table. 

What for? Not for anything in the 

drawers. If there had been anything 

worth her taking it would surely have 

been locked up. No, it was for some- 

thing in that wooden bureau. Hello! 

What is that scratch upon the face of 

it? Just hold a match, Watson, Why 
did you not tell me of this, Hopkins Hh 

"he mark which he Wis éxamlning 
began upon the brasswork on the right 

band side of the keyhole and extended 

for about four inches, where it had 

scratched the varnish from the surface. 

«I noticed it, Mr. Holmes, but you'll 

always find scratches round a key- 

hole.” 

“This Is recent, quite recent, See how 

the brass shines where it is cut. An 

old scratch would be the same color as 

the surface. Look at it through my 

lens. There's the varnish, too, like 

earth on each side of a furrow. Is Mrs. 

Marker there?” I 

A sad faced elderly woman came in- 

to the room. . 

“Did you dust this bureau yesterday 

morning?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

. “Did you notice this scratch?” 

“No, sir; IT did not.” 

“I am sure you did not, for a duster 

would have swept away these shreds 

of varnish. Who has the key of this 

bureau?” 

“The professor keeps it on his watch 

chain.” 

“Is it a simple key?” 
“No, sir; it is a Chubb’s key.” 

“Very good. Mrs. Marker, you can 

go. Now we are making a little prog- 

ress. Our lady enters the room, ad- 

vances to the bureau and either opens 

it or tries to do so. While she is thus 

engaged young Willoughby Smith en- 

ters the room. In her hurry to with- 

draw the key she makes this Seratch 

upon the door. He seizes her. and she, 

snatching up the nearest object, which 

happens to be this knife, strikes at him 
in order to make him let go his hold. 
The blow is a fatal one. He falls, and 

she escapes, either with or without the 
object for which she has come. Is Su- 

san, the maid, there? Could any one 
have got away through that door after 
the time that you heard the cry, Su- 

san?” y 

“No, sir; it is impossible. Before I 
got down the stair I'd have seen any 

one in the passage. Besides, the door 
never opened or I would have heard 
{kd 

To be continued 

Sick Headache, Biliousness, Dys- 
pepsia, Coated Tongue, Foul Breath, 
Heart Burn, Water Brash, or any 
Disease of the Stomach, Liver or Bowels. 

Laxa-Liver Pills are purely vegetable; 

neither gripe, weaken nor sicken, are easy 

to take and prompt to act, 
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“LING Pacing & PHOVIS 
VONTREAL.CANAY 

and three pound cans. 

choose from. 

MONTREAL. 

39 other kinds of Canned Meats, Soups 

‘MEATS THAT SATISFY" 

Ld LJ LJ 

y < A Delicious Dish 
Our chef says his recipe for Pork and 

Deans beats anything put up cven in 
Of course, he is enthusiastic— 

@* [but people tell us every day that they 

never knew how good Pork aud Beans 

could be until they ate 

Laing’s Pork and Beans 
Two styles—plain and with Tomato Sauce--in one, two 

Let us know if your grocer does not handle them. 

THE LAING PACKING & PROVISICH C0. LIMITED, 

and Delicacies to 

The Foundation of 

Every “Progress” Coat 
The gocd looks, and shape, and 

wear, too—of a ‘Progress Brand” Coat, 
depend on the part you never see— 

the INSIDE. ~ 

iis figure shows the anatomy of 

“Progress Brand’ Coats. The patent 
sleeve and shoulder pads—the strong 
felt, genuine hair-cloth and thoroughly 

shrunken canvas. This foundation is 
moulded by hand and held by hand 
stitches. 

1t is this perfect building of the 
foundation that gives perfection to the 

finished ‘ Progress 

&b Brand" garment. 

Suits and Overcoats 

prove that they are 
made right, by the 

wear they give. 

¢ Progress Brand ”’-. 

PROGRESS BRAND COAT § 

FRASER, FRASER & CO. 

CHESTER 
“Leader” and “Repeater” 
SMOKELESS POWDER SHELLS 

Carefully inspected shells, the best com- 

binations of powder, shot and wadding, 

loaded by machines which give invariable 
results are responsible for the superiority 

of Winchester “Leader” and ‘Repeater’ .§ 
Factory Loaded Smokeless Powder Shells. | 
There is no guesswork in loading them. 

Reliability, velocity, pattern and penetra- | 
tion are determined by scientific apparatus Jj 

and practical experiments. 
If not, why not? them 2 
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They are 

Farming Implements 
| Carriages," Etc. 

FROST & WOOD;CO. 
Just arrived one car-load Buggies, either 

rubber or steel tires, Truck waggons, single 

and double; Cart wheels and axles, 

Wagons, Farm Implements of every description 

from a Harrow to a Binder or Thresher. 

Prices. right. 

for yourself. 

RR. & TT. FR llswwortih. 
Hugh [Miller Building, 

Terms to surt the purchaser, 

Write for Catalogue, but better to call and see 

Express 

Campihton, N. B. 
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* FINE OFFICE STATIONERY 
is a requisite of every business fman, 

s should use none and every bps 
but the besti 

work. 

Printers and Publishers, 

US HAVE YOUR NEXT ORDER 
and you will have the best that care 
and skill can turn out. 
specially equipped for this class of 

Our office is 

LETTER HEADS, NOTE HEADS, STATEMENTS, ENVELOPES 

ANSLOW BROS. 
"EVENTS" 

Camgbellton, N, B. 
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