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which he sharply pulled. Two minutes af-

terwards a knock sounded on the door, Daily FaShion Hint feg‘/ Times Readers.

Ha ’ e , and a negro entered the room. He was in-|
P4 stantly stunned by a blow from a (’1111»,‘ R 2

bound and gagged.

Cressingham rang the bell again, and
$ i again repeated the ‘process, until eleven of
.Old Year, farewell! It has slipped into the vistas of the past,|the Count’s servants had been thus hap
: § : : pily disposed of. Thereafter no answer was

bearing with it our joys, hopes and fears, pleasures and profit, | vouschafed his summons.
Leaving the Count d’Attala in charge of
loss and gain—burying them all in the sepulchre of Time. the two'geptlemen, whom he-gave strict
orders to shoot the old man should any
rescue be attempted, Cressingham then
Farewell, Old Year, Farewell. But—Hark! sallied forth at the head of hi¢ thirteen re-
imaining comradess to explore the -castle |
A i room by room. Every apartment on the|
Rlng out the Old, ng in the new— ground floor was deserted. Ascending the
staircase, they found a similar condition to
Rino out the false, ring in the true.’”’ prevail; no sign could they find of Mad-
4 f % 8 ame or Miss Elliott, and Cressingham, in
regard to the latter, became filled with the
A gravest anxiety. It became mnecessary to
And SO W€ say to our many, many friends approach the basement, and after a little
search they discot¥ered a staircase leading
i downwards from the first floor. Daylight
F had already broken by this, and they were
ﬂ Happys Happy New Year able to disecard their lanterns as wuseless
lumber. With straining eyes and cocked re-
volvers grasped in their right hands, they
silently descended to the lower regions;
but their caution was in vain; the place

And here’ s hoping 1907 may have naught but. happiness

in store for you was utterly abandoned. ‘
i The basement was a huge open strueture \

taking up much space, but containing no
separate rooms at all. One end was en-
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Union Clothing Company | s o

\r-
X

rangements; two large steam stoves, three
le tables, several dressers filled with
plate of all descriptions, and two dumb
ﬁlex. COert, Mana’gel‘ waiters leading to the rooms above. The |
[remainder of the place was slung with|
| hammocks, that swung between the iron |
columns which supported the castle; these|
hammocks appeared to have been lately|
occupied, but their tenants had \‘;midxwlj
into air. The floor beneath was eovered |
with Arabian matting; there were no !
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2 Author of * VigOrOf:S Dauﬂi, Billionaire.”’ g‘{ One of his companions, however, who|the best things of life from many stand-|to which the plain surface is covered are|i}e gorest man in Nevada, and that after- |
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ht have come from | ham did not wait to observe rresults, for|press

the Count d’Atte though not entir
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s tirring  restlessly. he | have been out of vlace in the workroom w‘:lilz‘ saunters over carelessly and drops a
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tiful to look wuvon. Though wrinl

| vanity in his makeup -than a - woman.
and long founts of type; also two|Watch a fighter waiting for a train in the
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the lingering smile mig}
some gentle d'ream.
thick white ld¢:cks framed the face with a
soft and veneiable halo. His long lash:
still ‘black as jot, lay on his cheeks caress-| "o, ' 25 U8 ) vio o At a score of men, some|gum. He doesn’t chew anything milder
ingly, forming wvith his dark grey brows a | Ihe Count thrust his knuckles in his|white, some black. All were resting on the|than plug cut. He doesn’t want that gum |

wig removed, his 7 | typographical machines which would not|subway. It’s funnier than a circus. First,

aroused,
| young man ]‘1“’1]‘ ed to the bed and wait- |3 London journal. The place was further| it into a slot machine to get a piece of
ed, cocking his revolver, * | occupied by
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. pus . . : ) el et matter? 12 demande estily ; en see- ’ : .

GF U Rty S0 WALEE IRAS O EEN d g O el o Bt e (To be continued.) chance at the mirror that hangs over the

ing Cressingham, and marking his attend-
ants in the hands of such hostile numbers,
his face slowly blanched, and he sat ;1])~i
right in bed. “What does this mean?” he |
stammered, angrily.

“It means—you are my prisoner,” said
Cressingham, “Don’t move, Count, and
keep silence if you value your life, Orsini!
Vincenzo! your assistance, please.”

The two gentlemen mnamed rapidly ap-
proached, each provided with a stout roll
of cord.

] evil put upon him

machine. First, he takes a quick glance as
he drops the penny. While he is reaching
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eye shows in the dim light. He is gatis-| E
fied until he sees the reflection of his| &
cauliffower ear. Leaning closer, he scowls | g
as he inspects it carefully Finally, (-un—i
vinced that it will pass for an ear, he|
straightens his nose with the fingers of his |
left hand. The result satisfies him and he
smiles. About that time the bell rings. He
jumps for a car—and carefully selects a
seat that will let him see his own reilec

a life of unexain
that one to see might not feel otherwise
than reverently admiring, and be con-
strained to mutier, beneath his breath,
fearing humbly to disturb such gracious
rest: “What a beautiful, what a good,
what a sweet old man!’

The dumb slayves, on observing their
master to be asi'eep, at once retired, and
Nso arrangsd them selves that they present-
Ty~ reposed upon the mats, one on either
giae of the door, which was kept slightly
ajar in order to permit the passing of the “Bind the Count,”” continued Cressing-
chain  which. bound them together. The|ham; his hands behind his back—so! now
Jomps . were all ‘kept blazing, for the old|his feet—ah, thanks! Now, if you please,
man loved light of all things, and was un-|Count, you will give your ordinary signal
@ble to sleep in a darkened room. for summoning your servants.”

for the packag
eyebrows twi

’

| Our new premises are completed and an
i entirely new stock of goods is ready for our

tion in the mirror across the aisle while
pretending to read the ads and watch the

| station

signs.

It was thus tha the Count had always| The Count smiled, and shook his head, —_— .
protected his sleeping moments, and the C .»‘m;'mnn eved him sternly. OVER A BAR. patrOl lS.
plan was a 2 yod ome, for his bedchamber “You refuse? g

had no other smeans of approach, and al- “Do you take me for a fool?”

though one of the slaves was deaf, and Cressingham made a quick sign, and Or-
both were dumb, no one could possibly|sini at once clapoed his hand over the old on a bar with
enter the room witliout disturbing them. man’s mouth. Next moment he was so | shoulders look broad. and grinning at his|
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you'll find him (li)\\zhmiml({-\‘ ]t:'l)h'l' Iv.nlilxlrifi ;‘: Oladers Will be ﬁlled immediately upon

make
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| If you follow him out of the subway |
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later to Lord Franicis Cressingham, who | uttered tha least sound had he been ever M Tty ders a lemonade because it takes longer {o|

after successfully ne gotiating the tunnecls|so ¢ sed. i gl make one than to draw a glass of beer and | . . .

underiining the motmtain, had Jast ar-| Cressingham searched the walls of the| Ottawa, Dec. 831—(Special) ~W. G. Black, | hs gets more time to look at himself. : 3 .Ve COm lete SatISfactlon to all
rived at the sliding panel communicating | rcom, and presently discovered a bell rope, | D’Arcy Scott, Charles Hopewell and Wil- The “coming champion,” as long as ho‘ = g]- p ®

liam Dowler Mor are all in the field for! keeps on coming, is usually petted until he
= | the mayoralty in Ottawa. There will be a ok unon himself as one of the

moct pevieet worka of & wise providence, | f We are headquarters for all that is best in

s : . — contest for aldermen in ¢ e wards |
Stop it! And why not? Falling hair is af§ | & ccomen MEEhe awardy. < . | ; . :
disease, a regular disease; and Ayer’s Hair TO FILI | and he likes to look the part. :
Vi : sda |  The tougher the fighter the more sensit-
igor, as made from our new improved for- Rl
g M 3 K : ive he 1s abou 118 appe 2.
n’f‘-‘laa quickly 3“%‘ completely destroys that “Did you ever think you’d like to be i, But Nelson isn't a thing of beauty—mow.
disease. The hezir stops falling out, grows y He mav have bean.long ago. But Bat likes
giore rapidly, and all dandruff dxsz;pge:rs.o “Nope; I've ofiten wished I had a king, ! his looks. The only thing that worries him
oes not stai ohango . 0. Ayer Qo., Onodh * ST SO SN . ¥ % %
thaco]gr%;‘:g:;m: ’ Lowou’,;!.us. though.” {13 an undeniable cauliflower ear. He “1”\.‘
T_— . scare let a 1,1“,:‘;;\“11&}“]‘ take anv number of|

|
pictures of him, but nothing will induce |
[ him to turn that ear toward the camera.|

P ]

g |
bad ear and made a target of 1it, ham- |
| merine away until the blood flowed and
|the ear began to grow. There wasn’t a

The Question of Absorption

Is a most important one for bakers, and one which
should be seriously considered by all.

mirror in the ring, so Bat didn’t WOTTY. |
But Jimmy Britt, who doesn’t like Nélson |
at all. nearly broke up the fight.” Turn-|
ing to Nolan, he yelled loud enough for |
Nelson to hear it.. “Hey, Nolan, you’ll

‘ Tn the late.Nelson-Gans fight "x:_\t \\'aqi @ Q
going along in his usual style, ]u;u'xng_no‘
attention to anything outside of the ring.| [i
Gans, the sharpshooter, picked out Bat’s | 3
| have to engage another berth for Nel-
| son to take that ear home in.” Bat turn- ;
8| ed around to scowl at Britt, and fv")y a ",_ 3 :
§ :fcw minutes Gans peppered him at will. L lee -the (} A; N A; DI A_ N DRUG CO' your | \

JEFF “KIDDED” SHARKEY.

Jim Jeffres tried o “kid” Sharkey| business and be assured of high-quality of
labout his tin ear .at Coney Island, but| (&
Sharkey is the one fighter who is proud |

: | of the badge. Jeff’s jibes mever touched | ": gOOdS and prompt SerVice.

him.

A strong, rich flour, which absorbs a great deal of
water, is more satisfactory, inasmuch as, pound for
pound, it will make more bread than a weaker flour,

% and with less trouble. Consequently it is more econ-
® omical.

All bakers who are desirous of reducing their ex-
penses, and increasing their profits proportionally,
should use our “FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST
QUEEN" brands. These are strong, rich, Manitoba
Flours, especially suited to fill the requirements of the
bakery trade, and which will be found more economicsl
than any ordinary brands on the market.

\‘7\ \ Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Limited, .

Montreal. St. John. Winnipeg.

# | Philadelphia Jack O’Brien is the vain-| {f8
| est man that ever fought. Jack is a hard| |} 11 d t
B o S s rhe ot ik Address all correspondence to ,
§ | low up he takes pride in his work. The| |& ;
B | first thing he says after the fight, when | |§
B you see him in his dressing room, is,| |f § 3 {
Bl | “Look at me—not a mark.” I told Jack | 133 E HOMAS GIBBARD Mana er

once that his face was beginning to show > $
| signs of wear. He pulled out a pocket <
mirror and sidestepped over to the mear-
est window.

Seeing an old picture of Terry McGov-
ern printed in a Philadelphia paper just

B | before the fight with Corbett, I flashed it o
8 on Terry. It was a nice, smooth, boyish | |# ‘an ru 0
8 | picture, just like Terry when he was put- | ¥ @ ’ ®
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',ting them all out so fast they didn’t have
| time to reach him. Terry smiled. “Gee!”| }¢
: ille gaid, “that’s a good picture of me.” ¢

| Jim Corbett was training at Carson for| !:
8| the fight with Fitz. Jim was a pampered
favorite about that time, and had the
Adonis idea fixed in his mind. Jim was,




