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Two Blooming

The Adventures of
Two Criminals.

‘BY
DOUGLAS WINTON.

AT have seen the wicked ., =

xxvii. v. 35.

CHAPTER 1.
‘A Modern Berserk

*I’'m with you anywhese :
anything, Pigegy. I'm a criminal al-
ready, and I've nothing to lose. But
you—-""

“Dry up! Then that is settled; we
aro both outcasts, and we agree to
go into partnership in the bus}ncss.
No time like the present. Question 1S,
Where?™!

Tha first speaker was Jack Demerse |

his companion Peter—more generally
designated Piggy-—Porson. To the
proper understanding of the above
fragment ol conversation, a slight
retrospective digression is necessary.
Peter Porzon, new in his twenty-

sixth ycar, was the son of a wealthy |
tradesman, who, afllicted, as is oiten/!

ambition,
to put it

with social
to Eton, where,

the case,
sent him

more strongly, he was not a Success. |
Even from tha point of view of the

semi-annual examinations he was a

failure. This would not have been
the ¢ase had -KEton been. a school|
with real up-to-date modern side;
but Eton, as all the world knows,

holds- fast ical traditions
of a hundred years and there
was only one thing that young Por-
son hatéq more than Latin, and that
Howover, that was the
hated classies and
he neverthe-

to the cla

40,

waa Greek,
least of it. It he
refused to work at:them,
less - always managed -to hold his
placa in study; for he was the kind
who gets more insight into a
over

oi boy
page of grammer by reading it

than many another deoes by having
it laboriously: explained to him by a
tutor. No; what scaled his unpopu-
larity, and gave him the name of
Piggy before he had been three
months at the school, was bhis un-
sociability. He was morose—or, if

morose is not exactly the word, let
us say self- centred—and quite un-
clubbable, Cricket he frankly hated,
and boating he cared for little more,
He liked: to smess about in tlee stinks
room (chemical lahoratory), and he
wa+ sometimes to be seen in the car-
penter’s workshop: but his ideal hap-
py afternoon was to lic somewhere—
out o! bounds, to be free from 'inter-

ruption—sinoke—for Piggy was well
supplied with funds, and deprived
himself of no indulgence, more
espexially if such was prohib-
ited — and read. No wonder he
was unpopular, and no wonder he
was kicked, often boys of this kind

manage, if not to shake down among
the rest, at least, in process of
time, to secure their good-will. They
get known as ‘‘old’’ so-and-so, spok-
en of as “‘awf’le old swot, doncher-
know: knows a heap 'bout stinks an’
rahbits’ guts, an’ so on’’;:and in the
end are rather liked. Not so with
Piggy Porson. There was a certain

+ spread-
fng himself like a green bay-tree.”’—Psly

| element,

‘had |

not of pluck exactly, but
dogged tenacity or resistance rather,
in- his character, that ultimately

and in|caused him to be letigo his own way.

llt, was known that, driven into a

corner, Piggy would fight like a
wild cat at bay; thus did he in time
attain to a sort of sufferance—the
right to exist, but to exist in a kind
of perpetual semi-Coventiry; and
that was all, He was ncver liked;
in fact,at that time at all events there
was but little that was likable about
Piggy. He hated back, too, just as
cordially as they hated him;
and! it was characteristic of
the boy — and of the man—
Ithat his hatred lasted; In after
years no one ever heard Piggy refer
ta Eton as ‘‘the dear old school’’;
(it was always frankly ‘‘that damn-
ed hole.”” During ‘the whole of' his
i school carcer he made but one friend,
and made him, so to speak, by acci-
dent Havingyarrived automatical-
ly at the standing in the school at
! which, by Eton usage, a boy is al-
llowed a fag, little Jack Demerse,
| much to Piggy’s disgust, was allot-
|ted to him in that capacity. It was
i no good for him to say that he did
inot want a fag; the house-captain
told him that he had got to have one
so did the house-master. Among his
' collcagues the latter expressed the
hope that ‘“‘now that he has a youn-
ger boy to look after, perhaps some-

. thing may be made of that queer
{boy Porson. I have often observed
{that even the most perverse boys,
i

quite hopeless cases apparently, of-
{ ten respond remarkably to. the stim-
| ulus of a little wholesome responsi-
{ bility, etc., ctc.”” For the house-
| master took himself seriously as. an
i educationalist.
{  And, to a certain extent, the house
'master was . right. For chance had
willed that little Demerse. and Piggy
should have characters, which,
though not in the least alike, were
yet admirably fitted to dovetail. The
fag was a weak edition of the or-
dinary English boy. above the aver-
age in cleverness, and with a strong
capacity for admiration. His fag-
master being, of course, far too sen-
ior for him to think of setting up as
a critic of his- solitary ways, or
know anything about his unpopular-
ity, he, with ready loyalty, obeyed
his behests, making himself useful as
lahoratory boy in connection with
his private experiments, and learn-
ing, it is to be feared, a good deal
that a little boy had better not
learn in connection with certain dis-
sipations with his fag-master affect-
ed ‘‘up-town."’ %
So, little by little, Piggy thawed,
and learned that human companion-
ship is not alway$s such-a bad thing

Bay Trees.

and, to that extent, the new arrange-
ment did benefit him. But if the
house-master thought that his mor-
al side would respond to the incep-
tive to set a good example to his
fag, the house-master was mistaker}.
At this period of his existence it is
doubtful if Piggy had _ anything
worth calling a moral side to his
character at all; and that, really,
was not so much a proof cf natural
badness as of defeetive training.
While far from meaning to say that
Piggy had been born  with the at-
tributes of a saint, yet it will be
seen by the reader who cares to go
on with this' story, that a germ at
any rate of good was there—must
have been there somewhere; but so
far, no one had taken the slightest
trouble to cultivate it. At home no
one had, for Piggy had no mother;
and his father—a vulgar, pompous,
worldly man—had considered that his
part was over when he settled the
hali-yearly school bills. Had he been
an ordinary boy the discipline of the
school would have hammered a cer-
tain ameount of rough-and-ready
morality into his composition. This
is no tirade against the English pub-
lic school system; but it is a fact
that here and there is a boy for whom
that system is quite unsuitable. Pig-
gy wasd such a boy; and he grew up,
as wo see, not so much immoral, as
non-moral; he had not yet considered
the question. There was, it is true,
at this time, a seecthing mass of
literature fermenting in his brain, for

Piggy was an omnivorous reader;
but it was still fermenting, gestat-
ing; ideas, still less opinions, had

not vet arisen from the mass. At
nineteen he left Eton to go to Cam-
bridze. His father had wished Ox-
ford, as being moré aristocratic; but
Picgy had had enough of classics,
stuck out s sulky jaw. and =said
“No!” Mr. Porson, senior, 'ham, . it
that time something more ant
to do than to fight the {woint, so to
Cambridge Piggy went.

But his seiourn on the banks of the

ed. Beiore he had attended his third

ribl: financial cropper, and, as a re-
sult of a long scries of more than
questionable transactions, was now

a fugitive from justice,
Brazil. It was the old starygx A
| manufacturer makes money, and
| thinks that, after middle liie, he can
i blossom out into a full-fledged finan-

cier. Naturally he falls as easy a

dup:e to tha hungry city erew as, in
{ former days, the guileless public who

supposed in

| botight .his sand for sugar fell to
,him. Then desperate efiorts to re-
ccour: chairmanships of shady com-

{ panies—which, however, despite their

Cam was not destined to be prolong- |

Iecturc, all the world knew that Mr. |
Joseph Porscn had ecome a> most hor-!

shadiness, are milked by others just
as shady, but clever enough to keen
the right side of the law—false Dbal-
Ie.nce-shects, a deeper and yct a deep-
'er wallowing; then, when things can
fro longer be coneealed, the loudly
{ advertised trip to Cairo, a ticket at
the same time being scerctly pur-
chased for Hamburg; the false mous-

' tache, the night passed in a low Ger-

man lodging-house, and the long pas-
sage from Hamburg to South Ameri-
ca, the landing at Rio in shuddering
half-expectancy that, simultaneously
with the first . step taken on terra-

firma, will come the clutch of the
policeman’s hand on the collar; and
{then—generally—the trip back to
England in custody. Whether the
| palice wera more stupid, or old Joe |

. Porson took his measures more craft-

'il,\' than usual, the arrest on landing, |

{in his case, did not eventuatc. So
his son was spared seeing his father
(in the dock.

Of course, he left Cambridge. He
was rather glad to do so, even on
these terms. He knew no one, and
had no plans; but he had some mon-
ey. He came to London, and took
rooms in Bloomsbury; but soon left
them for an attic in Soho, where he
felt free. Then began the happiest
time that, so far, he had ever known.
He read enormously, getting his
books from a free library; tock a
good deal of cheap dissipation at see-
ond-class musie halls and third-class
public-houses, went about shabby,
not because he needed to, but be-

cause it was less trouble; smoked
shag tobacco in a clay pipe, and
either cooked his meals himself or

took them at some cheap workman’s
coffee-house.

Such a life can be kept up on =a
ridiculously small sum, and it was
the third winter, almost simultan-
eously, two things happened: Piggy
decided that it was time to quit
dreaming and start to do something,
and a cheque of his, which, as usual,
ihe had got changed at the chemist’s
at the corner, came back marked ‘‘re-
fer to drawer.”” The few hundreds
which had been lying at his bank
were finished.

When Piggy, soon after moving in-
to his attic, and still more or less
decent as to outward appearance, had
{taken the first cheque to the trades-
;ma.n, at the same time making a pur-
jchase and stating where he lived, the
!]uttor had offered to pass it through
:bis bank; but had ‘excused himself
(from advaneng any cash thereon.
| However, week alter week the
cheques had come, and week after
week they had been honoured; and
th s notwithstanding the fact that,
with ecach week that passed, the
drawer grew shabbier; so that final-

of custom from Piggy, who purchas-
ed many things for his experiments—
‘and in a desultory, irregular way he
did a good deal of scientific work in

his attic—put him down as some cur-

icus phenomenon that he could not
explain, and gave him cash for his
cheques without question. Now this |

last cheque was considerably bigger
than usual, being, in fact, for no less |
a sum than twenty .pounds. The
awakening process had antidated the
exhaustion of the exchequer by a few |

days, and Piggy had resolved to go |
to Paris. Exactly ‘why he would

have found it hard to sayv; probably
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ly the chemist, who got a good deal |
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because he had vague plans
ting some of his seientific ideas to
profit, and the Gallic atmosphere is
proverbially more favourable to the
fruition ot such schemes than the
cold, matter, of-fact, material cli-
mate of Anglo-Saxondom.

He had just finished his prepara-
tions for departure. Of his old ward-
robe there was plenty that was still

lquite decent, and of these things he
thad packed a wvalise, Then, putting
| the least battered of his two pot

:]mts on his head, he locked his door,
‘and, valise in hand, descended the
stairs and set off for Charing Cross
Station. As he passed the chemist's
i the latter spied him, and, leaving a
jcustomer whom he was serving to an
assistant, ran out and called him:
“Mr. Porson, would you mind
| speaking to me a minute?'’
j ““Can’'t stop, got a train to catch—
{going to Paris.”’
| ““Going to—eh! Well, I'm sorry,
!but I must ask you to stop all the
jsame,’’ said the tradesman, in a
voice which had suddenly become a
goad deal less polite.

(To be continued.)

Weary Sho;) Girls
Pale Tired Women

You Feel *Draggy,’’ Lifeless
Nervous, Never Rested.

FERROZONE

Will Make You Feel Like New—
It Vitalalizes, Tones, and
Strengthens,

The best medicine for restoring
| verility and strength is Ferrozone.

| The time to take Ferrozone is
when you first feel tired, when ap-
| petite fails, when nerves get irrita-
ted.

marvelous—it makes
sturdy, brings

Its record is
you feel strong and

health that outlasts old age. Mrs. |
Mary Melong, of iarbor Bouche,

Nova Scotia, wnrites.
“Ferrozone built me up.
“Before using it I scarcely
knew what good health meant.
“1I was just as miserable and
weak as any woman could be.
“Tired from morning till night,

bothered by trifles, unceasingly
nervous. .
“The first box of Ferrozone

improved my blood, gave me ap-
petite. In a short time I was
like a new person. Now I re-
joice in abundant good health.”’
Get Ferrozone. It will make an un-
expected improvement in your looks,
vour feeling, your health. 50c.
box, or six for $2.50. By mail from
N. C. Polson & Co., H¥Martford,
Conn., U. S. A., and Kingston, Ont.
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Mrs. Lowerten—Is Mrs.
home?

Servant (snappishly)—She's out.

Mrs. Lowerten (quietly)—1 happen to
know that sheis in, but her directions
to you are quite excusable. She prob-

Upperten at

of put-|

" brush them or help them to sew or

per |

THEY OBJECT
TO TIPPING.
Bargain H-L:;ting Shop-
pers Refuse to Give

Gratuities.
(From the Chicago Tribune.)
The shopping woman, especially the
elegantly dressed woman, of leisure,

according to the matron of one of
{the popular Chicago waiting rooms, |

{is the poorest

| tipper in the world.
{ The matron,

to whom she turns for
stationery, pens, hooks, needles, pins
and thread, or asks to
watch her things while she goes here
and or the
maid whom she asks to assist with
some relractory part of her dress sel-|
dom receives even a dime from her |
for this kind of a service. If she!
is ill, however, it is a difierent story,
Sha is then inclined to pay generous-
ly for the most trifling service.
‘“She seems ta be so frightened if
she is the least bit ill, downtown,”’
said one of the matrons, ‘‘that she
is ready to estimate even the maost
trifling service and if she has but lit-
tle money with her at the time it is
not uncommon for her to send a check
to the maid afterward. If it wasn’t
for the things we are able ta do for
those who are ill the tips in a place
of this kind would be few and far be-
tween. Most of the women say
‘How perfectly lovely,” when we get
out hairpins or hatpins or any little
thing they happen to want, and they
exclaim in admiration at the gener-
| osity on~the part of the management
! which supplies the things, but if we

whom she

there upon an' errand,

|

1]1in things together they take it as

one and the same thing with the pins
and needles and lay it all to the love-
liness of the store.”’

STUDENTS IN

i
|
|Italians and Germans Mix it Up

at an Austrian University with
Fatal Result.

This medal was awarded to Mine
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886.
The only liniment to receive a medal.
It was awarded because of strength,
purity, ﬁealing powers and superiority
af the liniment over all others from
throughout the world.

YORKSHIRE BAR.

Aleand (i
tank-
Porter Tard

Highest Award Colonial and Indian
Exhibition, London,

ENGLAND, 1886.

European Plan. - 20 Mill St,
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FIERCE FIGHT. |

Innsbruck, Austria, Nov.
opening of the Italian faculty at the |

University here today led tc a ter-!

rible afiray between
Ttalian students.
fired upon the others with revolvers |
and six were wounded, one of them |
fatally. l

German and |

3.—The | §

Ttalian students | §

The paper that reaches the
home is the paper you should
The Evening
Advertise

advertise in.
Times does this.

in its columns and Increase

your business.

Millinery.

prices we are second to none. Orders
if desired gratis.

this week only.

B.

ably thinks that Tam a bill collector.—
New York Weekly.

Millinery.

We are now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall
and Winter styles of trimmed ready to wear Hats in the City, and for

the knowledge of experienced hands is at the disposal

Millinery.

for Hats promptly executed, and

of our Customers

Our All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies at $3.95 are still sellix;g for

MYERS,
696 Main Street.
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The Demand for

IHas Been Steadily Increasing in the Maritime Provinces

The Pecople Find That it is More Profitable to
Purchase Flour Made From RManitoba Wheat
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