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ing himself like a green bay-tree. V—Psl, 
xxvii. v. 35 
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“I have seen 

(Continued.) 

Por a moment he was in two minds 
whedher or not to blow out his can- 
dle. He decided not. as to do so 
would be to put them on their 
guard; but placed it well away, 
partly shaded, in a corner. He was 
thus in the half light, as he stood 
ready behind the door, yet the 

candle was there in case he 
“wanted it. Nearer came the 
steps, and nearer; he grasp- 
ed the poker tightly, and held his 
breath. Now they were at the door. 
Ha could hear talking, but not the 
words. And now—why —surely —but 

~mo, he couid not be mistaken—they 

were passing the door! § 
If the burglars had that night 
shown themselves the politest of 
their craft, the master of the house 
was nearly surpassing them in com- 

plaisance: for it was 
sense of the ludicrousness which,com- 
ing from him, such a remark would 
kave, that prevented his calling out 
to remind them that they had forgot- 
ten the silver. In any case, he 

would have been anticipated. 

Succeeding a tinkle of falling glass 
caused by the end of a jemmy break- 

‘ng a pane of the little window in the 
assage, which was for light only, 
nd did not open— 

“We have been so cuccessful 
stairs, Mr. Childs-Gordon, that we 
are not going to trouble with any- 
thing heavy or bulky, like silver. I 
think you are surprised,”” pursued 
Piggy, who was the speaker, “‘though 

it is a little too dark to see your 
features very clearly. At any rate, 
you seem to be waiting at the door 
to welcome us?’’ 
“Had you wished to see us?”’ 
‘“I--er—well, IT admit that I expec- 

ted that you would return.” 
“Quite so! Well, there is time for 

a talk. If you will take the trouble 
to come to the window here, we can 

have our chat quite comfortably a- 

cross the bars.” 
Wondering more and more, but not 

apprehensive of any personal danger 
—as, indeed, why should they wish to 

injure him?—Childs-Gordon obeyed, 

disembarrassing himself of his poker 
by laying it quietly across an old 

cushioned chair en route. But Piggy 
paw the motion, and flashed the lit- 
tle electric. light, which, it will be re- 

membered, formed part of the spoils 
taken irom the two professional gen- 
tlemen now lying amusing themselv- 
es with their own thoughts in the 
house in Utterson Street. It was a 
tiny light: but the bean was well 
concentrated by a bull’s-eye lense. 

““Ah!”’ he said quickly, and a trifle 
roughly, ’’so that was the sort of 
welcome you were preparing for us, 
was it, Mr. Childs-Gordon? That al- 
ters matters. I had formed an opin- 

up- 

. spread- 

licize, 
‘your agitation; 

only a sudden’ 

rion that our visit might not have 
been so entirely displeasing to you— 

in fact, that we might be benefiting 
each other mutually: but if that sort 
of reception was in contemplation—’ 4 
he paused. ‘‘Look here, Childs-Gor- 

don, be square with us. Were you 

getting ready to do a bunk or not?" 
“Who the devil are you? How do 

you know my name, and how do you 

—that is, what the devil do you, 
me an?’’ 
“As for who I am, I was under the 

impression that I had. already once, 
this night made it clear that I wish 
jte remain anonymous. I do not crit- 

for I can make allowance for 
but really, you must 

see yourself that all the dictates of 
good form forbid you to press the 
question. Ycur name I might have 
acquired from the Directory. As for 
what I mean, there, ro usc a popular 

expression, we come ta business. Al- 

low me to answer the question, in 

the first instance, by the Socratic 
method—that is to say, by putting 
another. Were you interested in the 
Jamieson Raid?” 

“Jamieson Raid! I was an under- 
graduate at the time, and have never 
been in South Africa in my life.” 

“I put my question badly 1 mean, 
| were you interested in the accounts of 
tbe Jamieson Raid, and of the con- 
spiracy which led up to it? If you 
were, I wonder it did not strike you 
—I think nearly every paper com- 
mented on the fact—that a business 
man has a lot to learn, or, to speak 
more exactly, a lot to unlearn, be- 

fore he is fit to figure as even the 
most ordinary, third-rate conspirat- 

or. 
| Childs-Gordon beg: to wonder if 
he was talking to an amiable luna- 
tic; if so, it was lucky that there 

were bars between them. Yet he 
hardly thought that. = Then who 
could he be? He felt an irresistible 
desire to pluck away the handkerchief 
that concealed his face, and even 
made a motion -to do so, but re- 

strained himself. Tor all that, the 
movement was seen, and the ‘other 
figure; standing as before, in the 
background, plucked the white-mask- 
ed man aside, and whispered some- 

thing in a low voice. But the latter 
only laughed, saying— 

“It's all right, Jack; he has no 

pistol, or why the poker? No, it 
was a little pardonable curiosity, I 
think; but he will not repeat it.” 

And Piggy once more crossed his 
arms on the window-ledge, and pre- 
pared to resume the conversation 
through the broken pane. 
“I as saying, when my friend in- 

terrupted us, that a business train- 

ing necessarily militates against suc- 
,cess as a conspirator. It must be so. 

{ 

Bay 
Think for a hats What is the one 

great guiding principle underlying the | 

work of a well-run office? Order, fil- 2 

ing of documents, preservation of all 

correspondence, press copies of all 

letters—in a word, records of every-| 

thing. Now, that sort of thing never 

does in a conspiracy. A successful 

conspirator speaks little, and ‘writes 

never. But how different with a well- 

trained man of business! Whenever a 

| glimmer of some new plan ger minates 

lin his brain, his first. his instinctive 

idea, is always the same—to jot it 

down«.It was this habit that had a 

great deal to do with making : the 

Jamieson ~ Raid the fiasco that it 

was; and it. i§ to this habit that Iat- 

tribute my finding this ‘paper. It 

was in the=drawer, with the money, 

By the way, we must thank you for 

the money, nearly 

(ing! Known, as I am sure gentle 
men of your ability must be known, 
Ito the Saioritics at New Scotland 
| Yard— % 

two . thousand | 

pounds, all in gold and small notes, | 

easily negociable—so. convenient! 

Here is the document.’ 

So saying, he held up a piece of 

paper that looked as if it might be 

a leaf torn from a pocket book, writ- 

{teh on in pencil. This is how it ran— 

«Cash in hand about . . £2,000 

Could take away small 

articles of value, say 

Could get hold of tomor- 

row, Say . 7; 
Could get more; but it 
would be risky. Thus I 

might get clear with. £4,500 

In ten days could VI 

£500 

.£2,000 

have . £10,000 

But how to account for Olive’s 

jewels? Sham burglary? No—too 

risky.” 

“So you see, sir, I was not talk- 

ing at random; I had something to 

go on. Now let us speak frankly. Are 

we not doing you a good turn by 

breaking into your house? Do we 

not, while taking two thousand, give 

you a chance to raise ten, and there- 

fore benefit you to the extent of 

eight thousand pounds? I do not 

wish to pry into your pr ivate affairs 

but, really, ‘if there is somefhing of 
value, for the disappearance of which 
you must account, it seems to me—-’ 

The situation, and especially Pig- 
gy’s imperturbable gravity, was too 
much for Childs-Gordon. He rairly 

{burst out laughing. 
“Who you are, or what; you are, 1 

can’t imagine; but, since you press 
me, yes. We are rogues together, ex- 

cept that you have succeeaed, and 1 
have failed.” 

“But, really, with the traces we 
shall leave of a bona-fide burglary—"’ 

““Not enough, my dear fellow, not 
encugh. The actions of a man who is 
going to abscond have to be like 
Caesar’s wife. Now if I could have 
had one of you to show in the morn- 

! i 

a | “Now J Saetniid the poker,” 

‘said Piggy. ‘Fortunately we can do 
|your business without you having re- 
course to that instrument. Not an- 
‘other word, my dear sir; I under- 
stand your position exactly, and am 
happy to say that we are in a posi- 
tion to offer you the very assistance 

fl of which you stand in need.” 
“You mean that one of you—began 

bs ug fairly amazed. 

“No, we do not carry philanthropy 
ito that extent. Even if we did, or if 
you had been successful in your poker 
scheme, the affair would still lack 
something of the full-of the artistic 
finish which you so evidently desire. 

You see, your kind flattery notwith- 
standing, not only are my Striend and 
I unknown at New Scotland Yard, 
but we hope to remain unknown there 
ar some time to come, We are burg- 
ars, but I assure you that 
we are mot . common burglars. 
But over there in an empty 
house in Utterson Street, to be reach- | 
ed by a five minutes’ clamber over 
the leads, we have the very article 
You require. Come Jack, we'll un- 
‘lock the door, and talk over with 
Mr. Childs—Gordon over a glass of 
stout.” 

Within a compar atively small rad-| ius, a good many people had had | 
surprises that night. Some of the 
surprises were pleasant, some other- 
wise. Mr. Albert 
stances, had had several between 
when, full of hope, in fhe wake of 
his pal Bill Womsley, he had entered 
a certain house in Uttersan Street, 

{ meditating on the easy and lucrative 
job that they 
Vigor Square, and the moment when 
—free, it is true, but with throbbing 
head and aching limbs—he once more 

| stood on the pavement, where he had 
{ been hustled, sans jacon, just before : 
daybreak. 
was, concluded that he had been put 
out and gone off FO: and slouch- 
{ed away. 

But what single individual ever un- 
derwent such a whole gamut of sur- 
prising experiences, between rise and 
set of sun, as fell that night to the 

lot of Mr. William Womsley? When 
the policeman’s lantern—and the po- 

liceman-s boot—roused him into 
something like sensibility, his head 
was. still buzzing, partly from the ef- 
fects of the iron bar, partly owing 
to much whisky, generously adminis- 
tered by the same Methodist parson 

who had floored him, preached at 
him, and generally worried him ear- 
lier in the night, and who now, for 
some reason, wore a handkerchief ov- 
er his face.— Assisting—but only in 

prosperous looking gentleman in a 
dressing-gown. At . least, SO 
thought, for he could really be sure 
of nothing. All too soon all impres- 
sions seemed to blend and lose them- 
selves in one vague, delicious, gold- 
en-tihted, vinous haze. 

dreams, not quite so golden; dreams 
of being bumped and lugged across 
cold stones, and let down steep 
places with ropes. = Then once more 
oblivion, and—the policeman’s boot! 

(To be cgnt inued.) 

Peachey, for in-| 

were going to do in 

He wondered where Bill | 

the French sense—at the great whis- | 
ky drinking, had been a tramp and a | 

he | 

Then came | 

NO ARGUMENT NEEDED. 

Every Sufferer from Catatin Knows that 
Salves, Lotions, Washes, Sprays and 

Douches do mot Cure. ’ 

Powders, lotions, salves, sprays 
and inhalers cannot really cure Cat- 
arrh, because this disease is-a blood 
disease,and local applications, if they 
accomplish anything at all, simply 
give transient relief. 
The catarrhal poison is in the blood 

and the mucus membrane of the nose, 
throat and trachea tries to relieve 
the system by secreting large quanti- 
ties of mucus, the discharge some- 
times closing up the nostrils, drop- 
ping into the throat, causing deaf- 

i ness by closing the Eustachian tubes, 

and after a time causing catarrh of 
stomach or serious throat and lung 
troubles. 
A remedy to really eure catarrh 

must be an internal remedy which 
will cleanse the blood from catarrhal 
poison and remove the fever and 
congestion from the mucous mem- 
{ brane. 

The best and most modern remedies 
{ for this purpose are antiseptics scien- 

tifically known as Red Gum, Blood 

Root and Hydrastin, and while each 

{of these have been successfully used 
| separately, yet it has been difficult to 
| get them all combined in one pala- 
| table convenient and efficient form. 

The manufacturers of the new cat- 
|arrh cure, Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, 
have succeeded admirably in accom- 

| plishing this result. They are large, 
| pleasant tasting lozenges, to be dis- 
solved in the mouth, thus reaching 
every part of the mucous membrane 
of the throat and finally the stom- 
ach. - 
Unlike many catarrh remedies, 

{ Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets contain no 
cocaine, opiate or any injurious drug 
whatever and are equally beneficial 
for little children and adults. 
Mr. C. R. Rembrandt of Roches- 

ter, N. Y., says: “I know of few peo- 
{ple who have suffered as much as I 

from Catarrh of the head, throat and 
stomach. I used sprays, inhalers, and 
powders for months at a time with 
only slight relief and had no hope of 

icure. I had not the means to make 
a change of climate, which seemed my 
only chance of cure. 
“Last spring I read an account of 

some remarkablé cures made by 
Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets and prompt- 
ly bought a fifty cent box from my 
druggist and obtained such positive 
benefits from that one package that I 
continued to use them daily until 1 
now consider myself entirely free 
from the disgusting annoyance of cat- 
(arrh; my head is clear, my digestion 
all I could ask and my hearing which 
had begun to fail as a result of the 
catarrh, has greatly improved until I 
feel I can hear as well as ever. They 
are a household necessity in my fa- 
mily.”’ 
Stuart's Catarrh Tablets are sold 

| by druggists at 50 cents for com- 
plete treatment and for convenience, 

+safety and prompt results they are 
undoubtedly the long looked ior cat- 
arrh cure. 

| -4~ 
{ The mother—Now be careful, my son, 
and don’t work too hard at college. or 

| you may injure your health. 
The son—Don’t worry, mother. Under! 

the new football rules there isn’t half SO 
much. work required as formerly.—(Chi- 
cago Daily News. 

THE SOLDIER 

OF TODAY. 

The Man Behind the Gun 

A Man Worth Know: 

ing. 
(Gen. Charles King, in The World Today.) 

Afoot or on horseback, regular or 

volunteer, as you see him today, our 

man behind his gun is the man 

worth knowing. Take him all in all, 

and a physical sounder and morally 

straighter soldier doesn’t live or 
dwell on the face of the globe. Like 
English Tommy Atkins, as well as 
the sailor jackies of Anglo-Saxon 
blood,he has his faults and limita- 
tions. He comes higher than do the 
rankers of other lands, but he fights 
harder. With fewer numbers, he ac- 
complishes greater results. He has 
patience illimitable in face of a turb- 
lent mob of his own people, but he 
pulls trigger quick, sudden and sure 
when he get the word. He is the bug- 
bear of demagogue orators beforegan 
election, but the sure defence of so- 

ciety at any time. He presided over 
Chicago’s early infancy, and thrice 
since the great Civil war has he 
come with fixed bayonets to stand 
between her and anarchy. He is 

proud of his flag and his country. He 
is stout hearted, clean-limbed, law 

abiding, self-respecting as a rule. He 
wants to be held and hailed as a 
man not a boy. He devotes reason- 

able time and thought to his drill, 
but he delights in healthful, hearty, 
outdoor sports, baseball, football 

and polo preferred. He sometimes 
slights the little niceties of military 
character and courtesies, but he will 

\ cheerfully submit to the stérnest dis- 
cipline, the hardest privations, the 
heaviest trials when he knows the 
need* and, finally, when it comes to 

fighting he will charge with finer 
fury and enthusiasm or hold his 
ground with more grim, dogged ten- 
acity, and all the time shoot with 

greater skill and precision than any 
other man-at-arms of all the vaunt- 
ed legions of Europe. His one great 
wish seems to be that the people hu 
so loyally serves might know him as 
he is—a man to depend on in fair 

weather, or foul, a soldier to be 

proud of at all times.” 
eo 

SUGGESTIONS BY 
FOR INTERESTING FEATURES 
OF THE TIMES WILL BE WEL- 
COMED AND GIVEN FULL CON- 
SIDERATION. 

READERS 

! 
| 

This medal was awarded to Mivew 

ard’s Limiment in London in 1836. 

The only liniment to receive a medal. 

It was awarded because of strength, 

purity, healing powers and superiority 

of the liniment over all others from 

throughout the world. 

YORKSHIRE BAR. 

Ale and pe glass 

Porter 
or tank- 

ard. 

Highest Award Colonia! and Idan 
Exhibition, London, 

ENGLAND, 1886. 
European Plan. - 20 Mill St. 

NORTHRUP & CO., 
Wholesale Grocers. 

Pr] 

Let us have your orders, 

Our prices are right. 

mms. 

23 and 24 North Wharf. 

please. 

Millinery. 

if desired gratis. 

this week only. 

Miilinery. 
We are now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections im Fall 

and Winter styles of trimmed ready to wear Hats in the City, and for 
prices we are second to none. Orders for Hats promptly 
the knowledge of experienced hands is at the disposal 

Millinery. 

executed, and 
of our Customers 

Our All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies at $3.95 are still selling for 

B.. MYERS, 
659096 Main Street. 

If ti 

Used 

Is Natures 

y the masses, who, unsolicited, certi 
its worth 

Tones the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to’ 
Healthy Action 

RECOMMENDED 
BY THE 

FACULTY 

y to 

emedy for Tired, Fagged-out and 
un-down Men or Women 

en regularly contributes to Perfect Health, 
Makes Life Worth Living 


