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(Continued.)
CHAPTER XVIII,

Two Old Friends to the Rescue.

0ld Mr. Van Coortvelt was chuck-
ling grimly. oor old gentleman, he
had becn so henpecked and daughter-
driven thesc latter years of his life,
that who could grudge him the sat-
isfaction of anticipating a little fun
“‘on his ewn'’ for once? And he was
going to have it. With the help of
Inspector Mackay he wos going to
enjoy the pieasure of getting even
with a man who had buncoed him;
and he chuckled in anticipation as he
read the following telegram, which
had just arrived:—

““All arranged. Will send a man*to
bring you to Vauxhall Viaduct by
back entraunce. IExpect him at ten
o’cloek tonight.

“Inspector MACKAY.”

And now let us ge back a dey,and
s#ee how this telegram came to bLe
sent.

Piggy having ordered and paid for

the provisions, books, charts, and se
on, and made certain that* they
would duly go on board the Sca
Queen at the time stated, was pacing
the streets of Whitechapel—he had
ordered the provisions at g big East
¥nd ship chandler’'s—puzzling bhis
brains as to how he was going to
set abeut getting hold of the person
of Van Coortvelt. He knew his
plans, or rather the Tuspector’s plans
the trap of the advertisement and
the house in Vauxhall Viaduet, and
they did not know that he knew,
That, as he had remarked to Jaek,
was one point; also, he had in his
pocket a duplicate of Van Coort-
velt’s latchkev—that was another,
Yet, somehow, plan as he would, he
did not seem able to hit on any
workable scheme for successfully
spiriting the little millionaire Irom
Park ‘l.ane, and getting him on
poard the Sca Queen at Gravesend. A
dozen at least he had turned over in
his mind, only to cast them aside as
impracticable.

Piggy, the’ man of many changes,
was at present, as at Southampton,
in outward appearance a prosperous
yvachtsmanwan appearance which,
though usefal enough for the purpose
of giving a' wholesale sea stores or-
der, was a little out of keeping with
an Tast London crowd at night time.
Though wide enough awake general-
ly, he had, like all thinkers, at times
a wayv of forgetting .his surroundings
in his thoughts. He was doing so
now, but was suddenly brought back
to the actuality of things by feeling
a brisk tug at his watch-chain. Tn-
stinet rather than reasoned move-
ment=for to he seen at a policecourt
evon as prosecutor, was no part of
hin game—sent him pushing through

“I have seen an wicked . . . spread-
like a green bay-tree.”’—¥Psl,

the crowd at‘top speed after the |
ithief. The latter doubled, ran up a |
side street, then up another, and
finally dodged into a court, Pigg:
lalways at his heels. A reserve of cau-
tion had kept him from more than
following; he had not given tongue,
he' had not called, ‘‘Step thief!”’
Thus no one had taken up the chase; |
he and the robber were alone in a cul
de-sac. The latter made another at- |

tempt to double, was cleverly trip-
ped by Piggy, and came heavily
down on the cobble stones with

which the court wasg paved. When he |
opened his eyes, he saw a stoutish !
gentleman standing over him, read-!
justing his watchchain and regard-|
‘ing him intently. Piggy was, in fact, |
asking himself, ‘‘Now, where the]
“devil have T scen that fellow before?”” |
i Had therc been any passers by Mr.!
' Albert Pecachey would not have lost,
"heart, for the party of Law and Or-
(der was generally in a big mineri-|
ty thereabouts; but his clover run |
{for safety had recoiled on himself; |
they were absolutely alone. He won- |
dered what the swell was going to
do—give - him a hiding (he 'looked
as if he could), tie him up and fetch
the. pelice, or what? But the swell
secemed in no hurry to make up his,
mind; meanwhile surveyed him grave-
ly. Prescntly he spoke as follows:—

“It is sad, my poor erring friendj’
and that was all. When Piggy had
got so far, he stopped short, fairly
amazed at the marvellous impres-
isi(‘m, which these first words of a
{speech of good counsel and brother-
"ly love seemed to have on the indi-
vidual bhefore him.

The latter raised himself abruptly
on his e¢lbow and stared at Piggy
as if gaivanized; then, subsiding a-
gain weckly on te the cobbles, said
resignedly—

‘“Go " on, guv’oor.
tale. You're th’
‘Awtreé. it us over th’ boke viv a
hiron jemmy, gif us some licker,
turn-us-raouna-tike-away-th’-number-
yer-flrst-thought-of-am’-where-aw-yer?
kind o' gime it is, an’ 1 fair booked
for tor ply tit. Oh! I knows, yer
can’'t kid me. I sce Bill Womsley in
quod, I did, ’im what yer put away.!
Go on, guv'nor, I'm in th’ presence
o’ a superior hintelligence, an’ I reg-|

[ knows th’
Reverend © John

gersnize th’ fac’. Gaw hon! I'm re-|
signed!”’
On Piggy. a great light was

breaking. He eould hardly keep from

laughing; but, after a minute, man-
aging to discipline his voice to a
proper degree of severity, he thun-|

dered—
“Get up!”
It scemed to Piggy that he might!
find a use for Mr. Albert Peachery. !
‘“Now, my friend,”” he said, as

! anyone. I want to feed

tiddy mornin’, I ain’t; I'm fair
starved, I am. It’s that what druv
‘me to——"'

““‘Shut up! .aad lead the way to a

tleman doing a little slumming, paid

- S128;

came

latter

sternly as ever, as the

limply to attention, ‘I want a lit-
tle private conversation with you.
Where can we have it?’”’

““Why. ’‘ere, guv'nor.’”’

“No, I intend you to do some,
thing ior me, and at present you

don’t look as if you were capable of
undertaking much hard work for
you first.
then 1’1l tell you what you've got
to do. You've got to hc a man for
twenty-four hours or so, and you
shall earn-—twenty pounds.”’
““Mr. Peachey’s eyes glistened.

“S’elp me beb, sir, but yvou're
right about that there food an’
drink,”” he whinned, looking indeed

a sufficiently miserable object, as
he. stood there in his dirt and rags.
““Ain’t tasted bite nor sup sinee yes-

réspectable coffee-house.”’

By the way in which Mr. Albert
Peachey stowed away ham and eggs

and bread and butter, it was evident
that his hunger, at all events, was |
not assumed. When he had consumed
provisions to the extent of éighteen-
pence, for which Piggy, whom the
waitress took for a benevolent gen-

they went on to a small public,
where Piggy, finding an empty eorn-
er, instalied himself and friend over a
quart pot of beer. When the latter
had had a swig or two, he produced

a dirty clay pipe and lookad &t it
wistfully. Piggy understood; tut it

was not. his intention that Mr Peach- |
should settle down just yet 1o an
enjoyment, Putting his

his pocket he produced

ey
evening's
hand into
some silver.
‘“Is that

a doss-house over the
way?”’ he said, pointing to a big
doorway, with a knot of evil-look-
ing men lounging about it.

‘“Why, ves, guv'nor,” Mr. Pearhay
replied; ‘‘good beds, fourpence and
sixpence; but them’s sooperior, them
tanner bed is; I mind the fime-""

“Keep veour reminiscences {illi T ask
for them '

Piggy reached over and took
companion’s battered hat.

‘““Kre guv'nor, what the--’

““Silence, you _brute!”’ said Piggy
cavagely h

He had decided that taming by

his

)

kindness was no way to deal with
Mr. Peachey.
‘““Herc¢ is ten shillings. Go over,

bareheaded, as you are, and find
some man willing to sell a hat and |
an overcoat, not too ragged, but
ragged enough. We are about of a
so. if it fits you, it will fit me.
You are not to go in. Do your bar-

gaining at the door. and remember
that I can see you. When you have

got them, come straight back here.
Then there will be some more beer
for you, with gin intt, and some
tobacco.

Thus commanded, Mr. Peachey
crogsed the street, and Piggy could
see him talking to the men at the

big doorway, one of whom soon dis-
appeared into the house, to return
shortly with a hat and coat,which,
after trying, Mr. Peachey accept-
ed, handing some money to the ven-
dor; but Piggy, who watched close-
1y, saw that, after the conclusion of
the bargain, his hand again sought
his pocket.

“Well. how muck did they eost?”
Plggy asked, sharply, as Mr. Peach-
ev entered the public.

“Ten bod, guv’'nor,
what you tol’ me?'§

weren't that

Have You One of

\

Those Can’t Tasté,

Can’t Smell Colds?

If you have you had better get rid of
it immediately. If you don’t, that
terrible and disgusting malady, Ca-
tarrh, is sure to take hold of you and
make you miserable, and . an object
of repugnance to your friends. The
best and quickest cure for your cold
is

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup

Plggy plunged his hand into the
other’s pocket and drew out two
shillings.

“‘Don't you know better than te
play the fool with mé?’’ he said.
*“‘Now, then, outside.”’ 1

‘“But what erbaout the ale, - wiv
gin in it, an’ tle bacea? Surlie: a

noble' genelman like you wouldn’t go!

for to—"’

‘“‘Don’t ' answer me, you beast!
said Piggy. ‘‘You are going to have
them, but not here. Give me that

hat;” here is yours. Outside now!”” |

In the entrance to the first dark
passage they came to, Piggy put on
the coat that the other had bought
thrusting the smart yachting cap in-|
to the pocket, having done which, he
carefully muddied his boots, Then, |
with the coat, which was a r(*gulm"
long tramp’s overcoat, buttoned up
to his chin, and the batterecd hat on
his head, he looked no longer too
respectable to be seen with his com-|
panion. On the other hand, he had!
only to throw away the hat and]|
coat, reassume his cap and have his |
boots blacked, to become at once a |
swell yachtsman again. As for his!
gold-headed cane, he threw it away. !

By Piggy’'s command, Mr. Peachey
ciimbed on to the top of a Chelsea
’bus, Piggy after him. The latter

! handed the conductor eightpence for

two full distance fares, i
This last move was one of the!
soundest Dbieces of strategy that !
|

Piggy ever carried out. He wanted
to use Mr. Peachey, but not that
night; and he wished to keep him
both submissive and quiet until the
time to utilize his services. Wow he|
knew from reading what Jack could
have told him from actual experi-!
ences, that criminals of that low!
type are very local in their habits. |
Had Re kept him in “Whitechapel,and |
got him a bed in an East End doss-|

house, he would have been amongst
his intimates, would probably have |
got talking, perhaps with bolder |
spirits than himself; then might|
have come mutiny, trouble, and com-
plications. So he was taking him !
right across London to a district

where he would bé as much a stran-
ger and an outlaw amongst his own
type as a street dog of Constantin-|
ople that ’‘has stratled into un()th(-,r}
ward.

It was getting on for nine o‘clock
wnen they dismounted, and Piggy |

{looked about for a low public which '

did not seem to be too crowded.

It contains all the virtues of the Nor-
way Pine Tree, combined with Wild
Cherry Bark and the soothing and ex-
pectorant properties of other excell-
ent herbs and barks,

Mr. Harry Mosher, Mosher’s Island,
S., 'writes:—‘‘We have used Dr.
Vood’'s Norway Pine Syrup in our
family for the past six years, and
have always

medy for the cure of coughs and
colds.”’
Many cases of  substitution have

been brought to our notice. Do not
be humbugged into taking any other
pine syrup which unscrupulous deal-
ers say is just as good.

Dr. Wood’s is the original, put up
in a yellow wrapper; three pine trees
the trade mark, and the price 25
cents.

The T. MILBURN Co., Limited,

Toronto, Ont.
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When he had found one to his liking,

| he entered; his companion after him.
And now Piggy’s

manner altered a
litvle. Without ceasing to be arbit-
rary, it ceased to be savage, was
hardly even stern; became patroniz-
ing and Kkind, almost genial.

‘‘Here, my friend,” he said, hand-
ing him a pewter, ‘“‘is yours.”’

Piggy had ordered two pints of ale
and two glasses of gin, but unseen
by Mr. Peachey, he had put both
measures of spirit into the latter’s
pot.

‘““Here we are; you see I keep my
promise—hall ounce of shag, please,
miss—and here is the tobacco. Now,
as you are not going to do the piece
of work 1 spoke of till tomorrow, I
want you to have a good time to-
nighe. The reason that I did not
give you much liquor before was
that I wished you to digest your
supper.”’

Although that deception had no
longer to be kept up, he was grad-
ually re-assuming the bland tones
that went with the character of the
Rev. John Hawtree.

‘“A good solid meal first, then,per-
haps—a-hem—in reason, a  little
harmless dissipation.’”’

Mr. Peachey regarded him as one
in a trance.

‘“HHas a fawther careth for his kid-
dywiddies! Jorblimey! T wonder
'oo an’ " wot yer hare. Yer a fair

found it a reliable re-

knockout, ‘oocever yer hare! Well,
heres luck, capting.’’

Apparently Piggy’s notion 6f a lit-
tle harmless dissipation did not stop
at one, nor two, not yet at three
pewters; though he himself gave his
own gin to his companion every time
besides slily pouring a good part of
his beer into the spitoon. About the
end of the secomd pot, Mr. Peachey,
whose tongue was now getting un-
loosed, said suddenly—

“Sy boss, d’yer know ’o00’s livin’
at that there doss-'ouse where I got
yer th’ coat an’ :at?”’

““No, how should I?”’ Piggy replied
kindly.

““Oh! then yer don’t know hevery-

thing! yer ain’t; quite a bloomin’
gawd! Though yer hare a-—hic—fair
knockout. What’d yer say If I tol’

yer ,that dossin’ there—seen ’im my-
self several times, I dosses there
when I got th’ needful, I do-is that
there selfsime bloke Childs-Gordon,
what hus, that is you—oh! I. dunno!
00’s crib in Virgor Square we was
all on for crackin’ that there night
o’ blessed memory?”’

He stoped, apparently waiting for
Piggy to speak; but Piggy, though
more than interested, judged it bet-
ter not to risk a remark, as a person

This medal was awarded t0 Mine
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886,
The only liniment to receive a medal.
It was _awarded because of strength,
purity, iealing powers and superiority
¢? the limiment over all others from
throughout the worid.,

of Mr. Peachey’s kind and present
state of maudlinéss, is often liable
to have the current of his thoughts
suddenly diverted by the sound of YORKSH[RE BAR'
the human voice. So he waited, in‘
the hope that he would run on a per
himself, which he presently did: AIC and C

“ ‘Be didf a bunkitoo, since as th’ *85
likes o’ me might, did Childs-Gordon
but, bless yer! a tofi! ‘ee didn’t or tank-
know. Wented hoff; an’ blewed hev- Portcr ard.

erythink at this yer Monte Carlo, or
somewhere, an’ now ’‘ee’s back in th’
smoke, on ’is uppers—hic—'oldin’
kebs.”’

Once more he paused, looking for
some remark from Piggy, but the
latter still remaining silent, he went
on:

Highest Award Colonial and Indian
Exhibition, London,

ENGLAND, I886.

European Plan, - 20 Mill St.

J. RHEA

(To be continued.)
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Did You Get Up Tired ?

At this season tiredness fastens it-
self even upon the healthy and
strong. If not feeling well you 3
should build up, get more blood into|«s & °© .
your veins, increase your storé of | ¢
nerve energy. What you need is that| %’ BEGIN NOW 1
rcbuilder and  tonic. Ferrozone, :3:
which contains the strengthening ele-| &, . .
ments your system needé Ferrozone .fo TlmeS Waﬂts Bﬂﬂg
makes flesh, nerve and muscle; gives| ? *
you appetite, abundant energy, buoy-| %* G d R . 't
ant spirits—in short Ferrozone as- ::: 00 esl] Sl ()
sures health and costs 50c. at all| g,
druggists. Get Ferrozone today. oeatrelaedesleefesy :»:u:»:n:u:»:u:c.:«:oo:«:u:o{«:dl

Dry Goods and Millinery
CLEARANCE SALE

Owing to change of business, whi ch will continue until the whole new
and complete stock ($15,000) has be en disposed of. Such Bargains in
Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear Sui ts, Skirts and Coats, we venture to
say have never before been offered in this city,

Absolutely no reserve and no two prices.

B. MNYERS,

Dry Goods Store, 695 Main Street,
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The People Find That it is More Profitable to
Purchase Fiour Made From Manitoba Wheat

EWATIN
“FIVE ROSES”

| is the Best Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat

The Demand for

Has Been Steadily Increasing in the 'Mari'time Provinces

it is Manufactured by the

 LAKE oF THE WooDs MILLING Co., L
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