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The Adventures of
Two Criminals.

BY
DOUGLAS WINTON.

“I have seen the wicked .
mg _himself like a g
v. 385

(Continued.)
OHAPTER III.
Street to vigor square (con-
tinued.)
\11 Reginald Childs-Gordon, M. P.,

Utterson

o Bd.t ‘in his dlcssumq—gown and Sllpp\.f‘S,

glocmily surveying the prospect be-
fore him. An evening paper, open at
the Money column, lay on a table by
his side. It had cost him a penny,
and apprised him of his ruin.

Son of an old-established solicitor,
he had succeeded to the connection,
and as is the way with the younger
school, had tried to cram into his
one life financial, social, and even po-
litical ambitions. And he had very
amearly succceeded. But not quite. His
purse had - proved too weak for the
strain. Not being a man of half-mea-
sures—indeed, it was no case for half-
measures—he had speculated boldly,
coolly, and skilfully, Now, just when
success seemed about to crown his
combinations, a great Wall street
house had fallen, and the market on
both sides the-Atlantic was tumbling
crumbling, melting away in sym-
yathy. If it had kept stiffi just omne
more week! But what was the good
tof “ifs’’? Bah! he had had his fun,
now he must pay the penalty. Yes,
must go, diappear, belong to the un-
derworld. Ugh! he thought over the
names of a ‘féew of those who had
gone before Ommaney Lampton;
Howard Garraway, that vulgar old
beast Porson; where were they now,
what did they do? Well, that was
what he was going to find out. For,
unfortunately,it was no mere bank-
ruptcy that confronted him. There
were going to be some pretty nasty
disclosure about trust funds not ac-
colnted for, and money given for in-
vestment which had never been in-
vested. No, it must be disappearance
for Mr. Childs-Gordon—that is if he
should be lucky enough to get the
chance to disappear.

So far as he knew his embarrass-
ments still remained unsuspected,
that day he had got together close
on two thousand pounds in ready
cash. Tomorrow he must raise as
much more as possible, and invent
some story to stave off inquiries
while he got a few days’ start. And
in the meantime, after the day he
had been through, it was absolutely
necessary that he should sleep.

He was not supposed to be in town
He had arrived unecxpectedly, and
had sent the caretaker, a pensioned
butler, home to his wife, saying that
he would pic-nic in the house alone
that night. However, the old servant
had insisted on getting a bed ready,
and making such small preparations
for his comfort as.were possible on
short notice. He was sitting in his

. . spread-
green bay-tree.’’—Psl,

in the

bedroom “now.
him in pyjamas, and he cast himsclf
into bed. But not te 'sleep. Firm' as
was his wili, 1t was not strong
enough for that.

“This will never do,”” he mutteded,
after an hour’s tossing. “*Sleep 1
must have.”’

Then the idea came to him that a
bottle of heavy stout would be just
the soporific he required.  There was
some in the house,. though where he
did not exactly know; but probably
pantry. He slipped on his
dressing-gown, and. taking a tall
candle from the mantelpiece, went
downstairs. But the stout was
harder to find than he expected. Ul-
timately he unearthed a case in one
of the cupboards. Ut was unopened.
“‘Damn!’’ he grumbled: “hy the time
I am through I shall be more wide-
awake than ever. Now, what the
deuce to use for a case opener?’’

He was so annoyed and pre-occu-
pied that he spoke aloud. He was
also, of course, much too pre-occu-
pied to sec the face, stealthily obser-
ving hiw,“through the"little ‘window
which gave from the pantry on to the
basement passage.

Quick, Jack! g mask of some sort,””
said Piggy; in the lowest of whispers
to his companion. “‘It’s Childs-Gor-
don: he wused to dine at the gover-
nor’s. I don’t think he would rec-
ognize me, . but he might. Now,
what’s to be done for a mask? We’ll
come provided with hem in the fu-
ture; but tonight, I suppose, me
must make our handkerchiefs do.’"

Pigey had a pocket-knife, sharp as
a razor. He puckered up two little
places in his handkerchief and cut

them off, thus making a fairish mask
with eye-holes. Jack contented him-
self with slonthingr his hat and pull-
ing up the collar of his ragged coat,

Jack was alrecady pretty well dis-
guised with dirt and a week’s grow-
th; besides, Childs-@ordon did not
know him.

If Childs-Gordon had still. been
holding the candle in his hand he

certain
dressing-

would have dropped it to a
f i, oA Standing there, in

gown and pyjamas and slippered feet,
he was quite defenceless; but had he

had a weapon, it is a question if he
would not have heen too surprised to
think of using it. He looked blank-

fy at the curious, thick-sett bowing
figure, with a white rag over his
face, and a big out-held jemmy in
its hand, and at the other figure,

slouching behind, almost in the d .ul\‘
he listened to the quiet voice, which,
seemed at the same time so full of
determination. At last he blurted
out—

“Who the devil:are. you,
do you want?’’

and what

A few minutes saw |

Bay Trees.

“‘My name,’’ replied the apparition,

I “is immaterial. I am here—my
friend and I arec here—to rob the
' house.’

‘“At least, you are candid!”’
Piggy bowed and proceeded.
“I assure you we have no idea of
{putting you to any unnecessary per-
'sonal inconvenience. 1 see that you
are about to

freshment, but  are unbanassod by |
the case. Allow me——'" and thv'
jemmy,.. tempered to negotiate the |

strong-room, had
of the lid of the
less " time than it

steel door of a
made short work
box of Guiness in
takes to write it. “And now, Mr.
Childs-Gordon,”” pursued Piggy, who
did not fail to note the other’s start
on hearing his name, ‘‘we will leave
you to discuss your beer. We shall
be constrained to loek the door. As
for the little window, I perceive that
it is well provided with bars. I neced
scarcely point out that no noise vou
could make could, by any possibility,
be heard in ' the street. Oh, don’t
mistake me. I make no threats; you
are quite at liberty to shout your-
self hoarse, if it pleases you. For-
tunately,
necessary to
You have a cork-screw
bler. Yes! Well,
must excuse us.”’

And these two most polite members
of the criminal fraternity nodded
pleasantly and backed out. The key
turned, and CHilds-Gordon was
alone with his candle, his corkscrew,
and his stout.

Completely taken by surprise as he
was, and brief as was the time taken
by the whole incident, the door had
not closed before Childs-Gordon’s ac-
tive brain was already at work on
the problem—the problem to grapple
instantly with which becomes second
Mmature to a modern speculator, the
problem which, however the details
may vary, may always be referred to
this common enunciation: Something
unexpected has happened, how can I
turn it to my advantage?

For some minutes he thought in-
tently. Of all his defalcations, tnat.
which pressed most insistently on his
mind was a certain trust, consisting
of a sum of money and some valua-
ble jewellery, held for a half-niece, a
ward of his father’s. Not that this
was at all the largest. On the con-
trary, compared to some of the ob-
ligations which he ought to but
could never be able to meet,it might
be counted a mere bagatelle. The
money, a thousand pounds, plus ac-
cumulated interest, was less than
two thousand; and the jewels,though
worth more, he had pledged in Paris

your uvula.
and a tum~
time presses, you

lubricate

{for only a hundred thousand francs—

that is, four ' thousand pounds. It
was the date that was so insistent.

Olive Wyhe t;he young ladv in' ques-
tion, came of age that week, and
her trustees must then eitllor be
prepared with the money and jewels,
or be found out. This fact it was
that had decided him to commengce
his flight at once. Yet to do so
had gone sorely against the grain.
In ten days, by carefully juggling
with his credit, he could be ready to
leave with four times the sum he
could obtain by the earlier date, The
idea of a sham, a fake burglary, to
account for the loss of the jewels,
had already occurred to him, only to
be rejected as unfeasible. The )o-
lice have pretty good experience of
sham burglaries, and are seldom
hood-winked. But now that two
real burglars had appeared on the
scene, could he not use them? Might
he not put on their shoulders the
loss of a large amount of cash—
which would probably be true en-

partake of some re-|

you have here all that is!

ough, of the jewels, and, say, of an
{imaginary bundle of securities? Tt
|was a tempting plan; but like most
tempting plans, the difficulties lay
{in the 'details. TFor instance, sup-
'pose that after telling his story there
should be doubts, that he should
still De suspected of having planned
a fake burglary himself? = Probably
the police would recognize the signs
of genuineness, and would believe
him.. But others— when it came out
that he had come up to town unex-
pectedly, and sent the caretaker
away? He shook his head. To use
an expressive vulgarism, it would
look too much like a put-up job.Yet
it was hard! Here was the real
thing, and he unable to take advan-
tage of it.  Poor Mr, Childs-Gordon,
he was indeed deserving of synm-

| pathy!

Taking the case that the robbers
should be captured, locked up there
in the pantry there did not secem
much prospect that he would be able
to conduce to this result; but, by his
agency or otherwise, supposing they
were captured, what then? Again
he shook his head, for it seemed to
him that, from his point of view,
their capture would be just as use-
less as their escape. For if captured
they would be searched, and with no
ie \\v]q or securities found on them,
what became of his story?

Then suddenly came an inspiration.
How if oue could be captured, and
the other let escape? Would not that
be perfect? Absolute confirmation of
the genuineness of the burglary, and
what the world would think quite
sufficient confirmation of the &
his losses. Fven if they proved mem-
bers of a gang Knewn to the police,
and the second fellow were re-captur-
ed next day, there could yet have

been ample time for him to be ‘sup-
posed tc have disposed of his plun-
der. That was, indeed, a result

worth working {for. He drank the
glass of stout at a gulp and survey-
ed the room. The little. window, as
his polite captor had truly said, was
well barred, and there was nothing
to hope fdor there. To be sure, he
tried all his strength on the bars,
only to find that he could not budge
them. He had been smoking cigars
before he went to bed, and had his

story of |

penknife still in the pocket of his !

dressing-gown. Could he cut round
the lock of the deor? But one glance
sufficed to convince him of the im-
practicability of  the idea. For the
door was thick and the lock sarge, as

beﬁttcd a room where was kept the
family silver. He remembered hav-
ing a new and better lock put on
some five years since for his own and
his butler’s satisfaction. But this
train of thought brought a new idea.
What did it matter that he could not
leave? The burglars were sure to re-
turn; for whoever heard of burglars
who went through a house and left
out the pantry? His business now
was not to waste time in futile ef-
forts to escape, but to quietly plan
how to master them when they re-
turned

Two plans presented themselves.
The first, to make a sudden and un- |
expected attack, in which he might

hope to stun or disable one, and per-
haps to put the other to flight: the!
other, to try to make them drunk.
The worst of this latter plan, other-
wise the most favorable looking of
tho two, was that he did not see, if
he made them drunk, how he was to
managae that one of them should es-
cape? He would have the

m

ti

poker 1¢

ready, . that being the best weapon M
he could find, and awat develop-| W
ments.

; Hardly had. he reached this decis-
lon when he head steps descending | H
and he knew that they were coming. | w

(To be continued.) dr

Thin-Blooded) Tired
Nervous, Unhappy

“l Was Sick, Broken Down, No
Strength, Couldn't Sleep,

in
es

about 15 years. = His many'' friends

No Appetite. }\1\01:;16 him good hoalth in' " his ne\v

—_ Zion lodge, No. 21, 'T. and ‘A. i

FERROZONF held its monthly 'nieeting* Monday
« ev

Gave Me Energy, Force, Vim,

‘Comfort, Made Me Well, ar

th
Because Ferrozone gives instant ef-| St
fect and steadily builds up new flesh

it is used by thousands in poor S
health. kad

No other tonic in the world is like | &1
Ferrozone. No other medieine ac~ |
complishes such marvelous results.

Its wonderful merit in building up of
and strengthening is acknowledged  Of
by every phj\sulqn

It makes you feel better at once | Of

HER STATEMENT:

“I was sick. AN EXCEPTIONALLY GOOD MED-
“I was broken down, had no |IUM FOR UP-TO-DATE ADVER-

strength, couldn’t eat. I was

sleepless.

HONORED
COL. E. B. BEER
Who is Removing

sewing circle of the Episcopal church,
{and friends,
honor of Col, E.
tomorrow for Halifax where he will

Duplicate whist
sat down to a sumptious turkey sup-
per. In

served, were, cake, coffee, candy and
‘e cream.

and all heartily engaged in singing,

One old familiar piece was sung ‘For

save the King.’

Episcopal church,
an active part at all times.
rectors of the Sussex Exhibition as-
sociation will also miss him.
been secretary

were
lengthy and largely attended.

Mayor

in duty as nurse
: Hospital.

‘\lom ton where

TION OF THE

TISERS.

From JSussex to
Halifax-=:Personal
Notes.

Sussex, Nov. 8:—The ladies of the

gave a whist party in
B. Beer, who leaves

ake his future home with his son.
was engaged in un-
1 11 o‘clock, when some 30 couples
the line of refreshments
At the close of the Tea,
rs. J. M. Kinnear favored them
ith a few selections on the piano,

e's a Jolly Good FeHow,” on
hich the Colonel made a bnef ad-
ess thanking the Ladies of the cir-
e and friends. All then sang ‘God

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, fwaling powers and superiority
e the liniment over all others from
throughout the world.

Col. Beer will be very much missed
deed by the people of Sussex, and
pecially by the members of ‘the
in which he took
The di-

He has
of this association for

which several
The

ening, at degrees

conferred. meeting was
Mrs. ¥red Ferguson of Rlduhucto
rived yesterday by C. P. R. and is
e guest of Mrs. J. McAuley, Main
reet.

YORKSHIRE BAR.
Aleand

Porter

Highest Award Colonial and Indian
Exhibition, London,

ENGLAND, 1886.

per
glass

or tank-

ard.

European Plan, - 20 Mill St,

J. RHEA

Miss Violet McKay, daughter of
McKay, left yesterday by C.
R. for Boston, where she will be~

in Charity Club

A. S. Moore, who has had charge
the job department in the Record
fice,  left Monday aiternoon for
he will take charge
similar work in the Transcript of-

TIMES MAKES IT

NORTHRUP & CO.,

Wholesale Grocers.

Let us have your orders,
Our prices are right.

like Mrs. Charles Benny, of Cloyne, | fice, Moncton. :
| Ont. —& please.
THE LARGE DAILY CIRCULA-

23 and 24 Nortll Wharf.

“‘My nerves were irritable. I was
thin-blooded and continually
unhappy.

““I tried Ferrozone.

“It gave me new energy, force,
vim. It brought me comifort
strength—it made me well.”’

To get new vital energy, renewed
youth, use Ferrozone. It makes ihe
blooh rich and red, fortifies the sys-
tem will reserve strength, puts new
life into all that use it. Greatest
tonic and rebuilder known, 50c. per
box or six for $2.50, at all medicine
dealers, or Polson & Co., Hartford,
Conn., U. S. A., and Kingston, Ont.

Millinery.

Millinery.

We are now showing one of the Choicest and Finest selections in Fall
and Winter styles of trinmed 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
if desired gratis.

Our All Wool Frieze Coats for Ladies
this week only.

Millinery.

executed,
of our Customers

at $3.939 are still gelling fon

B. MYERS,

696 Main Street.
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Run-down Men or Women

ALL DRUGGISTS

< T By
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RECOMMENDED |

BY THE

FACULTY

Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to
| 1ts worth |

Tones the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to
Healthy Action

St Natures Remedy for Tired, Fagged out and

| Iftaken regularly contributes to Perfect Health,
| Makes Life Worth Living
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