
THRE DISPATCH 

") DIFFICULT SIGNATURE. 
It almost seemed as if the criminal classes 

had & grudge against Lord Beausarris: within 

four years of his succession to the barony 

and the immense wealth of his house nearly 

twenty attempts to rob him in some way 
or 

other had been made, though 1n all 
cases but 

one unsuccessfully. The explanation may 

pave been that certain rogues believed that 

his lordship’s huge fortune, his youth, and 

easy-going Ways would make him careless of 

treasures. Whether the belief was origin- 

ally sound or not it is hard to say, but cer- 

tainly the repeated attempts made to rob 

Lord Beausarris caused that gentleman to be 

very careful. 

He was & man who would rather have 

given £1,000 away for no consideration than 

have been cheated or robbed of a tin six- 

pence. Consequently, no sooner was a vain 

sttempt made by some burglars: to rob his 

lordship of his famous collection of jewels 

than he sent the entire lot to his bankers for 

safe custody; and immediately after a man 

had succeeded in cashing a cheque purporting 

to have been signed by the wealthy baron, 

his lordship set himself the task of inventing 

a signature which would defy forgers; more- 

over, he made it a rule never to sign a cheque 

for less than £100, which considerably re- 

duced the number of his cheques circulated, 

and hence the facilities for evil-doers to 

acquaint themselves of the nature of his 

signature. 

It was due to these precautions that 

more than seven men found their way 

into prison for divers attempts to forge 

Lord Beausarris’s name to cheques and bills, 

and that a gang of expert jewel thieves who 

broke into his lordship’s town residence, 

after weeks of careful planning how to obtain 

the Beausarris diamonds, got off with noth- 

ing more valuable than some plate. 

It thus became a point of honour with 

scientific thieves that Beausarris should be 

shown that, despite his preeautions, he was 

no match for the ingenuity of men who had 

devcted themselves to the study of criminal 

science; he was to he beaten on the very 

ground where he had intrenched himself, or 

the higher classes of criminals would have 

their confidence in themselves very rudely 

shaken. 
Besusarris was taking a quiet, lonely lunch 

one April noen, previous to paying a round 

of *‘duty calls,” when the postman brought 

him a letter from a lady with whom rumour 

said his lordship contemplated matrimony; 

at least, the letter implied that it emanated 

from the Hon. Clarice Marshton, and Beau- 

sarris accepted it as such, since it was signed 

in her name and written in her calligraphy. 

“Dearest,” it ran, ‘‘we have postponed 

our departure until to-morrow. I should be 

pleased to see you this afternoon.—Your 

Clarice.” 

Beausarris was annoyed by finding that 

his laay-love was still in town and he had 

missed four days’ opportunities of seeing her 

by crediting the report that she and her 
parents had gone to Monte Carlo for the 

spring. Beausarris had heard from Clarice 

herself 4 week ago that they were to leave 
London in a few days’ time, and he had 

quite satisfied himself that she had gone, 

because he understood that Lord Marshton’s 

house had been let for the period of the 

family’s a"isence. Beausarris was too annoy- 

ed to have any doubts of his own mistake, 
He fell into the trap as a duck waddles into 
a pond. He could hardly have suspected 
that anyone possessed of evil designs would 
rent the town residence of a peer, however 
impecunious that peer happened to be. 

An hour after lunch his Jordship stepped 
into a smart hansom and set out for Lord 
Marshton’s house in South Kensington. 
Twenty minutes quick drive put him in 

front of his lordship’s mansion. He paid the 
cabman, mounted the steps, and knocked at 
the door. i 
“Miss Marshton at home?” he inquired of 

the footman who answered his knock. 
The man bowed as he opened the door 

¥ider. Beausarris glanced ensually at the 
man, and it did strike him as strange that 
the Marshtons should have engaged a new 
Man-servant within a few days of their leav- 
lng for abroad. But he did not attach any 
Suspicion to the matter. He followed the 
Man to the small drawing room at the back 
of the hoase without the shadow of an idea 
that anything unusal was in the air. 
Without a word the man ushered Beausar- 

he into the unoccupied drawing room and 
withdrew. The door had hardly closed be- 
fore it opened again and two men entered. 
They were both slightly'above the average 

height one was dark, stout, and wore gold- 
Mmed eye.glasses; the other, who seemed 
to depend upon his companion for guidance, 
ve fair, with a frank, honest face, a thick 
fair beard, and slightly foreign general ap- 
Penrance, 
_ Beausarris bowed in bis cold, stiff fashion 
'n acknowledgement of the profound obeis- 
Aces, but before he had time to wonder who 
they were the dark man, who looked the 
elder of the two, inquired with some ser- 
vility:-. 

“You desire to see Miss Marshton?” 

“That is the object of my visit,” Beaus- 
arris replied, easily. *‘May—-" 

““I regret to have to inform you that she is 

at Monte Carlo,” said the dark man, with 

another bow, which seemed a trifle mocking. 

“What? Pray pardon my surprise, but it 

was only this morning I received from her a 

note asking me to call here this afternoon. 

Am I to understand that the letter was de- 

layed in the post, and that I am intrudiag 

upon the gentleman to whom Lord Marshton 

has let this house?” 

“TI am Baron Steinheiser—the sub-tenant 

of this house,” replied the dark man. “To 

that extent your presumption is correct. But 

the letter was written by friend here, Mon- 

sieur Paul Panier,” indicating the fair man, 
who drew his heels together and bowed. 

Beausarris realized immediately that he 
had been trapped for the purpose of some 

elaborate fraud. 

‘““‘And may I inquire the reason for which 

you have drawn me here by means of a for. 

ged letter?’ he asked, sternly, looking the 

men up and down angrily. 

**For an object we have in view,” said the 
baron. *‘‘I may add the object is one which 

—now that you are safely here-—cannot fail 

to prove to you that all your elaborate pre- 

cautions to guard your jewels and immense 

wealth are inadequate to protect you against 

men of our ingenuity. It has long been the 

“desire of my friends and myself that you 

should have a nasty fall; you have declared 

a kind of war between yourself and those 
who desire to acquire parts of that fortune 

you can never spend, and—I flatter myself 

I may regard your fall as having taken place. 

The insolence of this speech quite stagger- 

el Beausarris. He started at the men in 
amazement. 

‘‘And, now I am here, what do you intend 

to do with me—assuming you can do what 
you like?” he asked, after a pause. 

“Do you really wish to know?” queried the 

fair man, speaking for the first time. 

**Paul, Paul!” exclaimed the baron. *‘The 

knowledge will cause his lordship sufficient 

pain if he learns for himself. Spare him until 
then.” 

Beausarris, who had oaly asked the quest- 

ion to gain time in which to consider his sit- 

uation,took two long strides up to them aud, 

with the skill for which he had been famed 

at college, knocked the baron’s head against 

the wall and sent M. Panier sprawling over 

the back of an arm-chair. He rushed to the 

door, but found it locked on the outside, and 

before he could wreck the lock, the baron 

and Panier collected themselves and grappled 
him. 

It was a brief struggle, and ended in Beau- 

sarris being rendered insensible by a heavy 

fall. 

‘‘Here’s a pickle!” murmured his lordship, 
as he awoke to consciousness some time later. 

“Good I” He glanced round in astonish- 

ment at finding himself in a whitewashed 

cellar. **This comes of falling in love with 

the daughter of a man who has to let his 

house to help defray the cost of an expensive 

visit to Moute Carlo.” He laughed lightly 
to himself, *‘Marshton’s wine-cellar, of all 

unholy places! They're a pretty 

set, upon my word; but if daring will do 

what they want, they'll succeed without a 

doubt. "I wonder what on earth 
they're up to?” 

He rose and examined every nook and 

corner of the cellar by the light of the lamp 
hanging upon one of the walls. In one corner 
stood a swall camp-bed, and beside it a wash- 
stand. 

“I'm evidently invited for the night,” he 
said, reflectively. ‘*‘Hang it, they might 
have given me a jug with a handle. I+ onder 
how the excellent baron got the references 
old Marshton would, of course, expect. Pro- 
bably in the same way as he obtained the 
letter I had from Clarice. Beastly scoundrels! 
It just shows the risk of letting one’s house 
in this way. What on earth is there to pre- 
vent these people going oft with—with that 
water-jug, for instance! . . . I'vegot a 
racking headache.” He looked at his watch. 
“Six o'clock. I must have been here, then, 
over two hours.” 

Hearing a slight sound in the direction of 
the door he turned and beheld a woman, who 
was softly closing the door, the key of which 
she held in her hand. She was tall, young, 
elegantly dressed, and unquestionably beau- 
tifu . 
“Hush,” she whispered, ‘‘dey are gone 

out.” 
“Really,” thought Beausarris, who was 

not prejudiced by being in love, ‘this is the 
most interesting feature of the affair. The 
Baroness Steinheiser, I presume?’ he said, 
alond. 

“*Ah, no,” she replied, sadly. ‘‘Madame 
Panier. Don't speak above a whisper, or we 
may be heard. o one knows I have come 
here. 1 want to help you if I can.” 

**Of course you can, if you will,” he said, 
eagerly; ‘you have the key of the cellar! 
But tell me first why your gang has played 
this trick upon me.” 

I dare not-—dare not tell you,” she 'whis- 
pered, wildly, *‘I am running vast danger— 
dey would kill me!—in being here. But I 
saw your beautiful face when dey carried ycu, 
and—oh! I want to save you from dem!” 

‘Nothing is more easy,” he replied. *‘Give 
me the key.” ‘Ah, no,” She smiled sadly 
at him. ““Dere is Charles—de man who let 
youin. He would not let you go, although 
he has no heart in dis deir barbarous 
scheme.” 
“Do you Imagine they can keep me here 

any length of time?’ he asked scornfully. 
‘By midnight ] be missed, by to-morrow 
hall London 25 iio for a and then 
they will be caught. 
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She shook her head slowly. 
‘‘Dey do not make plans like dat,” she 

said. *‘You are in peril—peril such as you 
cannot imagine. Oh, dink of some way I 
can save you while dey are away!” 

“Let me out of thid; I'll undertake to 
settle with Charles if he’s the only one be- 
tween me and the street.” 
You do not understand. But "she 

stopped, and an expression of relief lit up 
her beautiful face, *‘we might buy Charles. 
He is only in div wickedness for money.” 
**What would he wan! 1 haven't ten— 

no, not five pounds on me.” 
She looked disappointed. 
**Would he take my watch—it’s worth 

fifty pounds?” 
“No, it might betray him. Can you no 

make money—make a cheque—so much?” 
*“Of course I could, if I had paper and ink. 

But would he accept that?” 
“I'll dry him, and if he will—oh, he must, 

he shall. Oh, my beautiful gentleman, I 
will save you. 
She seized his hand and pressed it tender- 

ly between hers. 
“Women of my race love quickly,” she 

saia, with flashing eyes, ‘‘but dey love no 
less well!” 

Swiftly she left the cellar, closing and lock- 
ing the door after her. Beausarris heard the 
key grate 1a the lock as she withdrew it. 
He stared at the door in silence, ponder- 

ing. He was trying to get some tangible 
idea out of the extraordinary affair to con- 
ceive the object for which he had beeu trick: 
ed and trapped. He was not altogether 
satisfied that the passion he had inspired in 
Madame Panier’s heart was as genuine as it 
was sudden, although he was conscious that 
he possessed an unusually attractive person- 
ality. 

In a few minutes Madame Panier retured. 
She brought pen, ink, and a single sheet of 

er. 
"Oil" she exclaimed, darting into the 

cellar. ‘‘He is willing. Be quick, for we 
may have some small time.” 
“But supposing your husband and the 

baron return before I get away, what then?” 
**Don’t waste time!” she replied. *‘‘With 

Charles on our side, we can succeed.” 
“How much does he want?’ he asked, try- 

ing the point ef the pen upon his thumb nail. 
It was a broad nib, such as he generally used. 
“Five hundred pound orly. Quick! I dare 

not be caught here.” 
Beausarris sat down on the end of the bed 

and, laying the sheet of note-paper upon the 
washstand, carefully wrote out a cheque upoa 
his bank for £500. He signed it, and with 
the utmost apparent indifference dotted the 
“1” in ‘‘Beausarris.” 
Madame Panier snatched it up the moment 

it was complete and flew out of the cellar. 
But she was met at the door by the baron 
and her husband. The latter took from her 
the cheque and went up the stairs, laughing 
lightly. The baron, beaming with smiles, 
entered the cellar and bowed to Beausarris, 
who had started up from the bed and stood 
gazing after Madame Panier. 
“My Lord,” said the baron, with a mock- 

ing chuckle, ‘‘Charles 1s deeply sensible of 
your generosity. Five hundred pounds to a 
man in his position is a fortune, and with 
the aid of my talented friend, Panier, we 
shall be able to make it more than £60,000. 
When you make your signature so peculiar 
that even a man like Panier dared not at- 
tempt to copy it, did it strike you that you 
would ever be inluced to give a genuine 
signature to anyone who could make a large 
fortune by it ? 
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A Food for Brain and Muscle 
Whether it is brain fag, loss of memory, inability 

to concentrate the mind or bodily weakness and 
general debility, Dr Chase's Nerve Food will re- 
store your old time energy, strength and health. 
Through the blood and nervous system, it reaches 
every part of the body and overcomes weakness, 
irregularities and disease. 

‘What's your fare? asked old Flintskin of 

his cabby the other day, and was met with 

the stereotyped reply: — 
“Well, sir, I will leave that to you.’ 
‘Thank yeu; you're very kind!’ said old F., 

buttoning up his pockets and walking off. 

‘You're the first person who ever left me 
anything yet.’ 

po. < 

A Certain Remedy for Corns, 

And one always to be relied upon, is Put- 

nam’s Painless Corn Extractor, Safe, sure 
and always painless. Nearly fifty imitations 
prove its value. Beware of such. Get Put- 
nam'’s at druggists, or if you eannot get it we 
will send it to you by mail upon receipt of 
25 cents, post paid, to Caunda or United 
States. N. C. Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont. 

Things don’t turn up in this world until 
somebody turns them up.—Garfield. 

AN INCOME FOR LIFE. 

THE 

INCOME 

IS 

GUARANTEED 

Of course you have considered the advisa- 

bility of providing for your family in the event 

of your death, but have you considered the 

best means of doing it ? 

The North American Life Assurance Co. 

are now issuing one of the most attractive 
policies ever placed on the market. 
entirely new feature in the insurance line and 
is cheaper than the ordinary life policies. If 
vou live twenty years you can enjoy the income 
with your family. 
commences on the day of your death. 

CANADA'S LEADING CO. 

It is an 

It you die their income 

Increase in 

the year. 

co... $3,977,263 $468,180 

3.362,709 433,157 
TONE AOBORE, .....c000 

Assurance Reserve, ....... 

Annual Premium Income,. 822,929 78,065 

Interest Income, .......... 183,041 34,384 

Net Surplus, (Profit Fund), 500,192 32,169 

Policies issued during 1900 amount to $4,153, - 

150, making the Total Assurance in Force over 

$25,000,000. 

Investment Policies maturing this yewr have 

been apportioned profits in excess of the com- 

pany’s estimates. 

HUGH S. WRIGHT, 

CHAS. S. EVERETT, 

Provincial M'grs., St. Johu, N. B, 

Any information furnished on application to 

HOLYOKE & MALLORY, District Managers, Woodstock. 

For pure blood, a bright eye, a clear 
complexion, a keen appetite, a good 
digestion and refreshing sleep, TAKE 

BRISTOL’S Sarsaparilla 
It arouses the Liver, quickens the 
circulation, brightens the spirits and 
generally improves the health. 

Sixty-eight years trial have proved it to be, the most reliable BLOOD purifier known. 

All druggists sell “BRISTOL'S.” 

AS TO 

CARRIAGES. 
We will make as large a variety of 

Carriages this year as we did last, and 

we have added some new devices by 

which our vehicles will be more com- 

fortable, handy and durable. You will 

make a great mistake if you buy with- 

out looking through our shop and 

wareroomnis. Give us an idea of what 

you want and we will get you up any 

sort of special job. 

THE WOODSTOCK CARRIAGE C0. 
Main Street, South Side of Bridge.


