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The rain fell in a persistent, 

Although 

in 

maddening drizzle. 

it was not yet eight 

the streets were de- 

‘clock 

the evening, 

serted. The dank night air 

hung r the city like a pall, 

ffi the thousand noises, 

ind blurring the lights in the 

CW dows 

A po 1 in glistening rub- 

be ) tached along the wet 

pavement. As he came opposite 

| kened store, he peered into 

I orway. The awning was 

down, and water dripped from 

its scalloped edge like a veil 

Finally he called out: “Hey, 

ycu—ceme out of there!” 

At his command, a miserable 

figure s'arted up from the gloom 

and stepped out. It vasa man, 

small and frail, whose whi‘e face 

stood out against the dark back- 

ground with startling distinct- 

He stood before the 

policeman, boring one hand 

into the other. The 

11€SS. 

nervously 

water dripped down between 

them with dreadful monotony. 

“What 

hanging 

in thunder are 

around here for?” de- 
manded the policeman. 

“I—-1I just stepped in out of 

the wet.” 

ey 

this corner 

you move 

‘* Where shall 

walk around in 

night.” 

around 

Now 

ou've been loafing 

a'l evening. 
a ong. : 

I can’t 

rain all 

I go?’ 

the 

the devil shou'd I know 

you're to go?’ snarled 

the officer, ‘You just move off 

my beat, that’s all,”” and shift- 

ing his stick to the other hand, 

he took up his plodding in the 
wet night again. 

The little man looked after the 

yetreating figure for a moment; 

then, with a shiver, stepped out 
nto the rain and started down 

“How 

where 
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you 

the street. In the midd'e of the 

next block, he paused before 

the lighted windows of a pawn- 

broker’s shop. The show wind- 

cws were backed in with frosted 

glass, and he could not see into 

the interior of the The 

door also had a panel of frosted 

store, 

oO. ass. 

gotten how to run. Ile laid 1t 

down upon the case. 

The clerk pushed it contemp 

tuously aside. ‘Absolutely noth 

ing doing at all. I've got a bar 

rel full of these things.’ 

“Please give me something 

oO 

He hesitated, and then, as 

rain began to come down faster, 

and 

thought 
opened the door 

For 

one was 

an instant he 

in the room. Ile 

yrmed by the 

show around 

three sides of the store.” Pehind 

these were the great iron safes, 

with wide-spen doors. A gas 

light illumined the place, and 

its rays were flashed back by the 

tarnished silver pieces in the 

cases, from the shining musical 

instruments which hung cn the 

walls, and a hundred and o‘e 

other objects gathered here ina 

strange, incongruous medley. 

«“We!l, what can I do for you? 

At the sound of the voice, he 

turned sparply to his left, and | 

in a little square, f 

cases which ran 

saw a head a young man’s head, | 

visib'e over the show casa. Ile 

almost smiled, it looked so fun- 

ny —this head without a body. 

Then it rose up, and he saw that 

the young man had been sitting 

behind 

The livle 

ward, and took 

watch from his poce‘. 1: was 

the only thing he had. They 

had given it back i'o him when 

he left the penieniary. The 

watch, ® suit of clothes, a rail- 

road ticket to the city, and five 

do'lars-«-these they had given 

him to start life over again with. 

The watch was his, and had 

b:z1tic21 fron him 21 eer 

ing the penitentiary. It had 

been locked up in the warden's 

safe for six years, and had for- 

the case. 

man stepped for- 

an o'd silver 

the! 

entered. | 

10 | 

stood | 

for it: It cugh* to be worth a 

do'lar. I havn't bad anything 

toeat alld y. I wantto get a 

bed for to-night.’ 

The clerk looked him over, 

then reached to the safe and 

pulled out a money drawer. It 

| was well filed wih bills and 

vile He picked out a hall 
, and spun it across the 

| glass top to he li'te mun, who 

pounced upon it. 

“Wait a minutc---if this is any 

good at all I'll make i a d:llar 

God knows you look like you 

need the money.” He walked 

to a witchmaker’'s bench at the 

end of the counter, and fitting 

a jeweler's glass into his eye, 
opene? the back of the watch. 

His back was to the little man. 
The money drawer was still 

open. The crisp bills seemed to 
curl of themselves. It was only 

| a short reach. Should he dare? 

| He stretched o it his arm, farth- 

‘er---a little farther. Of a sudden 
"the case against which he 'eaned 

cracked loudly. The c'erk drop- 

ped the glass. from his eye and 

wheeled around. “Oh! that’s 

the game, is it?”’ and ke sna ch- 

ed up a revolver from the ber ch. 

The little man drew back his 

.rubbed his hand and nervously 

unshaven chin. 

| “Take your infernal watch and 

| get out of here-.-no---wait a sec- 

ond- -I'il be hanged if I don't 
have you pinched. There are 

too many of your kind running 

around logse.” H: came from 
behind the case into the square: 

The lictie man seemed to 

shrink up. ‘‘Please, pleace 

d-n’t do that. I havn't taken 
anything." 

“No, but you would have, and 

knocked me on the head in the 
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hargai , 1 an ppose.”” And he 
noved to a welephone instrument 

which s'ocd onthe show case. 

Tae ittle man stepped eager'y 
toward him. 

“Keep back 

“Please=e- 

"and the pisto 
was brought to a level 

The little man stopped, and 

waved his hand. “Please listen 

are up to these tric's already, a 

penitentiary is the best place for 

you.” He turned to the tele- 
phone and then quickly faced 
around. ‘fHave you gota gun? 
---] guess I'd better loo',”” and 

stepping toward him he ran hie 
hands over the little man’s pock- 

ets. 

As he stopped, the little man 

leaped upon him, and seized his 

larm. There was a scuffle. “‘I 

won't go back---I won't go 
back!’ gasped the litte man. 

Then of a sudden a shot rang 

jout. They stagered apart, the 

little man holding his hands 

over his eyes. 

There was a crash of something 

fa'ling Bel and: when the 

little man toox down his hands, 

he saw the body of the clerk 

stretched at his feet, still- -so 

very still, with wide-flung arms 

and ashen, up-turned face. The 

smoking pisto! lay on the floor 

between them In the dreadful 

silence, the incessant drip, drip 

of the rain sounded deafeningly 

loud. 
Tre litt'e man felt weak and 

fain’. He brushed the sweat 

from his foréhead with his wet 

coat sleeve, and then, stepping 

over the body, he rifled the mo- 

ney drawer of every bill and 
piece of silver it he'd, stuffing the 
money heedlessly into his. pock- 

ets. 

When he had taken it all, he 
glanced quickly around, and thea 

softly, as though he feared to 
disturb the man lying so still 

upon the floor, he tip-toed from 

Bearing Down Pains 

What woman at sometime or other 
does not experience these dreadful bear- 
ing down pains. Mrs. E. Griffith, of 

Main street, Hepworth, Ont., sa ys 

,A heavy bearing-down pain had set- 

tled across my back and sides. - I was 
often unable to stoop or straighten my- 
self up. Many times each night I would 

have to leave my bed with the irregular 
and frequent secretions of the kidneys 
and just as done out in the morning a 
on retiring. I 

was languid 

and would have 

to let my house- 

work stand. No 

thing I had 
tried would bene- 

fit me. Ilearned 
of Booth’s Kid- 
ney Pills and 
concluded I would 
try them, which I did and soon found 

the long sought relief. My back streng - 
thened and I began to feel better and 

stronger. I now enjoy my sleep with- 

out being:disturbed and feel gratefu 
to Booth’s Kidney Pills for what they 
did for me.”’ 
Booth’s Kidney Pills are a boon to 

women. She would know less of back- 
aches if sheltook more of these wonder- 
ful pills They are nature’s greatest 
specific for all diseases of the kidneys 
and bladder. : All druggists, 50c. box 
or postpaid from The R. T. Booth Co 
Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. Sold and guaran 
ed by - W. Meir, rte chal 

Breatha It 

By the simple act of breathing, we 

nhale life and death. You breathe air 

You 

crowded with disease germs. These 

lodge in the membrane and at once 

commence their deadly work. In a 

night you develop a cold and before long 

you are in the grip of Canada’s dead- 

liest enemy — Catarrh. 
You also breathe Hyomei (pronounce i 

in to me. lyon't have me run in. | High-o-me) and by so doing breathe 

['ve just done six years for for- life--Hyomei is medicated and vaporized 

; | air. In its journey through the breath- 

gery. . Bix years---God! --you | ‘ng orcsuns it arrests and kills catarrh 

don’t krow Low long that is. Ii wd eold gan soothes the inflamed ~ 

the y Jet me so oon; rain they’ | membrane «nd commences the work 

: of healing. Ask druggist E. W. Mair 
be har. er on me than ever ( 1v«¢ what he knows about Hyomei. You 

me a chance. | haven't touchcd | will ind that he not only sells it but 

any Ling of yours’ | gaorantes sit. A complete Rut will 

i uh : ry cost yo. $1.00 from your druggist or 

4 sida # a *t him wi'h postpaid from the R. T. Booth Co., 
incensed suspicion. “If you Limited, Fort Erie, Ont. You will find 

hae just served six years, and | tinvaluable for coughs, colds, catarr- 
nd all kindred diseases. Money her 

unde cils 

the shop, gently closing the door behind 

him. 
As he stepped to the sidewalk, and 

the cold rain blew into his face, he drew 
a long breath. He did not feel in any 

way responsible for what had happened. 

His mind was numbed by excite nert 

and exhaustion, his body wasted by 

long fasting and exposure to the wea 

ther. 

He walked on for a few blocks, and 
entered a restaurant. A waiter halted 

him with: *‘‘Say, you bums have got a 

lot of nerve! Go around to the kitchen 

door in the alley if you want a handcut.’’ 
“] have money to pay for what I 

eat,” he sail simply, and was shown to 

table in afar corner. He ate reven- 

ously, filling his poor starved body 

with such fuel as it had notk rown fcr 

a long time. 

When he had finished, he felt much 

revived. His mind began to busy itself 

with the consequences of the night's 

work, but he put the thought frcm 

him. He must get some sleep first. 
With so much money about him, he 

was ) fraid to go back to the hovels in 

which he had been sleeping, and he 

knew he would not be received in the 

better hotels in his present condi.ion. 

Besides, it would be safer if he could 

rid himself of the wet rags he now 
wore. 
He bought a suit of clothes ina fur 

nishing store—a dark suit of good ma- 
terial. He had it wrapped up, bnd teok 
it with him to another store, where he 

bought a shirt ard underwear, 
thus from one store to another to avoid 
suspicion until he had a complete outfit. 

ed, he entered a bathhouse, and 

after the bath changed to his new 

porter to burn, He had himself 

shaved, and when he 

and felt a diff.rent man, 

It was now nearly midnight, 
He ate another meal at a restaur« 
ant, and ther, fecling dreadf.lly 

tired, sought out a hotel for the 

night, B:fore going to bed he 

counted the money he had, an® 

ing his door, he crept into bed. 

and in a tew woments wis wrap 

ped 1n the sleep of utter exhauns~ 

tion. 

Continued on page 3 

Hair Goods 
OUR SPECIALTY. 

““Consider the postage stamps 
say's Josh Billings, it makes its 
Mark by sticking to onéxhing till 
it arrives. So do we. Our sole 
Business is the Mauufacturing 

and importing of the latest fash- 
ionable Hair Goods at lowest 
possible prices. We carry a.lb 
the latest novelties in Fancy 
Bands, Nets, Barettes, Combs, 
Etc. Give us a trial order to 
prove the] satisfactiongyre ean 
give you, 

Mrs. A. F. Winslow 
- The Reliable Hairdresser 

going 

When he had all that he need- 

clothes, giving the old ones to the’ 

stepped’ 

from the barber's clair he locked: 

found that it amounted to five Luu: 

dred and ninety dollars; then, lock- 

pr
 
T
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