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(CONTINUED. ) 

Breakfast Tat "this “juncture "inter 
rupted John’s talk, and we had no 

chance to renew it that morning. But 

about noon the subject was recalled to 

me rather forcibly by the appearance 

of Mr. Goddard. Ie looked troubled 
and dissatisfied. He came into the 

barn {dressed in his ordinary morning 
smoking jacket. ) 
“John, I've got to make some change 

here,” he said. “My butler bas Dbe- 
come frightened over the recent rob- 

beries and won't stay, and the rest of 

the servants are up in arms too. They 

all talk of leaving. I must have some 

manservant in the house who isn’t 

afraid of every little sound and ready 

to jump at his own shadow. Now the 

question is, Who shall I install there?” 

He looked significantly from John to 

me. 
“TI have a family to look after,” John 

began to stammer, and as he spoke a 

look of annoyance swept across Mr. 

Goddard's face. 
I did not let him finish, for I knew 

(that he would only get himself into 

deeper water by displaying his coward- 

ice. As a good, faithful coachman and 

kindly husband John was a success, 

but as a man of courage he was a total 

failure. 
“If you have no objections, sir, I 

would like to offer myself as one will- 

ing to live in the house and look after 

things,” 1 said modestly. “I don’t 

think you will find me afraid of any- 

thing or anybody that may Gate 

to enter your house.” 

I could not help noticing a pleased 

expression on his face, although at 

first I expected he would resent my. 

intrusion. I recalled the old, but some- 

times erroneous, saying that “there's 

honor even among thieves,” for'in spite 

of what he knew about me he was will- 

ing to trust me. There was certainly 

a very peculiar relationship springing 

up between us. 

“Thank you, William,” he answered. 

“I'he change will be agreeable to me. 

You will have quite a responsible po- 

sition and I will have to trust much 

to your honesty and tact until this 

burglar scare passes away. It seems 

strange that the gang of thieves can- 

not be caught. I would give consid- 

erable myself as a reward just to break 

them up, for they are making the life 

of our neighbors miserable out here.” | 

“Do you think that there is a gang of 
them?” I asked boldly. ; s 

“Certainly,” he said, without hesita- 

tion... “How else could thie robberies 

be committed with such success? Why, 

Iiave you any reason to believe other-' 
wise?” 

He looked sharply at me, and my 

eyes wandered from his as I answered: 

“No, except that I believe a gang 

could not operate as successfully as 

one good skilled professional robber. 
Where there are too many one or more 

will get into trouble sooner or later, 

and they Ww ill squeal upon the others.” 

“That's fivery true, ivery true.” le 

said reflectively. “I had never thought 

of that, and yet, yes, Jenkins, the de- 

tective, came to that conclusion some 

time ago, but I scouted the idea. May- 

be there is more in the idea than I 

thought. I will think about it, and if 

such a man is really terrorizing the 

neighborhood I should like to see him 

captured. 1 believe I will offer a re- 

ward myself for his capture.” . 

“It would be a good idea,” I replied, 

for you would probably never have to 

pay the reward.” 

“Why not?” 

“Well, because a man sharp enouzh 

to evade detection all this time is not 
likely to De cauglit by somebody work- 

mg to get a reward.” . 

“That may be, but I shall offer the 

reward at once. I'll make it a thou- 
sand dollars for the man’s capture and 

another thousand for his conviction.” 

“That ought to be suflicient to tempt 

any confederate to squeal and turn 

“It might be, but 1 should Late to 
sec the money go to a confederate, for 

it is my. private opinion that a man 

‘op 

"
 

who tells of his comrade in crime for a | 
reward is worse than the man Avho is 
captured. He is not oaly a criminal 

Liimself, but a coward and traitor.” 
Mr. Goddard's eyes flashed sharply 

as he spoke, but I turned away with- 

out further remark. 1 iinew for whose 
benefit the words were spoken. Did 

Le think for an instant that I would 

turn traitor and claim the reward 

hich he had offered for his own cap- 

ture and conviction? And yet how eas- 

ily I could do it? He had placed him- 

self in my power, and now he seemed 
to challenge me upon my honor to be- 

tray him. 

But, then, he had saved my life once, 

and he undoubtedly knew human na- 

ture well enough to satisfy himself 

that there was no danger of my be- 

iraying him. He had in reality made 
a coup d'etat in rescuing me from the 
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| nervous I could not sleep at night. I | 
\RT AND NERVE | 

me, and I have not | 

tangs Or the Savage Dane the nignt be- 

fore. He could easily have stood aside 
and let the hound finish me, placing 

me beyond all possibility of ever after- 

ward annoying Lim, but his interfer- 

ence, coupled with my sudden change 
of position which brought me daily in- 

to closer contact with him, convinced 

me that he wanted to use me for some 

purpose. Either he had some object 

to attain through me or he wished to 

make me his confederate in order to 

dispose of the goods he must have col- 

lected, for I had no doubt that the se- 
ries of robberies in the neighborhood 

had been committed by him. 

What his purpose was I felt curious 

to know, and I looked forward to fu- 

ture developments with considerable 

interest. 

CHAPTER VII. 

N\ FOUND my new posi- 

=A tion much more to my 
taste than the ome I 

had been serving in. I 

had complete command 

of all the silver and 

valuables of the house, 

and it was a satisfaction to look at all 

this wealth even though I had nro right 

in any of it. The curious circumstauce 
that I should ever be placed as wv guard 

over so much treasure amused me and 

induced speculations in my mind about 

the uncertainties and inconsistencies 

of life. A man of my profession must 

of necessity be something of a philos- 

opher. How else could he accept the 

continual risk of capture and convie- 

tion and silence all qualms of fear and 

conscience when engaged on delicate 

and dangerous jobs? There are ups 

and downs in every life, I suppose, but 

none more so than in that of the pro- 

fessional burglar. 

The second day of my installation as 

butler in the house was marked by an 

interesting event. Dr. Squires and 

Miss Stetson both appeared at lunch. 

This meeting was not premeditated 

by my master. It was apparently 

purely accidental. 

About noon the two visitors appeared 
at the house on horseback. My mas- 

ter did not see them at first. He was 

smoking in his dressing room. when 

the clatter of horses’ hoofs on the hard, 

gravelly drive attracted his attention. I 

was passing through the room at the 

time, removing the remnants of a late 

breakfast. 

“Who's that coming, 

asked. 

I was near the window and, looking 

out, replied: 

“Miss Stetson, sir, and I think the 

man they call Dr. Squires. . I've never 

met him, but from what or sald I 

Judge it i53— 

A sudden exclamation from my mas- 

ter interrupted me, and I turned in 

time to see his face deathly pale. He 

recovered himself immediately, how- 

ever. ’ 

LD) Baubes and Miss Riegel you! 
RAY? 

‘Yes, sir.” 

Then with admirable composure and 

with great tact he said: 

“Oh, yes; I forgot to tell you, Wil: 

liam, that they were coming here to 

lunch today. Have a good lunch for 
them at 2.” 

Then he hurriedly changed his coat 

and appeared in the courtyard in time 

to greet the guests. Through the open 
doors I could hear their voices. 

“How do you do. Charles? Ready 

for early visitors? I didu’t believe you 
were up yet?” 

It was the loud, gruff voice of the 

doctor. Then a feminine voice said 

apologetically, I thought: 

Ey we TT PIES 

Was So Nervous She 

Could Not te Ai Night, 

William?” he 

Had Palpitation of the Heart and Loss of 
Appetite— 

Are You One of Those Troubled in this Way? 
If you are, MILBURN’S HEART AND NERVE 

PILLS will Cure You—They Cure Nervous- 
ness, Sleeplessness, Araemia, Faint and 
Dizzy Spells, General Debility, and all Heart 
or Nerve Troubles, 

Read what Mrs. C. H. Reed, Coboconk, 
says about them:—Over six years ago I 
was troubled with palpitation of the 
heart and loss of appetite. I was so 

took MILBURN’S H 
PILLS. They cured 
been bothered since, 

Price 50c. per box, or 8 for $1.25; all 
dealers or The T. Milburn Co., Limited, | 

| Toronto, Ont, 

ETARTLED 
By some sudden sound she drops the 
vase upon the floor. She is nervous and 
may be told that nervousness is a luxury 
whielt only a |. 
rich woman can { _— 
afford to indulge \ 5 
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> woman her po- 

sition. SQome- 
times when wom- 
en run machin- 
ery the price of 
nervousness is 
mutilation,—a 

fiiger lost or per- 
haps the whole 
hand crushed. 
Nervousness inl 

women is comni- 
monly but a 
symptom of 
womanly disease. 
It is useless in 
such cases to 
“doctor” for the 
nerves alone. 
Cure the diseases 
which attack the 
delicate woman- 
ly organism and 
nervousness will g== 
be cured also. =z Ee 

Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Pre- 
scription makes weak women strong, 
sick women well. It establishes regular- 
ity, dries weakening drains, heals inflam- 
mation and ulceration, and cures female 
weakness. It tranquilizes the nerves and 
induces refreshing sleep. 
“In the fall of 1897, I was troubled with nerv- 

ousness, headache, heart trouble and female 
weakness, ” writes Miss Blanch M. Bracey, of 
Sala, Oswego Co., N.Y. “Last summer I wrote 
ou and you advised me to try your ‘Favorite 
rescription’ and ‘Golden Medical Discovery.’ 

I did so and I began to improve rapidly. Con- 
tinned taking the medicine, half a dozen each of 

‘ Favorite Prescription’ and ‘Golden Medical 
bass for the space of five months, and in 
less than'a year hal regained my former health.» 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets clear the 
muddy complexion. 

“Good morning, Charles! I was out 
riding this morning with my man, and 

we met Dr. Squires. He insisted that 

we should come around here. So I 

consented provided he would premise 

to make you go off for a ride with us.” 

“Yes, that was the agreement, and to 

make my word good you must get 

ready and go.” 

. “Well, I hadn't thought of going out 

this morning, but I will accompany 

yeu if you will both agree to come 

back here and take lunch.” : 

“That's the man of Dusiness,” 

laughed the doctor. ‘He exacts a fee 

for everything he gives. He won't even 

ride with us, Miss Belle, unless we 

swear to return’ and lunch with hin. 

Well, «s for my part I agree to it, for 

Charles always tempts me with his 

good lunches.” 

1 could not hear the replies as they 
moved. into the parlor, but I knew 

enough to convince me that my master 

was very sensitive about his jealousy 

of the doctor, and that not even to me 

would he admit it. 

A few minutes later I saw them 

going off together, Miss Stetson riding 

a fine roan, with the doctor mounted 

on a fiery, coal black steed on her right 

and my master on her left with his 

fine white Arabian mare. It was a 
spectacular sight to watch them, know- 

ping as I did something of their lives. I 

wondered: which she ‘would select in 

the end—the black or the white? 

Promptly at 2 they returned, a little 

fatigued by the ridé, but jovial and in 
excellent spirits. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Not Through Yet, 

“What kind of a Christmas did you 

pass?” asked the friend. 

“The same as usual,” answered Mr, 

Bliggins sourly. “Twenty minutes 2 

turkey and mince pie, and six week 

<& Geeora—wyashington Star. 

It’s dan- 

At the 

Don’t experiment. 
gerous to do so. 
start select a reliable cold 
and cough remedy and stick 
to iti. 5 

Staples’ 

syrup of Tolu 

and Wild Cherry 
Is healing, soothing and 
accomy lishes most gratifying 
results. It’s a sure cure at 
only 25 cents a big bottleful. 

STAPLES’ 
Opp- Long's Hotel, 

PHAR- 
MACY, 

provided with 

The Winter is Here | 
The Riuk is nearing completion and you are not 

SKATES 

ladies, boys and girls: 

JAS. S. 

Come to headquarters and choose from our stock of Acme 
Skates, Hockey Skates and Long Reach Skates for men, 

All gv cades, styles and prices. 

ETA RD FTA FEA IN TA ST 

PERIL | GEO. 

Fine Tailoring. 

Overcoatings, 
Suitings and 
Trouserings. 

S. STANGE R, 
Merchant Tailor. 
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FURERAL DIRECTOR, 
All dtr Are attended 

Calls promptly answered day 
[ 163 Queen st., opp. 

People’s Bank. Residence, Carle- 
ton st. extension between George 
and Charlotte. T elephones—Store 
257, Residence 133 Vidal 

and Sable Collars. 

GENT'S 
Ladies’ 
and Gauntlets. Cape 
Bear and Goat Robes. 
Blankets in the city. 

Ladieg Tur JaCKO tS —m 

In Persian Biot ElectriciSeal and Bocharen with Mink 
Also Greenland 8 

Astrachan and Coon Jackets. 

Coor, Bear, Beaver, Mongolian Dog, Russian 
Calf, Siberian Dog and Wombat Coats. 

and Children’s Fur Collars, Boas, Mufls, Caps 
Buffalo, Assinaboine, Grizzly 
Largest assortment of Horse 

Owing to the very large stock of 
above goods I am selling at greatly reduced prices. 

gz Call, inspect and be convinced. 

James F. VanBuskirk, ve 
Phenix Square, Fredericton. 
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“Or any old thing” 

HAVE You. 

A Horse, a Cow, a Carriage, oe 

piano, House Furniture 

that you wish to sell ? 

a Bicycle, a typewriter, a 

If so 

Mj 


