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CHAPTER I.

HAYVE a partiality for |
balls and receptions
and invariably try to
make it a practice to |

be in the vicinity
when one is in preg-
ress. There are al-

ways so many people coming and go-
ing that a stranger on the premises
seldom attracts attention. It is an ex-
cellent time for inspecting basement
windows, cellar doors and outbuild-
ings.
In a general way servants are more |

careless on such nights about locking
up, and the hostess and her 2uests sl-

ways piang out their best jewels and
leave them loose on bureaus and man-
telpieces after retiring. It may not
have struck the casual observer that
people sleep much more soundly after
a ball than ordinarily. They are a
longer time in retiring, but when ev-
erything is finally quiet about the
house it would take nothing less than
a pistol shot to rouse them. I suppose
they are completely exhausted and
after the excitement of the evening do
not dream of burglars.

One March night I waited until after
8 o’clock for one of these festivities to
draw to a close. It was cold and raw
putside in the shrubbery, and 1 grew
{mpatient at the lateness of the guests
in faking their departure. The house
was a large, old fashioned mansion
just outside of the city limits, and
from its general air and appearance I
knew that considerable wealth in the
shape of solid silverware and family
fieirlooms was contained in it. Fol-
lowing the custom of the day, the host-
ess would, I thought, bring all these
relics from their hiding places and
show them to her guests.

It was anticipation of a rich haul
that kept me from giving up the job
in disgust, for I was tired and ex-
,hausted with several nights’ unlucky
ventures, and my patience seemed
sorely tried.

When the lights finally went out, I
breathed easier and felt my courage
returning. Everything promised to run
smoothly. I had succeeded in dispos-
ing of the watchdog earlier in the
evening and had discovered an unfas-
‘_t‘gned window opening into the coal-
room in the cellar, which I believed
Ihe servants would not think to lock
&0 late at night.

. I waited a good hour after the last
flickering light had disappeared. Then
I crept softly up to the house, and,
concealed in its shadow, listened foi
sounds. There was none, except those,

1 saw tar I was looking into the mout?
0 a Trevolver.

strange, almost inexpressible voices
which seem to come from nowhere in
the dead of night. [ do not know that

_the same result.

anybody has ever noticed them, but 1 |

pag pack and forth, 1 succeeded 'In
identifying the object as a tin pan.

As I was afraid to use my dark lan-
tern outside, lglowered myself cau-
tiously into the basement. Instead of
the coal bin I found myself in the dairy
room of the house. The odor from
newly made butter, fresh milk
cream cheese gave me such an over-

nowerine annetite that I had to satisfy

and

| 7t before 1 could go any farther. By

groping around on the shelves I sue-
ceeded in getting a pretty fair supply
of food—milk and cream in abundance,
good cheese, several mince pies, some

{ cake and cold meat.

The night was early yet for my worlk,
and 1 did not regret the time I spent
in eating of that cold but tempting re-
past. I would have felt better had I
discovered a bottle of good wine, but
in its absence the fresh milk was a
fair substitute.

The door leading from the dairy room
to the basement laundry was not
locked, and I quietly entered the latter
place. I now ventured to open a little
the slide of my dark lantern, and by
means of it I found the stairs leading
to the ground floor. The servants’
quarters were above me, and to avoid
arousing any one I removed my shoes.

The house was spacious and roomy,
and I had to take note of my surround-
ings as I proceeded, so that I might
find my way back again without blun-
dering. It is a poor general, I have al-
ways thought, who burns his bridges
behind him. More than once this care-
ful habit of mine has saved me from
unpleasant complications.

When I passed from the kitchen into
the dining room, I was greatly sur-
prised not to find any solid pieces of
silver. Even many of the expensive
pieces of bric-a-brac that are usual to
such houses were gone. It looked as if
the hostess had anticipated robbery
and had stripptd the tables and man-
telpieces of every small article of spe-
clal value.

Although disappointed, I made my
way upstairs, hoping to find some loose
jewelry at least on the bureaus. There
were signs of the feast and entertain-
ment all about the hall and rooms, but
I was unable to find anything that ap-
pealed to my tastes. I passed from
one bedroom to another, with about
I could hear the reg-
ular breathing of the occupants of the
house, and a distant noise in the rear
told me that one man was a good snor-
er, So long as that rhythmic sound
continued I felt that I was safe from
all alarms.

After making a detour of the rooms
I finally entered a small chamber that
was used for storing linen and trunks.
It occurred to me that possibly the
missing things were packed away in
this room. I closed the door gently
behind me and turned on the slide
from my lantern.

Ag I did so I was suddenly startled
by the bright ray of some light shoot-
ing out of the darkness. Instantly I
grasped my revolver and directed my
light toward the spot. The result of
this movement was to produce a queer
combination.

I saw that I was looking into the
mouth of a revolver held in the hands
of a man who was inspecting me by
e 1@ or a dark lantern simiular to
my own. My own revolver was cov-
ering the place where his heart should
be.

The discovery must have been si-
multaneous, for we both flashed the
light of our lanterns into each other’s
face and gazed long and silently. Nei-
ther wore a mask, and in the uncov-
ered eyes there was cool, deadly re-
solve written. It would have Dbeen
foolhardy for either to shoot, for the
life of the other would have been in-
stantly sacrificed. I waited a full min-
ute or two for the man to speak.

“Well,” 1 said finally, unwilling to
bear the strain of silence longer, ‘“‘you
seem to be ahead of mae toricht. and I

Almost Racked
to Pieces.

MISS SADIE E. RUSK,
OF RUSKVILLE, ONT.,

HAS A
TRYING EXPERIENCE,

Ruskville, Ont., March 1st, 1902.—It
effords me much pleasure to testify %o
the excellency of DR. WOOD'S NOR-
WAY PINE SYRUP. About a year ago
I was attacked by a hacking cough.
It was so distressing that I was almost
racked to pieces by its violence. I saw
DR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE SYRUP
highly recommended for coughs like
mine, so I purchased a bottle, and it
completely cured me. I find it equally
beneficial for colds in the head, and any
obstruction of the nasal passages. 1t is
an excellent preparation, and too much
cannot be said in its favor.—Sadie E.
Rusk.

DR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE SYRUP

o

principles of the pine tree, and is a won-
derful cure for Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis,
Hoarseness, Pain or Tightness of the
Chest, and all Throat and Lung Troubles.

Price 25c. Bottle, at all Dealers.

contains all the essential lung healing
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WO EFUL
WANT.””

That old copybook maxim finds its
most forceful application in the waste of
vitality, which is called “burning the
candle at both ends.” A woman 1s
often temipted beyond her strength by
domestic or social demands. Some day
she awakens from this waste of strength
to the woeful want of it. She has be-
come weak, nervous and miserable.

For weak, nervous, run-down women,
there is no better tonic and nervine than
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It
restores the appetite, quicts the nerves,
and gives refreshing sleep. It cures
local diseases peculiarly womanly which
undermine the general health. Itmakes
weak women strong, sick women well,

«No doubt you have forgotten me, but after
you read my letter you will remember me,”
writes Mrs. Annie E. Moring, of 238 7th Avenue,
S. W., Roanoke, Va. “In the year 18971 wrote
to you for advice, which you gave me free of
charge. When I wrote to you I was a wreck; T
could not walk straight for pains in my abdo-
men ; could not sit down, lie down, or get any
ease at all. I had what was called the best doc-
tor here, but did not get any better until I went
through a course of your medicine, T took eight
bottles eachi of *‘Favorite Prescription’ and
‘Golden Medical Discovery,” and ten bottles of
the ‘ Pleasant Pellets.’ I fell you the medicine
made a cure of me.”

Weak and sick women are invited to
consult Dr. Picrce, by letter, free. All
correspondence is held as strictly private.
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets cure biliousness.

must congratulate you upon the neat-
ness of your work. I haven’'t found a
thing behind you.”

The man was not inclined to answer
at first, but I continued in a reassuring
voice:

“We may as well call a truce. It
would be folly for either of us to shoot.
J don’t want to get you in trouble any
more than myself.”

1 had been struck by the fine, hand-
some features of the man, but when he
spoke in a well modulated, musical
voice I was further puzzled. He did
not look like one of my set.

“What kind of a truce do you want?”’
he asked. ‘“You see I have you covered
with my revolver and could kill you in
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“But you fail to notice mine,” I an-
swered. “A very slight pressure of the
trigger would send a bullet through
your heart.”

I thought he turned a trifle paler, but
his voice was steady and unquavering.

“I admit that and accept the situa-
tion. But tell me what terms you pro-
pose for your truce.”

“Simply these: We should go into
partnership at least for tonight. I have
had as much trouble in getting into the
house as 3’%)11, and I have run just as
much rigk, but you got ahead of me
and made a complete job. I admire
the way you have done the york.
Even I couldn’t do it better, and I don’t
think you belong to the class 1"—

“Never mind that,” he interrupted
impatiently. *Stick to your terms and
be quick.”

“yWell, to come straight to the point,”
I added, a little nettled at his abrupt
ways, “I propose that we divide the
plunder you have collected. For your
extra trouble you take two-thirds and
I one-third. Is that raw?”

He remained silent a moment and
then said:

“If L agree to such a bargain, noth-
ing further will ever be said of to-
night’s work ?”

“Not a word.”.

~AN@ you wIII never recognize me
if you should haprpen et me on
the street or anywhere else?”

I did not like this part of the bargain,
for 1 believe that every one should be
placed on the same level in such a;busi-
ness and that one man should not set
himself up to being better than. an-
other, but I finally assented, with the
exception of one slight qualification:

“Not unless we happen to meet under
similar circumstances again. Then T
might recall to you this meeting.”

“T don’t think that is likely to occur,”
he replied firmly.

Then in a firm, measured voice he
added:

to meé

{TO BE CONTINUED.}

tic Rink
Irctli¢c hink.
Skating hours will be as folows,

(Ice permitting):

Moru- | After- " Even-
ing noon l ing

okt b LN 5 forive o
MONDAY 3t 45 t
TUESDAY 10 to0 12.30| 3t Ht
WEDNESDAY z ¥ 31
THURSDAY 10 t0 1230 3t
FRIDAY 3 to ¢

10 to 12.20{2,30 to 5.30,7.45 to 10

SATURDAY \

Band Tuesday and Thursday evenings and
! Satn rday afternoons,
| The management reserve the right to
appropriate any of the aforegoing hours for
Hockey, Carnival or other attractions.

| .. A. CROPLEY,
Manager.

The Winter is Here

The Rink is nearing completion and you are not
hrovided with
1

SKATES ——

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

ladies, boys and girls: All grades, styles and prices.

JAS. S. NEILL,

EL AR DTN AR INA AN

SCCTO SOOOOe
Fine Tailoring.

Our Stock is now complete in all the leading makes in

Overcoatings,

Suitings and

Trouserings.
LMAIEELI}IAL l GEO. S. STANGER,

Merchant Tailor.
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FUKERAL DIREGTOR.

All details carefully attended

Calls promptly answered day
or night. 163 Queen st., opp.
People’s Bank. Residence, Carle-
ton st. extension between George
and Charlotte. Telephones—Store
257. Residence 133
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Fur Goods!

Ladies Fur Jackels -

In Persian Lamb, Electric Seal and Bocharen with Mink
and Sable Collars. Also Greenland Seal, Bear, Beaver,
Astrachan and Coon Jackets.

GENT'’S

Ladies’” and Children’s Fur Collars, Boas, Muffs, Caps
and Gauntlets. Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine, Grizzly
Bear and Gcat Robes. Largest assortment of Horse
Blanlets in the city. Owing to the very large stock of
above coods I am relling at greatly reduced prices.

gZ= Call, inspect and be convinced.

~James F. VanBuskirk,

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

Pheenix Square, Fredericton. -y
HAVE YOU..
A Horse, a Cow, a Carriage, 4

a Bicycle, a typewriter, a

piano, House Furniture

v

«Or any old thing” that you wish to sell ? If so
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