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2 ARMOUR CLAD

Rough, icy roads, sharp snags,

or the hardet wear won't

and Boots—they're made to stand rough usage.

Weatherproof, waterproof, snag proof, comfortable.
All styles. Get a pair this winter. “The mark of

quality" on every pail.
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Amateur Cracksman.

-Bj' E. W. Hornung, Aunthor of “Shadow
of the Rope,” ““Rogue’s Mareh.” Ete.

i I goig pifl; End he sighed rellefl
! +at last! You're the very first T've
“mot had to argue with as to what is
-and what is not a public school. Ex-
' pelled?”
t  “No,” I sald after a moment's hesl-
! tation; “no, I was not expelled. And
1 hope you won't expel me if I ask
. & gquestion in my turn?”

“Certainly not.”

“Are you Mr. Maturin's son?

*“No, my name’s Theobald. You may
have seen it down below.”
|  “The doctor?” I sald.
i "His doctor,” said Theobald with a
satisfied eye. “Mr. Maturin's doctor.
He is having a male nurse and atten-
i dant by my advice, and he wanis a
I’ge::t]e::mn if he can get one. I rather
i

think he’ll see you, though he's only
seen two or three all day. There are
| certain questions which he prefers to
! ask himseif, and it's no good goinz
over the same ground twice. So per-
t haps T had better tell him about you
before we get any further.”
And he withdrew to a room still
mearer the entrance, as I could hear,
Ifﬂr it was a very small flat indeed. But
now two doors were shut between us,
and I had to rest content with mur-
: murs through the wall until the doctor
returned to summon me,

“l have persuaded my patient to see
you,” he whispered, “but I confess I
am not sanguine of the result. He is
very difficuit to please. You must pre-
pare yourself for a querulous invalid,
and for no sinecure if you get the
billet.”

“May 1 ask what's the matter with
him ™™

“By all means—when you've got the
billet.”

Dr. Theobald then led the way, his
professional dignity so thoroughly in-
tact that I could not but smile as I fol-
followed his swinging coat-tails to the
gick-room. I carried no smile across
the threshold of a darkened chamber
which reekad of drugs and twinkled

qie of which a gaunt figure lay abed
!in the half-lizht.

¥

“and let’s have a look at him. Open
the blind a bit Not as much as that,
damn you, not as much as that!”
“So you think you could look after
t me, do you? .
'.' “'m certain I could, sir.”
¢ “Single-handed, mind! I don’t keep
! another soul. You would have to cook
your own grub and my slops. Do ¥ou
: think you could do all that?"
“Yes, sir; I think so0.”
“Why do you? Have you any ex:
- perience of the kind?”
“No, sir, none.”
“Then why do you pretend yon
! have?”
i “I only meant that I would do my
4 MSL'J
! “Only meant, only meant! Have yvou
i ;:_!t?ne your best at everything else,
~then 7™
' I hung my head. This was a facer.
..And there was something in my in-
 ¥alid which thrust the unspoken lie
down my throat.
k"H o sir, I kave not™ I told him plain-
“He he he!™ the .old wretch titter-
od; “and you do well to own it; you
do well, sir, very well indeed. If you
hadn't owned up eut you would have
goge, out neck and crop! You've saved
your bacon. You may do more. So you
are a public-school boy, and a very
goed school yours is, but you weren’t
at either university. Is that correct?
“Absolutely.”
“What did you do when you lefi
school?
“1 eame in for money.”
“And then:
“I epent my money.”
“And since then?
I stood Hke a mule. =
“And since then, I say!™
“A relative of mine will tel you it
you ask him. He is an emiment man,
and he has promised to speak for me.
I would rather say no more myself.”
, gir, but you shall!
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with medicine bottles, and is the mid- |
| get outed quite soon emough, Bunny,

| but I'd rather be dropped by the hang

! “Take him to the window, take him = man than throw my own wicket away."”

i to the window,” a thin voice snapped, |

LAD:

=1n¢. OIS man may do or he may not
You have no more to say to it till I
gend him down to tell you one thing
or the other. Clear out, sir, clear out;
and if you think you've anything to
complain of you stick it down in the
biln”

Io the mild excitement of our inter-
view the thin volce had gathered
strength, and the last shrill insult was
screamed after the devoted medico as
he retired In such order that I felt cer
tain he was going to take this trying
patient at his word. The bedroom door
clesed, then the outer one, and the
doctor’s heels went drumming down
thec ommon stair. I was alone in the
flat ‘with this highly singular and
rather terrible old man.

“And a damned riddance!™
croaked the invalid, raising himself on
one elbow without delay. “T may not
have much body left to boast about,
but at least I've got a lost old soul
to call my own. That's why I want a
gentleman of sorts about me. I've been
too dependent on that chap. He won't
even let me smoke, and he's been in
the flat all day to see I didn't. You'll
find the cigarettes behind the Madon-
na of the Chair.”

It was a steel engraving of the great
Raffaclle, and the frame was tilted
from the wall; at a touch a packet of
cigarettes tumbled down from behind.

“Thanks; and now a light.”

I struck the match and held it
while the invalid inhaled with normal
Hps: and suddenly I sighed. I was ir-
resistibly reminded of my poor, dear
old Raffles. A smoke ring worthy of
the great A. J. was floating upward
from the sick man's lips.

“And now take one yourself. I have
smoked more poisonous cigarettes.
But even these are not Sullivans!™

I cannot repeat what I said. I have
no idea what I did. I only know—I
only knew—that it was A. J. Raffles in

the flesh!
IL

“Yes, Bunny, it was the very devil
of a swim, but I defy you to sink in
the Mediterranean. That sunset saved
me. The sea was on fire. I hardly swam
under water at all, but went all I
knew for the sun itself. When it set
1 must have been a mile away, until
it did I was the invisible man. I figur
ed on that, and only hope it wasn't
set down as a case of suicide, I shall

“Oh, my dear old chap, to think of
having you by the hand again! I feel
as though we were both aboard that
German liner, and all that’s happened
since a nightmare, 1 thought that time

was the last!
“Tt looked rather like it, Bunny. It

was taking all the risks and hitting at

everythinz. But the game came off,
and some day I'll tell you how.”

“Oh, 'm in no hurry to hear. It's
enough for me to see you lying there.
1 don’t want fo know how you came
there, or why, though I fear you must
be pretty bad. I must have a good
look at you before I let you speak
another word!"”

1 raised one of the blinds, I sat upon
the bed and I had that look. It left
me all unable to conjecture his true
state of health, but quite eertain in
my own mind that my dear Raffles
was not and mever would be the man
that he had been. He had aged twenty
years: he looked fifty at the very least.
His hair was white; there Was no
trick about that; and his face was
another white. The lines about the
corners of the eyes and mouth were
both many and deep. On the other
hand, the eyes themselves were alight
and elert as ever; they were still keen
and gray and gleaming, like finely
tempered steel. Even the mouth, with
a cigarette to close it, was the mouth
of Raffles and no other—strong and
nnscrupulous as the man himself. It
was only the physical strength which
appeared to have departed; but that
was quite sufficient to make my heart

, bleed for the dear rascal who had
' cost me every tie I valued but the tie

| between us two.

“Think I look much older?” he ask-

' ed at length.

“A bit,” I admitted. “But it is chief-
1y your hair.* =
"Whereby hangs a tale for when
we've talked ourselves out, though I
have oftem thought it was that long
swim that started it. Still, the island

of Eiba is a rummy show, I can as-

gure you. And Naples is a rummier.”
“You went after all?”

“Rather!" It's the Europeam para-|

dise for such as our noble selves. But
there's no place that is a patch on
: on as & non-conductor of

T
the Cou

This is one reason.why Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral is so valuable in consumption.
It
coughmg.
" trols the inflammation, quiets the fever,

stops the wear and tear of useless
But it dees more—it con-

ot

“No, I'm half poisoned by Theo-
bald’s prescriptions and putrid cigar-
ettes and as weak as a cat from lying

d'ﬂ-
N why on earth lie in bed,

Raffes?
EB L]

“Because it'd better than lying in
jail, as I am afraid you know, my poor,
dear fellow. I tell you I am dead,
and my one terror is of coming to
life again by accident. Can’t you
sea? I simply dare not show my nose
out of doors—by day. You have no
jdea of the number of perfectly inno-
cent things a dead man daren’t do. I
can't even smoke Sullivans, because
no one man was ever so partial to
them as I was in my lifetime, and you
pever know when you may start a

clue.”
“What brought you to these man-

sions?"
“] fancied a flat and a man on the

Yaat mmended these. Such a
good TEEEP. Bunny, he was my
reference when it came to signing

the lease. You see, I landed on a
stretcher—most pathetic case—old
Australian without a friend in old
country—ordered Engadine as last
chance—no go—not an earthly—senti-
mental wish to die in London—that’s
the history of Mr. Matorin. If it
doesn’t hit you hard, Bunny, you're
the first. But it hit friend Theobald
hardest of all. PEHEMunnhim.“
I believe he's going to marry on me.

“Does he guess there’s nothing

wrong?”

“Knows, bless you! But he doesn't
know I know he knows, and there
isn't a disease in the dictionary that
he hasn’t treated me for since he’s had
me in hand. To do him justice, I be-
lieve he thinks me & hypochondriac of
the first water; but that young man
will go far if he keeps on the wicket.
He has npentihnlinhiﬁ nights up here
at guineas aplece.

“Guineas must be plentiful, old
chap!™

“They have been, Bunny. I can’t
say more. But I don't see why they
shonldn't be again.”

I was not going to inquire where
the guineas came from. As if I cared!
But I did ask old Raffles how in the
world he had got upon my tracks, and
thereby drew the sort of smile with
which old gentlemen rub their hands
and old ladies nod their noses. Ralf-
fles merely produced a perfect oval
of blue smoke before replying.

“] was waiting for you to ask that,
Bunny. It's a long time since I did
anvthing upon which I plume myself
more. Of course in the first place I
spotted you at once by these prison
articles; they were not signed, but the
fist was the fist of my sitting rabbitt?"

“But who gave you my address?”

“T wheedled it out of your excellent
editor: called on him at dead of night,
when I occasionally go afield like oth-
er. ghosts, and wept it out of him in
five minutes. I was your only relative;
your name was not your own name; if
he insisted I would give him mine. He
didn’t insist, Bunny, and I danced down

Raffies led me up two flights.

his stairs with your address in my
pocket.”

umt njzht?"

“No, last week.”™

“And so the advertisement was
yours as well as the telegram!"™

I had of course forgotten both in
the high excitement of the hour, or
I should scarcely have announced my
belated discovery with such an air.
As it was I made Raffles look at me
as I had known him look before, and
the droop of his eyelids began to
sting.

“Why all this sublety? I petulantly
exclaimed. “Why couldn’t you come
straight away to me in a cab?”

He did not inform me that I was
hopeless as ever. He did not address
me as his good rabbit. He was silent
for a time, and then spoke in a tone
which made me ashamed of mine.

“You see, there are two or three of
me now, Bunny; one's at the bottom
of the MediteiTanean and one’s an old
Anunstralian desirous of dying in the old
country, but in no immedizste danger
of dying anywhere. The old Austra-
lian didn't know a soul in town; he's

got to be consistent or he’'s done. This !

|

'

|

sitter 1'heobald is his only friend and |
has seen rather too much of him; or- |

dinary dust won't do for his eyes. Be-
gin to see? To pick you out of a
crowd, that was the game; %o let old
Theobald help to pick you, better still!
To start with, he was dead against my
having anybody at all; wanted me all
to himself, naturally; but anything
rather than kill the goose! 8o he is
to have & fiver a week while he keeps
me alive, and he's going to be married
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Must Bear S.gnature of
See Fac-Slmile Wrapper Below.
Very small and as casy -
to take a5 sugazs
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| FOR BILIOUSNESS,
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: L FOR CONSTIPATION
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GCURE SICK HEADACHE.
ddverse chancés had been weeded out
and weeded out to the {irreducible
minimum of risk .

His greatest risx, acording to Raf.
fles, lay nearest home. Bedridden in-
valid that he was supposed to be, his
nightly terror was of runing into Theo-
bald’s arms In the immediate neighbor-
hood of the flat. But Raflles had
characteristic methods of minimizing
even that danger, of which something
anon. Meanwhile he recounted more
than one of his nocturnal adventures,
all, however, of a singularly innocent
type, and one thing I noticed while
he talked. His room was the fArst
as you entered the flat. The long,
Inner wall divided the room not mere-
ly from the passage but from the outer
landing as well. Thus every step
upon the bare stone stairs could be
heard by Raffles where he lay, and
he would never speak while one was
ascending untll it bad passed his door.
The afternoon brought more than one
applicant for the post which it was
my duty to tell them that I had already
obtained. Between 2 and 4, however,
Raflles, suddenly looking at his watch,
packed me off in a hurry to the other
end of London for my things.

‘I'm afraid you must be famishing,
Bunny. It's a fact that I eat very
little, and that at odd hours, but I
ought not to have forgotten you. Get
rourself a snack outside, but not a
square meal if you can resist one,
We've got to celebrate this day this
nizht!"

“To-night? I cried.

“To-night at 11, and Kellner's the
place. You may well open vour eyes,
but we didn’t go -there much if you
remember, and the staff seems chang-
ed. Anyway we'll risk it for once. I
was In last night talking like a stage
.&meﬂ:::.in and super's ordered for 11

“You made as sure of me as
all that!"

“There was no harm in ordering
sapper. We shall have it in a pri-
vate room, but you may as well dress
if you've got the duds.”

“They're at my only forgiving rela-
tive's.”

“How much wili square you up and
bring you back bag and baggage in
good time?"

I had to caleulate,

A tenner easily.

“I had one ready for you. Here it
is, and I wouldn't lose any time if I
were you. On the way you might
look up Theobald, tell him you've ot
it and how long you'll be gone, and
that I can’t be left alone all the time.
And, by Jove, yes! You get me a stall
for the Lyceum at the nearest agent's
—there are two or three in High
street—and say it was given you when
You come in. ‘That young man shall
be out of the way tonight.”

I found our doctor in a minute con-
sulting room and his shirt sleeves, a
tall tumbler at his elbow. At least
I canght sight of the tumbler on en-
tering. Thereafter he stood in front
of it, with a fuatility that had my
sympathy.,

“So yvou've got the billet,™ said Dr.
Theobald. “Well, as I told you be-
fore, and as you have since probably
discovered for yourself, you won't find
it exactly a sinecure. My own part
of the business is by no means that;
indeed, there are those who would
throw up the case after the kind of
treatment that you have seen for your-
self. DBut professional considerations
are not the only ones, and one cannot
make too many allowances in such a
case."

“But what is the case?" I asked him.
“You said you would tell me if I was
successful.”

Dr. Theobald’s shape was worthy of
the profession hec seemed destined to
adorn; it was not incompatible with
any construction which one chose to
put upon it Next moment he had
stiffened. T suppose I stil spoke more
or less like a gentleman. Yet, after
all, I was only the male nurse. He
seemed to remember this suddenly,
and he took occaslon to remind me of
the fact.

“Ah” saild ‘he, “that was before I
Ynew you weras 2ltogether without ax.

%RU_Sné

The Boeckh factories have
been making better and
petter brushes for. fifty
' years. Every detail Is In
the hands of experts, and
Each brush Is Oﬂ#r

Moreover, I have
still to test your discretionary powers.
I may say, however, that that poor
gentleman presents at once the most
complex and most troublesome case,
which is responsibility enough with-
out certain features which make it all
but insupportable., Beyond this I
must refuse to discuss my patient for
the present, but I shall certalnly go
up if I can find time.”

He went up within five minutes. 1
found him there on my return at dusk.
But he did not refuse my stall at the
Lyceum, which Raffles would not allow
me to use myself, and presented to
him offhand without my leave.

“And don't you bother any more
about me till to-morrow,” snapped the
high, thin voice as he was off. “I can
send for vou now when ]I want Yyou,
and I'm hoping to have a decent night
for once.” -

It was half-past 10 when we left the
flat in an interval of silence on the

noisy stairs. The silence was un:
proKen DY OUr WAry Tfeel. Yetr IOr loe

a surprise was in store upon the very
landing. Instead of going downstalrs
Raflles led me up two flights, and so

out upon a perfectly flat roof.
“There are iwo entrances to these

mansions,” he explained between stars .

and chimney stacks; “one to vur stair-
case and another round the corner.

But there's only one porter, and he

lives on the basement underneath us
and affects the door nearest home, We
miss him by using the wrong stairs,
and we run less risk of old Theo-
bald. I got the tip from the post-
men, who come up one way and down
the other. Now, follow me and look
out!™

There was indeed some necessity for
caution, for each half of the building.
had its L-shaped well dropping sheer
to the base, the parapets so low that
one might easily have tripped over
them into eternity. However, we were
soon upon the second staircase, which
opened on the roof like the first. And
twenty minutes of the next twenty-
five we spent in an admirable hansom,
lﬂmn:lng east

“Not much change in the old hole,
Bunny. More of these magic-lantern
advertisements * * * and absolutely
the worst bit of taste in town, though
it's saying something, in that eques-
trian statue with the glit stirrups and
fixings. Way gon't they black the
buffer’'s boots and his horse's hoofs
while they are about it? * * * More
bicyclists, of course. That was just
beginning, if you remember. It might
have been useful to us. * * * And
there's the old club getting put into
a crate for the jubllee. By Jove
Bunny, we ought to be there. f
wouldn’t lean forward in Piccadilly,
old chap. If you're seen I'm thought
of, and we shall have to be jolly care-
ful at Eellner's. * * * Ah there it
is! Did I tell you I was a lowdown
staze Yankee at Kellner's? You'd bet-
ter be another while the walter's in
the room."

We had the little room upstairs, and
on the very threshold I, even I, who

knew my Raflles of old, was taken
horribly aback. The table was laid
for three. I called his attention to it
in a whisper.

“Why, vep!” came through his nose.
“Say, boy, the lady, she's not comin’,
but you leave that tackle where ‘tis.
If I'm liable to pay I guess I'll have
all there is to It."

“Who on earth was the lady? I in-
quired aghast at the first opportun-
ity.
“She isn’t on earth. They don't like
wasting this room on two, that's all
Bunny—my Bunny—here's to us
both!"

And we clinked glasses swimming
with the liquid gold of Steinberg, 1868;
but of the rare delights of that sup-
per I can scarcely trust myself to
write. It was no mere meal, it was
no coarse orgy, but a little feast for
the fastidions gods, not unworthy of
Lucullus at his worstt And I who
had bolted my skilly at Wormwood
Scrubbs and tightened my belt In a
Holloway attie, it was I who sat down
to this ineffable repast! Where the
courses were few, but each a triumph
of its kind, it would be invidious to
single out any one dish; but the Jam-
bon de Westphalie au champagne
tempts me sorely. And then the
champagne that we drank, not the
quantity but the qhality! Well, it was
Pol Roger, "84, and quite good enough
for me: but even so it was not more
dry, nor did it sparkle more, than the
merry rascal who had dragged me
thuyg far to the devil, but should lead
me dancing the rest of the way. I
was beginning to tell him so. I had
done my honest best since my reap-
pearance in the world, but the world
had done its worst by me. A further
antithesis and my final intention were
both upon my tongue when the walter
with the Chateau Margaux cut me
short, for he was the bearer of more
than that m.n?; mm:rlngin( also a
card u a er .

"Ehup:nhim up,” said Raffles laconl-

“And who is this?” I cried when the
man was gme_lﬂm;ﬁl reached m
the table and p my arm
vise. His eyes were steel points fixed

mine.
m"Bunnr. stand by me,” sald he In
the old, irresistible volce—a voice both
gtern and winning, “Stand by me,

Bunny—if there's a row!”
And there®was time for mnothing

more, the door flylng open and a dap-
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Drug Biore al corne

BUSINESS CARDS

ITTON & SMITH, O. L. Surveyors
and Civil E:gﬁu-ers. Mail orders

promptiy atterded to. Box 25, Lindswy.

F. O'BOY Clerk of the Muniel.
cality of Ops. RANCEH AGENT

Life and Acoident—best
BY TO LOAN, mﬂuu:m“um =d

W.

Office : OPERA Eam mﬁd ‘.‘M- X. >

EIGH R. ENIGHT,

Barrister, Solicitor, Netary
Public, Eeal Estaie Agent &¢
Representing Waterloo Mutual Fire Imr

gurance Companyof Waterloo, the Fed

ral Life Insuranee Company of Hamil-

ton, and the Dominion of Canada Guaran-
tee and Accident Company of Toronto.

Judge O'Lesry's old office, over Tele-
PJE"EF Uﬂcﬁ- Phone }Tn._!{iﬁ.

cLAUGHLIN & PEEL

We ure loaning money oo real eslate, firsl morirwrs
C rFoms and mall to suit bolrowers, on the basld
T8 and At The very t mtroof interest, We do
ot lend on moter or mecurity.

E, J. McLaughtin J. A

We are lcaniag m ob real estacs morigngm af
— The bosiness is dome at

We lpvest moner for clienls oo ’
and bobg =

McLAUGHLIN & PEEL hﬂi"‘-i. elo., ,
Baker's Biock, Opp. Batlers Hotel, Lindss.

& and
of’

EO. SMITH, O. L. Sarve
tamman, Engioesr fnr Lhe
s liotoTia Townsli!ps  { Ops, deriposa, Eldon
o, Woodvills, Oar,

Boundaries between lots s urniely defioed., Plane o
l-dl'n:l-ud villages ma ¢ for registration ss per Ragis-
ry Act,

Municipal Jrsioage under the

Act a spreinilty, Levels ard Grades taken for
kinds of tile and open dreins Fimn, Elevation and
Detall Drawiogs made acd consiiu t-0 sUOrviees

of bridges, schvol bulldiegs c«te. Meo-hanical drawe

i gaof any kind
be at the offioe of Mr, O"Ecv'e Clerk of the Township

for paterts ceatly executed, WIR

of Ops, KEent-mt Lindsey, « i:7 Eaturday.

cSWEYN & SMITH,
Eﬂ“"‘ﬁl appl P:Il'm Hﬂm. Lim-

We are loaninz money on real estate, Sret
mortgage, in sums iarge and small to suid

borrowers, on the best terms and a3 the

very lowest rates of interest.
J. Moswerx. W. E. Surrs

10033 & JACKSON, Barristers, eto.
v ete,, solicitors for the County of Victoris aae
be Bank of Montresl, Mone: to loan on mur pug®

al lowest curren: rates Offices. Williamet., Lincss

AUCTIONEERS
T R.JAMES,
- AUCT10 ' =ER,

FOR COUNTY OF VICTORI:2

Cambray, Ont.

—

Lindsay P.0O. i

JOSEPH MEEHAN,
Auctioneer

FOR THE COUNTY OF VICTORIA.

A ——

Ont,_

Gresat oare is used %o

—=

JAMES KEITH
Seed Merchant and Dealer im
--:E#

true to name ard of geod guality.
William-5t LINDSAT, h,'.

©  Monumant Sculptor




