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The Mark ‘v’ ot Duabity

No road too reugh—no weather too cold

* for =P Lumberman's and Boots.
¥ Wenr thase. fhis wintes it e Eoaltet

« Stand any wear. All styles.
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Amateur Cracksman.

of the Bope,” ‘“Rogue’s’ Mareh,” Ete.
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Wé Eid cut the Tast - strap. He

% could Dot stand. “We=supported him

betwveoanm 8 to a borschair sofa, for
the rooms was furmished, and I begged

- bim net to speak, while his one-eyed

defiverer was at the -door before Raf-
fles recaliled him with= sharp word in

'Itﬂh,

" said Teé in-firmer volee.

" *1 shall emjoy it the ‘morg when I've

s

I'tnirl you what happemed. Don't let
' him go, Beany; put your-back against
'the door. He's a deecent soul, and it's
lucky for me I got & word with him
before they trussed me up. I've pro-

mised to aet him vo 0 life. and T will.
‘out 1 oom't want himes gut of my sight

for the moment™

| “If yom squared him last night” I

,exciaimed, “why the:blazes didn’t he
come & me till the eteventh hoor?”

i “Ab, I knew he'd bave to cuc it fine,

i though I hoped not quite so fine as all

ythat. But all's well that ends well,

 and I decdlare I don*ti{2el so much the

'worse. I shall be sore about the

‘gills far a bit—am€ wuat

' thindk ™

j' He pointed to the*long black ruler

 with the bronze staic; it lay upon the

\floor. Hs held out his hand for it,
and T zave It to him.

., “The same one I gazzed him with,™
s2ld Raffles, with "his still ghastly
smile. “He was a hi* of an artist, old
Corbaocd, after an™

“Now let’s hear Bow you fell into
his clmtches,” said 1 briskiy, for I was

!as amxiows to hear =g he seemed to

) tell me, only for my part I could have

walted satil we were safe in the flat.

~} “¥ do waat to getvit off my chest,

' Bunmy,” oid Raflles simitted, “and yet
' I hally can tell yomafter all. I fol-
your friend with the wvelvet

. Bfollowed him:=z}l the way here.

Of comree I came up-io have a good
use when he'd let him-

amme If he hadn’t left

! Who eould resist that?

it half. open, and had

on the mat when I got

the “iread as I hope

again. “When I came to

were hanling me up to

: by the ikands, and old

-} Corbmeed himself was bowing to me,

"ot bow he got here'l don't know

fi_‘ mu
! "I can tell you that*.gxid I, and I
jloid how I had seem :'the Count for
i myseif on the pavement underneath
rour windows. “Moreover,” I continu-
ved, “I saw him spot you, end five min-
ates after in Earl's Ceurt.qoad I was
. iid  he’d driven off iIn & cab, He
rwetld see you following ‘his man, drive
1 a&hecd and catch youo by having
the door left open in the wey you de-
BCTiDe ™
| "Well” said Raffles, “he-deserved
{lo. eaich me somehow, for:be’d come
from Naples on purpose, -suler and
-All-and the ring-bolts were ready fix-
‘©0. and even this house taken;and fur-
nished for nothing else! He meant
catching me before he'd dome and
. S¢Ormg me off in exactly the-sama way
i *hat I scored off him, only zoing one
| better, of course. He told me-so him-
. #elf, sirting where I am sitting now, at
| 3 o'clgek in the morning, and smeking
& most -abominable cigar, that :I've
- Smelled ever sinee. It appearsrhe sat
- ‘Wwenty-fons hours when I left “him
| Uussed ap, but he said twelve -would
+Content him in my case, as there was
cerain death at the end of them,-and
I mightnt have life enough left to.ap-
precigle my. end if he made it longer.
But T wouldn't have trusted him 'if he
could have ggt the clock to go twiee
Tound without firing off the pistol. He
€xplained the whole mechanism of that
0 me. He haé thought it all out.on
the vimeyard I <old you about, and
then he asked §f I remembered what
be had promised mme in the name of
the Camerra. I only remembesed

SOme vague threats but he was good
;’n_*:'“gh o give me so many particu-
3-1} of that institution that 1 could
Jake a European reputation by expos-
A0g the whole show #f it wasn't for
-0y unfortunate resemblance to that
:ﬂf?h&ﬂl rascal Rafles. Do you think
ey would kmow me at the Yard,
Bum:r_, after all this time? Upon my
®02l, I've a good mind to risk it!”

I offered no opinjon am the point.
How could it Interest me then? But
intepested [ was in Raffles; never more
%0 inmy life. He had been tortured
Ail t and half a day, yet

e —

do you |

1

evermare,;

“The mark of gmality” is on all genuine

CLAD:
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FIil and AKX EEe 1T The  Imoment we
cut him down. He had been within
a minute of his dea., yet he was as
Tull of life 2 ever: Mltrettéd and de-
feated at the best, he could still smile
through his Mleod :as though 'the boot
were on the otherleg. I had imag-
ined that I knew my Rafllesat last. I
was not Hkely so ‘to flatter myself

“But what has ‘cappened to these
villains? I 'burst-ont, add my thdigna-

| tion was mot -only sagainst them for

their cruelty, but -also "against their
victim for Giis phlegmatic attitnde to-
ward them = It was dificnlt to ==
lleve that this was Raffles.

“Oh,™ sgid he, “they-were to go off
to Italy imstanter; :they should be

“He wamts to get me a drink, but crossing mow. ‘Butido'listen to what

«; that ean wale,

I am telling you; ft’s 'interesting, my
dear man  “Thiswold sinner Corbucel
turns out to have been-no ‘end of a
boss In the Camorra—says so him-
self. One of the capi paranze, my
boy, mo less; and the velvety Johnny
& giovano -omorato, ‘Anglice, fresher.
This fellow here was also in it, and
I've sworn-to protect him from them
:and it’s just as I said, half

the organ-grinders in London belong,
and the whole lot of them were put
on my tracks 'by secret instructions,

| This excelient ~ youth - manufactures
| iced poison on Saffron Hill when he's
| at home™

“And why-on earth«didn’t he come
to me guicker?
“Because 'he couldn’t talk to vou:

| could only fetch you,-and it was as
much as his life was worth to do that

before our friends had feparted. They
were goingiby the 11.o'clock from Vie-
toria, and ‘that didn’t leave much

i chance, but ‘he certainly oughtn't to

| bave run ‘it-as fine as he did.

; last laugh and are-safely

Still,
you mmust :remember that I had to fix
things up wWith him in she fewest pos-
sible werds, 'in' a single minute that
the other two ‘were indiscrest enough
to leave us dlone together.”

The ragamuffin in question was
watching uswith all his solitary eve,
as though bhe knew that-we were dis-
cussing him. Suddenly‘he broke out
in agomized aeccents, his kands clasped
and z face so“full of fear that every
moment I expected to see him on his
knees. ‘BuntRaffles answered kindly,
reassuringly, J~could tell from his tone,
and them turned to me witi a compas-
sionate shrug.

“He says Be-~couldn’t fiws the man-
sions, Bunny,:and really it's not to be
wondered at. 'Y had onlytime to tell
him to hunt you up and bring you
bere by hook cor crook befora 12 to-
day, and after :all he has done that.
But now the poor devil thizks you're
riled with him, and that se’ll give
him away to the Camorra.”

“Oh, it's not wiwn him I'm riled™ I
sald framkly, “but with thess other
blackguards, and—and with+you, old
chap, for taking it-ali as you 8o, while
such infamous seoundrels have the

on their way
to Francel” ;

emmoo $ODESE BD:2t me withea curi-
ously opea eye—an eye that I never
saw when he was:not in earnest. I
faniced he did not liké my last ex-
pression but ome. _After all it was
no laughing matter-to him.

“But are they?”.sa#id he. “I'm not
Bo sure.”

“You sald they were!”

“1 said they should he.”

“Didn’t you hear them go?”

“l heard nothing but the clock-all
night, It was like Big Ben striking
at the last—striking 9 te the fellow:on
the drop.”

And in that epen eye I saw at lust
a deep glimmer of the esdeal through
which he had passed.

“But, my dear old Raffles, if they'ns
still on the premises"——

The thought was too thrilling for a
finished sentence.

“] hope they are,” he sezid grimly,
going io the door. “There’'s a gas
on! Was that buarning swvhen ¥you
came in?"

Now that I thought of it, ves, it had

“And there’s a frightfufy foul
smell,” I added as I followed Raffles
down the stairs. He turned to me
gravely, with his hand npon the front-
Jyoom door,-and at the same moment
J saw a coat with an astrakhan eollar

:
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‘soraps lay
the cloth and at the bottom of two |

‘soup plates and a tureen. The mac-
‘caroni had a tinge of tomate, and
‘there was & crimson dram left in the

great

hexd upon the table another

uer giuss stood, unbroken, and still

of some white and stinking liquid,

.and near that a tiny sllver flank, which

made me recoll from RafMos as I had

I‘::thfl:ﬁm the dead, for I knew it to

“"Come out of this polsonous alr.,” he

sald sternly, “and I will tell you how it
has happened,”’

Must Boar 8.gnature of
zh _‘é ‘ r

Lo take as sugany

80 we all three gathered together in | j Va7 amall and as eany -

,the ‘hall, But it was Raffles 'who
‘stood nearest the street door, his
‘back to it, his eyes upon us two, And
though it was to me only that he
spoke at first he would pause from
point to point and translate into Ttal-
fan for the benefit of the one<eved
‘allen to whom he owed his life.
. “You probably don't even know the
‘name, Bunny,” he begamn, “of the
.deadliest poison yet known to science.
It s cyanide of cacodyi, and I have
-carried that small flask of it about
with me for months, Where I got it
matters nothing; the whdle point is
that a mere sniff reduces flesh to clay.
I have never had any ooinfon of sui-
cide, as you know, but I always felt it
worth while to be foresrmed-against
the very worst. 'Well, a bottle of this
stuff is calculated to stiffen an ordin-
ary roomful of ordinary .people within
five minutes; and I remembered my
flask when they had me as good as
erucified in the sma¥l hours of this
morning. I asked them to take it out
of my pocket, I begged them to give
me a drink before they!léft me. And
what do you supposs they did?”

I thought of many things, but sug-
gested -none, while Rafes turned this
much of his statement into sufficientiy

- AR

 QURE SICK MEADACHE.

TOr WaB away Or né pEtent aenant,
and on these rare occasions we fre-
quented a certaln unpretentious res-
taurant in the Fulham quarter, where
the cooking was plain but excellent
and the cellar a surprise. Our bottle
of "89 champagume was empty to the
label when the subject arose, to be
touched by Raffles in the reminiscent
manner indicated above. I can see
his clear eye upon me now, reading
me, weighing me. But I was not so
sensitive to his' scrutiny at the time.
His tone was deliberate, calculating,
preparatory; not as I heard it then,
though a head full of wine, but as it

fluent Italian. But when he faced

me again his face was still laming,

“That beast Corbucel’™ said he;
“how can I pity him? He took the
flask; bhe would give me none: he
flicked me in the fare instead.
idea was that he at .least should go
with me—to sell my life.as dearly as
that—and a sniff would have settled
us both. But no, he must tantalize
and torment me. ‘He thought it
brandy; he must take it downstairs
to drink to my destruction! Can you
bave any pity for 2 hound like that?”

“Let us go,” I at last said hoarsely,
as Raffles finished speaking in Italian,
and his second listerer stood open-
mouthed.

“We will go,” said figlles, “and we
will chance being seen. If the worst
comes to the worst this good chap
will prove that I have' been tied up
since 1 o'clock this morning, and the
medical evidence will decide how long
those dogs have been dead.”

But the worst did -mot come to the
WOorsi, more power to my unforgotten
friend the cabman, who never came
forward to say what meaner of men

he had driven to Bleomsbury Square |
at top speed on the very day upon j

which the tragedy was discovered
there, or whence he: had driven them.
To be sure they had not behaved like

urdere:r< whereas the evidence at
E- mguesT 11l WEeRT £0 SNow [Dat the

defunet Corbucel was little better.
His reputation, which transpired with
his identity, was that of a liber-
tine and a renegzade, while the infer-
nal apparatus upstairs revealed the
fiendish arts of the Anarchist to boot.
The inquiry resulted- eventually in an
open verdict and was chiefly instru-
mental in killing such compassion as
is usually felt for the dead who die in
their sins. _

But Raffles would mnot have passed
this title for this taie.

To Catch a
Thiet.

No. 11 of the Seriss.

s e

(Copyright 1901 by Chas. Seribner’s Soms.)

Soclety persons are ot likely #o
have forgotien the series.of audacious
robberies by which so many of them-
;Eri;? suffered in turn during the

Eists for the police. These wiseacres
did ‘not hesitate to bring a dead magp
back to life because they knew of ne
living one capable of such feats. I
is their heedless and inconsequent
calumnies that the preseat paper is
Partly intended to refute. As a mat-
ter of fact our joint innocence in this

‘Raffles, cracking a walout
palm

raised his
eyebrows an eloguent half inch.

“As much, my dear Bunny? He is
not only in it but of it: there's me
comparison between us there. So-
clety is in rings like a target, and we
Were never.in the bull’s-eye, however
thick you may lay on the ink! I was
asked for my cricket. I haven't for-
golten it yet. But this fellow's ons
of themselves, with the right of entree
into houses which we could only ‘en-
ter’ In a professional sense. That's
obvious unless all theseg little exploits
are the work of different hands, which
they as obviously are not. And it's
why I'd give £500 to put salt on him
to-night!"™

“Not you,” said I as I drained my
glass in festive incredulity,

“But I would my dear Bunny.

! another half bottle of this™
and Raffles leaned across the tahle
as the empty one was taken away.
“I never was more serious fo my life™
he continued below his breath. “What
ever else our successor may be he's
not a dead man like me of & marked
man like you. If there's any

This even I could not deny. We
scored a few “long singles,” but
“best shots™ had gone “straight to
hand” and we were “playing a deuced
slow game.” Therefore we needed a
new partner—and the metaphor failed
Raflles. It had served its turn. T al-
ready agreed with him. In truth I
was tired of my false position as hire-
ling attendant and had long fancled
myself an object of suspicion to that
other impostor the doctor. A fresh,
;;Intmmmal!afh start was a fascinating
ea to me, though two was company,
and three in our case might be worse
than none. But I did not see how
we could hope, with our respective

‘handicaps, to solve a problem which
| was already the despair of Scotland

"Eﬁppﬂua I have solved it,” observed
in his

“How could you?" I asked without
believing for an instant that he had.

“I have been taking the Morning
Post for some time now."

“Well 2"

“You have got me a good many odd
numbers of the less base soclety pa-

pers.
“lI can't for the life of me see what

you're driving at.”

Raffles smiled Iinduigently as he
cracked another nut.

“That's because you've neither ob-
servation nor imagination, Bunnr—
and yet you try to write! Well, yon
wouldnt think #t, but I have a fairly

| complete list of people who were at

the various functions under cover of
_ll:.lch these different little coups were

Arvuzn. ol

)

were not screwed up.
ter House, at any rate, the door was
only locked and the key missing so
that it might have been done on either
side.”

“But that was where he left his rope
ladder behind him!™ I exclaimed in
triumph, but Rafles only shook his

“I don't believe in that rope ladder,
Bunny, except as a blind.”

“Then what on earth do you be-
leve?”

“That every one of these so-called
burglaries had been done from the in-
side by one of the guests; and, what's
more, I'm very much mistaken if I
haven't spotted the right sportsman.”

I began to believe that he really
had, there was such a wicked gravity
in the eyes that twinkled faintly into
mine. I raised my glass in convivial
congratulation, and still remember the
somewhat anxious eye with which
Raffles saw it emptied.

“l can only find one llkely name,”
he continued, “that figures in all thesa
lists, and it is anything but a lkely
one at first sight Lord Ernest Bel-
ville was at all those functions. Enow

anything about him, Bunny?”

“Not the Ratidnal Drink fanatic?™

“Yes"

“That's all I want to know.”

“Quite,” sald Raffles; “and yet what
could be more promising? A man
whose views are so broad and moder-
ate and so widely held already (savinaz

{'i'n be eontinued.)
m

Is Disease a Crime ?

XNot very long ago, a popular magazine

e writer asserted, In substance, that all
disease should be regarded as criminal.

and suffering of mankind is due to the

violation of cértain of Nature's laws.
But to say that all sickness should be

regarded as criminal, must appeal to
every reasonable individual as radically

It would be harsh, unsympathetie,
ernel, yes criminal, to condemn the poor,
weak, over-worked housewife who sinks
under the heavy load of household cares
and burdens, and suffers from weal-
nesses, various displacements of pelvie
organs and other gements peculiar
to

Frequent bearing of children, with jts ex-
acting demands upon the systen. coopled
with the care, worry and labor of rearines a

large family, Is often the cause of weuk-
B ts and debllity which are

CRROR,
ﬁnnmd by the many houschold cares
the bard, and never-ending work which
the mother is calied wpon to orm. Dr.
rm-_mm of that worl kt;.und Teme
woman's pecullar weaknesses and
iHs—Dr. Plerce's Favorite Preseri
ongeaof the

Dr. Plerce’s M
on receipt of stamps to
mailing only. Send to Dr
Buflalo, N. Y., 31 one-cent stamps
per-covered, or 50 stamps for cloth-bound.
If sick consult the Doctor, free of charge
by letter. All such communications are
heid sacredly confidential

Dr. Plerce’s Pleasant Pellets Invigorate
stomach, liver and bowels.

Farm flor sate, in Ops, 11-2 miles
from town ,containing 100 acres, 65
acres cleared. balance poplar and
birch. New frame house, good frame
barn, with stone stabling, small or-
chard, good well. Ploughing done.
For sale cheap. Apply at once.

The John Gillespie farm for =ale,
on the 4th con. of Eldon. Log house,
good frame barn, with stone wall
and stabling 36x56, 65 acres e‘ear-
ed ara tillable, balance swamp soil,
good ; small orchard ; 1 1-4 miles from
Lorpeville and Woodville. Good mar-
ket, store, blacksmith shop an® post
olfice and charches. Small payment
down and balance to xait purchaser,

100 scre farm in Mariposa,
Little Britain. Frame house, good
frame barn, with stone atabliax, hog
pen, hen house and sheep pen. 93
acres cleared and all tillable, baiance
bardwood bush. Young orchard:
convenicnt to school, church, post of-
fice and market; ploughing done.
Terms easy; wants to sall at once.

A number of other farms for sale,
also . some desirable buildings in

town.
ELIAS BOWES,
Real Estate Agent, Lindsay.

GEORGE JACKSON,

sRUSHIEg
if |

Licensed Auctioneer for Coun-

ties of Vietoria and Ontario,

blished an editorial article in which |

Certain it is, that muoch of the sickness |

The Mooney Way

There's nothing too good
to go into MOONEY'S

flour that Canada mills, the
best butter and cream that
Canada’'s famous dairies can
produce, and the best
equipped bakery in Canada,
to convert them into the
best crackers you ever ate—

Mooney's
Perfection
Cream Sodas

They are good eating any
time and all the ume.

d“'

N COONEYS] u |
4 - PERFECTION" RS

% , REA”;Sﬂdﬂ;_ _.

N .r - h - L
< O QD OWNLY BISCUIT & CRNTY CO -
" . 1_'I'.A'.i."l"l1.'!tlil.|'.l‘-l &
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J.G.EDWARDS & (0

PLEP4 4999944490940 004

Horse Blankets,
Team Bells,
Stricg Bells,
Steck Food,
Cattle Chains,

CRACKERS. The best ff !

| “Ofce Hours: 9011 8. m. ;210 4 p.m

PAGE BEVEN;

FPHYSICIANS

DR. W. C. COLLISON

Gradoete Trimity Usiveosit Tores 40
Late House 4 Tarcnle g-d.' Hos-
g:-lk: Licentiste Univeruily Siaie of New

OFFICE—Ovwer Ontario Back, in room

Iataly occupied MoSweyn & Welden,
T-{lvbn- H-.z. Night calla to office
promptly sttended to.—w

w L. HERRIMAN, M, D., M.O.P
L]

& 8k. G. Offics, opposite Hepeisy
Cburch, Cambridge-sat., Lindsay.—9Cly.

D™ JEFFERS,

“TIEES T PN PR SO

it 8 Ev .
Ly TN
Dm F. BLANCHARD, p:

Graduate Toronto ﬁniﬂm‘ty,
H Coroner for Vietoria County,
Office—Ridout-st., cor. Kent and Lind.
say-sts., (former residence of late Dr.
Eempt.) Telephone 45.
E- J- W; wmn'-
Late of Kirkfield.

30 Bond-st., first door west of Onm-

bridge-st. Methodist Churck,
Office Hours — 9 to 11 & m.,Itodp m.
T08p. m. FPhene 198,

DENTISTRY

DR. NEELANDS & IRVINE,
DENTISTS.

E ing up-to-dste is Dentistry
N teeth preserved. Crown am
Bridge worr a specialty. Splendid fits in
artificial tecth. Painless eXIaciion aasured
Prices moderate,

Offioa nearly o te Bi
1 - y opposile Simpeon Heuss

&% W. H. CROSS

DERTISF, A
Eindssy. 2
Ontario.

DR. F. A. WALTERS

DENTIST, Lindsay.

Honor Gradoate of Toronto Univereitw,
ATl the Inteat and brapches of Dentistry
modernis,
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Lanterns.

A Large Assoriment of Felfs,

Axes,
Axe Handles,
Skates,
Skate Straps,
Ankle Supports

PLP22499 449900 % 004+

Hardware Merchants.

near |

Troughs, Paints, Oils,
ete., Cream Separa-
tors and Grama-

phones.

and Shin Pads

J.G. EDWARDS & (0.

ghs, Water

If You Contemplate Building

Call at Ingle's Flaning Mills.

MONEY TO LOAN

it4;t5pc

& ma
méﬂ

STEWART & O'CONNOR,

= &dly.

THE LIVERPOOL axp LONDON axr
GLOBE INSUEANCE COMPANY,

FIRE AND LIFE.

0

Eent and William-sta — -u-rhh“m
EUSINESS CARDS

ITTON & SMITH, 0. L. Sury

F and Civil Engineers. Mail
promptly attended to. Box 25, Lindssy,

3 F. D’Eﬂ Clerk of ﬁ; Meonici-
Fire. Life and
Ilnnnrmmn. mnn:m-_ﬂn-l
&L lowest rates
7

Geners] Accountant Eea] Etate
Office : OFEEA EOUSE ELOCE,

EIGH E. KL‘IG%‘I-’,
Barrister, Seliciter, Netary
Public, Real Estate Agent &e.
. Representing Waterloo Mutusl Fire In-
t suranee Company of Waterloo, the Fede
¢ral Life Insuranece Compsny of Hamil-
ton, and the Dominion of Canadas Guaran-
tee and Accident Company of Toronzo.
Judge O old offiee, over Tele-
phone Office. Phome No. 106.
bi cSWEYN & SMITH,
Barristers, Solicitors, ete..
Kent-st., opp. Pym House, Lindsay™

L o |
We are loaning on real estate, B b
—mm.:;k'-i sl o i
borrowers, on the best tercs s=d ap ihe
very lowest rates of interest.

J. MoSwerx. W. E Surrm
BARRISTERS, Ete.

H. HOPKINS, Barrister, cta, fe
* [lciter for the (Omtario Bank, Money to lesm
“ﬂmlﬁ-lmwﬂ.

OORE & JACKSON,
Baok of Moutresl,  Money 3o 1o

lowest carren

XI.

ALEX, JACKSON,
AUCTIONEERS

T R.JAMES,

AUCTIONEER,
COUNTY OF VICTORI2
Cambray, Ont,
JOSEPH MEEHAN,
Auctioneer
FOR THE COUNTY OF

FOR

—

VICTORIA,

{ Lindsay P.0O. Ont,

MISCELLANEOUS

| JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer in

MWM s every arciel
geod quality.

true to pame and
LINDSAY, On

ROBT. CHAMBERS

Monument Sculptor

and dealer in FORBIGN and
oG MASBLE Ess
Ail RANITES, -~

McLaughlin & Peel,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
-——— LS |

Meney to losa at lowest rates of infer

est. Mortgages, Bonds and Municipal
Debentures
o p:mhu-d_ received

OFFICE OVER DOMINION BANK,
cor. William and Kent-sts.

R. J. MeLAUGHLIN, EC, J. A. PEEL.




