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AFFLES

Amateur Cracksman.

gy E. W. Hornung, Author of ‘“‘Shadow
~of the Bope,” ““Rogue’s March.” Ete.

speculations "kept me silent. "Box

in here & moment,’ he continued,

tust a8 1 decided that he knew noth-

 ifng at all And leading me into his
minate consulting-room, Dr. Theobald

' solemaly presented me with a sover-
eign by way of compensation, which

1 pocketed as solemnly, and with as

much gratitude as if I had not fifty .
' of them distributed over my person as
good fellow had quite
about |
' which he himself had beem so par- |
| ticular at our earliest Interview; but

# was. ‘The

| forgotten mYy social status,

| be had never accustomed himself to
| treat me as a gentleman, and I do not
) suppose he had been improving his
| memory by the tall tumbler which I
¢ saw him poke behind a photograph
: frame a3 we entered
: “There’s one thing I shouwld like to
itm:rlr before I go,” said I, turning
I'n;ddgnl_r on the doctor’s mat, “and
that is whether Mr. Maturin is really
| §
i- iii or not!
! 1 meant, of course, at the present
! moment, but Dr. Theobald braced
| himself like @ recruit at the drill-ser-
. geant’s voice.

“Of course he is,” he snapped—"s0
' {ll as to need & nurse who can nurse,

by way of & change.”

With that his door shut in my face,
Im:m to go my way, in the dark
'as to whether he had mistaken my
imeu.lng, and was telling me a lie,
' or not
But for my misgivings on this polnt
migit ‘have -extrarted “some-very
enjoyment out of the next
. I'tad decent clothes to my
th money, as I say, in most
pockets, and more freedom to
it than was possible in the con-
ety of 2 man whose person-

depended on a universal
tion that he was dead. Raffles
as bold as ever, and I as fond of
, but whereas he would rum any
In a professional exploit, there
many innocent recreations open
which would have been sheer
. He could not even
, Irom the sixpenny
séals, at Lord's Cricket ground, where
| the Gentlemen were every vear in a
worse way without him. He never
raveled by rail, and dining out was
'a risk only to be run with some ul-
terior object in view. In facc much
ta8 it had changed, Raffles could do
ino longer show ‘his face with perfect
impunity in any quarter or at any
thour. Moreover, after the lesson he
thad now learnt, I foresaw increased
l-cantinn on his part in this respect.
i Bat I myself was under no such per-
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{ petnal disadvantage, and, while what {

| was good enough for Raffles was quite
good empugh for me, so long as we
| ¥ere together, T saw no harm in pro-
'fting by the present opportunity of
| "doing myself well™

| Such were my reflections on the way
o Richmond in 2 hansom eab. Rich-
‘mond had struck us both as the best
‘cenire of operation in search of the
-Suburban retreat which Raffles want-
*d, and by road, in a well-appointed,
; Well-selected hansom, was certainly
the most; agreeable way of getting
‘there. In a week or ten days Raffles
Was o write to me at the Richmond
Post-Office, but for at least a week I
should be “on my own.” It was not
40 unpleasant semsation as 1 leant
back in the comfortable hansom, and
Tather to one side, in order to have
i good look at myself in the bevelled
mirror that is almost as great an im-
PTDTEment in thesa vehicles as the rab-
ber tires. Really I was not an ill-

‘morning.

looking vouth, if one may call one’s
self such at the age of thirty. 1 could
2y no claim either to the striking
€St of countenance-or to the peculiar
;—hﬁ-l'm of expression which made the
ace of Raffles like no other in the

world.  But this very distinction was
‘l s8Il & ganger, TOr 18 1mMpression

| ‘PTESErvea toe imust-qiSappomnng ar

mensions, and was still invisible in
«certain lights without wax. So far
from discerning the desperate crimi-
nal who has “dome time" once, and
deserved it over and over again, ttg
superior but superficial observer miglg
bhave imagined that he detected a cer
tain element of folly in my face.

At all events it was not the face to
shur the doors of a first-class hotel

. against e, without acidental evideuce

of & more explicit kind. and it was with

no little satisfaction that I directed
the man to drive to the Star and Gar-
er. I also told him to go through
Richmond Park, though he warned me
that it would add considerably to the
distance and his fare. It was aun-
tumn, and it struck me that the tints
would be fine. And I had learnt
from Raffles to appreciate such things,
even amid the excitement of an au-
dacious enterprise.

If I dwell ypon my appreciation of
this occasion it is because, like most
pleasures, it was exceedingly short-
lived. 1 was very comfortable at the
Btar and Garter, which was so empty
that I had a room worthy of a prince,
where I could enjoy the finest of all
views (in patriotic opinion) every
morning while I shaved. I walked
many miles through the noble park,
over the commons of Ham and Wim-
bledon, and one day as far as that of
Esher, where I was forcibly reminded
of a service we once rendered to a dis-
tinguished resident in this delightful
locality. But it was on Ham Com-
mon, one of the places which Raffles
had mentioned as specially desirable,
that I actuzlly found an almost ideal
retreat, This was a cottage where I
heard, on inguiry, that rooms were
to be let in the summer. The land-
lady, a motherly budrinr.l! visible excel-
lence, was surprised indeed at receiv-
ing an application for the winter
months; but I have generally found
the title of “anthor,” claimed with an
air, explains every little innocent irre-
gularity of conduct or appearance, and
even requires something of theé kind
to ecarry conviction to the lay intelli-
gence. The present case was one in
point, and when [ said that I could
only write in a room facing the north,
on mutton chops and milk, with a
cold ham in the wardrobe in case of
nocturnal inspiration, to which I was
liable, my literary character was es-
tablished beyond dispute. I secured
the rooms, paid a month’s rent in ad-
vance at my own request, and moped
in them dreadfully until the weék was
up and Raffles due any day. I ex-
plained that the inspiration would not
come, and asked abruptly if the mut-
ton was New Zealand.

Thrice had I made fruitless inquir-
jes &t the Richmond Post-Office; but
«on the tenth day I was in and out al-
most every hour. Not a word was
there for me up to the last post at

! night. Home I trudged to Ham with

horrible forebodings, and back again
to Richmond after breakfast next
Still there was nothing. I
could bear it no more. At ten min-
utes to eleven I was climbing the sta-
tion stairs at Earl’s Court.

It was a wretched morning there, &
weeping mist shrouding the long,
straight street, and eclinging to one’s
face in clammy caresses. I felt how
much better it was down at Ham, as
I turmed into our street, and saw the
flats looming like mountains, the
chimney-pots hidden in the mist. At
our entrance stood s mebulous con-
veyance, that I took at first for a
tradesman’s van; to my horror it
proved to be a hearse; and all at once
the white breath ceased upon my
1i
I?hnd looked up at n:lr windows and
the blinds were down!

I rushed within. The doctor's door
stood open. I neither kmocked nor
rang, but found him in his consulting-
room with red eyves and a blotchy face.
Otherwise he was in solemn black

m bhead to heel.
H?‘Whu is dead?” I burst out. “Who

dead ?”
i'E':E‘I:ueae red eyes looked redder than
ever as Dr. Theobold opened them at
the unwarrantable sight of me; and
he was terribly slow in answering.

| looking relieved at my new tone, “and
| They are bringing him down.

fi;

;

Raffles as a perfect stranger, and for
his sake might as well preserve that

character to the last.
“] beg your pardon,” I said broken-

ly. - “He was so good to me—I be-

ST A l‘mtﬂﬂmﬁu g
get Iam o y -
“T7 did forget it,” replied Theobald,

I beg your pardon for doing so. Hush!
I must

have a drink before we start, and you’
better join me.” \ ”
There was no pretense about his

drink this time, and a pretty stiff one
it was, but 1 fancy my own must have
In myv case It cast a
merciful haze over much of the mext

run it hard.

hour, which 1 can truthfully describe
as one of the most painful of my whole
existence. 1 can have known very
little of what 1 was doing. I only
regpember finding myself in a hansom,
wagdenly wondering why it was going
7o |jowly, and once more awaking to
fae truth. But it was to the truth
{tse’f more than to the liquor that I
wmust have owed my dazed condition.
My next recollection is of leoking
down into the open grave, in a sud-
den passionate anxiety to see the
pame for myself. It was not the

name of my friend, of course, but it
was the one under which he had pass-
ed for many months.

I was still stapefied by a sense of
inconceivable loss, and had not raised
my eyes from that which was slowly
forcing me to realize what had hap-
pened, when there was a rustle at my

| elbow, and a shower of hothouse flow-

ers passed before them, falling like
huge snowflakes where my gaze had
rested. I looked up, and at my side
stood a majestic figure in deep mourn-
ing. The face was carefully veiled,
but I was too close not to recognize
the masterful beauty whom the world
knew as Jacques Saillard. I had mno
sympatny with her; on the contrary,
my blood bolled with the vague con-
viction that In some way she was re-
sponsible for this death. Yet she was
the only woman present—there were
not half a dozen of us altogether—
and her flowers were the only flow-
ers.

The melancholy ceremony was -Over
and Jacques Saillard had departed In
a funereal brougham, evidently hired
for the occasion. I had watched her
drive away, and the sight of my own
cabman, making signs 10 me through
the fog, had suddenly reminded me
that I had biddem him to walt. I was
the last to leave, and had turned my
back upen the grave-diggers already
at their {inul task, when a hand fell
lightly but firmly upon my shoulder.

“T don't want to make a4 scene in a
cemetery,” sald a volce, in a not un-
kindly, almost confidential whisper.
“Will you get into your own cab and
-come quietly?”

“Who .on earth are you?" 1 ex-
claimed.

I now remembered having seen the
fellow "hovering about during the
funeral, and subconsciously taking
him for the undertaker’s head man.
He had certainly that appearance, and
even now I could scarcely believe that
‘he was anything else.

“My name won't help you,” he said
pityingly. “But you will guess where
I come from when I tell you I have a
warrant for your arrest.”

My sensations at this announce:
ment may not be belleved, but I sol-
emnly declare that I have seldom ex-
perienced so fierce a satisfaction.
Here was a new excitement in which
to drown my grief; here was some-
thing to think about; and I should be
spared the intolerable experience of a
golitary return to the little place at
Ham. It was as though I had lost
a limb and some one had struck me
so hard in the face that the greater

following at my heels, and giving his
own directions to the cabman before
taking his seat. The word “Station
was the only one I caught, and 1 won-
dered whether it was to be Bow
Street again. My companion’s nex
words, however, or rather the tone in
which hﬁfuttr&rled them, Eiestrnrad my
capacity for idle speculation.

“Mr. Maturin®" said he. “Mr. Ma-
turin, indeed!™

“Well,” said I, “what about him?™

“Do you think we don't kmow who
he was?” :

“Who was he? I asked defiantly.

“You ought te thow.” sald he. “Yon

got locked up through him the other
time, too. His favorite name was
Raffles then.”

“It was his real name,” I sald, in-
dignantly. *“And he has been dead
for vears.”

My captor simply chuckled.

“He's at the bottom of the sea, I tell
you!™

But I do not know why I should

Eighty percent. of all the
brushessoldinCaradaare
goods. The best
equipped factories In the
whole country, the mest
skilled workmen on the
continent and the best
~materials money can buy
combine to produce this
result. Reliable dealers
always recommend
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alive!™ 1 cried.
matters—ha Is alive!™

- too: but thankful as

greater knowledge, I
that I did not much care what

)

, 48 you have already guessed,
was the face of Raffles himself, su-
perbly disguised (but less superbly
than his voice), and yet so thinly that
I should have known him In a trice
hisd I not been too miserable in the
beginning to give him a second glance.

acques Saillard bad made his life

for my untoward appearance at thes
funeral (which he had attended for

| his own final satisfaction), I was as-

sured and.am convinced that he would

have kept his promise to the letter.
In explaining this he gave me the one
explanation I desired, and in another
moment we turned into Praed street,
Paddington.

“And I thought you said Bow
Street!” said 1.  “Are you coming
straight down to Richmond with
me?™

“I may as well," sald Raffles,
“though I did mean to get my kit
IrtLluutnntnninIuranﬂnge
as the long-lost brother a the
bush. That's why 1 hadn't written.
The function was a day later than I
calculated. I was golng to write to-

'H

“But what are we to do?” said I
hesitating when he had paid the cab.
“I have been playing the colonies for
all they are worth!”

“Oh, I've lost my luggage,” sald he.
“or a wave came into my cabin and
spoiled every stitch, or I had nothing
fit to bring ashore. 'We'll settle that
in the train.” ;

The Wrong

House.

No. 13 of the Series,
(Copyright 1901 by Chas. Scribner's Sons.)

My brother Ralph, who now lived
with me on the edge of Ham Common,
had come home from Australia with a
curious affection of the eves, due to
long exposure to the glare out there,

“It must be my fault!
have heard it from me,"” sald 1, self-
reproachfully

“You must tell ber it's the short for
Ralph.”
“But it's longer.”
“It’s the short,” said he, “and you've
to tell her so.”
, . Henceforth I heard as much of “Mr,
Ralph,” his likes and dislikes, what
he would fancy and what he would
and, oh, what a dear gentleman
) t 1 often remeéembered to
‘Railph, old chap,” myseif.
It was an ideal cottage, as I sald
when I found it, and in it our delicate
became rapldly robust [Not
air was also ideal, for, when
t not ralning, we had the same
faithful mist from November to March.
But it was something to Ralph to get
any air at all, other than night air,
and the bicycle did the rest
taught ourselves, and may I never for-
get our earlier rides through and
through Richmond Park when the af-
ternoons were shortest, upon the in-
comparable Ripley Road when we gave
a day to it. Raffles rode a Beeston
Humber, a Royal Sunbeam was good
enough for me, but he insisted on our
both having Dunlop tires.
“They seem the most popular
brand. I had my eye on the road all
the way from Ripley to Cobham, and
there were more Dunlop marks than
any other kind. Bless you, yes, they
all leave thelr special tracks, and we
don't want ours to be extra special;

Tilltmthawlntarwhentheu
were s0 many -“burglaries in the

thiaves. But their success was n

so consistent, and never so enormous,
as people sald, especially the sufferers,
who lost more valuables than they had
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SAFE AND RELIABLE.

That t.lmnI w of mlinr native lltl‘:::
growi w n our American lones

ngrcmlrka ble perties for the cure

of human maladies is well proven. Even

the untutored Indian bad learned the

curative value of some of these and |

tanght the early settlers thelr uses. The
Indftn never liked work so he wanted his
squaw to get well as soon as possible that
she might do the work and let him bunt
Therefore, he dog * papoose root " for her,
for that was their great remedy for {e
male weaknesses, Dr. Plerse uses the
game root—called Blue Cobkosh—in his
=Favorite Prescription.” skilliuliy com-
bined with other agents that make It
more effective than any other medicire in
curing all the varicus weaknesses and
painful derangements peculiar to women
Many afflicted women have been saved
from the operating table and the sur
's knife by the timely use of Doctor
s Favorite Prescription. Tender-
ness over the lower J_»eh' ic reglon, with
backache, spells of dizziness, [aintpess,
bearing down paios or distress should ot
go unheeded, A cocrse of "Favorite Pre
scription™ will work marvelous benelit
in all such cases, and geperally effect a
permanent cure I persisted in for & rea-
sonable length of time. The "Favorite
Prescription”® Is o harmless agent, bein
wholly prepared from native medicina
roots, without a drop of alechol In Its
make whereas all other medicines,
put up for sale through druggists for
woman's pecallar ailments, contain |

quantities of spirituous liquors, w

barmi lly to delicate
are very :11-[ &
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PRYSICIANS

DR W. C. COLLISON

Gradoate Trinity Wh;
ga-l; Licentiate University State of New
or

mcl—hhﬂ-uhm::. l;“
| ;hﬁlu Night calls 10 office
promptly attended

to.—w

Li: &mﬂm, M.D., MCP.
L] . ' M
tist Chureh, Cathbridge-st., Ih&-y.-z

[ JEFFERS,

Office Hours : Etﬁlsl;ihip-
Tto B Evu.i:ngl"
!‘ﬂ' Welllngton-st. ephons
R..Gl:;dBLlJIEHAlD.
uate Toronto University,
Coroner for Vietoria County.
Office—Ridout-st., cor. Kent and Lanéd-

say-sts., (former residence of Iste Dr,
EKempt.) Telephone 45.

R. J. W. WOOD—
Late of Kirkfield.

30 Bond-st., first doer west of Cam-
bridge-st. Methodis* Churck.
Office Hours —9tolla m., 2to 4 p. m.

Tt08p. m. Phene 106

e — —

MOORNEYS

PERFECTION

DR. NEELANDS & IRVINE,
DENTISTS.

g up-todate jn Dentiviry
HM& preserved. Crown am
Bridge worr a spacialty. Splendid fits in
artibicial teeth. Painless exraction assored
Prices moderate,

Offioe
Ihdn;_“dr opposite Simpeorn Houmse

&% W. H. GROSR

DENTISY, Lindsay-.

DR. F. A. WA

1. EDWARDS & (0

PR 4442209449099 40% l

Horse Blankets,
Team Bells,

A. WALTERS

DENTIST, Lindsay.

Stricg Bells,
Smt Fﬂ‘Od.. umﬂﬂl of "I'mhtlllﬂ:ﬂr.

Cltﬂﬂ Chﬂﬂ!p w&lﬂ Drug Bicre st corpe
Lanterns.

A Large Assortment of Felis.

Axes, promptiy atterded to. Box 25, Lindsay,

A.xp Handles, W- Wo,._ Clerk of u;.l;uu-
Skates, ™

[ i‘?ﬁ Y g
Skate Straps, Geuern JResl Biate Agumt oie
Ankle Supports

Ofice: OPEEA E
EIGH R. KNIGHT,
and Shin Pads
L2444 04000000 004

J.G.EDWARDS & (0.

Public, Real Estarte Agent &c
Hardware Merchants.

i —————

BUSINESS CARDS

ITTON & SMITH, 0. L. S
and Civil i Masil

Representing Waterloo Mutual Fire In-
surance Company of Waterloo, the Fed-
*ral Life Insurance Company of Hamil-
ton, and the Dominion of Canada Guaran-
tee and Accident Company of Toromto.

Judge (FLeary's old office, over Tele-
phone Office. Phone No. 106.

C— e

cSWEYN & SMITH,
Barristers, Soliciters, ete.,
Eent-st., opp. Pym House, Lindsay

—

ing money on resl estate, first
mortgege, io sums lafge and small te acih
borrowers, on the best terms aad av the
very lowest rates of interest.

J. McSwers. W. E Savre

(; H. HOPELINS, Barrister, oto, Be
* |leitor for the Optaric Bank., Money (o lean
si Jowest mates, Ofiee, No, € Wilks.el, south,
Lindsay, Out,—25

OORE & JACKSON, Barristers, ete.
R e g Ty g
5 [+ -

at lowest current rates, Offlces, Wililamst., Lincsy

F. D, MOORE. ALEX. JACESON,

AUCTIONEERS

MONEY TO LOAN

t4;wHDpc

"HE LIVERPOOL axp LONDON axy |
! 1 GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY.,

FIRE AND LIFE.

-

e —
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T ﬁ.JAMES,__

AUCTIONEER,

COUNTY OF YVICTORIa
Cambray, Oni. e

JOSEPH MEEHAN,

Auctioneer
FOR THE COUNTY OF VICTORIA,

Ont.

e —m—

Rates and premiuvms ss low as any othes
company. - Lbe settlement o | FOR
loeses in pt and liberal. The reseouroe:
and of the company afford theee
insured in it pertect security against losa.
W E. WIPDESS
Agent for Lindsay and Victoria County

———

Lindsay P.0. -
MISCELLANEOUS

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer im

ts.
Great care is used to arciol
l-ﬂ:::t’.

troe to name and
| William-8t., - LINDSAY, On

ROBT. CHAMBERS

Direct

FARM LOANS,

— e mm——

MONEY T0O LOAN on Merigage
or any term from 5 to 10 Yours
at Lowest Currant Rate of Interest

with privilege of repayment in instal
ments rl‘;n TR
Expenses kept down to
notch. All business of this natare kept
strictly private and confidential.
Oome and see me if you want money
and get my terms.

J. H SOOTHERAN
Land Agent. 91 Kentst. Lindsay

FARMS FOR SALE

100 aere Farm, west hallf of lot
12, con. 5, Mariposa, all cleared and
all tillable land, about two miles
from Mariposa Station, one of the
best markets in the country,; small
orchard; very good house; Lrame
barn with stabling. Also log barn.

McLaughlin & Peel,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public. 2

¥as indelible, whereas I might still
bave been mistaken for a hundred
Eﬂiﬂr young fellows at large in Lon-
on. Inr:r_edihle as it may appear to
s moralists, 1 had sustained no ex-
érnal halimark by my term of im-
E:ei mt, and I am vain enough to
. leve that the evil which I did had
T% 4 separate existence in my face.

S afternoon, indeed, I was struck

But in the end he did answer, and
did not kick me out as he evidently

bad a mind.
“Mr. Maturin,”

| Purchaser can apply to JOHN WAL- :
LIS, adjoining farm to the easf, or Meney to loan st lowest rates of inter
to Elias Bowes, Lindsay. est. Mortgages, Bonds and Municips

For sale, lot 6, con. 8, Ops, proper- | Debentures purehased. Money received:
ty of William Eeid, 11-2 miles from i
Reaboro. Stores, post office, black-
smith shop, good graip market,
cheese and butter factory within two
miles, 3 churches, grist mill. Two-
stordy fLrame house and fgame barn,

AaLBue

have told him with such spirit, for

what could it matter to Raflles now? ! is Dr. Pierce’s Plsasant

care
Mild, barmiess, yet sure.

| GEORGE JACKSON,

Licensed Auctioneer for Coun~
ties of Victoria and Ontario,

nn-nﬁhl

MU 9SS =SaaW®

OFFICE OVER DOMINION BANK,
cor. William and Kent-sts.
B. J. MeLAUGHLIN, EC. J A PEEL.

for my dead friend as
stil] alive. Next moment I
for myself, and my tears came nearer

b the surface than yet
n: dth;fhﬂﬂtr of my fresh complexion, but the fellow at 40x60, with stone stabling; never-
er depressed by the gemeral ' well and cistern. 1 acre fruit
. failing
fnte ce of the visage which peered patrons trees, 75 acres tillable land, balance
e ine from the little mirror. My = : 0 . : | pasture and wood. Fall ploughing all
s :;miured mustache, grown in the Possession given this spring.
.after a protracted holiday, agzin | 50 acre farm all cleared; first-class
farm on 7th con. of Mariposa, near
good [rame barn, stone

_ﬁ farms !ﬂ' sale,
buildinga in
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