Rough, icy roads, sharp

Shags,

or the hardet wear won't
“0ul hurt 4eeeeg® Lumberman'’s
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 par.
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By EMILE GABORIAU.

CHAPTER L

¥ the Paris evening papers of
Tuesday, Feb. 28, 1866, the
following announcement ap-

s -

one of our most honorable bankers, M.

Z=sturer nor Nis explgnations appeared
to affect the clerks.
“The cashier has not yet arrived,”

they repeated, “and we can do nothing
for you.”

l

“Then conduct me to M. Fauvel”
There was some besitation, then a

. clerk named Cavalllon, who was writ-

ing near & window, said:

“The chief is always out at this
hopr.”

“Then I will call again” said M. de
Clameran. And he departed withoot

. saying “Good morning” or even touch-

Andre Fauvel, caused intense excite-

ment this morning throughout the ; p.nyine popse, was a tall, handsome

peighborbood of the Rue de Provence. |

The robbers with extraordinary skill

and boldness succeeded in making an |

entrance to the offices, in forcing the
Jock of a safe that has heretofore been

considered impregnable and in getting

gway with the enormous sum of 350,- |

000 francs in bank notes. The police,

displayed their accustomed zeal, and |

their investigations bave been crowned
with success. Already, it is said, one

P. B. a clerk in the bank, has been |

arrested, and there Is every reason to
hope that his accomplices will be soon
overtaken by the band of justice.”

But this time the newspapers were
inaccurate In their Information. The
gum of 330,000 francs certainly had
been stolen from M. Andre Fauvel's
bank. but pot in the manner described
The following are the facts as they
were related with scrupulous exactness
at the preliminary examination:

The banking house of Andre Fauvel,
¥ Rue de Provence, Is an important
stablishment and, owing to Ita large
force of clerks, preseuta very muoch
the appearance of A& government de
partment. Oa the ground HGoor are the
efices, with winfows on the street,
protected by strong fron bars, sufll.
clently large and close together to dis
courage all burglarioua attempts, M.
Faovel's private office 1a on the first
Soor gver the offices and leads Into hia
private apartments, This private of-
fice communicatea directly with the
bask by weans of a narrow ataircase,
which opens into the room occupled
by the bead cashier, This room, which
in the bank goes by the name of the
“cashler’s office,” Is proof agalnst all
attacks, no matter how skillfully plan-
ned. Fastened im the wall by enor
mous iron clamps is a safe, a formida-
ble 2and fantastic plece of furniture,
calculated to fill with envy the poor
devil who easily carries his fortune in
& pocketbook.

The safe Is opened by a curious little
key. Eut this is the least important
part of the mechanism. Five movable
gteel buttons, upon which are engraved
all the letters of the alpbabet, consti-
tute the real power of this ingenious
piece of furniture. Before inserting
the key into the lock the letters on the
buttons must be in the exact position
in which they were placed when the
rafe was locked In M. Fauvel's bank,
85 everywhere, the safe was always
ciosed with 2 word which was changed
from time to time. This word was
known only to the head of the bank
and the cashier. They each bad ailso a
key. There was but one danger—that
of forgetting the word which was in-
dispensable.

On the morning of the 28th of Feb-
ruary the employees were all busy at
their varfous desks about balf past 9
oclock when a middle aged man of
very dark complexion and military
b‘f“-‘-i‘iﬁﬂ" In deep mourning, presented
bimself in the office adjoining the safe;
where he found five or six employees.
He asked to see the cashier. He was
told that the cashier had mot yet ar
rived and that the cashroom was not
Opened till 10 o’clock, a notice of which
Was posted in the entry.

: I thought,” he said In & tone of cool
mpertinence, “to find some one here

féady to attend to my business, bav-

ff arranged the matter with M. Fan-
U'L Festerday. I am Count Louls de

Weéran, an lron maker at Olorom,
and have come to draw 300,000 francs

ted In this bank by my Ilate

brother, whose helr 1 am. It is sur

Prising that
sbout f¢.6 no orders were glven

Neither the title of the noble mana-

«3 great robbery, committed against . ing bis bat.

“Not very polite,” sald little Cavall-

lon. *“But here comes Prosper.”
Prosper Bertomy, cashler of Faovel's

man of thirty, with light bair and blue
eyes, and dressed in the beight of the
fashion.
“Ah_ here you are!” cried Cavalllon.
“Some one bas just been inguiring for
N

you.

“Who? An iron manufacturer, was |

immediately Informed of the robbery, | it not?”

“Well, he will return. Thinking that
I would be late this morning, 1 at-

~ tended to the matter yesterday.”

Prosper bad unlocked bis office and
gs he finished speaking entered and

closed the door behind him.

®There is & cashler,” exclaimed one

of the clerks, “who mnever lets any-
thing disturb bhim. The chief has quar-
reled with him twenty times for being
tardy, and his remonstrances bave
effect upon him whatever.” -

“And with reason—he knows he can
get anything he wants out of the chief.
Besides, how could he come any soon-
er? He sits up all night and leads a
fast life. Have you noticed how pale
he looks this morning ¥

The cashroom door opened, and the
eashler appeared before them with tot
tering atep.

“Robbed!” he gasped out. “I have
been robbed!"

Prosper’s expresalon, his hollow voice
and’ trembling limba betrayed such
fearful suffering that the clerks got
up from thelr desks and ran toward
bhim. He almost dropped into thelr
arms. He was sick and faint and fell
Into a chalr,

His companions surrounded him and
begged him to explain himself.

“Robbed?” they said. “Where? How?
By whom

Gradually Prosper recovered himself,

“All 1 had in the safe.”

".&.11?'

“Yes, all—three packages, each cob-
taining 100 notes of & thousand francs,
and one package of 50,000. The four

[ packages were wrapped in a sheet of

paper and tied together.” |

With the rapidity of lightning the
news of the robbery spread through-
out the bank. The curious clerks rush-
ed in.

“Did you find the safe broken cpen?”
said young Cavalillon.

“No: it is untouched.”

“Well?”

“Yesterday I put 850,000 francs in
the safe, and this morning it is gone.”

A messenger had already informed
M. Fauvel of the disaster, and at this
moment be entered the room. M. An-
dre Fauvel appeared to be a man of
fitty, inclined to corpulency, of medi-
um beight, with iron gray hair, and,
like all hard workers, he had a slight
stoop. Never did he by a single action
belie the kindly expression of his face.
He had an open countenance and a
lively, frank eye.

“yWhat's this I hear?"¥
clerks, who stood before
tully. “What's happened?”

The sound of AL Fauvel's volce In-
spired the cashier with the energy of a
great crisis. The dreaded and decisive
moment had come. He arose and ad-
vanced toward his chief.

«yonsieur,” he began, “having, as
mknuw.lplrmentmmlkuthil
morning, I yesterday drew from the
Bank of France 330,000 francs.”

e —— S
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keys”

This was a formal accusation. At

m all the auditors present so under

it. Yet the cashler's strange
calmness did not leave him. e gen-
tly released himself from the chiel's
grasp and sald:

“In fact. monaleur, T am the only
ane who could have taken this money."

“Unbappy manl™

Prosper drew himself up and, look-
ing M. Fauvel full in the face, added:

“Or youl*

The banker made a threatening ges-
ture, and there is no knowing what
would have happened if they had net
been Interrupted by loud and angry
voices In the entry. A man insisted
upon entering In spite of the protesta-
tions of the employees and
in foreing his way In. It was M. de
Clameran. The clerks stood looking on,
bewildered, motionless, in profound si-
lence. It was easy to see that some
terrible question—a question of life or
death—was being weighed by all these
men. The i{ron founder did mot ap-
pear to observe anything unusual. He
agvanced, Dis bhat™on  nff~ Dead, and
said in the same Impertinent tone:

“It is after 10 o'clock, gentlemen.”

No one answered, and M. de Clame-
ran was about to continue- when he
for the first time saw the banker. He
went straight to him,

“Well, monsieur,” he sald, “I con-
gratulate myself upon finding you In
at last I bave been here once before
this morning and found the cashroom
not opened, the cashler mot arrived;
yon were absent”™

“You are mistaken, monsieur; I was
in my office.”

“] return, and this time not only the
eashroom is closed, but I am fefused

afdmittance to the office. I am com-
pelled to force my way in. Will you
tell me, yes or no, can I have my mon-
ey’

M. Fauvel listened, trembling with
anger, yet he controlled himself.

“I would be obliged to you, monsieur,
for a short deldy.”

“] thought you sald"—

“Yes, yvesterday, but this morning,
this very instant, 1 find [ have becn
robbed of 350,000 francs.”

M. de Clameran bowed ironically and
sald:

“Shall T have to walt long?’

“Long enough for me to send to the
bank."”

Then, tarning his back on the iron
maker, M. Fauvel sald to his cashler:

“$Write a note to the bank for a loan
of 300,000 france. Bend at once. Let
the messenger take a carriage.”

Prosper did not move.

“Do you hear me?” sald the banker
angrily.

The ¢~ «hier trembled. He seemed as
If bhe wus !0 a stupor,

"It 18 useless to send,” he sald
“There Is a credit to this gentleman of
300,000 francs, and we have less than
100,000 in the bank."

M. de Clameran evidently expected
this answer, for he muttered:

"Hlt‘.lﬂ“!-"

Although he enly pronounced this
word, his volce, his manner, his face,
clearly sald:

“This comedy Is well acted, but nev-
ertheless it is & comedy, and I don't
intend to be duped by L™

“0Oh, don't be alarmed, monsleur”
sald the banker. “This house hea oth-
er resources. Have patience till my re-
turn.” .

He went out and up the narrow steps
leading to his study and at the end of
five minutes returned, holding In .his
hand a letter and a bundle of securl-
tles.

“Here, quick, Couturier,” he said to
one of his clerks, “take my corriage,
which is walting, and go with mon-
gleur to k. de Rothschild’s. Give him
this letter and these securities. In ex-
change you will receive 300,000 francs,
which you will hand to this gentle-

”»

man.

The iron founder was visibly disap-
pointed. He seemed to wish to apolo-
gize for his Impertinence.

«] assure you, monsleur, that I had
no intention of offending. For some
yeais our relations have been such that
I

“Encugh, monsleur,” interropted the
banker. “I desire Do apologies. In
business friendship counts for noth-
ing. I owe you money. I am not ready
to pay you. You are pressing. You
have a right to demand what is your
own. Follow my clerk. He will pay
you your money.”

Then be turned to his clerks who
stood curiously gazing on and said,
“Ag for you, gentlemen, resume your
desks.” :

In a moment the room was cleared
of every one except those who belong-
ed there, and they sat at their desks
with their noses almost touching the
paper before them, as If absorbed In
their work. Still excited by the events
so rapldly succeeding each other, M.
Andre Fauvel walked up and down the
room with quick, nervous steps, occa-
sionally uttering .some low exclama-
tion. Prosper remained leaning agalnst
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How to preserve health and beauty is
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even a paper was miisplaced. The safe
was open, and on the top shelf lay sev-
eral rouleaus of gold, overlooked or
disdained by the thieves. M. Fauvel
without troubling himself to examine
anything, took a chalr and ordered his
cashier to be seated. He bad entirely
recovered his equanimity, and his coun-
tenance wore its usual kind expression.

“Now that we are alone, Prosper”
he sald, “have you nothing to tell me?”

The cashler started, as if the
tion him. *“Nothing,

surprised

slear, that I have not already told you."”

“What? Nothing? Do you persist in
asserting a fable so absurd and ridicu-
lous that no obe can possibly belleve
it? It is follp! Confide In me. It Is
your only chance of salvation. I am
your chief, it {s true, but I am, above
all, your friend—your best and truest
friend. I cannot forget that here fif-
teen years ago you were intrusted to
me by your father, and ever since that
day have I had cause to congratulate
myself on possessing your falthfol
gervice. Yes, it is fifteen years since
youn came to me, I was then just com-
mencing to bulld my fortune, and you
have seen It gradually grow step by
step from almost nothiug to its present
size. As my wealth Increased | en-
deavored to better your condition, you
who, although so young, are the oldest
of my clerks. At each Inventory 1 ln-
creased your salary.”

Never bad DProsper heard his chlef
express himself in so feeling and pater
pal A manner, Prosper was silent with

astonlshment.
“Answer!” pursued M. Fauvel. “Have

I not always boen §ke a father to you?
From the first day my house has been
open to you. You were treated as a
momber of my family. My nlece, Mad-
elelne, and my sons looked upon you
as a brother, But you grew weary of
this peaceful life. One day a year ago
you suddenly began to shun us, and
since then"—

The memories of the past thus evok-
ed by the banker seemed too muth for
the unbappy cashier, He burled his
face in bis bands and burst into tears,
“One can confide everything to his

father without fear,” resumed M. Favo-
vel. “A rathér not only paraons, but

forgets. Do 1 not know the terrible
temptations that in a city like Paris
beset a young man? There are some
inordinate desires which break down
the firmest principles. Speak, Prosper,
speak!

“What do you wish me to say?”

“The truth. An honorable man may
vield to temptation, but his first step
toward atonement is confession. Say
to me: Yes, I have been tempted, daz-
gled. The sight of these piles of gold
turned my brain. I am young. I bave
passions.”

“Ir" murmured Prosper. “II”

“Poor boy!” sald the banker sadly.
He as if hoping for a confes-
sion, which, however, did not come.

“Come, Prosper, have courage. Make
a clean breast of It I will go up
stairs. Go again to the safe. I am
sure that in your agitation you did not
search thoroughly. This evening I
will retorn, and I am sure that duoring
the day you will have found, if not
the 850,000 franes, at lcast the greater
portion of it And neither you nor I
will tomorrow remember anything
about this false alarm.”

M. Fauvel had risen and was about
to leave the room when Prosper arose
and held him by the arm.

“Your generosity 1s usecless, mon-
sleur,” ke said bitterly. “Having tak-
¢n nothing, I can restore nothing. I
have searched carefully, The bank
notes have been stolen.”

“But by whom, poor

whom ¥ v
sacred, I swear that it

“By all that is
‘was not by me.”
The banker's face turned crimson.

my cashier”—he peinted to I'rosper—
“aslone possessesa the key and
word."

This declaration seemed to aroude
the unfortunate cashier from his stu-

“E me, monsieur.” he sald to
the commissary in a low tone. *“My
chief alse has the word the key."

The banker hesitated a moment.

“] think not,” be sald at last

“And 1 am certaln he did not,” sald
Prosper.

The commissary was prepared for
those answers, but it did not suit his
purpose to follow them up immediate-
u‘

“However,” sald be, “we must make
ourselves sure of it.” Turning toward
his companion, “M. Fanferlot,” be said,
“go and see If you cannot discover
some traces that may bave escaped
the attention of these gentlemen.”

M. Fanferiot, nicknamed “The Squir-
rel.” was indebted to his prodigious
agility for this title, of which bhe was
pnot a little proud. Siim and insignifi-
cant in appearance, he might, in spite
of his fron muscles, be taken for a ball-
if's under clerk as be walked along
buttoned up to the chin in his thin
black overcoat. He bad one of those
faces that !mpress us disagreeably—an
odiously turned up nose, thin lips and
little restless black eyes. Fanferlot,
who had been on the police force for
five years, burned to distinguish him-
self, to make for himself a name. He
was ambitious. Alas, bhe was unsuc-
cessful, lacking opportunity or genius

Already, before the commissary spoke
to him, be bad ferreted everywhere—
studled the doors, sounded the part-
tions, examined the wicket and stirred
up the nshes in the fireplace.

“It would be very dificult,” sald be,
“for a stranger to enter bere.”

He walked arouad the office.

“Is this door closed at night? he In-
quired.

“It is always locked.”

“And who keeps the key?™

“The office boy, to whom I always
give it In charge before leaving the
bank.,” eald Prosper.

“This boy,” said M. Fauvel, “sleeps
in the outer room on & sofa bedstead,
which he unfolds at night and folds up

In the morning.”
“Is he here? Inguired the commlis-

BATY.

“Yeos, woonsieur,” answered the bank-
er.
He opened the door and called:

“Anselme!™

This boy bad been a confidential serv-
ant of M. Fauvel for ten years. He
kpew that he would not be suspected,

but the idea of belng connected < ..o & |

robbery Is terrible, and be entered the
room trembling like a leaf.

“Did you sleep In the next room last
night?" asked the commissary of po-
lice. -

“Yes, monsieur; as usual.”

“At what hour did you go to bed?

“About bhalf past 10. I bad spent the
evening at a cafe pear by with mon-
sleur's valet.”

“Did you hear no noise during the
night?”

“No, and still I sleep so lightly that
if moansieur comes down to the cash-
room when I am asleep I am instantly
awakened by the sound of his foot-
steps.”’

“Dons M. Fauvel often come to the

LA

cashroom at night?
“No, monsieur; very seldom.”
“Did he come last night?”’
“No, monsieur; I am very certain he

did pot, for I was kept awake nearly

lllulzhthrthuttmn;mﬂ'eelh!d
Aronk with the valet™
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Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.
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PERFECTION

excell
tains the system in robust
health, ani enables it to resist
winter's extreme cold.

GEORGE JACKSON,

Licensed Auectioneer for Coun-
ties of Victoria and Ontario,

Wishes at this, the commencement of
::-:nﬂ;lﬁu AUCIION SALE inm, to
is numercus patrons all parts
of the two counties for their very liberal
patronsge in the past, and for the coming
season would selieit & centinuance of the
same,
With my extensive experience in the
sale of Registered and other stock, I feel
assured that any esales entrusted to my

care will be conducted satisfactorily.
GEO. JACKSON,

Port Perry.
Sept. 19th, 1905, —wim

MONEY TO LOAN

‘HE 'LIVERPOOL axp LONDON axp
1 GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY,

FIRE AND LIFE.
Mre

Rates and premiums as low as any othe:

reapectable company. The settlement of
:;-hmimfuhﬂﬂ. The resources

standing of the company afford these
insured in it perfect security against losa.

W E. WIDDESS
Agent for Lindssy and Victorla County

FARM LOANS,

—— T ———

LOAN on Merigage
or any term from 5 to 10 Years
st Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,
with privilege of repeyment in instal

ments w i
Expenses kept down to the lowest
aotch. All business of this nature kept
strictly private and confidential.

| Come and see me if you want money

and get my terms.

J. H  SOOTHERAN

Land Agent. 91 Kent-st. Lindsay
M‘

FARMS FOR SALE.

 Farm for saie i1n Mariposa,1l¥ acres,

88 acres cleared (83 acres ploughed
land, 5 acres pasture); balance cedar,
tamarack, ete. Good frame house,
and frame barn with stone stabling ;
well fenced, three wells, convenient
to school, charch and ma rke?,
ploughing done, small orchard. Terms
very reasonabile.

100 acre farm for sale, 4 miles east
of Lindsay; 60 acres cleared, bal-
apce pasture and wood. Good log
house, frame barn and log stable;
good well; young orchard. School on
the farm. For sale cheap, and pos-
session given this spring.

FARM FOR —i00 acres, lot
24, con. 9, Broek; 90 acres cleared,
bush and pasture; 2

stone

consist of |

fi:me barn, horse stable, cattie sla-
ble, and pig-pen. Considerable seed-
ed ; 15 acres in roots apd buckwheat.
Terms easy. Apply ELIAS BOWES,
Lindsay, or GEO. JOHNSON. con. 13,

‘A number of other farms for sale,
also mdndnhh buildings in

town., | s
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Late House Surgeon,
m Licentiste Univorsity Sieie of New

' suranee Company

PRYMICIsNS
DR W. C. COLLISON

Gradoate Trimity Umive , Toronbo;
Tareoto Hos-

OFFICE—Over Ontaric Bank, in room

Wnuﬁmtwm
No. 68. Night calls to office

promptly atiended to.—w
L. HERRIMAN, M.D., _M.C.P.

ridge-st, Linasmy. -6

[)® JEFFERS,

Office Hours : itﬁll.-,;!tuip.-
-~ o8 .
Whallington-st.

TR F. BLANCHARD,
Graduate Toronte University,
Coroner for Vietoria County.

wﬂﬂ;—-—ﬁi&wtﬂ., eor. In:tl.nd Land-

-ats, ormer resid
Eump_t.rl Telephane ﬁ“ﬂ"‘ late D,

R. J. W. WOOD-—
Late of Kirkfield.

30 Bond-st., first door west of Cam-
bridge-st. Methodis* Church.
Dﬂu!_lruun—-ﬂtuu;.m.,ihir.n.

rlﬂﬁp.‘m.. Phene 196
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DR. NEELANDS & IRVINE,
DENTISTS.

up-to-date in Dentlstry

Na teeth Crown a»

Bridge work a spaciaity. Splendid fita iw

artiboial teeth. Painless extraction assured
Prices moderate,

Office nearly oppoeite Simpson Heuse

&% W. H. CROSS

; Member Eoyal College Dental Surgecn

DR. F. A. WALTERS

DENTIST, Lindsay.

Honor Gmduste of Toronto Undversity.,
Al the intest nnd branches of Dentistry
modcrais.

arefolly
OF —Ower mﬂﬂl Elore sl corrs

Eent and Willim-sta —T8-1¥T.

BUSINESS CARDS

ITTON & SMITH, O. L. Surveyors
and Civil ineers. Mail erders
promptiy atterded to. Box 25, Lindeay.

z F. 0’3%! Clerk of the Municl-
Pire. Life and m' e TEbeE
MONEY TO LOAN, Ffrivate and other Fund
a4 lowest rates,

Ofce: OPERS HOUSE BLOCK. LIN >

EIEBE‘R. ENIGHT,
rrister, Seliciior, Neotary
Public, Real Estate Agent &c¢-
Representing Waterloo Mutual Fire Im-
of Waterloo, the Fed-
¢ral Life Insurance Company of Hamil-
ton, and the Dowinion of Canads Guaran-
tee and Aecident Company of Toromnte.

Judge O’'Leary's old office, over Tele-
phouns Ofics. Fhone No. 106

oSWEYN & SMIT
Barristers, tors. ele.,

Kent-at., opp. Pym House, Lindsay

" —— R |
We are loaning money on real estate, firet
mortgage, in sume large and small to sald
borrowers, on the best terms snd ab Whe
very lowest rates of interest.

J. MoSwerx. W. E. Surrm
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G H. HOPKINS, Barrister, oto, Be
. for the Oulario o lean
st lowesl rules, Ne, & sonkk,
Lindsay, .

M

F. D, MOORE.
e ——————————————————

™ AUCTIONEERS

RE & JA
solichiors tor

T R.JAMES,__

AUCTIONEER,
FOR COUANTY OF VICTORIA
Cambray, Ont,

JOSEPH MEEHAN,

Auctioneer
FOR THE COUNTY OF VICTORIA,

Lindsay P.0. - Ont.
MISCELLANEOUS

JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer im

Agricultural I
Great oare is used to every arsiel
geod quality.

true to name aad
William-St., LINDSAY, On

ROBT. CHAMBERS

D S GRANITRS, RARSLE i

DC GRANITES, MARBLE Nie

:Ifliuadm guaranteed, Elum-*:
on spplication.

parth t square. Cambrides st

Mcla

hlin & Peel,

Barristers, Solieitors,
Notaries Public.

G — -1

Meney to loan st lowest rates of intep

est. Mortgages, Bonds and Munieipa

Debentures purchased. Mouney received
for investment. :

i

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

If You Contemplate Building
Call lrlng'h"__s__ Flaning Milis,

——




