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The Coming of Gillian:;

A Pretty Irish Romance.

And then the door ie ¢losed, and Gil-
line hears her bolt it inside ; and she
oves away, slowly and mechanie-
211y, her genses whirling, her lagging
feet feeling like leaden weights, as
whe uneonscionsly goes to her own old

room, and, entering there, she stands |

In the widdle of the floor, etarping
about her with unseeing eves, like a
gleep-walker, -

“lt can't be true ! I: can't be true !
she mutters, dazedly.
Her rooms—the bedehamber

aml |

*FFES YRV PY

pretenses have been made Lo me,
and I have been made a blind and
a puppet by you all. Tell me the
truth now.”

“I thought yau said you were not
legr,}f.” Aune says, deprecatingiy.
“Dear Gillipa, I will tell you any-
| thing which 1 can tell you, freely.”
' “Tell me the plain truth, then,
and the whole truth!" Gillian says,
cartly. “1 will find it out If you
don't. Who is George Archer?”
“Sir Harry Damer's son,’',

|
|
|

Anne

pretty little dressing-room adjoining | says, gravely, “but of his parentage
—are quite ready, fresh and adorned | or the eircomstances of his birth, I
for her reception, welcoming her back, | know little beyond the fact that he

It even seems to her—they are so | s Sir Harry's only son—only
daintily bedecked with houquets of |

"ll'j‘Pr-!l, pare pale spring flowers and
delicate ivy wreaths and fern-fronds.

There are her favorite little green
ﬁ'.'h'.lﬂu baskets of lemon-hued velvety
primroses ; there are the slender lily
vases [lled with fragrant gardenias,

aml the speelmen glass on the toilet |
table 1z filied with sprays of heath |

clustersd with tiny, unblown buils.

There are her favorite books on the |
tables, and exquisitely worked anti-|

macassars of crewel cembrotderies on

the chatre and coucli : the embroider |

child
—and that his mother was a lovely
young girl, a nursery governess in
a house wlere Sir Harry used 1o

Ir'-'lh'lt. Her name was Rose Macar-
| thy, and she went to America, where
Fllt*r child was born, and died there
more than twently years ago. A
sanl story—sadly too common, Gll-
linn, dear.”

she speaks sadly and soothingly,

loping to move Gillinn to tears; for

the expression in the girl's soft,

Joung f[ace almost [rightens Nher,
Amd yet there is the dawning of a

les she has so often admired, wrought | passionate rapture of hope and gen-

by the same artistice fingers that
have achieved, she can well percieve,
every artistic touch in ornamenting
her rooms.

And as Gillian stands there, stun-
ned and shocked, and miserable, she
beglne to vaguely feel the sweet
voleeless presence of n gentle sym-
pathy and the Influence of 3 thonght-
ful, graceful spirit, the silent, loving
heart which has studied 80 to please
her eye, and to gratily her taste,
and 1t falles like cooling balm on hepr
fover of distress.

' believe Anne  did
for me to please me,” she
whispers, with a swelling heart.
"1 know it WiLs s who
arranged Lthose ehalrs and tables, and
put thoee lovely fresh flowers in the
vased | She dld it to please me amnd to
make friends with me"

Amd then eomed back ithe burning
theught that has been momentarii)
ot hesd,

“It ean't be true ! It can't be tpae !
Oh, poor Georpjige ! Oh, dear George "

vnd then eomes Anne's gentle knock
nt the door, and Gillian opens it In-
stantlv, and Anne sees Lo her disma)
the pale, griefstricken f[ace, the
frightened eves imploringly  looking
through tears,

“Oh,. Anne, Anne ™ she says, clasp-
ture of despair: I have heard some-
ing her hands together with o ges-
thing just now —is It trae ? Oh, Anne ;

Tl | me | Li'! it true e

“l&@ what true ?" Anne asks, fluzh-
ing silghtly . and looking bewiliered
“Abcut my marriage ™"

Poor Anne ean think of no subject
of quite equal importanes to this one,

“No, nopsense [ Gililan exelalms,
sharply, with impatient, flashing
evid., “What is there to disiress me
i your marriage 4 1 am delighted al
it, and think you did quity right, and
wish you Doth every happiness !

“Fhank you,” Anne says geatly and
gqulte gratefully. “You are very kind
ot to be displeased at my husband
and 1 mving kept it a secret from
you, who had a right, certainly, to
know Patrick's intentions.”

“Who on earth is "Patrick 7' v de-
mands  Gilllan, rather spitefally
smwiling at Anne’s hot biushes and
timld aceents. *ls that a p*t nam:»
for Captain Lacy ™

“It is his first name," Anne says,
teying hard to speak coldly and indif-
forently. “I always call pim so, |
like it Dbest.™

“You like everything
‘bost,’ 1 belleve, Anne,”
wistlully, with a yuick.
“l cannot think how you can

L L]

about him
Gillian says,
desp migh.
bear

to look at me whoae | know you love

him =0."

1
‘Some time ago,” Anne says, falter- |
fng, with a tremulous smil®, and that

riclh red blush that is so strange and
beautiful ; “not now—I think now his
heart is mione for life ; | nsed to dread
you and hate to look at youn.™

“And T used to dread you and hate

to look at you,” Glllian says, wilh
bitter, passionate impulse.
“Yed, | know, dear,” Anne gsays,

very softly, and her arms in a ten- | .
y Gillian, ! Ghilian =ays, sharply, with

der, sisterly clasp enclose
and ghe draws the pretty head, with
tts carling loks of silken brown, close

mg, Gillian.™

Wil Wrong,
and unnwomanly. certainly.”™
ANSWTS, coldly. “I have
since the 27th of last

were qolt
“I know
rﬂll]l"llnl..
Gillian
known that

August.
true? I  heard Mr. Damer — Sir

Harry Damer—say it himsell.”
“Where have you been
Bir Harry 7" Anne asks, amazad and
alarmed. “Dear Gillian, you have
not been in to see hinm have you?
He Is too il to see any ona!”
“Yes, 1 know he is very iil, he
looks dying” the girl answeps. in
a hard, callous way; “but I wint 1o
know If what he saildl was Llrue—
his consclence Is torturing him. I
bout his son;: is that
true 7' There Is almost fierceness

In her gentle eyes, and in the re-
E;ad pain of her pale, «ry lips.

| me tne truth, please: I like
shat best, always. have been
sreated as a child=an ignorant,

h. ted child=by yon all. In
ot ﬁrﬁt kindness to me! Things
ihaﬂs

to her br ‘, “but voum know yom
oy
I

been hidden from me, and

| ——
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love in the big, dark-fringed
c¥es through which the loyal, lov-
ing #oul is looking,

“Is that why Lady Damer never

!
| likedd i 7" she asks, in a low tone.

“Yes, dear, I think it was. There
is an oll grudge ol a bitter jealousy
always in her heart,” Apne says,
pityingly.

“I.’tu-l_ wnas that the
Volee s so low that
stoop to hear the hall  audible
worde—"was that the reason he
wisheid to go away ? One of the rea-
#ons, I mean? Did he know ?"
Gilllan, he never knew
until that miseralde eveq-
ing he went away,” Aune whispoers,
pressing her closer.  “Lady Damer
told him that very evening, and he
N out of the place, hall madden-
e with pain and shame, poor, dear
fellow, for no fault of his own.”

Anne is weeping at the bare re-
collections, but there is no tear in
Gilllan's eyes, glowing darkly with

reason'—the
Anue has 1o

Haguid  fipe.
“He never knew, then ?” sho per-
sists, “he never knew the truih

when he saw me last 7
Ao, Gillinn. He wrote you n fare-
well letter, you know,” Anne says,

[Nl he tell me the teath in that Yet-
ter? Did he tell you that- even-
ing ™ X

“Yes, he partly told me, and 1
partly guessed the truth 1 bhad sus-
pected for some time,” Anne says,
rather coldly. “I cannot tell what
was in your letter, of eourse.”
 “Did you tell hinr 1 burned his let-
ter 2 Gilllan persists, in an odd,
imperions way. “You are to tell me
all the truth, Anune, please,”

“Now I did not needlessly wonnd
him. Miss Deane,” Anne replies, more
coldly, and drawing away from Gil-
Han. “I told himi when [ met him
again some nine or ten weeks ago

in Leoendon, that 1 gave that let-
ler, as he desired me to do. into
Iyg'-ur own hands. That salisfied
1im."” ;

| “Oh! aid it 2 Gillian says as be-

fore. “Did he tell you he met me
In London 7
“Yes, he saw you and Captain

Lacy one evening at a railway sta-
tion, he sald,” Anne replies, all the

hardness coming back io her rold,
modulated tones. “You have not
brought your maid 1 e, Shall I help
You to change your heavy dress
for something lighter, and—in case
Lady Damer does not come
agnln—shnli

i to you?"

! Why can't he be sent
|

“l1 don't
lian  says,
| Ereat many
| you, Anne! |
!tm-r begrEing

~hlz son!

want any dinner !
impatiently. “I have a
more questions Lo asg
heard Sir Harry Da-
and beseeching to see
Why car't he s¢ him?
for ?

“i don't think he would come baek,™
Anne falters sorrowfully. “He swore

(3il-

" e never would, that night."”

s

and |

Is what [ heard just now

to hear i

“1 rhall not be pere, you kpow.™
brning
white, proud face. %]
back at opnece! He need

thalt he will ever meet

eyYes, and a
am going
not think
me aghin’’
“l do not belicve e has the slight-
- esl hope of ever meeting you again,”
Anne retorts, *As for leaving here
at ence, thal must be as yonu
please,  Captain Lacy and 1 leave
this eveningy and so Lady Damer
| wili Le left guiio mone,”

And her voice trembles pifyingly as
she speaks of the desolateness of tie
proud, hard womnan who hias mads )ife
sach a bltter thing to her.

“Ii Joesn't matier,” Glllian says,
Imsklly. " You do not imagine she
cares for me ? Her echemes are at an
end in which Teoull be made useful,
and she cares nothing for me per-
sovally. Indeed, I.don't think any-
one In the world does.”

Anne is sllent, a little puzzled and

palned, looking at the white, atern
voung face and the bright, tearless
fYeS.
“Y am rather in the way,” Gilllan
goes on, dryly—"a useless inmate In
a honse where there is sickness and
trouble. It will be a rellef to Lady
Damer to be rid of me. But who will
take care of that poor man, 8ir
Harry, as you have done ?”

*Drs. Coghlan and Meyrich visit
him every day, and Mrs. Hagarty

thoromghly undersiands the ecase”
Anne says, In her business-llke way.

gravely, g

down |
[ have dinner sent wup |

. il -

n rome at any time if

country, and a choice and varied as-
sortment of draughts of wind from
every point of the compass |"

“Oh, never mind!" Gilllan pro-
teats, more eagerly, her whole face
glowing with girlish delight. “Plenty
of large fires, and two or three nice
big pussycats will soon make away
with those drawbacks. And, Anne,

might I come over and see you some-
times ™

“I shall be delighted if it will not
displense Lady Damer,” Anne says,
gravely. “You will be a most wel-
come visitor, Miss Deane.”

“Thank you, Mrs. Lacy,” Gillian
says, with a curling lip. “I have
been trespassing on your married
dignity, I see."

“Nonsense | Anne says, langhing
and blushing. “Well, then, Gillian,
dear, you will be always welcome to
Darragh Castle, Cead wille fealtha, in
fact I"

Gillian starts as if she had been
suddenly hurt, and stands silent a
minute looking at the floor.

“Must youn and your husband go
away to-night, Annei” she asks,
presently with a quick, sad sigh. It
will b very lonely."”

And she shivers a little.

“Dear Gillian, you Enow we cannot
stay in  Lady Dager's house uniu-
vited,” she says, earncsily. “Neither
pride pot temper have anything to
do with it. 1 will give Lady Damer
the option of onr Zoing or staying ;
for her husband’'s sake she may
lolerate me a few days longer.

But when Anne sends o nole to
Lady Damer's rooms, containlng o
simple statement of the facts of Sir
Harry's iliness, with a gracefally-
worded appeal to Lady Damer's bet-
ter feelings, assuring her of her
willingness to  coatinue at AMount
ODss0ry as long as her presencs ey
be a convenience to Lady Damer, the
gontle, gracious, womanly letter re-
veives a cruel reward.

“ Lady Damer begs Lo assure Mrs
Lacy she has no further need ol her
services or her presence. To what-
ever amount Lady Damer is pecuniir-
ily indebted to Mrs. Laey she is ready
to discharge her obligation.”

“ Lady Damer will be sorry she
wrote that letter,” Anne savs, quiet-
Iy, drawing iv away from her hus-
band's hanl as he s frowning an.l
raging over It. “ She will be very
sorry, Patrick, I feel quite sure. Think
no more of it,” amd she throws it
into the blazing flre, “She is dreal-

fully wvexed and disappointed to-
night, dearest, and she is longing
to vex and disappoint somebody

else, poor woman, and she can't hnrt
me one bit. I am too proud and
happy.”

“I'm glad to hear it, Anne, my
girl,” Lacy says, grimly, * for it
strikes me that if Sir Harry dies,
and voun and I are thrown on the
world, It will b> a loag pull and a
strong pull toe keep from shipwreck.”

“You forgot ia say It wonld b> n
‘pull together,” "™ she whispers, with

“Yes, I know ; 1 burned ‘t nnreacl. |

|
I
|

love ineffable in her shining eyes.
“There never can be utter shipwreck
while that remains; and, my darling
hugband, I ean work for you.”

Laex's pale, impassively handsome |

face barng in 2 shamed [lash.

C UNever, while T have hands to work
for yon,” he says sharply. “I have
been a selfiah brute to you ns N
lover; I'l vary the monotony of self-
ish brutes by being something better
as o linsband."”

So later on, as the night—wet, cold
and stormy—closes in blackly abont
the lonely house, Captain Lacy andd
his wife take their leave of Gillian,
standing at the hall-door to bid them
good-hy e,

With tears standing In her eyes,
and the wind apnd rain reuaghening
nll her soft, brown, eurly locks, Gil-
linn even goes down the steps, and
wilks along the short straight ave-
nie to the entrance gates to bid
Anne good-bye ngain, as she monnts
into the dog-cart beside her hus-
bind, and to eling to her with a sort
of lonely dread.

A TRYING SEASON,

Little Ones are Subject to Colds and
the Hesult is aangerons Unless
Prompt Kemedial Steps are
Tuken.

The litile ones are apt to take
cold, no matter how carefully a

mother may try (o prevent it. While
colds may affect children in different
ways, the main symptoms usually
are that the child grows cross, the
skin hot, the appetite fickle and the
chilil  quite feverish, Unless some-
thing is done at once 10 relieve, a
simple cold, the result is often very
serious—so serious that many a
child’'s life has been lost. There s
no remedy that ean eqnal Baby's
Own Tablels in cases of this kind.
These tablets promptly break up
colds and carry off the poisonous
matter that has been retained in the
system. By doing that they reduce
the fever ; the pulse becomes normal;
the appetite is restored, and the
child is again well and happy.

Mrs. 0. E. Earle, Brockville, Ont.,
gays: “l alwanys use Baby's Own
Tablets for both my children, aged
three and five years, when they are
at all unwell. When my litte girl
was a few months old, she had a bad
attack of whooping cough, and 1
found the tablets very Dbeneficlal.
Since that time I always keep them
in the house ready for use. When
the children nre troubled with bili-
pousness, any deran ent ol the
gtomach, are peevish or [retful, or
when they have a cold, I always use
the tablets, and am always pleased
with the results.”

These tablets are a certaln cure
for such troubles as colie, sour sto-
mach, indigestion, diarrhoea, con-
gtipation, simple fever and colds.
They prevent croup and allay the
irritation accompanying the cutting
of teeth. They are sold under an ab-
solute guarantee to contain no
iate or other harm/ful dﬂf‘ My
had from druggists or will be sent
postpald at 25 cents a box, by ad-
dressing the Dr. Willlame' Medielne
Co., Brockville, Ont. | a7l
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mo use in telling her
t;m“r that httw:ﬁ
n on a q
the w of Manltoba,” Anne
more sorrowlully, jo her hus-
as they drive away. ‘He will
not come back at all, I fear, or will
not eome back in time; and even il
her did, it will not make matters any
better for him or for others.”

“No, responds Lacy, ln a mat-
ter-ol-fact tone, “his chance with
Gillian now would be simply nil—poor

PR &
%
o
5

88

i
“Oh! you think so, dear?" Anne
says, meekly.
“1 don't “‘think’ at all; |
am quite sure!" Laecy replies

declsively, in the merciless, business-
like way in which a man alludes to
the love affalrs of another man. "Bat
whether George comes back or not,
and he'd be hardly likely to take up
his abode at Mount Ossory In any
case,” Lacy goes on, “there is one
thing certain, that while Uncle
Harry Is ill and helpless, my aunt,
and Gillian, and all of them, ought
to have some one in the shape of an
aclive, strong man in ghat lonely
lhouse. Denny, the butler, is as muclr
of an old woman as the cook.”

CHAI'TER XLIL

But the days go on, and all things
remain as they were, except that
poor 8ir Harry Damer—the forlorn
wreck of his former sell—is able once
moere Lo ereep downstales and sit in
a big cushioned chair close to the
fire In the library, where, either
weakly dozing, or reading the paper,
or with an odd visit from some old
Acqualntanee, he gels through the
weary hours.

His wile seldom comes near him.
He seems to dread the very sight of
her or 1he sound of her voice,
and  shrinks away, frowning and
shutting his eyes, in feeble irrltation,
when she pays n sort of duty vislt
to his room morning and evening.

“He har his medical attendanta
and his nurse, and everything le
done for him that ean be done,” she
sayve, imperiously, or coldly, or tear-
fully tender, as occasion needs her
specch to be,

For the rest, she shuts hersell up
when 4t home in sullen solitude 1o
braod over the dowufall of all her

well-lalkd, arduously earried-forward
schemes aml plans, until bitter
wralh and impolent  vengeance

secin to corrode her very nature,
(To be Continuad,)
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: HUMORS OF
ADVERTISING.
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An English periodieal recenily of-
ferl n prize for the best collection
of the “queer” advertisements with
which the Londun papers abound.
Here are a few of the most amusing
which were sent in. [t may not be
generally known that some of these
funny produections are arifully  de-
eignedd for the purpose of attracting
attention and getung replies. They
ifforid a prool of the laet that ndver-
tising has to be done in some form
ol anpother I pubileity 2 1o be ob-
tained ;

Annual sale now on. Don't Fo else-
where to be cheated—eome here,

Mr. Brown, f[urrier. begae to an-
nounce that he will make up gownes,
| cupes, ele., for [adies out of their
| own ekins.

Lost, & collle doge hy a man on Sat-
urday anewering to Jim with a
brase eollar round his neck and a
muszles

To be dieposed of, o mall phaeton,
! the property of a gentleman with a
moviuble headpiece 29 gooil s new.

Wanted, by a respectable girl, her
paesage to New York wiliing 1o
tnke eare of chiliren and a good
#ailor.

Wanted, a room by two gentlemen
nbout thirty feet long and twenty
feel brond. i

Wanted—For 1the summer, a

444949

L

- e — e

cot-

tage for a smali family with good
drainages

For sale—A planolortz, t1the pro-

perty of a musician with carved legs.

Furnished aparimeits, saitable for
gentleman with {okling doors.

Widow In  comfortable ecirceom-
stanees wlslies to marry 1wo sons,

Bulldog for saie ; will eat anything;
very fond of children.

A bey wanted who cau open oy-
slers wlth referenee,

Wanted—An organiel and a boy to
blow the same.

IRRespectable widow wants
for Tuesdny.

rashing

A King's Back Answer.

Lecpold, King of the Belglans, was
recently holding a conversation, after
a public reception, with one of Lis
familinre known to be on easy terms
with the extreme sections of So:jal-
ists. “What impression,” asked the
King, laughingly, “duv I make on the
Boclallsts 7

“One of the leaders observed to
me,"” was the reply, “that if you had
not been King of the Belgians yon
might have been President of the
Belgian Republic.”

““Thanks, very much,” sald the
King., with a laugh, "but tell me,
you, who are a medical doctor, how
would you like to be made a *veter-
inary surgeon?"” — Lomdon An-
FWET B

How Should ** Bobby' Know.

The density of the English “bobby™
has often been told, but here is the
experience of a Young woman just
back from London. Happening oat
on the street one morning, she no-
ticed that the reflected light sug-
gested afternoon rather than morn-
ing. The sun to all appearances
seemed to be in the west. To the
first policeman she met she addressed
this guery:

“Officer, which s west 2"

He pointed to the direction from
which the sunshine seemed to come.

“Oh,” she said, “then the sun rises
in the west In London 7

Y& to that, Miss,” replied “Bobby,” | that he could ook dow:n thres streets,

I really eannot say."
.
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st r o s nes THOPE FOR CONSUMPTIVES|

* Scourge May be Stayed

]

How the Ravages of the

Statistics Prove That More Deaths
Occur From Consumptiou Than All
Other Contaglous i)iseases Com-

bloed—How Best to Combat
the DMsease.
The ravages of consumption

throughout Canada is something ap-
palling. In the Province of Ontario,
where statistice of deaths from all
diseases are carefully kept, it is
shown that 2,286 of the deaths oc-
curring during the year 1901 were
due %0 copsumption, or about 40
per cent. more than the number of
deaths vccarring from all other con-
tagious diseases combined. These [ig-
ures are startling and show the ur-
gent necessity for taking every
avallable means for combatting a
disease that yearly claims so many
victims. The time to aure cousump-
tion is not after the lungs are hope-
lessly involved and the doctors have
given up hope. Taken in its early
stages. consumption is curable. Con-
sumption is o wasting disease of the
langs and at the earliest symp-
tom of Jung 1irouble steps should
be taken to arrest the waste
and thus stop the disease. Con-
sumption preys  upon wenkness.
Strengtli is the best measare of
sufety. Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills are
the best tonic and strength bailder
known to medical science. The record
of this medicine speaks for itsell and
proves conclusively that taken when
the symptoms of consumption de-
velop they build up, strengthen and
invigorate the patient to a point
where disease disappears. In proof
of this take the case of Ildege St.
George, of St. Jerome, Que., who
BOLYVE :

“About a year ago 1 becameo
greatly ran down. I lost color, suf-
fered constantly from headaches and
pains in the sides: my appetite left
me, and 1 became very weak. Then
I was attacked by a cough, and was
told that [ was in consumption. The
dogtor ordered me to the Laurentian
Mountains in the hope that the
change of air would benefit me. I
remained there for some tlme, but
did not improve, and returned home
feeling that I had not much longer
to live. 1 then decided to use Dr.
Willigms<' Pink Pille. After using sev-
eral bottles my appetite began to
retarn, and this seemed to mark the
change which brought aboat my re-
covery, for with the improved ap-
petite came gradual but sarely in-
ereasing strengih. 1 continued the
use of the pills, and dally felt the
weakness that had threatened to end
my life disappear, until finally 1 was
again enjoying good health, and now,
a® those who know me can see, |
sliow no trace of the illness 1 passed
through. I believe Dr. Williams'
Pink Pille saved my life, and I Thope
my statement will induce similar sufl-
ferers to try them."

These pllls are alsa a certain cure
for the after effects of la grippe and
preumoenia, which frequently devel-
ops into cozsumption. Through their
Mood-rencwisg, strengthening quali-
ties they also cure asaemia, heart
trouables, neuralgia, rhicumatism,
stomach troubles, kidnecy and liver
allmente and the [oanctional weak-
nesses Lhat maoke the lives of so
many wome:n a sourca of constant
igery, There are many Imitations
of this medicine amd the health-seck-
er should protect himsell by seeing
that the full name, “Dr. Willlams'
Vick Pills for Pale People,” is on
every box, Sold by all dealers in
mediclne or sext post pald at 50
cents n box or six boxds for £2.50
by  addresslng the Dr. Willinms'
Medicine TUo., Broekville, Oat,

CHINESE ~ HATCHETMEN

———— o,

San Fraicisco Highbinders
Who are Again Active,

———— —

DIFFICULTIES IN CATCHING THEM

ix. Y. Sun,l

The anpouncement that the Sau
Fraucisco police have decided w tnke
siringent measures against the
Chinese highbinders of that city di-
recly attention again w the mys-
terious Chinese secret pocielies or
Tongs, to use Ltheir Chinese name,

Tne ordinary Tongs are often con
fused with the secret  socleties 1o
which the Lighbinders belong. The
bighbinders are associated together
for the purpose of murder and rob
bery., Most of the olther secrel socle
li*s, on the contrary, are peacelul in
thelr purposes. Most Chinese belong
1o som? "l'ong.

Some ol the difflcuities of the never
ending war of the police against Lhe
hightanders are told by Capt. Willlam
Price, lormerly of the San Francisco
police force, who was recently cast
ot a vieil. In deseribing the problems

which the police meet in this war-
fare, Capt. Price sald :
“1 never fought the highbinders

twice in the same way. Il you sel a
trap for a hatchetman and cateh hlm
you may ba sure that you will never
catchh another in the same manner.
If there were 1,500 highbinders in
the quarter In which you sprang
your trap, all of them would know
ol lil:..ﬂ ;lnutu ll.ttr.hThe.r lh;:p
sign a these siguals trave e
a flash. A wave of the hand in a cer-
itain manner will travel a block.
“Besldes the system ol warning
and

alarms leading to attics and under-
nd dens where the highblnders
ve thelr meetings. | remember a
big rald we once had 6ne midnight
im Ross alley.
‘We had located twenty hatchet-
men In a deep cellar. But the next
thing was to get them handeulled.
wasg to reach the -
belore the news cou
be given of our intended raid.
“A block disthnt from the den was

a Chinese butcher's stall. so located

Whenever 1 cam> aboal he always

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

began to cut up meat. We watched
him. He always went to the same
block and always began to cut uwp
:g-'o-hlmmﬂm the raid I
mped around eﬂnﬂmrﬂ::
into his stall. He immedintely mo

toward the block, but [ clicked a gun
In his fuce. Then | made an lnvesti«
gation. |
“It was not a block at all ; wimply:
a board rounded to look like one, and
the slightest pressure on it would |
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ighbinders’ headquariers a
away. That was the secret of
[

-

rail, and soon had a patrol wagom
full of policemen on ite way from the

Ross sir headquarters to the Cen=
tral station. And in Lhe w , be=
sldes the police, were the Highbind-

ers, whom we rounded up success-
fully after the cutting of the sigoal
wire. "

“No gambling dea in the world waas
ever provided with so many and such
secret ways of exit as one of the
rooms in  which the Highbindera
hold their mectiogs. | bave known
gome of them to leap into a dumb-
waliter and shoot to the roofl or cele
lar and eseape. All this is done in &
few seconds.

“It is In places like this that the
real danger comes in  fighting tha
Highbinders. A pol.ceman is liable to
step intc a concealed trapdoor in &
dark room of a hallway and fall into
som® foul, noisome b isement. Wa
have to look out for this when we do
1he rush act.

*I remember some yrars ago Tons
Navior, one ©f our best deteclives,
was pursuing a desperate  fellow
through an old lodging house on
Stockton street and was just about
on the point of grabbing him by the
pigtall when the Highbinder ran u
a trick ladder 1o a hole 1n the rool.
Tom followed him, and whon near the
top the Highbinder pulied out a nall,
Jerked a wire and Tom fell twenly
feet to the (loor, while the man he
had been chasing ran over Lhe rool
and escaped.

“On all the roofs there are trap
doors. A policeman is liable Lo drop
down one of them atl any moment,
And it is a myghty bad thing to fall
down one of those trap doors, [or &
man never knows how far he will
fall or what kind of crowd he wilk
tand among. The doors are operated
by springs or cords.

“Nowlhere is the cautiousness and
secretivencss of the Highbinders bet-
ter gbserved than when they mest
to select the men on whom they in-
tend to wreek vengeance., “They al-
ways post at least three guards near
the entrance to their hall, so that
even if the signal wires are cat they
may be sale. Two of these guards
are placed at or near the street
entrance. Often an extra guard Is
placed on the opposite side of the
street.

“If an officer approaches and the
guards know that their own lives de-
pend on their keeping a close wateh,
a signal is given and quickly carried
to the Highbinders in the sccret
meeting. Iu an i:rlnnt ithe char-
acter of the meeting changes.

“Mhe men so lately plotting mur-
der begin sowme innecrnl game, like
dominoes. The by-laws are senl up
or down a chute to the rool or
basement. The bowl into which Is
thrown the black button, or symbol
of death, is quickly concealed, there
being one man whose duty it is to
look after the salety of these things.

“In case the alarm proves 1o be ®»
false one. the meeting quickiy re-
gumes ite renl basiness All the
Highbinders presenl exceept the pre-
sident and secretary of the local so
ciely are blindlolded. A\ number of
huttons, including the blark one, are
put in the gaerrd bow!l of the socl-
ety. It is deemed o sacrilege to mee
thie bowl for anv other purposa,
Then the drawing begins

“The man who has Lo be kl'lll"'l'i hina
already been pamed. This drawing
is simply for the purpose of decid-
ing who shall be the executioner
The Highbinder who draws Lhe hlack
button must earry out the decree of
the society.

“It may mean Lis own death it
he does: it will certainly mean his
deathh If he does not. But alter he
has committal the murder his stand-
ing in the society is much higher
and money and every olher means
will be used to protect him from
the vengeance of the law.”

The hardesi problem that the po-
lice apd .Beeret Serviee men  meel
with In their warlfare against Chin-
ese Tonga is not in the caplure of
suspected men, but in their convie-
tion, Almost all the deeds of vio-
lence committed by the Highbinders
are upon thelr fellow countirymen
and take place in the Chinese guap-
ter, where the olly wilnesses are
Chinese. And it is practically im-
possible 1o get a Chinmuan to give
testimony against a lmlchelman.
The risk is too great.

The recent oulbreak in san Fran-
cisco differs in many of its detalls
from the lormer obes and hias prac-
tically arisen over the turade in
female slaves. The police have al-
ways endeavored to slop Lhis tral-
fic. The Bix Companies have alse
ased their Influence in the cause of
good government., The halchetmen
are stirred uap over the new |(nter-
ference in this traflflic,

geveral murders have already
taken place, and the combined in-
fluenge of the Bix Companies and
the police has been unable Lo bring
the oflfenders to trial. Fhe San
Francisco authorities are making
preparations for the wmost eaxten-
sive and thorough cawmpaign ever
planned against the lighbindera
In the end they will probably be
successful, but it is admitted by
all faniliar with the s'tuation that
they hove a hard Lask ahead of
them. : -

-

English Kit Bag.

I'or comfort In travelling the “‘kit
bags"” from England are recommend--
ed. These handsome leather
open and close without crushing the
top articlem The larger sizes have
removable compartments for carrye
ing shirts and shoes. All of them have
ingenions inslde pockets for holding
ocollare and cuffs. The bockets are
lined with plaided material The
lish kit bags are strongly made
capacious, and have a firm  <double
handle to support their weight,

TO CURE A COLD IN ONKE DAY

ve Hromo Quinine AN
| Eragrisareruna the wiovey £t Tal togare




