
xfllDSE~ r~ê1~te~~r. UOL ~ , w
was a xost, ieplook*,d!fr and un-

~*elc m='xUx' " 'esitance was as
0 -in to that lie now offered the min-

oso tixe aw.lHe fought like a dem-
;ut 't 'was pQo-Iisc. Wben they

~y alkëd hint-of between themn,'
~finr~ct1~s Ie bhurled back ai; the

d, Man and jnxior Partner were,
Çfïé you. ny word, something awful.
-4yere was a .râther foolisil silence

efter their departure. It was broken
te nographce.

Coudse-tcôw;Kd5 1" she sobbed,
ber -foot., "M4ean, horrid,

t oowadst"
ýjdear younfg lady, be

-~oa1-be reasonaýble,"' sad one
-el the, ti~ors,ý "ýIaturalIy you are
-"ýry muëhkagitated ovwr this very dis-
Ïýrezble-er-ùcident, with its unex,
pécted toutcomUe.r We really feell". he
went on, despite thxe protestixxg glan-
ces frorn the Old Man and fixe J. P.,

ah-mp!ýeéà r te Ornpany. So
bè 'proceeded to explain that onué of
the patrons-- of the vault ha'-
ing fit ve _hunilred d olars

the pillow and #ished she were dead.
-1 knew it ail ilhe-time," announced

the Ex-eSchaolnîàatr, triumnphtantly, at
breakfast the next rnorning, reading
aloud frorn the Post.

IMPOIITANT CAPTRE
Miade by the Police Last N1ght2!

»orpetrator 0f; the Grea-t ReC4ýpt4Q4z
Rpbbery Taken Êar y This I&ýri4ne,,

At One Oclock This Mornlng the 1tW4**
la rmcked to Hi$ UlarI I4vn

Tjncer a Cloak otf Respectabllt,
at Mys. Safly Çýrùnchem'a ? î

Boardtng-Rouiset

At 'the OMce
An atmosphex'e of deep gloom 'Pt

vaded things that rnorning at'ýt4",
Office. I he Stengrpher loke
pale and listless. The Old 14 n bý"
ed around, and lobked disgruntle4.

"Where's the J.P.?" asked the PÎ
Vice-President, coning in on bisý1
down town.

'Not dowxx yet," said fixe Old
"Wuixtra-all about the robbtri'

ydIled a newspapér boy linthe hall~
'The troga rwe'nt 'out

lty wereý loth to believe,
ýg Directfôr, that suc~h an<,
lave been committed by
Xnd long-trusted' an em-
Lomas Muggins, bqt the
uch -a- te>forée the Con-
'heý,wasthe éulprit. Wh~o
gd of the vaul? Mr.
Who besides thxe oZficrs
pýuy had access te the
.- patrons left their'keys,
esfred, for their own con-
4r. Muggins. Blankeilsop
noticed suspicions actions
of Thomnas thxe last fluxe

Ee, box before going away
nçr.
..ïkwvu'r ,-n a spirit of

ter<~i have to be -se ~ -

etheo ay, and wthout doubt t
eublit . The Company truster x
the - îýreion of itq eniployeets, tc.

Bï-weremain unconvinced.t

At the Boarding-Hfou$O
"Iie"said the Theological Stud-

tnt 4hat evening at dinner, addressing
the'BOokkéeper, "that you had sorne
trouible,,down at your office to-day."

"Er-yes," said fixe Bookkeeper, re-,
.nembering what Tommy had told
him of the intirnacy existing between
the Theological Student and the Jun-
ior Pannier. There was a carefully
worded account of fixe affair in fixe
eVenng papers.

lh at night the Stenographer had
the tootixache. Sue was about to slip
across fixe hall -te> borrow Ex-School-
ma'a' s camphor-bottle when sbe
beard voices in subdued, but fierce,
whispers.

"*You wite-livered scoundrell I've
anotion to choke the lii e out of

your blank carcassl" said one.
"Don't kili met" whimpered tbe

other.
brekfstengahrrcgi h
voices. She didn't corne down to

brekfstthe next mornîng. The
Theological Student plainly sbowed

bis disappointment. He hung around
for a good white, thinking maybe
she'd corne. He was going awvay
that night, he said, to the University,
to enter for the three montbs' sprnrg
term. The Mystery volunteered the
information that be, too, was leaving
that night, and wouldn't be back for
i week, rnaybe. A big box of roses
carne for the Stenographer frorn
somebody. The Ex-Schoolrna'am said
it was the Theological Student. But
1 knew better. The Mystery sent. it.

It was one o'clockc in the niorniflg
the next day. The Stenographer was
Rwakened by a confused nose-scuf-
fling-oaths-a door banged to-then
doors opening, and boarders' excited
vocets asking, "What's tbe matter?"
-WVho is it?"I

Thte Stenographer hid ber face in

Cagt

Suddi
on the:

liad

",it's tltj

aind the ph
ed an tif ettive clat-
ter, in bis role as, hile
fixing the lghts ving
taken tbe five ùh rom
old Blankexsop'se bok av
ing previo usly ûsed t e key,
and stuck 5opixkenthe
lockc. AlI a .,',then y

This, ho*r w 5 ni 0 .#nor

circunistance., -hé Th. cal *~Stu-
dent was wanted by tbe police -in a
dozen cities. He weflt up for life.
The junior Partner got off on a plea
of moral degeneracy and incipient in-
sanity, and bis family put him in an
asylurn.

Wben the Theologicai 5tudent was
brought into the court-roorn ont of
tbe stenograpbers fainted. A big man
came forward and carried ber out.

"My poor littie sweatbeart!" he
murmured.

"I-I-th-thougbt it was you al
tbe time!" she sobbed. "Where have
yotl been ail this week !"

"Why, down in Tennessee, visiting
mny mother," said the Mystery.

He was Detective Tbornton.

Sîr Wilfred Lauier: In welcoming
the Canadian Medical Association to the
capital. I arn glad to be able to say
tbat at present I can snap my fingers
at the doctors. 'Five years ago, when
my health had been brokcen down, 1 got
from the best medical experts of Can-
ada, Great Bitaîn and Paris one com-
mon prescrption-"No Drugs, plentv
of rest, and simple food." By followîng
that advice 1 bave completely recovered
my health, and now look forward to

Lseveral years more of bard workc.

r r

H ~W:~\

is'~
vour

of B'.;à-
-in~aew

Kim mio.p

STUEOI DWZPSJ

.vý. ArthiwG«dd

<loa wfr::-"iti-fforadme VI
tetfy nto the meritspf yout

YL0 ,whIch, If token tov
ls warranted to remçye thep
dyspep»ia. I can*gyt
when the dbt IW ebee :
suffered intenmly ti rtfelcu
piedical tr et ntor uet

To
cor
err

vlic

nnIpEï9-ý, -'SlèPt'eJnbýe' Uha ý Wo


