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CHAPTER XXVIIL

“What this old friend of mine ad-
vises is to take the whole gang down
at Penruddie by storm. Go down
vourself, only dead and alive again—
a regular ghost, you know—and work
upon ’em.”

“I see,” said Leicester, sadly. “:-\
good idea, but there still remains an-
other and a worse point to defeat.
How do you propose to overcome the
villain who has worked all this mis-
to-night
Stumpy, and victorious, and
and triumphant—ruling the

again,
wealthy,
destinies of those I love, and holding

Now 1 am fragile
not helpless,

them in his talons.
for I
battle

and helpless—no,
have you, my friend—to do
with him.”

“I should -like to see this great gen-
tleman,” mused Stumpy. “I've a sort
o’ curiosity to see a man who works

e oracle so nicely as he does. When
can I see him, guv'nor?”

“You can see him in another hour,
lcoking at the clock. “If you care t

d and watch and 1}
him. There will be plent
tell you his name and. point hin
out. *His name is Howard Murpoint.’

“Hem!” said Stumpy, “I don’t min
a crowd, master. I've been in a goo

iny. I've faced one as I don't w
to see again, and that was at the Ol
He glanced at Leicester as
poke, end muttered:

11 keep him alive and jaw to hil

ust to keep  his thoughts away.

ev're black enough to-night.”

that was awkward, maste

see the judge and a

x
ws in wigs

a-staring
vntenance, and a-trying
out wus than you was. And
ink when they gives me trans
portation for life! for life! that
it, and should neve:
for another man.”
7" repeated Leicester.
said S:umm', delighted to
see thet he had drawn Leicester from
himself

his thoughts, and throwing

down upon the hearthrug with his
knees up to his nose, so that he might
continue his tale -more comfortably
and with his face turned from Leices-
ter. “Yes, all through another per-
son. I was honest enough till T met
him. I was a costermonger, a steady
chap, as costers go, and I got my liv-
ing, and was tolerably comfortable;
but you see I was a bit proud, and
they says- as pride is ‘allus one too
many for you. I was very strong in

the arm. Look here, guv'nor,” he
broke off, jumping up and seizing the
poker; "I‘can bend that poker in two
—s0,” and he did it, dropping on to
the floor again, as if there had been
no interruption.”

“I was very strong, and I could do
a’'most anything with my arms, like a
monkey; and I was, of course, very
much given to dropping into pubs.
Sometimes they’d ask me in a friend-
ly way {0 show ’em a few tricks, and
I used to—such as knockin’ a man
from one end o’ the room to, the other
with a llttle tap on the nose. or lift-

ing six chairs slung together with

my elbow, and pleasin’ things o’ that,

sort. One night I was showing off in

| this manner at a small pub in White-
| chapel, and when they was

closing
and T was going home, very much the
worse for liquor, a chap comes to me
all soft and smooth, and asks me if
I'd join a little party as was goin’ on
at his house. I said I would, and I
went with him, and he was“the pleas-
antest-spoken chap you ever sce, with
a soft voice like a musical snuff-box,
and a pair o’ eyes as looked througb
you and made you do what they liked.
Well, T went with him, and joimed his
party. They was all different to him,
though he warn't dressed any better
than the likes o’ us, but I know'd
some on ’em for beln’ no better than
they should be, but I'd never seen him
before. And his friends, when they
had all got friendly like, they calls
him ‘General,»and whispers and nods
#heir heads at me. O’ course I see
something: was up, and I warn’t much
took about when this general, in é
pretty little whisper, asks me to join
his friends in a little joke on a gen-
tleman’s house in the country. I was
half drunk—I swear I was, sir—and
I yielded. They wanted me, being soO
strong in the arm, to do some climb-
ing, and when I'd said I'd join ’em
they never let me out o’ their sight.
Day and night that general was al-
ways in the way, purring like a cat,
Oh! he was
a false-hearted ’un, he was. Well, to
cut a long story short, we does the
spoiled it.

and ’ticing the others on.

trick, or very nearly. I
Ydu see, they’d made me nearly drunk
hefore we started, and when it came
%0 holding on to a window-grating _for
ten minutes, half drunk, I failed it. I
come down with a run, made a clatter,
nd give the alarm. We was caught,
gvery man o us—me with a broken
leg. Then there was the trial, and
then the general showed his teeth.
He wasn’'t soft-spoken then, be sure.
He turned on us 2ll in his defence,
'nd ruined us.” He was so savage it
should all a’

ihere in the dock, through me, that in

been spoiled, and him

e most natural, mournful sort o’
ray possible he pitched a tale about
e being the ring-leader and drawin’
the rest on, that the jury gives me as
nch as it does him—transportation
v life! That was my o,ﬂv affair,
, excepting the smuggling, and
was drove to that.”
Lieicester nodded.
‘And you eseaped?”’ he said.
“Yes,” mnodded
“and therc I was luckier than

Stumpy, with a
laugh,
the general. He made a shy at it,
killed a- man in the atfembt, but him
nd another chap as tried it with him
was drowned off the coast. Drowned
in the pitch dark! It warn’t a pleas-
ant ending, but it was better than he
deserved, for of all the false, smooth-
faced villains he was the worst.”

thought.

He roused suddenly and looked up at

Leicester seemed lost in

the time-piece.

“If you want to see the most suc-
cessful man and the greatest rogue in
London to-night, or rather this motrn-
ing, you must be quick, my friend.
While
you are gone I will turn over your
friend’s advice, for T think I see a
chance of adopting it.”

Light your pipe and run away.

“I'm off,” said Stumpy, and after
Leicester had directed him to the
mansion, he started.

It was the night of the great ball.

Fitz had made his proposal and
gone home, before Stumpy had reach-
ed the house and taken up his posi-
tion in the shadow of the huge porti-
co.

Thé guests were coming out, and
for a while Stumpy almost forgot the
object of his watch in his admiration
for and astonishment at the dresses
and jewels. But suddenly a foot-
man’s voice called “Mrs.  Mildmay’s
and Mr. Murpoint’s carriage,” and
Stumpy was suddenly aroused a

sense of his purpose.

, A pure grape spirit
‘ of the hxghest qua]-

“Syrup of ‘Figs’; For
Constipated Child

Delicious “Fruit Laxative” can’t bharm
tender little stomach, liver
and howels.

Every mother realizes, after giving
her children “California Syrup ‘of
Figs,” that this is their ideal laxative,
because they love its pleasant taste
and it thoroughly cleanses the tender
little stomach, live and bowels with-

out griping.

When cross, - irritable, feverish or
breath is bad, stomach sour, look at
the tongue, mother! If coated, give a
teaspoonful of this harmless ““fruit
laxative,” and in a few hours all the
foul, constipated waste, sour bile and
undigested food passes out of the
bowels, and you have a well" playful
child again. When its little system is
full of cold, throat sore, has stomach-
ache, diarrhoea, indigestion, colic —
remember, a good “inside cleansing”
should always be the first treatment
given.

Millions of mothers keep “Califor-
nia Syrup of Figs” handy; they know
a teaspoonful to-day saves a sick
child to-morrow. Ask your druggist
for a b50-cent bottle of “California
Syrup of Figs” which has directions
for babies, children of @ll ages and
grown-ups printed on the bottle. Be-
ware of counterfeits sold here, so
don’t be fooled. Get the genuire,
made by. ‘“California Fig Syrup Com-
pany.”

Crouching unseen against the iron
tailings he could see the face of ev-
ery individual as it came out into the
bright light pouring from the gas
lamps at the door.

In twos and threes the brilliantly
dressed came out talking,
laughing, and gathering their cloaks
and wraps round them.

people

Presently there was a little excite-
ment in the crowd of footmen, and
liveries

two or three in handsome

called out, “Make way, make way,”

and Stumpy staring with all his

might saw an old lady descending
the staircase leaning on the darm of a
tall gentleman.

hat’s the earl and Mrs. Mildmay,”
said a footman, who had been telling
the names of the wvarious guests to a
friend near him.  “And here comes
Mr. Murpoint, the MP.—great. man,
Mildmay, th,e
Get out of the
way; he don’t like a ctowd rcund the

you 'know—with Miss

heiress on his arm.

Here he comes.”
the dark,
Murpoint came inte

door:

As he spoke handsome
face of Howard
the light.

Violet was leaning on his arm, her
pale face more sad and dreamy than
usual.

They stepped on to the light, and
then
sprang ferward so close to the rail-

Stumpy stared for a moment,

ings that he struck his nose a severe
blow.

He stared- with ®pen mouth and
distended eyes, as If he were going
into a fit, and as the great individual
passed him—so closely as to touch
him with his clothes—he gasped for
breath, and dashing the pe:spiration
from his face, muttered hoarsely and
with an air of the most tremendous
amazement:

“It's the general!”

Then he set off running as hard as
he could and did not stop until he
had burst ‘nto the
Leicester’s lodgings.

sitting-room -of

He found Leicester dead asleep on
his chair, his head resting upon h1s
arms on the table.

The sight of his exhausted master
somewhat subdued Stumpy’s excite-
ment, and as he stared down at him
thoughtfully he made a resolution not,
to communicate his discovery ~to his
master too suddenly.

So when Leicester awoke he said:
“Been asleep, sir? Quite right.’ To
my knowledge you haven’t slept a
wink for three nights.”
“Well,” said Leicester,
seen him?”

“have you

. “Yes, I have,” said Stumpy, evading
Leicester’s glance, “and a very hand-
some man he is. Lord! he looks as
innoceént as a lamb and as sweet as a
sucking pig' ‘Quite the swell, sir; all
the ﬂunkeys made as much fuss as if
it was the Emperor of Rooshia com-
ing out to his carriage.”

“Ay,” said Leicester, “tl':g . wicked
flourish npwadays. Stumpy; it is bad
policy to be honest. Even your
friends cannot forgive you that; see

T had done anyt,hing ba(\enough they
weuld Imve remembered me, Wut ¥
wgs passing honest lml SO—but

how all mine have forgotten me! If{

] i
adopt it. Look on that table; there is
a letter addressed to a solicitor whom
I used to know. He Was an honest
man, and we shall want an honest
man to help us. To-morrow you shall
take that to his office, and then we’ll
start off to Penruddie” If we win and
succeed it will not be for the last
time, but if we fail I shall set sail for
the tropics and leave England forever
mord to the regues who rule it.”

* * L3 * * * -*

The next morning . the eminent' and
respectable Mr. Thaxton received =2
short—a very short—and very mys-
terious letter.
“Dear Sir:
to learn more of the mystery-of Pen-
ruddi® you may satisfy your curiosity
to some extent by meeting the writer
of this letter at the ruined chapel in
Mildmay Park. Should you decide to

If - you have any desire

come, make your way there to-mor-
row night unseen and conceal your-
self behind the middle pillar near the
turret, where you may see and hear
much that will astonish and enlighten
you.”

The letter was unsigned and the
handwriting was a strange one to Mr.
Thaxton. ;

He sat and turned the letter over
several times, re-read and re-read it,
and-at last he muttered:

“I knew that mystery would turn
up again. I felt certain of it, and
here it is. 1 will go.”

Thefeupon he rang the office bell
and issued an order for the packing
of his travellng-case.

The next day the Penrudde train
bore three passengers important ta
this history—Mr. Thaxton, Leicester
and Stumpy.

Leicester saw Mr. Thaxton alight
and knew that his letter had taken
effect; he carefully avoided the keen
eyes of the old lawyer, and he and
Stumpy cut across a field near the
station and left the village behind
them. /

Toward midday Stumpy cut out to-
ward the village and found a boy loaf-
He gave him a letter for
told ‘him. to

it to him

ing about.
Job, the carrier, and
take it to him and give
quietly.

The lad, delegated,with a sixpence,
tore off, and soon slippéd into Job's
hand this note:

“Be at the old
He M
Job read it and asked the boy who

chapel to-night at

midnight.

had given it to him.

The lad told him a gentleman, and
described Stumpy.

Job at once
captain had disguised
determined to obey the
missive.

concluded that the
himself, and
mysterious

The night fell dark and cheerless.

Toward midnight Mr. Thaxton care-
fully picked his' way to the cld chapel
and, not without sundry shudders an‘i
rjuakings, took up his place behind
the center_ pillar.

For some time the silence and aw-
ful solitude of the place was unbrok-
2n save by the whizz of the bat and
the subdued screech of the owl.

Mr. Thaxton began to grow cold

J{ and shivery, and had almost decided

to return to the inn when a slight
noise attracted his attention and he
saw a lfght, approaching.

It was carried by a short man,
whom he at once, by the aid of the
light, distinguished as Job, the car-
rier.

Here, at least, was something tang-
ible and corroborative of the letter.

He_a dared scarcely breathe, so
eagerly curious ‘was he, and he watch-
ed Job, who looked round cautiously,
and at length seated himself upon the
tomb and shaded his lantern.

- Midnight struck in solemn, monot-
onous tones, and immediately there
appeared a blue, misty light from
among the pillars. ’

: {To -be Continued.)

Let Us Fill Your ||

* Order from
FRESH

SUPPLIES!

ELLIS & CO.,
Limited.,

203 Water St.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Ducks.
Fresh New York Chicke..
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef:
. Fresh New York Geese.

Scotch Beef Ham,

Ayreshire Bacon
(Not Smoked). :
B e m ket aaea e g g e e d
FRESH CODFISH.
FRESH SALMON.
FRESH HALIBUT.
By v g
California Oranges.
Palermo Lemons.
Dessert Apples.
Cooking Apples.
Tangerines.
Bartlett Pears.

Grape Fruit,
2000000000000
LOCH FYNE SMOKED
HERRING.
5000000000000
English Cheddar Cheese
(Prize Dairy).
Gorgonzola Cheese.

Blue Nose Butter.

N. Y. Fresh Butter.
S04
CORNED
SCOTCH HERRING
(Small Kegs).
0000000000000

Remember Oar -
Telephone 482 & 876

MXGSATTR

A NEW
- AND'
TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

| POWDER

Not onl;, ofter, smocther, more satisfying
than any other, but distinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” & :ragrance inimi
table in its subtlety 4xd <hara

Z! addition to Mussutta. we corry w complefe
ne of Lazell's Famous Specialtics, including
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Tollet
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of um-
Questionabls excellonce i

At all Druggists, St. Jokn’s, Niid,

Per S.S. “ Stephane,”

January 28, 1915,
California Oranges,
New York Table Apples,
Pears, Bananas, Parsnips,
Carrots, Beetroot,
Oysters and Haddies,

N. Y. Chicken, N. Y. Celery,
American Corned Beef.

JAMES STOTT.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

S :
Waolesale Indents prompily execu
ted at lowest cashk prices for ail Brit-
ish and Continental gocds, including

Books and Stationery,

Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemieals and Druggists’ Bundries
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods
Fancy' Goods and Perfumery,
Hardware, Mc.chinery and Mstal
Iewellery

.Provm and Ollmen’s Stores.
.C. to Eps
de Dinoonn’gs, lowed. »
guauuonl on Demant.

Prodm Sold |

Newest gty

Ladies’ Neckwear.

Prices from

13c. upwards.

You will be
Pleased with this Lot.

There are Lace, Mus-
lin, Pique, Embroidery
and Fancy Colored Silk
and Muslin makes.

Shapes include Jaco-
bin, Cavalier, Roll-over
and Roll Collars, ete.,
ete.

=

HENRY BL

By S. S. Carthaginian:

“Camp” Coffee.

Per S. S. Florizel:

WINDSOR - SALT.
T. A. MACNAB & Co.

Selling Agents for Newfoundland.

Telephone 444. Cabot Bldg., St. Johs's.
decl6,w,fm,tf

:

Green Mountain
Potatoes

Finest grown in Canada. * “Green Mountains” are
fine, large, smooth skinned, Dry Potatoes, and are very
highly recommended. We offer a shipment of 500
halves, 90 lbs. each, to arrive Thursday ex Stephano.

Next time you want Potatoes.ask for the “Green
Mountain” variety.

F. McNAMARA, Queen Street.

PATRIOTISM

demands that all things being equal, the products of the
local industrie§ should receive preference from the
merchants and buying public.

Every local made

Suit or
Overcoat

- bought' durimg this. war season

g means a helping hand to the em-
f ployees of the clothing factories
- Ask for the goods made by

from $50 upwards. l

LONDON, Feb. 2nd, 1915.
BROYAL MARRIAGE PROBLEM

Obviously beecause of the war, the
‘are at the present moment more pri
ges and princesses of eligible marr
jng age than there have been
many- years, but marriage is in abe
sance. for the time. “Besides our o
‘Prinéess Mary, who in the ordina
courge of events would have had R
a1 suitors, and Princess Maud of Fi
there are a number of charmi

roung girls of Royal birth ready f
alliances. The eldest of the
Bayaria’s many daughters has, it
“true, just been married, but as
had *been engaged before the outbre
of war and to another German Prin
—the widowed father of the yo
Queen of Portuga s wedding
sented few ~ difficulties. Th
number of eligible Royal bridegr«
are frerman,” It:wilk be hard for the

King

.to. find consorts now in other cou

tries. In TRussia the Grand
Congtantine is twenty-six. and
to be both eharming and
while there are six other Gra
Dukes on #he list, most of them v«
wealthy. . Of these the Grand Du
Dmitri Paulovitch is the greatd
“ecatech.” He is far removed f:
succession to the throne,

name has been coupled w

the Tsar’s eldest and beau

ter. :Roumania, Servia, Bi
Montenegro have all eligibl

whose marriages will probably

seal of Balkan treaties.

intellig

WAR NOT NOW \u \\Han LY
SORBING.

In Loendon mnowadays
many small signs of 1
from the mood of absc
war. - They
about the newspapers by
readers. For instance, within
last week or so there has been a
tingt revival of public
Newspapers
daily list of meetings and so on
taken to printing then
the last few
been held in I.ondo
since the war“began,
are no longer amo
The papers are giving
matters unconnected
and :long reporis of inter
in the
Women's pages
in some papers
were told that ther
is fashions this
length in one paper to-day
is going to alter the feminine
houette.” This silhouette or
seems to be developing mor«
more into one of the Noah's Ark
ures of our childhood. Quite tigl
the shoulders and sleeves it i
gradually towards the feet. so that
Woman of fashion in that
exactly the -Belgian refugee peas
in our midst to-day.
recovering from their early dep
sion and are now beginning
Plays which are not
Business men are looking
hear of one enterprising firm of 1
ers that is already making ar
ments to come into woperation wt
the war is over. They are establif
Ing a branch in the North of Frar
to be ready for the time when th
Will be a rush of building work
Te-creating the ruined tows
France and Belgium.

are to be found scatt

engager

which dropped

days mu

courts

respect
Theatres
to put

mere revivg
ahead.

WAR READING.
At the theatres people like to ford

We are bosk




