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| twenty other nawes wbich Wve: By “Fresh air,” he murmured easlly
bearing on this comedy. His clear cut | “It'S 0 beastly warm, you know.

| but dissipated features were distorted | Father fancy I'm a bit feverish. x'e.u]y 4 PHUTOGRAPHEHS’ mSKS

st suttd s B dadiagsnet Mr. Remawyck frowned thoughtfully |
: ad s @ WO | «“Lord Croyland,” he asked, “did yov THRILLING ADVENTURES o
men whom he thought had laid a trap | open that window yourself?” SNAP-SHOT:T"“° e 2
.. i | “To be sure,” lied Bichard suuvely, gt
My, what l prize package!” observy: | wpilg ke serewed in his ever ready | e

season’s Wall Papers in the'l By
; the Texan softly. “You have a bad ' nonggle, thanking God that he had not B
Bargam Prices. Will call ' eys. my friend; but. after all I'D  15i4ut aside. Somebow the thing seam- Camera !Vlcn Who Risk Their Lives
rather glad to-know you. Miss Ren  oq to give Lim vonfidence now. It For Pictures Have to Possess In-

quested. " e SO ; | |
a . wyck, do you think you could find meé | a5 gomething to cling to. *No harm. trepid Courzge and Unlimited
¥&> Remember you may exp ct bargams. r az e n S §r g gy pemont gropamomondlonll Bl o 8 P 3
twine?” “Well, no,” returned Mr. Renwyck

Patience—F. J. Mortimer's Work

C . ’ togr i ig Waves — Snap-

Fo Bo BISHOPQ LAWRENCETOWN T, 5. “Oh, whatis he golug to do?" Miss . glowly, “ounly 1 don’t understand why ETWispraphing Big Wavs e
lmogene began to whimper. "Oh | it dldn't raise a hullabaloo. I'm posl

ping Wild Birds.
please, Lord Croyland, won't you let |

o he onsatd yhot
RN |\ co? L'y my (riend. Wo let Lo B e P
i cal @dH bW aoul auw | im-the Mbrary window, and If you tic

X ViIl. u < graph has pI‘O\'inl‘;u a fund of amuse-
e intercoat tc readaers  of
“ﬁgn& m::,. of Mr. fumbibeg . bl pockets, “Why, here | Lim up everybody will know all about | ment and intercst to the readar f

}al are!” ke exclaimied a well folgued it. Oh, ¢h, oh!”

‘In order to make room
I will close out several thous

Cepyright. 1906, by Moffit, Yard & Gompany.
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the up-to-date illustrated peviodical,
few realize that in many cuses the
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caoes Fall Footwear Ty A

For MEN, \VMEN, YOUTHS' ‘and CHILDREN.

Heavy Grained Bals
Kid Paterit Colt
RBox Calf

Rubber Footwear of all kinds

Reawyok’'s sonorous slumbers

qﬂll through the chinks

bedreom door, while at

the rartbor end of the hall another

closed on the sleepless Mr. Richard
Willlams.

The yeung maua bad heard the clock
strike 3 and was stil pursulng his
train of tamgled thought when It oc-
curred to him that perhaps if he read
for half an hour his mind might be-
come composed enough tur sleep. He
remembered a partly finlshed book
which he had left i the billiard room
and started downmstalrs to got it. With
a natura! distaclautien to disturb the
housohiold, ke spped very candiously
through the hall, down the Wdght of
carpeted wteps and approached the
billiard roosa, which, like the Kbrary,
was separated from the lgower hall by
heavy curtalas. TRhese be was aboul
to draw aside whoa his outstretched
hard was suddealy arvested by the
sound of a velce within, It was mas-
culine and belouged to no inmate of
the house tbat ke could recogalize;

y B. S. PIGGOTT

Harness

Ve have _]Uat received a shipment
of harmesses which for quality of

material and workmanship surpass

glso it was subdued, as one who fear-
| ad to be overheard. ‘hat he heard
| assured him that some rascality was
| afoot.

T money I'm In need of,” the

}
|

| volce was saying., “and that's why 1

§ | took the risk of comlng here alone in

{ the middle of the night.”
Richard's bana slid Instinctively to
| his hip before he remembered the ab-

| sm.lt.- of fashionable clothes. Clear-

[ iy there was sowe ong in the room
whko had no bLusiness there. Yet to
| whom was be talking? If a wember
the household. why this secrecy?
must investigate, of course. But

st ke had better arm Limselfl, as he

uetowisdmuent, producing the mwsing
oteese. 1 didu't know I bad 'ews, |
sweat | dldn’t. Take 'em, my dear
Pay wp and we'll call it guits.”

“amd—ond you won't publisk the
coples 7' gquavered XMiss Imegene a3
thowgh torridded at the sound of Ler
own whlipers.

“Xeo." sald the man; “l give you my
word ae a geutleman,” with a slugalar
msap ension of the meaning of the
torsa, “Mwry with the dough. It's
getang late.” ’

Asswred that/the letters complotel
Miss Laogone® indisereet lst, Miss
Euarrlet tossed a roll of bills In the
clrele of light h was made Ly the
bullseye lante

“Yeu would r go now,” sho said
in a teme of diggust which she made
ue attempt to dlsguise. I will ciose
the window afteffyou.”

The wsen couxfed the wmoney hur"‘md
ly, slipped It tnto his west pocket nnd
clesed she slide of the lantern.

“Thaak youw,” he murmured, with a
mest elaborate bow. *I'm much oblig.

| ed to beth of you. Rich people like
| you wem't ever miss a little suwm lice

this, bad it will make me remember
you for many a day, even without the
recellection of your - pretty faces.
You've been square by me, and I'll be

| squsae by you. And now one kiss ali

arouad, and we'll say good night.”
“You scoundrel!” breathed Ilarriet.

| furlous to her finger tips. "“Go In-
| staadly or I will call for help.”

“Ok. BO, you won't, my bezuty!”

i laughed the man. “I'll bet you've
| kissed uglier men than me before, and
| 'm golung to take you down a peg
| You holler once and I'll shoot the man
| that comaeas to help you.”

e wore sharp symptoms cof Lys

shyeatened to develop, and Mliss :

Kokt persuasive powers were
Axed to nvert an alarming outbreal.

“Kush, doar, hush!” she whisperad
goothingly, them turned to Rlichard
“Lord Croyland,” she said, “there are
¢ircumstances connected with this
strunge affair which prevent me from
explainiag fully. Tomorrow, when Imo
gone aud 1 are less nervous, perhaps
we con make you acqualnted with the
reasons. Vor the present I beg you tc
‘ot this man go quletly. We have
noth!ig more to fear from him.”

Richard hesitated, glancing from
Miss Harriet to the prisoner.

“Of course, AMiss Renwyck,” he un
swered rogretfully, “lI must baw tc
your judgment, though in my opinion
you would better allow me to turn this
fellow over to the polce. 1 fmzagin
they would be inordinately glad to sec
bimn, But—just as you like. There i
one more Uttle matter, however, whicl
I must Insist upon.” He turned to the
prisoner. “This young lady.,” he sail
quietly pointing to Miss Imogene, “has
paid you a somewhat exorbitant price
for her own rightful property. Oblige
me by returning the amount.”

*Oh, no, no; let him keep it!” begged
the vietim, but Richard was obdurite
upon this point,

Mr. Roderick Fitzgeorge, having ac-
complished the real object of his vis
it, was glad to be relezsed at any
price, especially as the disposal of the
letters was merely a device for enter
ing the house and holding the ladies
while his confederate rifled the sufe.
Without more ado he took the money

from his pocket, tossed it upon the

biiliard table and turned to the library

“Lord Croyland,” he asked, *‘did you .

open that window yourecif?”
tive 1 set the burglar alarm, apnd"-
He took a step toward the wall. “By
George! It's turned off!”

Now, Richard knew nothing what-
ever about the burglar alarm and be-
gan to feel icy beads of perspiration
gathering on his brow, the more so as
Mr. Renwyck was gazing at him in il
disguised and increasing suspicion.

“QOh, that!” he laughed. *“I turned
the lever before I raised the sash.
Miss Renwyck explained it to me yes-

indrepid photographer-journalist ‘has
risked his life in order to obtain such
splendid results.

A | professional photcgrapher with
yeors of expérience told the writer
recently “that the man who desires
to take up newspaper photography as
a means of livelihood must have a
constitution of iron, nerves of steel,
and the abilities of an expert steeple-
jack to enable him to climb to any
eminence to secure the snzpshots the
public are thil';'-ihg for.”” However
that may be, fear must be unknow
to the photographer, and he must fr
qw.x,tu be prepared to run mere }

ordinary risks of serious injury.

Most photographers nowadays 1;;-—
cialize. Mr. F. J. Mortimer ! s won
renown by his daring and ill in

obtaining photographs  of bx;;t AVES.

His happy hunting-ground is 10 them,

Scilly Isles, where the ‘ull force
the Atlantic makes itseli fell on the
numerous  rocky islua"l» hict
abound.

Clad in oilskins from head
and with camera similarly ot
the daring photographer finds
coign of vantage—oiten a
most surrounded by the
which to bag his pre; &, 2F he')
occupy some partic lm,
position, he n.dll.: tho precan
have a rope fastencd round his
held by someone nezrer the sh
has had some narrow escapes,
several occasions va
him to the rocks,
era to pieces.
been most happy in his
ever, having taken over
sand successful pictures of |

The Kearton Brothers,
perhaps, the most wol lor"ul

’ ’ photographers in the world,
terday. Jolly little contrivance, 'pon en photographs of wild bir

my word, I should like immensely nests, which re lulrtxi m)‘
to have the system installed at Croy- put nerve and caution
land Park.” tons adopted zll sorts

The bogus earl looked innocent to in order to get close to
the point of childishness, and the mys- = jects. Their favorite metao
tified host was forced to accept the work from a small tent, which,
very inadequate explanation of the ed green and covered with twi
episode. Without comment he clesed A leaves, looks like a mound «
the window, set the alarm once more, | X 0T Photographing bIrcs

whitethroats they
switched off the lights and silently, i;:i;:aldrll;}t 1171; . (r“l b 2

s
anything we eyver carried before. If
you are contemplating the purchase
of any goods in this line it will pay
you to see our stock before order-

B . -

ing elsewhere. . e

1‘1 not kwow who or how many he | oy Renwyok, with the lmp and u‘oor
ght have to deal with, whimpering Imogene clinging to her moment,” Richard demanded.
ns mizd once wade D, U‘"r ACX3D | waist, moved slowly around the bil- Q:’,l ¢® Renwyck, turn this light upon
| removed his slippers, crept SofUy UD | 0.3 table, while the burglar watched i please. Thank you. Now on me.
the stairs to his room, then down | .. pregthing bard and following with | wiot this gentleman to know me if
B | ﬂ)i;‘l'}l""ldl“::j::’: l;:‘;‘-;‘x‘i‘“;’i ]‘1‘ "“lid\‘f:l“ | a catlike tread. He had tﬂli'cil per- | we chance to meet again.”
[y o . ® | haps six steps, and his back was now After a moment’s silent scrutiny the
‘“\"Af“" a s AP turaed toward the door which led Into  ‘Uezan spoke in a stern but level voice:
Mr, Fitzgeorge,” a woeman's volce | o woy  Spdden!y he felt a savage “My friend, I am forced to let you
| wos S'u'.'ifl.:.‘ n‘l.- 'at'fcr::vo' is exhaust- grip about bis neck and found himeelf | go this time, though sadly against my
| ed. W 'h.\' :l‘:‘ U!_“ ,l"‘}‘“, \‘)""‘s"!‘”“"e | with outfiung arms, his mouth and | inclination. You owe your release to
g t:: ."‘;“ ‘3 ';‘!‘"”f“:'f? ‘f":‘ic:l" l"{"""” me | ose smashed flat agalnst the table,  the kindness of the ladies. The next :w‘ f‘? s.x{y gzlm(liy,bleihthfr’vuv u[()st::llr: a hole in the che
CO. Lid e M'.' % take Jour pay a%d 89 | while a tiny ring of cold steel was | time the affalr will be mine. If you neekly followed by the Texan, glad t¢ = for mountain
’ g i HBUED G U0 SHE SESER TIYS | potheg Seliing 1S v, ever molest them again in any way D27¢ escaped. further inquisition. BN X e e pEne
uized | the voice as Jiiss Renwycas, “Steady, you hound, or I'll give you ['l} settle with you in a way we make m awfully sorry to have caused | times the photographer ”:‘ >
you all this ‘Gotaer,” Richerd apolo- ' himself as a tree tru for

| and | came with a douable pang a shot that you npever saw In bii o' of B Teiss You wodsretand? : : | as
was meetin; Hards" You are marked, my friend. I'd know "';‘:(‘3 Ry s fhey S O g thgl b.‘éahw? the Ke:
the dead of The tone was low, but masterfu). and = your bad eye in Jericho. Yes, and 1'd landing. “T'm ne end of a nuisance, t.hril(f }mo\.(, b{l,
; letters Mr. Jack Bibbs aEs far tco prudent a foliow you there, too, for the pleasure really.” ing t: “snzip g v;;;.m:__:.“g!“

o
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The ManufaCtu rei S Llfe : gextloman to ms- LeEth by uging your worthless neck. Now “Don’t megtion I, 1 Deg you,” ay- beeh trying
letters 7" tis beart questioned | pueng  giaobedier Therefore he » to these ladies, then git!” swered the financier, with forced cour- | ;.0 oy cceeded yet.
Record fOi‘ lQOS g "::".' ‘“ ‘b“ :,"1:_,: 1] l “"'“ made no imwmediste attempt to move. i ird’s present tone there was <o 'I_ hffpe you will sleep now. Many pht)tug;‘;x];hf hav
. | kili Ge wiscreant o his tracks, YCU | g Harrjet's oraln, even In that | :uo suspicion of an English drawl. arva Good night” Then the two parted Jangling in x:mi-z;u'
‘ wisdgen held his mad Gesisl ¥ | dreadful instant, flashed a vivid, £::- I marked it joyously, though half ‘-~" entered their respective rooms. rope, while once Mr.
sistent memory. Again she was pn rn clously, for the strain of fear “Strange,” muttered Mr. Renwyck waited six huu«
siety was now beginning to tel] 38 he pulled the sheet about his chin. days up to his she

i I"';TLJ EDICU  od on the quivering broncho's mnd an: h .
«ide 1 3 5 ” » . v \ i § an ¢«
side of the | ..cced onward In a reeling +  upon bher nerves, Miss Imogene was A Peculiar lot, these Englishmen. But & g°t a p‘c“‘,f‘ s
I dare say I appear just as peculiar to €ra on this occasioil

- 5 § . i ) Pig L4 3
Net Premium Income 110,§83.57 | Liilisra table, while that of a man wag ook o i s / s id Y :
- : R : ey ; s / : : pool of death, while Ia her ears rang ready for complete collapse, and the g atilts The most
Interest and Rents ' ; words of sweet eacouragemeut. And . two stood trembiing in each other's = ‘hem. He acted so strangely, too. | = .~ 5. ¢, oh
s then she had exercized her force of about that check the other night. Oune golden eagle on
will, so now she saved - herse!f once The burglar mumbled a stumbling hundred thaueand daet = Eamspn: Every day for a fortnig
i then passed into the library I wonder if he has a l‘Jundred thousand | ¢4n tmn‘p(d up the in
dollars. I begin to doubt it—doubt it ' dreadful weather, and one dd dur.;;s:
escosdingty.” a snowstorm he fell over a cliff,
_Meanwhile the Texan reached his smashing the camera and injuring
room, mopped his brow and hunted for = himself so that he was _lzuri up ior a
his brandy flask.,. It secmed to him week. Many other stories these bro-
j1o. | that he wanted a good stiff drink as thers tell of Stmt“i“ms ‘“,’dﬁ "“J"”("'
) : : 3ir 3 ¢ on cliff, crag,
he wanted nothing else In all the turfs in - their work on cliff, crag
‘ { moor.
: world. Ile failed nd bis @ask in | 2 e "
= = ; us you cau. 1 am afraid f ‘ - ATl Feds YR its acc cte ra “; = BE s Herr Schillings, the German explor-
| _ "} / *~';- e gy AR AN At <l : lessly to her arm—*Lord Croyland, I acclnh og:e Piace and sar: 4¢- | or, is one of the most remarkable men
. n on tb it ut  perbaps i y - { . R > foun disey r hl
0. P. GOUCHER . ﬁenera' Agent, Western Nova Scofia. | rrogeorce witl o kind enons to lend | |USRAE NGRS N want to thank you for”— e T ci T C e NGRS | Sheag eotsprising | photographer-
A F de | Fitzgeorge be kind cnongh to len _ Y The words died suddenly upocn her "3 he might strike ]0ur1u.h sts. He has rece ntly publish-
OFPICE—-MIDDLETON, N. N, o theg atsiies TAN iR 7 ™ iips. and she leaned for support against | Yalet's sleeping ro ed a book of his fine sets of photo-
wYvell, say.” chuckied the visito v : ; v the wall. own, so without ceremony the masier | gmphs of wild animals of the fores
The E. R. Machum Co., Ltd.. 5t j.,m N B ' quietly, “yoiu've ot your nerve ith ot & ¥i i “{Who's there? called a volce in the pushed open the door, admitting a tized | in their Yutx\y (‘.lvrjwnt For sev rd
: ; you, all right! Fur soery 1 didn't mect a3, / P o ﬁ-. . t.h St ix t‘-“ 1 ‘_",'1 of light. He did not {ind L‘\ dask. nor | years Herr Schillings has lived in
MANAGERS FOR MARITIME FROVINCES. | you before™ Azuin be laughed noise. | HEGE /Y 58 i | | N\ O i e e e e 0= | did e find 'Bis schvant sither, for the | entral Alrica, and - his wonderful
i ol bbbkt Pinire and thEos 2wl /) Quick™ whispered Richad to tUb | oo ooy Bhsorted 4ME the hed haq | Sories of hair-breadth esgapes furn-
§ee l Sl o e S oot s Culbinl o W) y e V| __terror stricken girls. *"It's your fa- oi been oc i :J o : ® 7 1 ish us with one of the most exciting
n secupied. c:
gCCRp | books of adventure of recent times.

P 1. ¢ ooyt nile [ PRy S b i i Y71 % : il
i ‘ Qi i ik A piie of letters - : r ) ther! Go back into the billiard reom Warim .3 T ‘
: AbI" observed the Teza Apart from these cases the general

«1
han . Y
Gre’r Fox bas news photographer has hac

NS ' |
K
IO . ¢ i { “ ; ; ‘
i wilch be lald uy v b g e Z2 K and slip upstairs when you get the | B
! 4] AR AL DO TS} v pae 't Ty YN 1 3,3 ¥ ol Wi i ot & e 1y oy M o
| ‘e over, l cede, ¥ dear,” he ol t ; b b o O ! i «hmco There! It's all right. Leave it [ "o 0 3 Vi | e e
v tinge i 1 familiarity | = . \S | 8 for the second tim lumph! A | tupes that might have given pause
& % ! - E A | to l’L‘ i oo “al HEE & 281 ike £
| “That's every one you ever wiote me.” LG, A\ \VAYIT9, = little awkwar s ,v thenitict hanvt. Az a cose i
, 3 evers Im‘ » vou evey wiote me. 7 i ' \ 1y \VA |y gave them no chance to disobey, ”;( i L'l vk d to exy e to _tl{lt‘ .\,: mtest llh art. . As L o
egst o $hred ?2 nlonsure the esa: Y g ! M. { DO , reference may e maace to tnhe
| DHIEI R Of ieeive S | \ ‘pushed them through the door : Pattn, Re 0,
! 1 caught tbis last remiari,  The letiois. | ‘ )
| | £
)

Total Income

_ T S i e : , through the door which Richard open-
Payment to Bereficiaries & Policyholders { 47. acsin. “1 guess you are playing fairn a1 s . yd for his exit. He lost (n) z“m. 5
= & ’ # i Sk v ¥ h ! sl 1 i Ly Ive. 3. % S & me b)

Deserve for Protection of i 3. 'r::_‘.’} SET ‘st e e AURL I i | | step ,)’u, thmv"L the qtill open win-
! iy il 1| & K ras skuik-

insurance in Force End of 1968 - $54,287,42 [ 0. SARTE JOU LORERA ey ¢ LR s B 4 ing across the lawn.

“Yes,” sald Rarriet soltly: uve e i IR T *Lord Croyland,” began Miss
Can. ccmpany has ever eq ualled this record at the came age i LIS - T X St | AR & ,":3 riet, who had followed from the bil-
o | N N e B BB liard room with Imogene clinging hope-

No other (

waile he spurred his brain for some
! good excuse to account for his presence
| 1o the library at this unseemy honr.
e g 1 T : T T i *“Who's there?” Mr. Renwyck called,
Og; for COL]C( e, Off He ‘U“l‘]_‘_"“'-‘o' s “"';"‘ g soipe and this time Richard answered back:
for. school, “Off | 1} yavo chersiving which ths eyt | 1wy | “Hollo! It 8 1 Wil—er—
for the real new start in| daid woman hag striven fo hide.” ' Lr())t.l‘.‘-;(,:l bl:‘llnt ‘0; ‘:h,.“l);:;: ﬁ'):J | tittle whiile they were sifely tucke:d i.l | the last moment that he could h:
' s P gy bed and lay whisperiag in eaclh otber's | persuaded to leave his pcr‘lw:‘\ post.
|

fully.
L loor. = :
FOR : On Restmore a leuvy sience fol! | riots ~which occurred some
thea, were vot Harriet's, after all, 2nd

YOUthS and Boys iS l”eady l ghe, Lrave girl. had dared to face tiis

scoinncrel in order to shield a friend

again, wbich was brokem us before ggo . on the PEongehamps
when the angry
some of the stands 2 re
| remainder. A _note d l’ ris  pho 0=
| | s ha roQ ‘\“‘»n.‘, am f‘r,:l‘
- crent slowly up the stairs and entered | ﬁ::,‘;;:rm,‘:]:}g ;IU;:&};,J;’ mﬁ‘ ,1“1 ‘(,‘:1‘:,&1_
Miss Harriet Reawyek’s mwom. In a | ordipary scenes, and it wag only at

only by that antigte eclock apd ite soft
| ekime as it struek ansther ouarter
hour. Then two dim., piiostly fizures

couid wait, and if (Le fellow olered un | & e - O n w1

hfe’ & i ﬁrbt pOSltion’ the { gt e et .(v the ik arms, | His enterprise nearly cost him his
3 portieres aside, to discover his bhost, “Oh, Darriet. darline.” Lreathed Mis life, but he reaped a rich 1.

revolver in hand, on the dlm lit stairs, ST SR tir T <2 T A R

#affront he woakd let him gZo rathe!

J HARRY HICKS Queen St

R e S

Plenty fo‘ the early,

also new Coat Sweaters,
Underwear, Caps,
£ic.elc,

needed CIOthlng 1S ready. i-than mortify Xliss Denwyek by h. q
!

own appearance on the scene. VWhen

NICH,S fa” C}Othing iSl-thp pian was axfeiy gone the Texan
coming in but |
most concerned to have the
young Men's and-Boy’s
ready.
Man’s demand is

Men's Overcoats $7.oo to $18.00
Men’s Suits
Boy’s Overcoats 3.50 to
Boy’s Suits

could then siin, ounletly 1o Lis r..
and those two conargeons girls
( never Laow that a gentinel bad stool
. guard outside tlie door.
Mlss Imogene onened encih Jetter t
, make certain iint it was there, couuled
| the pile and loeked up timidly.
‘“lhey—they :re not zll here
faltered. “i—1 wrole fourte
liere aze only twelve.”
*FThat's a1l | ot meid the 1?1."1“‘1:'
shon!_'.'. ) ‘x on gever wirote hut
*Bat il did.”? protested the tr
lmogene. - “Yon know | did. Dod~er-

1T

i nmiegn Mo Iiizzeorge.. Oh, Harriot
won't Yoy make him give pie the cther
Lwoz”

oYas I o wil, 'eald Barnviet Groaly

ws ol tay
S OLAE

‘“MUMr. Fitzgeorge, we have acted In
good falth toward you and expect at
least a fair return. You demanded
£100. 1 have the money here in wmy
band, but I tell you once for all that
I shall not pay you urless you sur-
render a!l the letters to this child.”

“] haven't got any iore,” the bur-
glar answered sullenly. *“And, what's
maore I"— o wonged gt the gound of

*Look 'em over,
eontinued,

more by clapping her hand over the

mouth of fair Imogene. This time It

vwias muscle combined with common

| sense, and a healthy shriek was throt-

tled in its intfancy.

Richard - released his grip on the

nape of his prisoser’s neck.

“Stand up!” he ordered. and the
man obeyed, “Hands up too! Al
thank you! Perbaps you nlso have a

gun. Allow me to relleve you of its |

welght.” Ile ran his free band oves
the person of Mr. Fitzgeorge and se-
cured a short, ugly looking pistol and
1 pair of brass kouekles, both of which
Le promptly pocketed. “Gpod! he

chucikzled. *“And now, Miss Renwrel,

will you please be good' enough to
tarow some light upon this gentle-
man?”

“Yes,” whispered Ilarriet; *1 tbink 1
can explain In”"—

“No, no! the Texan Iunterrupied. -l
don’t wmean words. 1 refer to the bulls-
eye lamp. Just tura it on him, please
and we'll look him over.”

Miss Harrlet complied. The lght re-

vealed the countenapce of Roderick

thogene, my dear,” he |

arrayed in a long white night robe,
which made him look more gaunt and

| angular thap ever.

| . "Oh, it's you!” said Mr. Renwyek in

| great surprise. *1 thought I heard a
nolse—a shot or something—and got up

| to Investigate. Why in the name of

i heaven aren’t you in bed?”

“I'm awfully sorry to bave distarbed

you,” the Texan answered easiiy. “l— |

I—stumbled over a beastly chair in the
{ dark. Too bad, upon my word! You
| see,” he expiained, “1 couldn't sleep, so
| T came down bere to take a liberty and
| # book.”

Mr.  Benwyck- glanced  ati hiz cos-
| tume, wiich, with the exceptipn of his
! dress coat, which had been eschanged
i for n bouse jacket, was the fame bhis
| guest uad worn earlier in the evening.
The 8nancier thought for a moment.
then descended the stairs, eftered the
library and switebed on tlp electric
light. The first thing to catd his eye
was an open window, whicl Richard
in his baste had failed to clotke.

The Texan interpreted theblank as-
| tonishment so clearly writtex on Mr.
' Renwyck's fuce and proccedd to ew-

lighten him.

-

Imogene, “wasn't he—er—just splendid | ffom the number “of exiriordindry

' when he told that bouneer? 1 don't he-

lleve he’s an Engiishman at all.”

“Noansense!" the other laughed. *Cf
course he's an Englishipun. Now try
to go to sleep.” o ‘

It would Se discouridéus in the &x-
treme to state that a lady had been
cuilty of another ‘“bouncer,” but at
any rate Miss Harriet clasped a drows;
little figure to her breast, thought of
Texas and smiled into the darkness
happily.

(Continued from last issue.)

WHAT WOULD YOU DO?

S:z've applied on a soft cloth will re-

lieve vh2 pain almost instan‘ly, and|

phetographs he had ob@.med by his

| daring courage.

The launching of.great battleships

|.and liners is a time for photographers
| to yshow their mettle. They .climb
| the masts: of ships, to be dislodged
| sometimes from their point of van-
| tage by the huge tidal wave, and

are often rescued. from a position of
extreme peril just in time. Then the

| intrepid photegrapher is exp')ctz‘d to
| descend coal mines after disasters to
| get snap-shots; he must go down with
| a diver to inspect the hull of a ves-

gel or photograph coral beds gt the
bottom of the ocean, or ascend to a
giddy height on the iron girder of a

: :‘skyscraper, or, while troops are lay-
| In case of a burn or scald what
| would you do to relieve the pain?
Such inquiries are liable to ctevs in|
eny family and everyone shou'd be
prepaced for them. Chamerla:n’s;

ing down -their lives for their coun-

| try, he must calmly make pictures

of the scene, in order to arouse the

enthusiasm of his countrymen at
home.

Digging the Canal.
In the making of the Panama

unless the injury is a very severe (ne Canal 100 steam shovels are employ-
will cause the parts to heal without a | ed, each of which eéan do the work

scar. kot sale by
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‘of ’500 men.
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