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•Is Uut all?" tried Hugh, with an 
laâiâereni au. "1 knew oi Uiai."

Truly I aught bave known you 
uid. ’ said tiasbiurd, smiling and fold
ing up the document again “ Vour , 
Diend, 1 miglit. have guessed—indeed 
1 did guess—was sure to tell you.”

"Mv friend!” stammeied Hugh,with 
an unsuccvsslul ellorl to appear sur
prised. ‘ft hat friend?”

" Tut tut—do you suppose 1 don’t 
know where you have been'" retort
ed Gashlord, rubbing his hands, and 
beating the back of one on the palm 
of the other, and looking at him with 
a cunning eye. "How dull vou think 
me! Shall 1 say bis name?"

‘‘No,” said Hugh, with a hasty 
glance towards Dennis.

‘You have also heard from him, no 
doubt,” resumed the secretary, after 
a moment’s pause, "that the rioters 
who have been taken (poor iellows) 
are committed for trial, and that 
some very active witnesses have hail1 
the temerity to appear against them. 
Among others —and here he clinched 
hrs teeth, as if lie would suppress, by 
force, some i iotent words that rose 
upon his tongue, and spoke very slow
ly. "Among others, a gentleman 
who saw the work going on in War
wick street, a Catholic gentleman 
one Haredale."

Hugh would have prevented his ut
tering the word, but it was out al
ready. Hearing the name, Hamah) 
turned swiftly round.

• Duty, duty, bold Beruaby!” cried 
Hugh, assuming his wildest and 
most rapid manner, and thrust mg 
into his hand his staff and liai: which 
leaned against the wall. "Mount 
guard without loss of lime, for we 
are off upon our expedition. Up, Den
nis. and get ready! Take care that 
no one turns the straw upon my bed 
brave Barnaby. we know what's un
derneath it—eh? Now, master, quick'
What you have to say, say speedily, 
for the little captain and a duster 
ol ’em are in the fields, and only 
waiting for us. Sharp’s the word, 
and strike's the action. Quick!’

ltarnaby was not proof against this 
bustle and despatch. The look of 
mingled astonishment and anger 
which had appeared in his fan: 
he turned towards them, faded from i ness 
it as the words passed from his me
mory, like bteath from a polished 
mirror, and grasping the weapon 
Hugh forced upon him, lie proudly 
took his station at the door, beyond 
their hearing.

"You might have spoiled our plans, 
m ster," said Hugh. "You, too, of j
all men!”

■ Who would have supposed that he j 
would be so quick?” urged Clash-
ford- , , ,,‘‘He's as quick sometimes—I don t 
mean with his hands, for that you 
know, but with his head—as you 
any other man," said Hugh, 
nis, it’s time we were going, they re 
waiting foi us, 1 came 10 tell you.
Reach mu my stick and belt. Here !
Lend me a hand, master. Fling this 

shoulder, and bueklv it bepver n)y 
bind, will your

said the sécrétai) 
ior him as he de-

‘Brisk as ever! 
as he adjusted it 
sired.

'A man need be brisk to-da), there 
is brisk work afoot.”

"There is, is there?" said (iasli-| 
tord. He said it with such a 
yoking assumption of ignorance 
Hugh, looking over his shoulder and 
angrily down upon him, eplied:

Is there! You know there is! Who 
kuoWS better than you, master, that 
i lie first great step to be taken is 
to mave examples ol these witnesses, 
and frighten all men from appearing 
against us or any of our body, any I more?”"There’s one we know ol, return, 
ed Gashford. with an expressive 
smile, "who is at least as well in-1
lormed upon that subject as you or
I.”"If we mean the same gentleman, 
as l suppose we do, " Hugh rejoined j 
softly, "I tell you this—he’s as good
and quick information about every
thing as ’—here he paused and looked 
round, as if to make quite sure that 
the prison in question was not with
in hearing—"as Old Nick himself.
Have you done that, master'.' How 
slow vou are!” ,

"It s quite fast now,” said Gash- 
ford. rising "I say—you didn’t find 
that your friend disapproved of to- ( 
day s little expedition’ Ha. ha. ha’
It is fortunate it lumps so well with, 
the witness’ policy, for once planned. , 
it must have been carried out. And 
now you aie going, eh''

"Now we are going, master* Hugh 
nplied "Any parting words'

"Oh dear, no," said Gashford, 
sweetly. "None1"

“You’re sure1” cried Hugh, nudg
ing the grinning Dennis.

eh. Muster Gashford’” ; pierre,

sureti Head, the most devoted and 
blithest champion *hat ever main
tained a post, and felt his heart lilt
ed up with a brave sense of duty, 
and determined to defend it to the 
last.

Smiling at the simplicity of the 
poor idiot, Gashford betook himself 
to Wei beck Street by a different 
path from that which he knew the 
rioten* would take, and sitting down 
behind a curtain in one of the upper 
w indows of Lord George Gordon s 
house, waited impatiently for Iheir 
coming They were so long that al
though he knew it had been settled 
they should come that way, he had 
a misgiving they must have changed 
their plans and taken some other 
route. But at length the roar of 
voices was heard in the neighbor
ing fields, and sow afterwards they 
came thronging Jiast, in a great 
body.

However, they were not all, nor 
nearly all, in one body, but were, as 
he soon found, divided into four par
ties, each of which stopped before 
the house to give three cheers, and 
then went on, the leaders crying out 
in what direction they were going, 
and calling on the speetalors to join 
them. The first detachment, carry
ing by wav of banners, some relics 
of the havoc they had made in Moor- 
fields, proclaimed that they were on 
their way to Chelsea, whence they 
would return in the same order, to 
make of the spoil they bore a great 
bonfire, near at hand The second 
cave oui that they were hound for 
Wapping, to destroy a chapel; the 
third, that their place of destination 
was Hast Stmithfield. and their ob
ject the same. All this was done in 
bmad, bright summer dav. Gay car
riages and chairs stopped to let 
them pass, or turned back to avoid 
them, people on fool turned into door
ways, or perhaps knocked and begged 
permission to stand at a window or 
in the hall, until the rioters had 
passed, but nobody interfered 1 with 
them, and when they had gone by, 
everything went on as usual.

There still remained the fourth 
body, and for that the secretary 

when | looked w ith a most intense eager- 
At last it eame up. If1 was 

numerous, and composed of picked 
men, for as he crazed down among 
them, he recognized many upturned 
faces which he knew well—those of 
Simon Tappertit, Hugh and Dennis in 
the front, of course They halted 
and cheered, as the others had‘done, 
hut when they moved again they did 
not, like them, proclaim what design 
they had. Hugh merely raised his 
hat uputi the bludgeon lie carried, and ' 
glancing at a spectator on the oppos- : 
ite side of the way, was gone 

Gashford follower! the direction of 
his glance instinctively, and saw, : 
standing on the pavement, and wear
ing the blue cockade, Sir John (.'lies-! 
ter He held his hat an Inch or two! 
above his head to propitiate the mnh 
and resting gracefully on his cane, 
-miling pleasantly, and displaying his 
dress and person to the very best 
advantage, looked on in the most 
tranquil state imaginable. For all 
that, and quick and dexterous as he 
was, Gashford had seen him recog
nize Hugh with the air of a patron. 
He had no longer any eyes for the 

pro- j crown, but fixed his keen regards up- 
that j on Sir John

He stood in the same place and pos
ture, until the last man in the eon-j 
course had turned the corner of 
street, then very deliberately 
the blue cockade out of his hat. 
it carefully in .his pocket, ready 
the next emergency, refreshed 
self with a pinch of snuff, put 
his box. and was walking slowlv

| curved with lLai appetite lor Hu
marvellous and to»e ol Ike tcirinu 
w’âicb liaie prouaol) been among 

! Uve naluiai liutu .ensiles ol man
kind since the crtaiiou ol lhe woilu. 

| these accounts, uowever, appealed, 
to many per sous at that day—as they 

j would to us al the pieseni, out that 
we know them to be matter of lus 
lory—so monstrous and impri <ble, 
Uiai a great numtiei of those who 

, were resident at a distante. anti 
! who were credulous enough on other 
points, were really unable to bung 
their minds to believe that such 
things could be, and rejected the in
telligence they received on all hands 
as wholly fabulous and absurd.

Mr. Willet—not so much, perhap», 
on account of his having aigueu and 
settled '.lie matter with ininsel), as 
by reason of his constitutional ob
stinacy—was one of those who posi
tively refused to entertain the cur
rent topic ior a moment. On this 
very evening, and perhaps at the very 
time when Gashford kept his soli ary 
watch, old John was ,u red in the 
face with jK-rpetuatly shaking his 
head m cuntradiction of Ins three an
cient cronies and jkiI companions, 
that he was quite a phenomenon to 
behold, and lighted up the Maypole 
l'oicli wherein they sat tognth like 
a monstrous carbuncle m fairy tale.

"Do you think, sir, said Mr ft'il- 
let, looking hard at Solomon Daisy 
—foi it was his custom in cases of 
personal altercation to fasten upon 
the smallest man in the party—"do 
you think, sir, that I'm a Dorn fool1”

“No, no, Johnny,” returned Solo
mon, looking round upon the little 
circle of which he formed a part : 
"de all know better tlian'that. You 
are no fool, Johnny. No, no!”

Mr. Cobb and Sli. I’arkes shook 
thcii heads in unison, muttering "No, 
no, Johnny, not you'" But as such 
compliments had usually the effect 
of making Mr. Willet rather more 
dogged than before, he surveyed then 
with a look of deep disdain, and re
turned for answer;

‘ Then what do you mean by com
ing here, and telling me that this 
evening you’re a-going to walk up to 
London together—you hree—you— 
and have the evidence of your own 
senses1 Ain’t," said Mr Will i, 
putting his pipe in his mouth with 
an air of solemn distrust, "ain't the

DOES YOUR HEAD
PMl As Though It Was 1 

Hammered?
is Though It Would ttsek Open? 
is Though a Million Spark* Wee» 

Plying Out ol Your EyesT 
Horrible Slekneee of Your StoneAf 

Thee Tee Hare Sick Headache I

BURDOCK
BLOOD

BITTER8

tummmtfimmfftmrttmnimmmmmmmmmin

evidence ol, mv senses 
you?”

"But we haven't i,.;t 
pleaded Parkes. humbly.

"You haven't got it, 
ed Mr. Willet, eying him 
toe. "You haven’t got 
have got it, sir. Don’t

enough 

t, Johniiv

loi

ill1 repcat- 
hom top to 
it. sir? You 
1 tell vou

you r 
the ad-

or 
Den- ;

.1

the
.took

put
for

him-
i,,,

off.

“Quite sure, 
chuckled the hangman.

Gashford paused ft moment, strug
gling with his caution and 'nis ma
lice; then putting himself between the 
two men, and laying a band upon the 
arm of each, said, in a cramped whis
per:

when .i passing carriage stopped, and 
a ladv's hand le? down the glass 
Sir John's hat was off again immedi
ately. After a minute’s conversation 
at the carriage window in which it 
was apparent that he was vastly en 
tertaining on the subject of the mob, 
he stepped lightly in and was driven 
away

The secretary smiled, but he had 
other thoughts to dwell upon, and 
soon dismissed the topic. Dinner 
was brought him, hut he sent it 
down untasted, and in restless pac
ings up and down the room, and con
stant glances at the clock, and many 
(utile efforts to sit down and lead, 
or go to slflcp. or look out of the 
window, eonsumrd (our weary hours.
When the dial told him thus much 
time had crept away, hi' stole up
stairs to the top of the house, and 
coming out upon the roof, sat down, 
with his face towards the sea 

Heed le s of the fresh air that blew 
upon his hrated brow, of the nleas- 
ant meadows from which he turned, 
of the piles of roofs and chimneys up
on which he looked, of the smoke and 

mist be vainly sought to 
of the shril! rrirs of children 1 they 

at their evening sports the distant ed
hum and turmoil of tne town, tin 
cheerful country breath that rustled 
pest to meet it. and to drop, and 
die: he watrhed and watched, till it 
was dark—save for the specks of

_ light that twinkled in the streets "Do not my good trends -1 an, ^ and far awav_ind HR th(,
sure you w,II no.-forget our talk one (| knpss d ,.d drained his ca/.e 
night-m your house. Denms-about „ ln0£ ra’or vet
this person. No mercy, no quarter ! ..NotWne bllf c1oom ln that diroc_ 
no two beams of his house to be left, hp ftwH rrs1lrss,T
standing where the hu,filer placed „G , whw is the rpdm,,s ln lhl, 
♦hem. hire, the saying goes, is a 
good servant, hut a bad master.
Vfake it his master; he deserves no! 
better But I am sure you will be 
firm, I am sure you w ill be very re ! 
solute, I am sure you will remember!

hi blessed Majesty King 
George the Third would no more 
stand a rioting and rollicking In his 
streets than he’d stand being c roved 
over hy his own Parlianient1”

"Yes. Johnny, but ihai'i 
: sense—not your senses," said 
venturous Mr. Parkes 

"How do you know," letortcd John1 
with great dignity. You're a- 
contradioing pretty free, you aie, 
sir. How do you know which it is1!
I m not aware 1 ever told vou, sir.”

Mr. Parkes, finding himself in the 
position of having got into meta
physics without exactly siring his 
way nut ol them, stammered Ruth 
an apology and ref real id fiom the 
argument. There then ensued a sil
ence of some ten minutes or a quar
ter of an hour, at the expiration of j 
which period 1 Mi Willet wak observ
ed to rumble and shake with laugh
ter, ami presently remarked, in re
ference to ins late adversary, “that 
Ic hoped he had tackled him enough " 
Thereupon, Messrs. Cobb and Daisy ! 
laughed, and nodded, anil Parkes vv.is 
looked upon as thoroughly and eflec- 
1 ua.lly put down

"Do you suppose if all this was 
true, that Mr Haredale would be 
constantly away from home, as he 
is1" said John after another silence.
"Do you think lie wouldn’t be afraid 
to leave his house with them two 
young women in it, and <>nl\ a cou
ple of men, or so1”

“Ay, but then you know." returoed 
Solomon Daisy , "his house is a gnod- 
isli way out of London, and the) do- 
say that the rioters won’t go more 
than two miles, oi three at farthest,, 
ofi the stones. Besides, you know, 
soin" of the Catholic gentlefolks have j 
actually sent trinkets and such like 
down here for safety—at least. so 
the story goes.”

The story goes’" --aid Mr Willet 
testily. “Yes, sir The storv goes 
that you saw a ghost last March.
But nobody believes it.”

"Well!’" said Solomon, rising, to 
divert the attention of his two 
friends, who tittered at this retort, 
“believed or disbelieved, it’s true , 
and true or not, if we mean to go to 
London, we must he going at once 
So shake hands, Johnny, and good
night.”

“1 shall shake hands." returned tin- 
landlord. putting his into hfs pock
ets, "with no man as goes to I«nn- j act 
doii on such nonsensira' errands ”

The three cronies were therefore re
duced to the necessity of shaking hi* 
elbows, having performed that cere
mony. and brought from the house 
their hats and sticks and great-coats, 

hade him good night and depart- 
promising to bring him on the 

morrow fuH and true accounts of the 
real state of the citv. and if it were

;

that he thirsts for your *?ven, and 
those of all vour brave companions. 
If you ever acted like staunch fel
lows you will do =o to-da) Won t 
vou. Dennis—won’t you, Hugh""

The two looked at him. and at each 
other, then bursting into a roar of 
laughter, brandished their staves 
above their heads, shook hands, and 
hurried out

When the) had been gone a lit Ul
time, Gashford followed They were 
yet in sight, and hastening to that 
"part of the adjacent fields in which 
their fellows had already mustered ; 
Hugh was looking back, and flourish
ing his hat to Barnaby, who, de
lighted with his tms', replied in tile 
same manner, and ’hen resumed his 
peeing up and down before the stable- 
door, where hi* feet had worn a path 
already And when Gashford him
self was far distant, and looked back, 
for the last time he was still walk
ing to and fro. with the same mca

sk v, you promised me*

CHAPTER LTV
Rumors of the prevailing disturban

ces had. by this time, begun to he 
pretty generally circulated through 
the towns and villages round London, 
and the tidings were everywhere re-

nniet. to give him the full merit of 
his victory

John Willet looked after them as 
they plodded along the road in the 
rich glow of a summer evening _»nd 
knocking the ashes out of his pijie, 
laughed inwardly at their folly, until 
his sides were sore. When he had 
quite exhausted himself—which took 
some time, for he laughed as slowly 
a h - thought and spoke—he sat him
self comfortably with his hack to the
house, put his 
then his apron 
sound asleep 

llow long he 
it was for no 
he awoke the

legs upon the 
over his face,

bench, 
and fell
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slept matters not, hut 
brief space, for when 
rich lieht had faded, 

the sombre hues of night were falling 
fast upon the landscape, and a few- 
bright stars were already twinkling I 
overhead. The birds were all at I 
roost, the daisies on the green had ; 
dosed their fairy hoods, the honey
suckle twining round ,the poreh ex
haled its perfume in a twofold de
gree. as though it lost its coyness at 
that silent time and loved to shed

It reaches the spot.—There are few 
remedies before the public to-day as 
efficacious in removing pain and in al
laying and preventing pulmonary dis
orders as Dr. Thomas’ Electric Oil 
It has demonstrated its powers in 
thousands of astances and a large 
number of testimonials as to its 
great value as a medicine could be 
got were there occasion for It. It is 
for sale everywhere.

a® «Herd
whether nek. nervous, ^semodie. periodteel or 
hiLoue. It cures by removing the cause.

Mr. Snmuel I. Hihbnrd. Belleville. Ont., 
wrilee: "Lne* spring I vrae very 
appetite felled me, I felt weak end i 
tiek wns tired ell the time end net
able to work. I saw Burdock Blood Bitters 
recommended for fuel such a case as mine end 
I got two bottles el it. end found it to b* aa 
excellent blood medicine. You may um my 
r.~. ae I ihlnk that other» should know el the 
wonderful merits of Burdock Blood Bitters

: lit. ! I ug l u hcc ou 1 lie- mglil. the ivy 
j Mail'd) stilled ils doe.i given 
; leaves. How tranquil and how lieau- 
! i itul it was!

Wav there no sound in iht- air, bc- 
: .ides the gentle rustling of the trees 
; and the grasshopper s merry cliirp?
1 llaik’ Something very luiut and dis- 
’ ant, not unlike the murmuring in a 

<■« shell. Now it grew louder, faint- 
! vi now, and now it altogether died 

away. PifM-ntly, it came again, sub- 
filed, vaine once mole, grew louder, 

laiutvi—swelled into a roar, it was 
in the road, and varied with its, 

* Hidings. All at once it burst into 
a distinct sound—the voices, and the 
lamping feet of many men.
It is questionable whether old John 

Willet, even then, would have thought 
of the rioters, but foi the cries of 
Ins cook amt housemaid, who ran 
screaming upstairs and locked them- 
-i Ives into one of the old garrets— 
dnteking dismally when they hail i 
done so. by wav of rendering their 
place of refuse perfectly secret and 
-ecure. These two females did after- 

I wards depone 1 liai Mr Willet in his 
consternation uttered but one word, 
and called that up the stairs in a 
stentorian voice, six distinct times. 
But as this word was a monosyalla- 
ble which, howevei inoffensive when 
applied to the quadruped it denotes, 
is highly reprehensible when used in 
connection with females of unim
peachable character, many persons 
were inclined to believe that the 
young women labored under some hal
lucination caused by excessive, fear, 
and that their ears deceived them 

Be 1M* as it may, John Willet. in 
whom the vciy uttermost extent of 
dull-headed perplexity sujiphcd the 
place ol courage, stationed himself 
in the porch, and waited for their 
coining up Once it dimly occur ret1, 
lii him that there was a kind of door 
to the house, which had a lock and 
bolts, and at the same time souk- i 
shadowy ideas of shutters to the 
lower windows, 111111*1 through his 
brain Rut he stood stock still,look
ing down ihc road in the direction 
in which I he noise w as rapidly ail 
valuing, and did not so much as lake 
his hands out of Ins pockets.

He had noti to wait long A dark 
mass, looming through a cloud of 
dust. ;oon became visible; the mob 
quickened tbeii puer shouting ud 
whooping like savages they came 
rushing on pell-mell, and in a few 
seconds he was bandied from hand to 
hand, in the heart of a crowd ol 
men

“Holloa!” cried a voice h*‘ knew, 
as the man who -poke came cleaving 
through the throng “Where is he' 
Give him to me. Don’t hurt him 
How now, old .lack’ Ha ha ha’

Mi Willet looked at him. and saw 
it was Hugh, hut he said nothinu 
and thought nothing.

“These lads are thirsty and must 
drink’” cried Hugh, thrusting him 
back towards the house “Bustle, 
Jack, hustle Show us the best — 
the verx best—the over-proof thaï 
vou keep for vour own drinking. 
Jack”*

John fuintlv articulated the words 
“Who’s to pay1”

“He sav s Who’s to pu) ’ erfisi 
Hugh with a roar of laughter which 
was loudly echoed bv Ihe crowd Then 
turning to John, he added. “Pav ’ 
Why, nobody ’’

John stared round at the mass of 
faces—some grinning, some fierce, 
some lighted up by torche*, some in
distinct. some dusky and shadow v, 
some looking at him, some al his 
house, some at each other—and while 
lie was, as he thought in Ihe very 

it doing so. found himself, with
out any consciousness of having mov
ed, hi the bai, sitting down in an 
arm-chair, and watching the deslruc 
tiem of his property as if it were 
some queer play or entertainment, of 
an astonishing and stupefying na
ture, but having no reference to him
self—that he (iiuld make out—at all 

Yes. Here was the bar—the bar 
that the boldest never entered with
out special invitation—the sanctuary, 
the mystery, the hallowed ground . 
here it was, crammed with men 
clubs, sinks torches. pisXols, filled 
with a deafening noise, oaths shouts, 
screams hooting*, changed all at 
once into a hcar-garden, a mad 
house, an infernal temple, men dart
ing in and out, by door and window, 
smashing the glass, turning the taps, 
drinking liquor out of china punch
bowls, sitting astride of casks, 
smoking private and personal pipes, 
cutting down the sacred grove of le
mons. hacking and hewing at the cele
brated cheese, breaking open inviol
able drawers, putting things in their 
pockets which didn't belong to them, 
dividing his own money before his 

I own eyes wantonly wasting, hreak- 
j ing. pulling down and tearing up, 
j nothing quiet, nothing private, mm 

everywhere—above, below, overhead, 
in the bedrooms, tn the kitehen. in 
the yard, in the stables—clambering 
in at windows when there were doors 
v 'de own dropping out of w indows 
when the stairs were handy, leaping 
over the banister* into chasms of 
passages, new lares ami figures pre
senting themselves every instant — 
some yelling, some singing. some 
fighting, some breaki ig glass and 
crockery, some laying the dust with 
the liquor thev couldn’t drink, some 
ringing the hells till they pulled fhe.n 
down, others heating them with pok
ers till they heat them into frag
ments; more men still—more, more, 
more—swarming on Hire insects: noise, 
smoke. light, darkness, frolic, anger.
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laughter, groans, plunder, fear, and 
rain!

.\cail) all tin- time while John 
looked on at this bewildering Keene, 
Hugh kept neai him, and though he 
was the loudest, wildest, most des
tructive villain tlicre, he saved his 
old master’s bones a score of times. 
Nay, even when Mr. Tappertit, ex
cited hy liquor, came up, and !n as- 
strtion of his preiogative politely 
1 irked John Willet on the shins, llugli 
hade him return the compliment, and 
if old John had had sufficient pres
ence of mind to understand this 
whispered direction, and to profit 
by it, he might no doubt, under 
Hugh's protection, have done so with 
impunity.

At length the hand began to reas
semble outside the house, and to call 
to those within, to join them, for 
they were losing time. These mur
murs increasing, and attaining a high 
tiitch. Hugh and some of those who 
yet lingered in the bar, and who 
plainly were the leaders of the trikip, 
took counsel together, apart, as to 
what was to be done with John, to 
keep him quiet until their Chigwell 
work was over Some proposed to 
set the house on fire and leave him 
m it; others that he should he reduc
ed to a state ol temporary insensi
bility, by knocking on the head, oth
ers,) that lie should be sworn to sit 
where he was until to-morrow at the 
same hour; others again, that lie 
should be gagged and taken off with 
them, under a sufficient guard. Ml 
these propositions being overruled, it 
was concluded, at last, tn bind him 
in his chair, and the wntd was pass
ed for Dennis

“Lnok'ee here. Jack' said Hugh, 
striding up to him “We re going to 
tie you, hand and finit, but otherwise 
vou won't he hurt. D'v«' hear1"

John Millet looked at another man, 
as if he didn’t know which was the 
-.peaker, and muttered something

aboul an ordinary every Sunday a’ 
two o’clock

“You won't be hurt 1 tell you 
Jack—do you hear me?" roared Hugh 
.inpressing the assurance upon him 
by means of a heavy blow on the 
back "He’s so dead scared, he 
wool-gathering, f think. Give him a 
drop of something to drink her>- 
Hand over, one of vou.”

A glass of liquor being passed foi - 
waul, Hugh poured tlie content 
down old John’s throat. Mr. Wille 
feebly smacked his lips, thrust hi 
hand into his pocket, and Inquim 
what was to pay. adding as he look 
<*1 vacantly round that he believed 
there was a trifle of broken glass—

"He's out of his senses for tin 
time, it’s my belief.” said Hugh, ai 
1er shaking him. without any visible 
effect upon his system, until "his keys. 
rattled in hi* pocket “Where’s that 
Dennis1"

The word was again passed, and 
presently Mr. Dennis with a long 
cord hound about his middle, some 
thing after the manner of a triai 
rame hurrying in. attended by a 
body-guard of half a dozen of hu 
men.

“Come’ Be alive here'” cried 
Hugh, stamping his foot upon the 
ground. "Make haste’"

(To be Continued.)

Otten what appear to be the mosi 
irivi.il occurrences of life prove to h# 
the most momentous Many are dis
posed to regard a cold as a slight 
thing, deserving of little considera
tion. and this neglect often result^ 
in most serious ailments entailinu 
years of suffering Drive out colds 
and roughs with Rickie’s Anti-Con 
suiuptive Syrup. Ihr recognized rem
is!) for all affections of the throat 
and lungs.
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