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protruding from hit pocket. The lad 
may have «talon toefifty-pound note, or 
he may have had It given to him ; but 
take my word for it, In thie unfortunate 
bueineea, he la more sinned against than 
ginning.

"If that l» all you have to «ay," broke 
In the chairman of the Board of Direct
ors, “we shall be obliged by your keep
ing your opinions to yourself, and con
fining yourself to your duty. '

“It is my duty to warn you, 
torted the detective. “The 
has averted suspicion by throwing it on 
Mr. 4spin. I don’t know if Aspin is hie 
dupe or hie confederate, or both. But 
we must not lose sight of the manager 
till we have had it out with Aspin. 
Not that the young one has the bonds. 
The old one has the bonds himself, or he 
has posted them to Spain;"

“Spain I" exclaimed the directors. 
“Yes,"andtlie^nspectorlaughed. “No 

extradition treaty between this country
““BuVif the manager is the culprit, 
why has he risked detection by staying
he,r,eWhy, sir, because he hasn’t got all 
the bonds he wants, I should say.’

“Monstrous ! Perfectly monstrous!” 
declared the directors, unconvinced.

“Besides,” urjred one of them, “he 
could not reach Spain before his absence 
was discovered, and we would overtake 
him by telegraph."

“Think so, sirT" said the detective. 
“Why, he might slip off unperceived 
to night, be in Paris on Sunday morning, 
and across the Spanish frontier before 
you gentlemen are awake on Monday. 
Then where are you t"

The directors could hardly fail to ap
preciate these remarks, although they 
•till remained incredulous.

“There is not the slightest founda
tion," urged one of them, “ for suspect
ing that the manager has any intention 
whatever of running away to Spain or 
anywhere else.”

“Excuse me, sir," returned the detec
tive, “but it is my business to suspect 
Please to remember that although Mr. 
Aspin has absconded, we have only the 
manager’s story against him. We ought 
to hear what the young man has to say. 
Remember that the bonds were in the 
manager’s possession, and that the miss
ing fifty pound note was the manager’s. 
How do we know that the second tour
ist’s ticket to Spain is not for the mana
ger’s use ? I have ascertained for a fact 
that Mr. Aspin had no companion with 
him."

“Then what is your advice, Mr. 
Crump ?"

“My advice, gentlemen, is—treat the 
manager as usual, and wait until he runs 
away with all he can lay his hands on !"

At this curious counsel, the several 
elderly gentlemen constituting the Board 
of Directors of the Continental Banking 
Corporation uttered one cry of fear and 
astonishment.

“But why not arrest him at once?" 
“Because he has possibly provided 

against that event, by sending away the 
bonds he stole yesterday, and we could 
prove nothing.n

“What on earth, then, are we to do?" 
“Treat him just as usual, I say—just 

as if nothing had happened, gentlemen. 
Leave the rest to me.

When the manager returned, he car
ried a small black bag in his hand. This 
he locked up in his safe. One of the di- 

uggested that any valuable 
papers ougnt to be deposited in tlie 
strong room. But the manager demur-

“They will be safe enough here," he 
declared, in a casual manner.

The directors began to suspect in their 
hearts that there might bo some wisdom 
in attending to the detective’s warning. 
They took care, however, not to betray 
themselves.
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Meantime the manager strolled down 
to Scotland Yard. There he gave his 
reasons for believing’toat a theft of valu
able bonds had taken plaoo. It was im
possible to eay how and by whom they 
had been abstracted. He desired that 
able detective should return with him 
tothedtv, to make an investigation and 
give his advice. The request was prompt
ly complied with.

Shortly before 8 o’clock the manager 
entered the bank, accompanied by two 
detectives from the Criminal Investi-
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US«ïetwo’minntee^had«lapsed when 
the eaahler returned alone. The man
ager atm sat In the same attitude. An-
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Price endke to him.

■Tam sorry to my, air, that young 
Alpin went out Immediately after you 
noticed his suspicions presence to tola 
room. There la nothing to be done but 
to wait till he returns at 8 o'clock."

"What If he should not return!" «aid 
the manager.

“If he to innocent he will return 
matter of course. And if he is guilty, 
he will return to allay suspicion. His 
failure to return would be his condem
nation."

“Do yon think sot"
“I am sure of it." ,
“But consider," said (the manager. 

“Messrs. Bulling * Co. will come for 
their bonds at 8 o’clock. No explanation 
which we can at present give will recon
cile them to the temporary loss of their
Pr2rrt£ioe reflected fora while. He 
Beamed to be more ready of resource 
than hia superior officer.

"You, sir, had better go yourself im
mediately to Sootland Yard to give no
tice of this robbery to the police. I will 
receive Messrs. Bulling, and explain to 
them that you have been suddenly sum
moned thither on extremely urgent bust- 
usas I will ask them to call again an 
hour later."

" Admirable !" exclaimed toe mena

from Mr. Aspin or otherwise."

" By the way, Mr. Price," added the 
manager Anally, '■ here 1» the key of my 
writing table/' He detached it from 
toe bunch which hung on a chain se
cured round hie waist. " Please to look 
through every drawer, and satisfy your
self that the missing bonds have not 
merely been mislaid. '

“I will do so, elr.” And as toe man
ager buttoned up his tightly fitting 
frock coat and clapped on hia high 
Mf. Price involuntarily reflected that 
the lost documents conld not have trans
ferred themselves miraculously to the 
manager's pockete without the fact dis
turbing toe admirable out of that gen
tleman’s garments.

"No officia] may leave the bank on 
any pretext whatever till I return from 
Scotland Yard,” said the manager.

Mr. Price bowed acquiescence, and In 
a moment more the manager left him.

Presently the cashier summed np the 
situation. “I’ve turned out the aafe 
twice, and seen it locked. I can affirm 
that Messrs. Bolling's 
there. I've turned ont 
this writing-table. The bonds are not 
here. The manager has not got them. I 
didn’t take 'em. Young Aspin must 
have done it. Will he come back. He’a 
nearly due now.”

Two o'clock struck, but Mr. Aspin 
had not returned. Messrs. Bulling sent 
a trusted messenger for the bonds. Mr. 
Price made the necessary excuse and re
quested him to call at 8.80. Half-past 
two came, but no tign of Mr. Aspin.. 
Indeed, when the manager returned, 
shortly after 8 o’clock, accompanied by 
detectives, Mr. Aspin had not yet put in 
an appearance. In short, Mr. Aspin did 
not return. He had bolted, evidently.

And this is how it came to pass. On 
leaving the bank at 1.80, the manager 
crossed the street, and, instead of har
rying to Scotland Yard, placed himself 
in the shadow of a doorway, where he 
could not be perceived through the 
ground-glass windows of the bank, and 
where he had a full view of the street 
from right to left.

He watched here for about five or ten 
minutes, when the figure of Mr. Aspin, 
on his return from dinner, was perceiv
ed coming down the street on the oppo
site side. . ,

Before the young man reached the 
steps of the bank he was stopped by the 

ager, who said sharply :
“Follow me!"
The manager walked briskly along, 

looking back frequently in order to see 
his command was attended to. 

miserable boy dared not disobey. Pres
ently, in an unfrequented side street, 
the manager hailed a hansom. He 
beckoned Mr. Aspin to seat himself be
side him within the cab.

“Scotland Yard!" cried the manager 
to the driver. “And put the glass 
down.”

Or hearing their destination, Aspin 
irne.t as white as a sheet. Before he
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thither he want ont closing toe door 
«a» 8"Ç^^^^^stched him as he re-

retired, watched Mm as he took Mato* 
from s peg, and watched him with 
especial eagerness as he passed through 
the swing doors on the way out (no 
doubt) to dinner; and the expression in 
the face of the great man mtfht have 
suggested to » witness, if there had been 
one, the existence of some grave sus
picion regarding the security of the con
tents of the safe. After making an 
examination of the papers shut in behind 
the iron door, in order to satisfy himself 
that they had or had-not been tampered

table which he ltohad up

gnveandmwdynflntfons, yd during 
which he looked around Mm frequently 
to aw that he was alone—the manager 
turned Ma attention to toe slip which 
had bean placed on his table by to# 
young man who bad just left the room. 

Upon the slip wee written thaw
^0,000 to-morrow, Saturday. Masers. 
Bulling & Co. will call for to 
lot ofbonda early on Monday."

"Ten thousand pounds! he muttered. 
"Saturday. What an opportunity!— 
this la Friday—if I can wait till to- 
morrow 1"

The manager pressed his hand to Ms 
foreheed, end geve np his thoughts to 
some problem tnet weighed upon him. 
Presently he shook off this moodiness, 
end reaching out his am. geve two 
sharp strokes to e head bell steading 
beside hie inkstend. The double signal 
was a summons for the chief cashier, 
who answered it without delay.

“Gome in, Mr. Price. Shut the door,
{he cashier did as he wee bidden and 

came to the manager’s table, to hear 
what that gentleman had to say. But 
the latter did not speak, he stood facing 
his colleague, and looking into his eyes 
with a scared expression of countenance. 
Mr. Price was startled- 

“Anything the matter, tirf he in-

rem AhbihtendcShie 
drawn back from mat»," re-

’■HSn B3ËK mto. mnot
gation Department—namely, Inspector 
Crump, and an officer in plain clothes, 
they were met by the cashier with the 
significant announcement that young 
Mr. Aspin had not returned after his 
dinner hour.

“There can be no doubt,” added Mr. 
Price “ that our suspicions of him weft 
well founded."

The Manager and chief detective retir
ed to the sanctum of the former. Mr. Price 
and the second officer were asked to hold 
themselves in readiness for a summons 
to join them.

The circumstances already entailed in 
the conversation between the manager 
and the cashier were forthwith com
municated to the Inspector. The man
ager, moreover, opened the safe, and de
scribed how the various parcels of bonds 
brought from the strong room had been 
laid in a row on the middle shelf ; and 
how he had perceived, immediately after 
Mr. Aapin had left the room, a gap in 
the row where Messrs. Bulling & Co. 'a 
script had been laid. The inspector was 
then requested to make a careful survey 
of toè toom asm its contents.

While he was doing this, the manager 
deftly slipped a paper from his pocket 
into the leaves of a ledger within the 
safe, much in the same manner, it will 
be remembered, as he had acted with an
other packet. Having done this, he 
"swung to" the door, which fastened 
with a snap. .

During this operation,
Crump was looking in the opposite direc- 
tion. But he was doing so to some pur

•till at Tronville, but that the brother 
of Sosette has died the day before from

tfûTLtttiftyEre
art told. There an not many grieve 
for Mm. Jolie, remembering that tola 
man was more than willing to tod 
blm In wrong doing, cannot mourn deep
ly tot Mm, though the «hook of Ms 
death la s aevan one, and there are tow 
others whoever eared for him. Still 
them la one person who grieves. Bis
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INTERESTING LETTER FROM THE ON

TARIO PRESS AGENT. O’DONAHOE BROS.
Tha Viking Shlp-Ontarlo nt the toll Ooe-

Telephone 109. BROCKVILLE, ONT. Mritlnnad—Our Fruits, On. Honey, Oor

gaeanree—The Educational Exhibit..

World's Faim, Omoaoo, (Special).— 
Two more milestone. wUlhave beennnswd 
In the way of Mote th#Whlte Ottyby the 
tiro. this letter la In typé—the arrival of 
the Spanish earavels and the Norwegian 
viking ship, which as nearly as poaalbia 
under modem condition», repeated toe 
voyages which made the name* of Chris
topher Columbus and Leif Erioeon 
famous. The saravels arrived on Friday 
and were escorted to their berths by U.8. 
men of war, or what pass for suoh on the 
lakes, tha antiquated revenue cutters

Lyn Woollen MillsIT m MADELEINE WHO » GREETING
little lame Babette in the Rue dee Bouch
eries, to whom he has been kind, tor the 
brother of Sneatte was not without some 
pleasant traits. He will never more give 
her bonbons or stop to say a kind word, 
and bo Babette weeps and will not be 
consoled. When the funeral is over, 
Jules arranges his affaire so that he can 
leave Lisieux for a time, and a day or 
two after his departure Madeleine and 
her aunt return from Tronville with An
nette. Mme. Sicard is so much quieter 
and soberer than Is her. wont that Alex
andre thinks it is plain that the sir and 
bathing at Tronville cannot have agreed 
with her, and that after all she would 
have been better off at home. But the 
journey has done more for his wife than 
he can possibly know. In place of the 
little sirs of matronly superiority which 
Annette used to assume, to the secret 
amusement of Madeleine, has come - 
very tender, loving trust of her friend.

Inspector

pose ; for he saw the movements 
manager clearly reflected in the ground 
glass partition separating the su irtravnt 
from the general office. There was 
something about the manager's. action «WR
which fixed the circumstance in his 
mind.

The detective next interviewed the 
cashier, whoso story confirmed that of 
hisanperior officer.

Now the duty of the detective 
clear. Even if there remained a doubt 
as to Mr. Aspin’s guilt, it was absolutely 
necessary to discover what had become 
of that young gentleman. Inquiry 
therefore made of his colleagues in 
office ; but no one could offer a duo to 
the missing clerk’s movements.

“He has probably made for th 
tinent,’’ suggested the manager.

“Do you think so, sir?” asked Inspect
or Crump, in reply, while he looked in 
the face of the banker. “If so, we will 
soon overtake him ; he hasn't much more 
than an hour’s start of the telegraph." 
And the detective laughed. The idea 
appeared to impress the manager.

“The law has a long arm—eh, Mr. 
Crump?”

“Yes, sir—particularly in dealing 
boys who have short heads,” said 
detective, eyeing the manager steadily.

“I hope you’ll prove a match for him, ’’ 
said the manager with a smile.

“By-the-bye, I suppose he couldn’t make 
anything out of the bonds in this coun
try?”

“It is very unlikely."
“Do you think sir, that he had any 

money about him to go away with?”
“I cannot say ; but I’ll inquire."
The answer brought by M 

this inquiry was one that v 
hearty laugh.

“Mr. Aspen was 
always 'hard up.’ 
half-a-crown that very morning to pay 
for his dinner."

After some further information as to 
Mr. Aspin’s affairs had boon asked for by 
Mr. Crump, and given to him, that gen 
tleman decided to make inquiries of Mrs. 
Aspin,. and to have that lady’s house 
watched in case her son should return

“I will cause a description of young 
Aspin to be circulated in order that he 
may be traced, watched, and if possible, 
arrested. All this will keep ns occupied 
until tomorrow morning, when you may 
expect me here to report progress. I 
will leave my companion with you. He 
may be wanted."

Inspector Crump departed, after whis
pering to his comrade the curious ad
monition : “Watch tlie manager. If he 
hasn’t got the bonds himself, my name’s 
not Crump!"

When Mr. Bulling, of Messrs. Bulling 
& Company, called for their securities, 
an explanation was given for not de
livering thçm which boro all the appear
ance of good faith. The fact of the 
theft was more unfortunate than alarm-, 
ing, for, of course, the bank would make 
good the lose. Under the unhappy cir
cumstances. Messrs. Bulling & Company 
consented to fall in with the bank’s con-, 
venience, and to wait until the lost 
property should be recovered, while the 
manager, on behalf of the directors, 
offered temporary security to the own
ers of the bonds—an offer which they

i F-1?5a
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“Nothing serions, I hope?"
The manager did not reply. He ap

peared to be steadying himself, to be 
suppressing an excitement which was 
entirely unusual with him.

the

Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth, 
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will 
as all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for 
wool in cash or trade.

The months go by and another sum
mer comes. Jules has long since re
turned to Lisieux and is working hard 
at his profession, his principal relaxation 
being a couple of hours now and then 
with his friend Eugene in the latter's 
studio. But the artist is not se busy as 

His canvasses stay longer on the 
easel than they used to do and old Can- 
chon says playfully that Eugene is get
ting lazy. But the foot is that art is 
not just now first and foremost with 
Eugene. Something has intervened, and, 
after all, it is the fault of Théophile.

“Eugene, mon fils," he says to him 
ay, “thou wilt be getting married 
f these times, I trust."

“Not I, for there is no one who would 
have me," is the response.

“Almost any girl in Lisieux would b* 
glad of thee for a husband," says the old 
man enthusiastically.

“But no, thou art much mistaken," 
says the painter with a laugh, as he 
pauses to survey the effect of the last 
stroke of his brush.

“I know the very person for thee," per
sists the other.

“So thou used to tell me years ago 
when I was in Paris. I should like to 
know the name of this person," responds 
the young fellow carelessly.

“Her name is Madeleine Sanchon," is 
the answer, given quite slowly and im
pressively. . ...

Eugene in his surprise lets his brush 
fall to the floor.

' ' Madeleine will never marry, I think, 
he remarks as he etoope to pick up the 
brush, "and besides she thinks of me 
only as a friend she has known all her 
life. No more."

“That is for thee to find out,” obeervee 
Monsieur Cauchon sagely, and says no
miUs a new thought that has thus been 
put into the pointer's mind, and not an 
unpleasant one when he allows himself 
to think that Madeleine may possibly 
love him. He turns it over ana over in 
the course of his long walks in the 
neighborhood of Lisieux. Perhaps it is 
because of this new thought that on these 
walks he finds so little material just now 
for his work. And the more he walks 
and thinks the clearer it becomes to him 
that he loves Madeleine for more than 
he ever loved Annette. His absorption 
does not escape the notice of Théophile 
and after some time the old man con
cludes to speak again.

“I saw the aunt of Madeleine Sanchon 
to day,” he remarkr *- «
casual conversation. _ 
but says nothing, and the other con
tinues: “Yes, and I said to her tfist it 
would be a most excellent thing if her 

Eugene Bernay were to marry. 
She was quite of my mind, thou must 
know, so I said to her father that if snob 
a wedding took place I would give thee 
100,000 francs. Thereupon she said she 
would give Madeleine 60,000 francs. So 
far then, mons fils, the way is dear for 
thee, thon seeet."

Tears of gratitude came into Eugene s
eyes.

entirely unusual wun nun. When he 
spoke at last, he seemed anxious to prove 
to himself that his memory had not 
failed him.

“What time was it, Mr. Price, when 
you and I went down to the strong-room 
this morning?’

“It was precisely twelve o'clock, sir.”
“You remember what bonds and se

curities I handed to you there?"
“Perfectly."
“Please to confirm my memory by en

umerating them."
“Certainly, sir." 

them off 6n his fingers. When he had 
finished, the manager reminded him that 
there was still one lot of securities which 
he had omitted to mention. Did Mr. 
Price recall what they were?

"To be sure, sir! now stupid of me! 
There were also Messrs. Bulling & Co.’s 
first lot of £1,000 bonds."

“For what amount?"
“Why, sir, you know as well as I do. 

They amount to £8,000."
"You placed them all in the usual let

ter-basket, did you not?"
“Yes, sir. But you were present your

self."

THE Vixuru SHIP.
■F> Michigan and Andy Johnson, which were 

old boats when I tried my hand at fresh
water navigation early in the sixties. Tha 
U.8. coast survey steamer Blake, which 
came round from San Francisco to be a 
part of the U.S. Government exhibit, and 
which is the most complete vessel of its 
kind in the world, woe also one of the 
guard of honor. There was a grand recep
tion to Captain Concos, Admiral of the 
Coiambus fleet and his officers, and the 
caravels were opened to visitors. 
The vandals at once began to 
get in their work, and before night 
slivers had been taken from the wood
work and shreds of rope from the rigging, 
till it seemed as if in a few days the boats 
themselves would disappear piecemeal 
The craze for relics is one of the queer fea
tures of thie fair, and nothing that can be 
lifted is safp from the ravages of the sou
venir hunter».

The viking ship, Gokstad-flnd, will ar
rive to-morrow. It is a reproduction from 
an actual vessel found in a mound in Nor
way, of the galley in which Leif Ericeon 
and his 85 hardy Norsemen 600 years since 
voyaged to the Labrador coast and the 
mouth of the St Lawrence, which they 
christened Vineland, on account of the 
quantity of wild grapes they found grow
ing there. Of this, the historical authority 
is not quite so good as for the voyages of 
Columbus but it is near enough to cele
brate. The viking and her commander, 
Captain Andersen, will be escorted to the 
White City with the same 
as the caravels, and will also become 
one of the sights of the Exposition.
I Waa glad to be honored with an invitation 
from Captain Davie of the Johnson, to 
accompany a party which went out on her 
to welcome the caravels, chiefly on account 
of the opportunity it gave me for a pleas
ant chat with Secretary of the Treasury, 
Carlisle and Mr. Charles Dudley Warner, 
the well-known American writer, who with 
their families were on board. Mr. Carlisle 
had a good deal to eay about Canada and 
her resources to which he has paid a good 
deal of attention and was well informed 
concerning them. The forcible annexa
tion of a country larger than the United 
States leaving out Alaska, was out of the 
question, but if there was ever a consolida
tion of the two countries the initiative 
must come from Canada. In the mean
time it was absurd that a war of tariffs 
should be kept up, the manifest duty of 
each country woe to cultivate the fullest 
commercial and social relatione. To that 
end the beat energies of leading men ahonld 
be devoted. Mr. Carlisle also spoke of raw 
minerals aa a source of enormous prospec
tive wealth and promised me to visit the 
Canadian sections specially in the various 
buildings.

Mr. Warner had a good deal to say 
about the frequent trips he had toads 
through Canada, dwelling especially on the 
Rookies and the scenery generally along 
the C.P.R. which he considered by far 
the moat interesting of the trôna-continent
al lines.
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It was comparatively early on Sunday 
morning, before the good Paris folk had 
sat down to dejeuner, that Mr. Aspin, 
having thoroughly enjoyed his short so
journ in the French capital, betook him
self to the railway station where he in
tended to take train in his flight toward 
sanctuary.

But his steps 
scene of an accident in the street. A 
little crowd was collecting round a hired 
conveyance which had been upset. The 
occupant, a middle-aged man with a 
dark beard, had been thrown out, and 
was stunned by the fall. A hand-bag 
lay close beeide t\im ; it had burst open, 
and some of the contents were slipping 
from its mouth.

One of these 
out of the mu 
surprise escaped him : the document was 
the very same bond, belonging to Messrs. 
Bulling & Company, which he had 
stolen and restored.

“You know this gentleman?" asked a 
voice in English, and a hand was laid on 
Aspin’s shoulder.

“L-I~-I—thought I did!" stammered 
the lad, fearing to betray himself.

“You had better sav ‘yea’ at once. Mr. 
Aspin. I am a detective from Scotland 
Yard, and I presume that this gentleman 
is the person I expected to find sooner or 
later in your company. ”

The young man mad 
cessity. He allowed himself to be taken 
back to England in tow, and confessed 
his share in the robbery c 
a point which went in nis 
tling up.

The manager followed later, also in 
tow. He was scarcely let off so easily aa 
the lad Aspin. and he is not likely to do 
any banking for some jean to come.

“hard
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■ BIGG’S BLOCKm “Quite so, quite so. My observation, 

however, has failed me, and I am anxi- 
to take up the clew through you. "

"I don’t quite understand, "began ] 
Price; but his chief interrupted him.

“You placed Messrs. Buffing’s docu
ments in the basket with all the others 
—under my eyes. You brought the bas
ket to my room here—under my eyee. 
Finally, you deposited the basket and 
its contents in my safe here—under my 
very eyes. Your memory confirms mine, 
does it not?”

were arrested before theous
Mr.IS. ■ /

:

*k

Crystal Hall Department :honors
papers Mr. Aspin rai sed 
a. As he did so a cry of“Assuredly.”

“What time is it now?"
“Striking one, sir.”
“When do Messrs. Bulling come for 

this first batch of bonds?"
"They will take them away at two 

o'clock."
“They cannot take them away.
“Why not?” asked the cashier with

Thethat

The celebrated Crown Self 
Sealers in five different sizes, 
viz : Pints, Quarts and Half 
Gallons, Wine Measure ; and 
Imperial Quarts and Half Gal
lons—cheaper than elsewhere.

surprise-

e* mm

not to toe toom ; unlaw, indwxl they . ^ h that he tried to jump
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been standing open most o! the time. 7 „j know |t , know ttr exclaimed the 
But, on the otherhsnd, I hare received y0titlr, breaking into tears. "What will
no visitor»; not a soul baa entered the mv poor mother say)" 
mom but vouraelf " The manager showed some astonish-

“You forget, sir, that one of the ment at the boy's burst of grief. Pres-
SSfeSS?atuÆ«.&î win help

securities which are to be withdrawn you out of this meee—ahem I—for your 
from the custody of the Bank of Eng- mother’s sake ! 
land to-morrow, Saturday — £10,000 
worth, the receipt for which is, I believe, 
in your poeseesion."

The manager made 
response to the latter assertions— 
concerning the bonds and the receipt 
believed to be in hia possession. But he 
referred significantly to the young clerk 
and his errand.

e a virtue of ne-

of the bank- 
favor in set-

considered unnecessary, in view of the 
status of the hank.

At 10 o’clock the following morning 
Inspector Crump arrived in Old Broad 
Street. He was greeted by the manager 
and some of the directors of the corpor
ation. The detective addressed himself 
to the manager with a confidence and 
respect which set that gentleman en
tirely at his ease.

e supposition you expressed, sir, 
has been fully justified. The young 
man suspected of stealing the bonds 
crossed to Calais yesterday. I have ar
ranged that he will not slip through our 
fingers. I cannot say more nt present. 
The first information wtiichl obtained 

“Oh, sir! God bless you for saying concerning him was given by Messrs, 
that I" Gaze, the tourist agents, at whose office

“I mean it, too; your escape can bo he bought two tickets for Madrid. From 
managed. I impose a condition, how- the fact of his taking two tickets, it is
ever. It is this. You will cross to presumed that he is travelling in cora-
Calais. I will throw everybody off the pany with a female, possibly an accom- 

travel through, with- plice. He paid Messrs. Gaze with a
oat stopping to Spain. There you will fifty-pound note, of which I have taken
be safe from arrest. " the number. The question is, where did

“But I have no money. " he get the fifty-pound note? Can you.
“I will provide for that Here is a tell me?" 

fifty-pound note. You will go to Gaze’s At first the manager made no reply, 
Tourist Office in the Strand and buy and he averted his eyes under the steady 
two tickets for Madrid. ” but seemingly frank regard of the de-

“Why two tickets, sir?” tective. Then, laboring under evident
“To avert suspicion. One of them excitement, he stepped over to the safe, 

you will use yourself : the other I will opened it, drew out a little drawer with- 
take care of myself, i At Madrid you in, and exclaimed ! 
will stay at the Hotel de Paris till yon “Good heavens, that’s gone, too!" 
receive from me another fifty-pound “What do you mean, sir?" 
note—ahem—for your mother’s sake.” “I had a fifty pouf.d note in this

^-‘Oh, sir, how can I thank you?” drawer.” He referred to his
“After that you must make your own book for the number and read 

way in the world—abroad—in America The detective «tolled as he announced 
—in any country where our police can- that his figures were the same. The di- 
not find you. ” rectors looked at one another meaning-

“I will, sir—I will I shall never for- ly, being full of sympathy for their head 
ur kindness." official,

• ‘Say no more. We will get out here. ” At this moment, Mr. Price entered and 
And the manager stopped the cab. reminded the manager of an appoiut-

please, sir, here’s the ment at the Bank of England, 
ft back to you." peintment (it will be remembered) to

exchange a receipt of the Bank of Eng 
land for £10,000 worth of bonds deposit
ed there and belonging to Messrs. Bul
ling. The manager made his excuses to 
the directors, promised to be baok in 
half an hoar, and went out.

As soon as Inspector Crump knew him 
to be off the premises, he turned tQ the 
directors and said, sharply :

“Gentlemen, you must excuse me if 
I am abrupt I am acting in your in
terest, and I am obliged tobe plain-spok
en. I will stake my reputation that the 
man who has just left the room is re
sponsible for thqdisappearanceof Messrs. 
Bulling & Company's Ixmds. ”

“No, no, no! Impossible !" ejaculated 
his worthy listeners, throwing np their 
hands in deprecation of the wrong done 
to their faithful servant by the more 
suggestion,

Eugene listens.

niece and

Fair Department :“ How did the manager escape?” said 
Inspector Crump, deeply mortified at 
having been “bested," in spite of all his 
suspicions. ,

“ Why, it was this way. The manager 
goes home that Saturday afternoon, 
looking as innocent as a saint, and carry
ing a handbag crammed full of bonds.

“ So I says to him. ' Not much fear of 
my troubling you, sir, till Monday. That 
young rascal Aspin won't betray him
self all at once, I guess, wherever ho is 
now. We must be content to watch him.'

‘ ‘Says the manager, ‘I want a little 
badly. This affair has upset 

terribly. Don’t worry me, if you can 
help it, on the Sabbath day?’ T won't 
sir, says I.

“I put my watchers on—one in front, 
and the other behind—hie private resi
dence. They were both good men. But 
he fooled one of them entirely. Just ns 
the evening was getting dark, the par
lor-maid hails a fonr-\yieeler from the 
stand opposite, and brings a Gladstone 
bag along, and out comes a gent muffled 
up to'the eyes, and cabby is told to drive 
to Euston like toad. My man stationed 
in front of the house follows in haste, 
believing it to be the manager. It 
wasn’t ! He started two" minutes later, 
and landed at Charing Cross, while my 
man was messing about the London and 
North Western Railway.

“How did I find it out? Why, I went 
round as usual to see how my men were 
getting on, and I found one gony. Up 
I marches to the cab stand, asks a cabby 
some questions. Front man on the rank 
says he was hailed to the house, but a 
growler got the fare to Euston. Pres
ently another gent leaves the house in 
another growler, ulo describes this 
gentleman and says he heard him holloa 
‘Charing Cross.” That’s how I knew.

“And then I tel««ranhed on to Folk- 
stone, Dover and Paris, mighty sharp, 
but the manager disguised nimsolf be
fore he got to Dover; and, by Jove! if 
it hadn’t been for the carriage accident 
in Paris, wo should have lost him!”— 
The London Argosy,

i ■
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News Depot—Toronto Daily 
Mail and Globe 13 cents a week; 
Montreal Daily Star 23 cents 
a month ; Postage Stamps and 
Post Cards.

Thou art always good to me, but—"
He hesitates, for gratitude, love ana 

hope are so commingled in hia mind 
that he cannot find words to express 
himself clearly.

“But what?” queries the other, pur
posely misunderstanding. “Thou dost 
not wish me to see Madeleine for thee,
I think!" a ..

Eugene laughs and recovers himself 
“There will be no need of that,” he an
swers, with decision.

The summer comes to an end and Oc
tober follows. The vines that trail1 In 
the waters of the Orbiquet and the 
Touques ore turning a deep red. The 
vines in the Rue delà Paix are reddening 
also, and two people passing down that 
quiet street stop to gather some of the 
brilliant apt ays. One of them, aman, 
is partly in shadow as one sees them 
from the Rue aux Fevree, but the sun
shine lights up the white gown and gorge
ous Lieuvin cap of his companion.

"Who are they!" asks a tourist of a 
matron who, like him, is gating down 
the Bue de la Paix

It is Annette Hoard to whom he
^*>nly a stranger could ask that," she 

replies. “It is our great artist, Eugene 
Bernay, with his bride. They were 
married but this morning. Madeleine 
is her name and she is my friend,” An
nette adds, as the tourist passes

ONTARIO FRUITS.
The apples and other fruits which have 

formed so attractive a feature of Ontario’s 
display in the Horticultural building, are 
now past their beet, but are being replaced 
by fresh fruits in their season. For some 
time great difficulty was experienced in 
getting the packages here on time, cases of 
strawberries being in some instances four 
or five days on the way, and unfit of coarse 
for exhibition when they came, but these 
obstacles have been overcome, and ship-

tno remark in
!

scent. You will

“Yes, Mr. Aspin was here for a few 
moments. I don’t like to suggest any 
suspicion against him-----”

The manager hesitated, 
followed up tiie thread,

“It is somewhat suspicions, sir, that 
Mr. Aspin was actually alone in thie 

tor nearly half a minute, having 
entered by this door, from behind tha 
counter, at tha very moment you 
standing on tha other aide of yonder door 
opening on the outer office, while a cus
tomer ajdied you a question. ”

“That is perfectly true, F 
not thought of that. M 
that I come to recall tW circumstance- 
young Aspin was stooping over the open 
safe in a most suspicious manner, when 
I re-entered the room.”

“Subject to your approval, sir, I will 
question him before you take any steps 
toward announcing the lose. He is a 
very respectable youth, and may be per
fectly innocent"

“I don’t like to think for a moment 
that he is otherwise Mr. Price. Bring 
Mm here at once."

“I will do so—unless he has gone ont 
One o’clock la hia dinner-time." Mr. 
Price advanced to the door, but theman- 
ager stopped him.

"Walt a moment Price. The ana- 
oua one. Let us 
We will make one

»
Mr. Price

Bradford Warehouse Dep’t.r V
o 0

t The Credit System entirely 
discontinued from July 1st, ex
cept on special monthly ar
rangements.

Price. I had 
oreover—now

"But, if you
fid; I will give
• • What bond?" asked the manager with

* * The thousand pound bond I stole, 
sir,” whimpered the-lad, “It was on 
top of the bundle. I was afraid to take 
the rest"

The manager looked at him with 
blank astonishment in his face as Aspin 
drew a paper from within his waistcoat 
and handed it over. It was one of Messrs.
Bulling Sc Co’s securities— ‘ ‘Payable to 
Bearer.”

The manager gazed first at the bond, 
then at the boy. The bewilderment in 
the great man’s face gave way to 
ions smile.

"You are right," he.ssdd at last, 
will take care of it”

Thfey descended from the cab a few 
yards off Gaze’s Tourist Office, and the 
manager paid the driver.

“You know what you have to do," 
said he to Aspin, pointing to the name 
over the door. rT will wait for you

When the clerk emerged again from j from me a guilty 
Messrs. Gaze’s, he handed one of the | notda.it".
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E. A. BIGG & CO.A Long Nemed Village.
It must be qntte a relief to the residents

of LlanfairwilffwrmzvUeertrobwilgerck-
SHADOW or o*x or

COLUMN.
coming forward regularly. The 

principal sources of supply so far hare 
been Grimsby, Hamilton, Burlington, and 
Leamington, end the strawberries and cher
ries forwarded compare very favorably with 
those from the fruit States about Chicago. 
A few currants and gooseberries hare also 
arrived, end later we expect to astonish 
people With these particular fruit», as th-sa 
of last year preserved in glass are far and 
away ahead of anything on exhibition. 
Even Canadians have been astonished at 
the capabilities of Ontario in the pomolog- 
ioal line, aa shown by the really excellent 
display we have made. In no single in
stance has our exhibit of fruit been equalled 
for extent, variety and high quality. I 
would urge all Ontario fruit grower» to do 
their utmost to keep np for the Province 
Ibe reputation it hae already established.

Sv-' nt

- thewy rnbyl i goge rbwliranti vsffic

in th«rworld, to know that it should be 
properly written Uonfairpwilgwyngyligo- 
gerychwyrodrebwlltyssillogogogoch. need
ing only fifty-five instead of seventy letter». 

“JESUS, LOVER OF MY dOUL.*

Xmente are

picion is a very m 
omit no precaution, 
more search."

An AeronwuVs Peril.
15.—During the festivities 

yesterday a balloon ascension took 
place about 7.80 p. ui. and everything 
went right until the aeronaut was about 
1,000 feet above * ground, 
loon was noticed to be ou fire. It look
ed for a time like a serious accident for 
the aeronaut, but sho coolly took hold 
of the parachute and dropped slowly 
and rafely to the ground, 
ehoored and began taking up a collec
tion for the bravo sud nervy lady to 
recuperate hot’ for the lose of her bal
loon, which was entirely burned up be
fore it reached tiie ground.

Galt, Jn 
hereMr. Price assented doing on hia 

knees before the open safe, he tamed 
oat each and every paper within, and 

it in tom. The bonds were 
He went round the room 

likewise. The bonds were nowhere to

“Enough I" at length 
manager. "FstchMr. Amin, 
before yon bring him in, give 
ttons to your next in command that no 
officer is to leave toe bank on any pro- 
fonce whatever, till I gtve peitnlation to
^“ïtaftirfit will he inat ne well to do

aUÏEEB
(J* I Itte Medical Properties ofwkh 

^areumversallyknowiv
RtME0yf

PURIFYING THE BL00Dr

night.
**Jesus, lover of my 

Sang a sentinel one i 
As he paced his lonely beat 

In the pale moon’s waning light 
Jesus, lover of my soul.
Let me to Thy bosom fir;”

P While he MUhS death was nigh.

when the bid-replaced it 
net there. “I r4i

W
*

5And,

>"'V9 _ _______
T Cohliveness.lndiqestion Oyspt'DSia.5our Slomadl
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irdon," said the detective. ‘T 
med to read guilt or inno-

“Cover my defenceless het~
shadow oftjtir wing,"

" * tlma his sad heart’s prayer,ting ly he sang the words, . .

h hidden foeroan'e ear.

te’v-," , 
fey? ’

am accustomed to read guilt or inno
cence in a man’s manners, aa well as his 
actions. Your" mnanager tries to hide 

conscience and he cannut I%To
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48 to 46 in. Boating Serges, fast 
dyes and all wool, at 26, 89 and 660.

Summer Tweeds, double fold, re
duced to 20, 39 and 60e„

44 inch Cashmere, all shades, at 
20 and 26c.

Blk. Hose for 25c; 
Boltonian Vests, 8 for 26c; Coreots 
from 26e up.

Balance of Millinery at great re
ductions.

Latest shapes in Sailor Hate from 
20c. up.

Tam o’-Shantera, for Boating, re- 
dnoed to 30 and 60o.

Blouses in White Lawn, from 49c

•3

up.
Blouses in Colored Cambric from 

69c up.
Bargains in Ladiee’ Cambric Un

derwear. Nightdreases from 6O0 up.
A few Summer Jackets left, to be 

cleared at cost.
Cotton and Linen Bags at lowest 

prices.
Call and see ns when in town.
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