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¥RUM THE WHITE UITY.

INTERESTING LETTER FROM THE ON-
TARIO PRESS AGENT.

The Viking Ship—Ontario at the Fair Con-
slaned—Our ¥ruits, Our Homey, Ovr
Birds ynd Beasts—Machinery and Msuu-

tions,
voyages which made the names of Chrls-
topher Columbus and Leif Ericson
famous, The saravels arrived on Frida;
and were escorted to their berths by U.S.
men of w“:. or what pass for such nmtha

Miohigan and Andy Johnson, which were
old boats when I tried my hand a$ fresh-
water navigation early in the sixties. The
U.8. coast survey steamer Blake, which
came round from San Francisco to be a
part of the U.8. Government exhibié, and
which is the most complete vessel of its
kind in the world, was also one of the
wuard of honor. There was a grand recep-
tion to Captain Concas, Admiral of the
Columbus fleet and his officers, and the
caravels were opened to visitors
The vandals at once to
get in their work, and before night
slivers had been taken from htho wood-
work and shreds of rope from the

till it seemed as if in & few days thm&
+h 1 would disapp pi 1
The oraze for relics is one of the queer fea-
tures of this fair, and nothing that can be
lifted is safe from the ravages of the sou-
venir hunters.

The viking ship, Gokstad-find, will ar-
rive to-morrow. 1t is a reproduotion from
an actual vessel found in & mound in Nor-
way, of the galley in which Leif Ericson
and his 85 hardy Norsemen 900 years since
VO, nfd to the Labrador coast and the
mouth of the St. Lawrence, which they

hri d Vineland, on t of the
quantity of wild grapes they found grow-
ing there, Of this, the historical authority
is not guite 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 honors
as the oaravels, and will also become
one of the sights of the E it

tten in-

T 18 MADELEINE WHO IS GREETING HIM.
Babette in the Ruedes Bouch-

leave
two after his domrtm Mad
her sunt return from Trouville with An-
nette. Mme. Sicard is so much quieter
and soberer than is her-wont that Alex-
andre thinks it is plain that the air and
bathing at 'l‘rnnvlrle cannot have agreed
with her, and that after all she would
have been better off at home. But the
Lournoy has done more for his wife than
© can possibly know. In place of the
littie airs of matronly superiority which
Annette used to assume, to the secret
t deleine, has come &
very tender, loving trust of her friend.

The months go by and another sum-
mer comes. ules 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 as busy as
usuri. His canvasses stay longer on the
e;sel than tlheyyf nll“.d ulto 3012 and oldhCn:-
chon says pla; y that Eugene -
ting lazy. But the fact is that art is
not just now first and foremost with
Eugene. Something has intervened, and,
after all, it is the fault of Theophile.

“Eugene, mon fils,” he says to him
one day, ‘‘thon wilt be getting married
one of these times, I trust.”

“Not I, for thetre is no one who would
have me,” isthe response.

“Almost any girl in Lisieux would bs
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.

“Tknow the very person for thee,” per-
sists the other.

“So thou used to tell me o%g
when I was in Paris. I should like
know the name of this person,” responds
the young fellow carelessly.

“Hor name is Madeleine Sanchon,” is
the answer, given quite slowly and im-
pressively.

Eugene inhis surprise lets his brush
fall to the floor.

 Madeleine will never marry, I think,”
he remarks as he stoops to ick up the
brush, ‘‘and besides she thinks of me
only as a friend she has known all her
life. No more.”

""’I_'Jhut i?‘(ortLhoo to find out,” observes

I was glad to be honored with an invitation
from Captain Davis 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 say about Canada and
her resources to which he has ﬁdd a good
deal of attention and was well informed
conoerning them. The forcible annexa-
tion of a country larger than the United
States leaving out Alaska, was out of the
ueation, but if there was ever a consolida-
aon 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 dut; of
each country was to oultivate the est
fal and social relati To that
end the best energies of leading men should
be devoted. Mr. Carlisle also spoke of raw
minerals as a source of enormous_prospec-
tive wealth and promised me to visit the
Canadi 41 p

ially in the vari
build!

Mr. Warner had a good deal to sa
about the frequent trips he had made
through Canada, dwelling especially on the
Rookies and the scenery generally along
the C.P.R. which ‘he considered by far
the most int ing of trans-continent
al lines.

ONTARJO FRUITS.

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

X TER SEADOW OF ONE OF TEB GREAT
COLUMNG.

ments are coming forward rqnlux' The
prinoi; sources of supply so have
been Grimsby, Hamilton, Burlington, and
L ington, and th: berries and cher-

ries forwarded very fi bly with
those from the fruit States about Chi
A few currants and gooseberries have
arrived, and later we expeot to astonish
people with these partionlar fruits, as those
of last year preserved in glass are far and
away ahead of anything on exhibition.
Even M&'-"olt"" bonha:hmhhd at
pabili Ontario e pomolog-
joal line, as shown by the really excellent
display we have In no single in-
stance hasour exhibit of fruit been ‘mm«l
for extent, variety and bigh quality. I
would urge all Ontavio fruit growers to do
their ntmost to keep up for the ]
1be reputation it already

sagely, and says no
more.

It is & new thought that has thus been
put into the painter's mind, and not an
unpleasant one when he allows himself
to think that Madeleine may bly
love him, He turns it over and over in
the course of his long walks in the
neighborhood of Lisienx. 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 far more than
he ever loved Annette. His absorption
does not escape the notice of Theophile

d after some time the old man con-

ludes to speak again.

“I saw the aunt of Madeleine Sanchon
to-day,” he remarks in the course of &
casual conversation. Eugene .
but says nothln% and the other con-
tinues: '‘Yes, and I said to her that it
would be a most excellent thing if her
niece and Eugeue Berma{nwere tomarry.
She was guite of my mind, thou must
know, 80 I said to her father that if such
a wedding took place I would give thee
100,000 francs. Thereupon she said she
would give Madeleine 50,000 francs. 8o
far then, mons fils, the way is clear for
thee, thou seest.”

Tears of gratitude came into Eugene's

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

hope are so commingled in his mind

that he cannot find words to express

himself clearly.

“But whnt?z queries the other, sur-
posely misunderstanding. ‘‘Thou dost
not wish me to see Madeleine for thee,
I think!”

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

The summer comes to’an end and Oo-

tober follows. The vines that trail in
the waters of the Orbiquet and the
Touques are turni s deep red. The
vines in the Rue de Ia Paix are reddenin,

also, and two people passing down thj

quiet street stop to_gather some of the |

brilliant ‘mdoou of them, a man,
hponly?:x w as one sees them
S e ST R

ne lights u W) gown gorge-
ous Lieuvin &p of his companion.

“Who are they?” asks a tourist of &
matron who, like him, is gazing down
the Rue de la Paix.

It is Annette Sicard to whom he
speaks.

“Only a stranger could ask that,” she
replies. It is our t Eugene
Bernay, ride. They were
married but this morning.

b Sgn e the ppuein s 0.
ne as the on,
& (The Fnd)

A Long Named Village.

1t must be quite a relief to ':::s roddon:l
of Llanfairwi) 0, wilgerch-
wyrnbyli rhw! lung’vgﬁuogogoo , the
village in Wales that bas the longest name
in the world, to kﬁuw th:t'ih should be
roperly written Llanfairp lgwyngyligo-
geryehwymdnbwllty-ﬂ h, need-
ing only fifty-five instead of seventy lettera.
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was & summons for
who answered it without dolu{
“Come in, )'(r Price. Shut the door,

¥ i Bl o T
% © Ima "y -
uired

“Yea.” ’
Tho mersges 418 ot oqgty. B
e manager did no X e ap-

peared to be -tudyingrﬁn{nu, to go
su] an excitement which was
entirely unusual with him. 'When he
spoke at last, he seemed anxious to prove
to himself that his memory not
failed him.

*“What time was it, Mr. Price, when

u and I wo:t down to the strong-room

I:n precisely twel lock, sir.
“It was y twelve o'cloc! A
“You remember what bonds and se-
curities I handed to you theret”
‘‘Perfectly.”
*‘Please to confirm my memory by en-
umerating them.”

“‘Certainly, sir.” And the cashier told -
When he had

them off on his fingers,
finished, th inded him that

°
there was still one lot of securities which
ke had omitted to mention. Did Mr.
Price recall what they were?
ow stupid of me
Bnllgm & 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.”

L placed them all in the usual let-
ter-basket, did you not?”

l'iYu, sir. But you were present your-
self.”

“Quite s0, quite so. My observation,
however, has failed me, and I am anxi-
ous to up the clew thro youn,”

te understand,” Mr,
chief interrupted him.
]ihlaood M
L

essrs. B 's docu-
ments in basket with all the others
—under my eyes. You brought the bas-
ket to my room here—under my eyes.
Finally, you. deposited the basket and
its oontents in my safe here—under my

T,

“There can be no doubt,” added Mr.
Price ** that our suspicions of him were
to:m." d chiefd retir
and ¢! etective .
ed to the sanctum of the former. Mr, Price
and the second offiter were askedto hold
themselves in for a summons

to join them.

cured round his
h'every drawer, and satisfy your-
self that the missing bonds have not
merely been mislai .
“T will do so, sir.” And as the man-
htly fitting

lerred themselves miraculously to the

's pockets without the fact dis-

turbing the admirable cut of that gen-
tleman’s ents.

“No officia) may leave the bank on
any ﬂmn whatever till I return from
Scotland Yard,” said the manager.

Mr. Price bowed acquiescence, and in
a t more the left him,

Presently the cashier summed-up the
situation. = “I've turned out the safe
twice, and seen it locked. I can affirm
that Messrs. Bulling’s bonds are not
there. I've turned out the drawers of
this writing-table. The bonds are not
here. The manager has not them. I
didn’t take ’em. Young in must
have done it. Will he come back. He's
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 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
or the street, and, instead of hur-
ryin‘g to Scotland Yard, placed himself
in the shadow of a doorway, where he
could not be perceived through the
ground-glass dows 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
, who said ly :

very eyes, Y mine,
docs 1€ not” i

y.
““What time is it now?”
“8 one, sir.”
*“When do Messrs. Bulling come for
this first batch of bonds?”
"Thq will take them away at two
o'clock.”
*They cannot take them away.”
“Why not?” asked the cashier with

oy are o already.”
‘“Gone! at do you mean?”
“They have been stolen! You had
better see for yourself. Here isthe key ”
Mr. Price opened the safe, and [
careful search, In two minutes he con-
vinced himself that the bonds were mis-
sing from the safe, and in five minutes
more he satisfied himself that they were
not in the room; unless, inds they
were locked in the manager's desk—an
alternative which was instantly dismis-
sed from his mind.
I am entirely at a loss,” he tnfnm.
“8o am I, Mr. Price,” broke the
: Aepid e Do 't thas
e
’ftnll true, the door of the safe has

been snndln%o n most of the time,
But, on the other hand, I have received

no visitors; not a soul has entered the
O o fovget, sir, that one: of S
*You fo s one - of 0
clerks, young My. , brought you a
slip from me about the second batch of
securities which are to be withdrawn
from the custody of the Bank of El(;&-)
land to-morrow, Saturday — £10,
worth, the receipt for which is, I'believe,
on."
r made no remark in
latter

referred significantly to the imcclerk
and his errand. y -

*Yes, Mr, Aspin was here for a few
momgot: Idon’t like to suggest any

him—
0 hesitated. Mr. Price
followed up the thread,
‘It is somewhat clous, sir, that
ac! alone in this

I re-en!
*Subject to your approval, sir, I will
2uutlon him before you take any steps
Neapeciatss Sosth, ol 1y bo por.
o you %
innooent."yo o b

T don't like to think for & moment
that he is otherwise Mr. Price.

I

i EEéﬁ g?g
. Egeg
rfg
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‘Follow me!”

The manager walked briskly along,
looking back uently in order to see
that his command was attended to. The
miserable boy dared not disobedy. 8-
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

the driver. ‘“And put the glass
own.”

Or hearing their destination, Aspin
turne. as white as a sheet. Before he
could recover himself enough to s{o&k
the manager informed
theft of Messrs. Bulling & 's bonds
had been discovered, and that the sus-
picions which pointed to Mr. Aspin aa
the thief were simply overwhelming,

¢ friahtaned

his 3
in 8o much that he tried to 1umg
out of the hansom, but he was hel
back in a powerful grip.

“No, no, young man, you must listen
te me. I do not wish to be hard on you,
even if you are indeed guilty. ou
mnaggerceive by this time that you are
ruined for life, if the guilt attaches to

73 "

o

T know it, I know it!" exclaimed the
youth, breaking into tears. ‘‘What will
ma_goor mother say?”

0 manaﬁr showed some astonish-
ment at the boy's burst of grief. Pres-
ently, however, he continued:

“Look here, young sirl I will help
you out of this mess: em |—for your
mother's sake!”

God bless you for saying

e L R R
man: g mpose a condition, how-
ever. It is this. You will cross to
Calais. I will throw everybod{’oﬂ the
wetntt.o Yiou Wills travel %:’ong £ wi‘:‘lh
out stopping to Spain. ere you
bou(eg-omnmit.” X

“But I have no money.”
“T will provide for that. Here is a
y-pound note. You will go to Gaze's
Tourist Office in the Strand and buy
two tickets for Madrid.”
“Why two tickets, sirt” =
“To avert suspicion. One of them
ou will use yourself: the other I will
ke care of myself., At Madrid you
will stay at the Hotel de Paris till you
receive from me another fifty-pound
note—ahem—for your mother's sake.”
“UOh, sir, how can Ithank you?t”
“After that you must make your own
way in the world—abroad—in America
—in any country where our police can-
not fin u.”
“I will, sir—I will, I shall never for-
get your kindness,”
o {nomore. We will
A1d the manager stopped the cab.
“But, if you please, sir, here's the
oend; I will give it back to you.”
*"What bond?” asked the manager with

o siart.

“The thousand pound bond I stole,
gir,” whim; the_lad, “It was on
top of the bundle. I was afraid to take
the rest.”

The r looked at him with
blank as ent in his face as Aspin
drew a from within his waistcoat
and handed it over. It wasone of Messrs,
B .& Co’s securities—'Payable to

The manager gazed first at the bond,
then at the boy. The bewilderment in
the great man's face gave way to a cur-
ious smile,

“You are right,” he said at last. *I
will take care of it."”

Théy descended from the ocab 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, ‘I will wait for you

i e ek wheraed
Ll iy e

again from
one of the

t out here,” |

t already entailed in
the

MB huy&uu" is the oulprit,
'‘ Bul L]
::ggphommwm
* Why, #ir, because he hasn't got all
th‘n.lﬁm s ho anh,hhonlduy.'

the conversation b
and the cashier were forthwith com-
icated to the I t The man-

ager, moreover, opened thesafe, and de-
scribed how the variouns parcels of bonds
brought from the lﬂ'fmli toom had been
laid in a ow on the middle shelf: and

how he had perceived, immediately after |

Mr. Aspin had left the room, a gap in

the row where Messrs, Bulling & .'8

:crlpthad beenwd wwe iuupo,:rior was
ueste » careful surv

of ¢ “}qoom qnu'gh.mﬁwnu; . o

‘Whilé he was doing this, the

Perfectly monstrous!”
declared the dir unconvinced
** Besides,” nr one of them, ‘“he
counld not reach before his absence
was discovered, and we would overtake
him by telegraph.”

"Thlnkhlo. lirtr' addoﬂtha dchoﬂm
o § m unperceive
to-nig{lt. be ln‘ﬂrll on Sunday morning,
and aeross the Spanish frontier before

ou gentlemen are awake on Monday.
hen where are you ?”

The directors could hardly fail to ap-
preciate these remgrl‘rl, although they

still ined 18,

&W a paper from his pocket

ves 'of & 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
“gwung to” the door, which fastened
with a snap.

During this operation,

Inspector

“Crump was looking in the opposite direc-

tion. But he was doing so to some pur-
; for he saw the movements of the
manager clearly reflected in the ground
gl&u pa:rtiuon separating the ayjartment
rom the general office. There was
something about the wmanager's. action
which fixed the circunstance in his

mind,

The detective next interviewed the
cashier, whoso story confirmed that of
his superior officer,

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

“He hag probably made for the Con-
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 managor.
cr"‘l'l‘hn “law has a long. arm—eh, Mr.

‘Yes, sir—particularly in dealing with
hoys who have short heads,” said the
detective, eyeing tho manager steadily.

“I hope you'll prove a match for him,"
said the mannger with a smile,

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

)"‘It is very unlikely.”

“Do you thiunk sir, that he had any
money about him to go away with?”

I cannot say; but I'll inquire.”

The answer brought by Mr. Price to
this inquiry was one that provoked a
hearty laugh.

“Mr. Aspen was “‘hard up.! H» was
always ‘hard up.' He had borrowed
half-a-crown that very morning to pay
for his dinner.”

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

“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
exYocc 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 the manager. If he
hasn't got the bonds himself, mny name's
not Crump!”

When Mr. Bulling, of Messrs. Bulling
& Company, called for their securities,
an explanation was given for not de-
livering them which bore 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 logs. Under. the unhappy cir-
cumstances, Messrs. Bulling & Company
consented to full 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
considered unnecessary, in view of tho
status of the bank.

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

“The 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 at present.
The first information which I obtained
concerning him was given by Messrs,
Gaze, the tourist agents, at whose office
he bought two tickets for Madrid. From
the fact of his taking two_tickets, it is
presumed that he is travelling in com-
pany with a female, possibly an accom-
Rlice‘ He paid Messrs. Gaze with a

fty-pound note, of which I have taken
the number. The question is, where did
he get the fifty-pound note? Can you
tell me?”

At first the manager made no repl{',
and 'he averted his eyes under the steady
but seemingly frank regard of the de-
tective. Then, laboring under evident
excitement, he stepped over to the safe,
opened it, drew out a little drawer with-
in, and exclaimed!

“‘Good heavens, that's gone, too!”

“What do you mean, sir?”

“T had a fifty-poned note in this
drawer.” He referred to his pocket-
book for the number and read 1t out.
The detective smiled as he announced
that his figures were the same. . Thedi-
rectors looked at one another meaning-
ly, being full of sympathy for their head
official,

At this moment, Mr. Priceentered and
reminded the manager of an appoint-
ment at the Bank of England, an ap-

~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 back in
half an houy, and went out.

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

“Gentlemen; you must excuse me if
Iam nbm&n. Tam m:tingl in' your in-
terest, and I am obliged to be plain-spok-
en. I will stake my reputation that the
man who has just {oft the room is re-
sponsible for thedisappearaunce of Messrs.
Bulling & Company’s bonds.”

_““No,” no, no! Impossible!” ejaculated
his worthy tisteners, throwing up their
hands in deprecation of the wrong done
to their faithful seryant by the meore
suggestion, ¥

*“{ beg pardon;" said the detective, I
am accustomed to read guilt or inno-
cence in a man’s manners, as well as his
actions. Your' manager trics to hide
from 1he a guilty conscience and he can
not dodt, " .

““There is not the llléhtut founda®
tion,” urged one of them, ‘‘for t

inch Cashmere, all shudes, at
l!’ud”o- ‘
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Telephone 109. BROCKVILLE, ONT.

re

ing that the has m& nti
whatever of running away Spain or
anywhere else.”

“ Excuse me, sir,” returned the detec-
tive, ‘‘but it is my business to suspect.
Please to remémber 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 mise-
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
;llmt Mr. Aspin had no companion with

m.”

Crump

My advice, gentlemen, is—treat the
manager as usual, and wait until he runs
away with all he can lay his hands on 1”

At this curious counsel, the several
elderly gentlemen constituting the Board
of Directors of the Continental Bunkinﬂ
Corporation uttered one cry of fear ani
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.’

““What on earth, then, are we to do?”

“Treat him just as usual, I say—just
as if nothing had happen , gentlemen.
Leave the rest to me."

‘When the manager returned, he car-
ried a small black bag in his hand. Thid
he locked up in his safe. One of the di-
rectors suggested that any valuable
papers ought to be deposited in the
ntx:long room. Buf the manager demur-
red.

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

The directors began to suspect in their
hearts that there might be some wisdom
in attending to the detective’s warning.
They took care, however, not to betray
themselves.

It was comparatively early on Sunda,
morning, before the good Paris folk hns
sat down to dejeuner, that Mr. Aspin,
h&v‘ln% 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 hissteps were arrested before the
scene of an accident in the street. A
little crowd was collecting round a hired
conveyance which had been upset. The
occupant, & middle-aged man with a
dark beard, had been thrown out, and
was stunned by the fall. A hand-bag
lay close beside him; it had burst open,
and.some of the contents were slipping
from its mouth.

One of these papers Mr. Aspin raised
out of the mud. As he did so a cry of
surprise escaped him: the document was
the very same bond, belonging to Messrs,
Bulling & Company, which he had
stolen and restored.

"‘Yo‘u know this gentleman?” asked a
voice in English, and a hand was laid on
Aspin’s shoulder,

I—I+-I—thought I did!” stammered
the lad, fearing to betray himself.

*‘You had better say ‘yes’ at once, Mr.
Aspin. Iam a detective from Scotland
Yard, and I presume that thisgentleman
is the person I expected to find sooner or
later in your company.”

The young man made a virtue of ne-
cessity. He allowed himself to be taken
back to England in tow, and confessed
his share in the robbery of the bank—
a point which went in his favor in set-
tling up.

The manager followed later, also in
tow. He wasscarcely let off so easily as
the lad Aspin, and heis not likely to do
any banking for some Joars to come.

* - » - -

‘ How did the manager escape?” said
Inspector Crump, deeply mortified at
hnwpg been ‘‘bested,” in spite of all his
suspicions,

*“Why, it was this way. The manager
{;oes home that Saturday afternoon,

ooking as innocent as a saint, and carry-
ing a handbag crammed full of bonds.

““So I saysto 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 he is
now. We must be content to watch him.”

“‘Says the manager, ‘I want a litfle
rest badly, This affair has upset me
terribly. Don’t wm'r{l me, if* you can
help it, on the Sabbath day? ‘I won't
sir,’ says L

“] put my watchers on—one in front,
and the other behind—his private resi-
dence. They were both good men. But
he fooled one of them entirely. Just as
the evening was getting dark, the par-
lor-maid hails a four-wheeler from the
stand opposite, and brings a Gladstone
bag along, and out comes a gent muffled
up tothe eyes, and cabby is told to drive
to Euston like mad. 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
etting on, and I found one gong. Up
marches to the cabstand, asks a cabb,
some questions. Front man on the ran|
says he was hailed to the house. but a
growler got the fare to Euston. Pres-
ently another gent leayes the house in
another growler. © describes this
gentleman and says he heard him holloa

‘Charing Cross.” That's how I knew.

““And then I telegraphed on to Folk.
stone, Dover and Paris, mighty sharp,
but the manager disguised gimsulf be-
fore he got to Dover; and, by Jove! if
it hadn't been for the carriage nccident
in Paris, we should have lost him!".w
The London Argosy.

“"I‘he? what is your advice, Mr. |
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An / niuut's Peril.

@Gavt, Ju 15, —During the festivities
here yesterday a bulloon ascension took
place about 7.30 p.w. and everything
went right until the acronaut was about |
1,000 feet sbove' ground, when the bal-
loon was noticed to be oun fire. It look-
ed for a time like a serious accident for
the aoronant, but she coolly took hold
of the parachute and dropped slowly
and eafely to tha ground. The crowd
cheered and Dégan taking up a collec-
tion for the brave aud nervy lady to

Lyn Woollen Mills

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.

R. WALKER

Lyn, May 20, 189

CRAND
CENTRAL BAZAAR

. &
BIGG’S BLOCK

Crystal Hall Department :

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 elsewhers.

Fair Department :

News Depot—Toronto Daily
Mail and Globel3 cents a week;
Montreal Daily Star 23 cents
a month ; Postage Stamps and
Post Cards.

Bradford Warehouse Dep't. »

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

!

E. A. BIGG & CO.

recuperate hor for the loss of her bal-
loon, which was entively burned up be-
fove it veached the grouud,

>

-

APreparafionof HerbSaRoot
the Medical Properties ofwhich
: WL_dre universally knawn.
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