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(Continued.)
!CHAPTER TV. ‘

THE CONTRACT.
“JT have devote d mor study to the

<ing than to anvthing
else,s explained Harold. “So much

so, indeed. that, although not a strong
I i can best any of my acquaint-

From words that I

ard I am isfied that a plot
Ss on foot te humiliate me. There is

an exhibition to-night at the

clubrooms for the benefit of a public

charity. I have agreed to meet an

unknown boxer. Of course he i

professional, i ble and

some

Sit

to be

S

Is

and is able intends

to Knock me into the middle of next
week.”’

“ And I will take yourplace ?”

“That's it Holy gee! And the

good fellow ped to his feet, hardly

able to restrain himself in anticipa-

tion of the way in which the tables

would be turned on his false friends.

“But &# will

thither

ef us
r

not do for each

in propria persona, f

taken for yourself

d things will be mixed.”

enough. _ ao

personal appearance

can possibly

o

du will
for you, an

‘That is easy

will change my

so that no one
you.”

Both of us were clean shaven.
adjusted a mustache so skilfully

no cne could suspect it. It caused

marked changein his appearance.

he applied a wash to his curly hair,

which did not turn it black, but of a

dark brown, several shades deeper

than its natural hue. The eyebrows

were ‘touched so as to correspand with

the mustache.

“Nothing more

to your dress ?”

“I have a score of suits, and there-

fore am never judged by myattire.
We will separate just before reaching

the building, and take widely separ-

ated seats. When a call is made for

you to go on the stage, you will do

so and be guided by circumstances.”

At § o’clock that evening the spa-

cious hall of the club coniained fully
500 persons, most of whom were well

dressed, and members of swelldom.

As JI walked in and took my seat

one man after another extended his
hand and greeted me effusively.

“* Good luck to you, Westcatt!
got $100 on you to-night.”
“I'm afraid you'll be a loser,” I re-

plied, modestly, though well aware

that the fellow was lying, and hoped

to see me knocked senseless.
‘No fear of that if you handle the

mitts as you did last week, when you
gave me and Robbins our quietus.”’

“That was more luck than skill. But
I’. do mybest.”

Similar remarks were repeated.
was clear to me that Harold was

right. A plot was on foot to over-

whelm him with mortification by vis-

iting an ignominious defeat upon him.
In fact, I caught some words not

intended for me. They revealed that

the pugilist whe had been imported
was the notorious Sid Buxten, gener-

ally known as the Western Cyclone,

a burly giant, who had knocked out
every aspiring boxer that had pre-

sumed to stand before him.
The exhibition was similar in most

respects to those with which every

New Yorker is familiar. There was

club swinging, fencing, dancing, some

good singing, several pleasant exchang-

es of taps between amateur boxers,

and finally the event of the evening
was announced as a sparring bout

tween a gentleman, Mr. Richard Morti-
mer, of Chicago, and the well-known

clubman, Harold O. Westcott

The audience broke into uproarious

applause. There was stamping, clap-
ping of hands, and loud calls
“Westcott! Westcott !”

As yet Mr. Mortimer had not shown

himself. He was in the dressing-room
behind the stage. I slowly rose to my
feet, and with my topcoat my

arm, walked forward. As I ascended

the steps at the end the applause be-
came deafening.
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Harold

that

is needed. But as

I've

It

e
Ol

over

“What hypocrisy !” I mused. “Or
the 500 men in this room four-fifths
would give a goodly part of what they

are worth to see me stretched almost

lifeless before this brute that has been
brought here for the express purpose

ef half-killing me.”

The man who had expressed fer-
went wishes for my success and who

declared that he had $100 upon me

was obsequious in his attentions. He

accompanied me to the dressing-room,

helped me to shed my outer clothing

and to adju the gloves to my hands,
repeating his best wishes and his con-
fidence in my prowess.

“Who is this Mortimer ?” I
after the Strings were tied
wrists.

“Some Chicago dude, I believe. He

has been practising out there until he

fancies, like every one from the Windy

st

asked,
at my

City, that he knows it all. He has

come East to give the New Yorkersa
fw lessons, but I reckon he’ll know

more te-morrow than he does now.”
“Possibly, thougn it seems to me

that we ought to have been introduc-
ed hefore meeting on the stage. “How-
ever, let that go. Whereis he ?”

‘““In the next room. Would you like
to see him ?”

* ¥en, Lead me to him.”

Passing through the door senarating

the apartments, I was introduced to

Mr. Mortimer, of Chicago. He was 2

prodigious brute, a mass of rigid mus-

piano-like legs, enormous arms,
head, with a flat nose, beadlike

eyes; close-cropped hair and a counten-

> that reminded me of a gorilla. He

vith a grin that showedhis yel-

cles,

bullet

le teeth, but did not speak. Per-

haps he was afraid of revealing his

personality by his language.

Five minutes later we were intro-
duced to the audience from the stage.

The applause was tremendous. One

in my position sees much more than
is suspected. I could easily read the

expectant Jenks, and knew, fhat nearly

be- |

nounced that the stricken pugilist was
| reviving and

}
j

every man there was givatirg In ada-

Vance over my humiliation.

I looked at Harold. Hie caught my

eye and nodded He was the happiest

person in the house, for he knew what
as coming Possibly was equally

happy, for I felt that it was to be my

| pleasure of baffling a meanplot.
Mr. Mortimer evidently looked upon

his task as such a “‘dead easy” one

that he felt able to toy with me as
a cat does with a mouse. He must

keep up the semblance o? fairness and
not be too rough fromthestart.

a |

and |

| irto
who |

suspect |

We had sparred a few minutes, when

he landed lightly on mychest. It sent

me backward a couple of paces, for I
was not expectingit.

It was apparent to me that the fel-

low was a skilful sparrer, and it was

important to be on my guard, for, al-
though my strength was prodigious, I

was as vulnerable as ordinary mortals
to attack.

If I suffered him to land one of his

terrific blows, I should be laid out.
Myonly safety, therefore, was in an-
ticipating him.
Sparrers, like fencers , look straight

each other’s eyes. It is a fatal
mistake to do otherwise. We con-

tinued see-sawing round each other, I

landing a blow now ami then, which

was not hard enough to trouble him,
while I stopped one or two ugly

| thrusts. Suddenly there was a pe-
a |

Then|

   
 

 

 

culiar whistle and call from several

quarters of the house. The people

were becoming impatient. They did

net wish to wait any longer for my
overthrow.

I saw alook of hideous devilishness

come into the gorillalike face before

me. The brute was gathering him-

self for the knockout blow, and while

coing so an extraordinary thing took
place.

The Western Cyclone was seen to

rise abruptly from the stage and then

speed outward and through the air,

iike an enormous ballfrog. He shot

half way across the room, sprawling in

the aisle directly behind where the as-

tounded Harvld Westcott was sitting.

 

 

Such a “dead easy” one,

 

The blow which did this was planted

squarely in the middle of the hairy

chest. Had it struck his skull it would

have been smashed like an eggshell.
Mad he been an ordinary person, his

trunk would have been groundto pulp.

As it was, he lay as if dead, and near-

ly every cone believed himfatally in-
jured.

At the end of tem minutes of inde-
scribable confusion the physician an-

would rally from the

blow. Then something like order set-
tled upon the house, and the master
of ceremonies announced that the bout
bad been won by Mr. Westcott.

“ And I would’ add,” J] said, advanc-

ing to the front of the platform, “now
that the Western Cyclone has been
lisposed of, that I will be pleased to
meet anyone who would like to take
his place,”

The

Was ;:

only answer to this challenge
renewal of applause, amid which

I withdrew to the dressing-room. soon
resuming my seat. But the exhibition
Was over, and, escaping: the tiresome
congratulations, I sauntered homeward,
Harold joining me in front of his
apartments and accompanying me_ to
his rooms as the guest of myself, or
perhaps of himself.

He wrung myhand and capered with
joy.

“ Ye gods! It was the most glorious
sight on which I ever looked. What
a wonder that you did not kill him !”’
“So I would, had I not restrained

the blow just as I was lmunching it.”
“ Restrained the blow! It was as

resistless as the stroke of a piston rod.

At any rate, it settled the hash of Mr.
Richard Mortimer, the Western Cy-
clone.”’ :

“But.” said I, seriously, “ what is

to be the end of all this? Y cannot

masquerade as Harold O. Westcot*

while you sink your individuality.”
"Why set T°

“Why.” I said, wonderingly, ‘it
must end some time.”

“True, but not yet awhile. See here,
?Harmon !”’ exclaimed myfriend, dron-

ving into a chair, drawing it un in

front of me and leaning over. “I've
a proposition to make.”

“T am listening.”’

“YT wish you to become myself, while

I become somebodyelse.”

“TI don’t quite catch on.”

“With your consent, I shall disap-

pear for one year. No one but us

shall knowthe fact. I will go to Eu-

rope, I will be utterly lost to the

world for that time.”

“And at the end of that period ?”
“Tf alive, I return and resume mv

identity. Meanwhile you are to be
Harold O. Westrott. Our initials are

cae enema. so there need be little trou-
ble.’”’

“What is the object of this prank ?"
“I wish you to take myplace for

one year, in order to serane off the
barnacles that have gradually attach-

 

‘ LOTLOSe Ives tO ce, L <amri ee fmt.
Your task is to free me whollv of
those parasites, so that when Tf come

ck it Will be like beginning life over
again, With everything smooth =sail-een

It was an extraordinary proposal,
and | bent my head

shouldering the name

Harold Westcott

would assunie ?

conm:mitted some

was arranging
penalty ?

Put I dismissed
unworthy one,

‘You have nothing to fear. There

ire some annoyances, but you are at

liberty to treat them as you choose. I
only ask that everything shall be

meothed out to the best of vourabil-

ity against my return, I will pay you

$50,000 for the favour.”
“Fifty thousand dollars !”

Instead of explaining, he said:

“Take the pen there and let me

your handwritin:s.”

I signeil my name underneathseveral

werds. He scrutinized it carefully

and then did the samealongsideit.

in thought. In

and characterof
What responsibilities

Suppose he had

serious crime and

that I shuvuld incur the

1

the last thought as
ar

see

There was scarcely a hair’s differ-

ence in the penmanship.

Neither of us was surprised. We ex-
pected it.

“That’s good. You will sign your  
| cheques ‘H. O. Westcott,’ which is my

 
 

custom, so there will be no forgery

on your part. I shall draw out all

the money I can possibly need for two

or three years to come and leave some-

thing like $100.000 in the bank subject

to yvour order. You may need more

than the amount I have named and

must feel free to draw uponit. But

if all goes well you are to receive $50,-

0v0 for personating me for one year
from date.”’

“| foresee a good many embarrass-

ments and complications ’’—

“Were it otherwise I should not

make you theoffer. Do you accept?”

“Yes, even though it is taking a

leap in the dark.”

* Give me your hand on it.”

We shook bands.

(To be Continued.)
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IS NOT,as most soaps,

made from “soapfat,”

the refuse of the kitch-

en or the abattoir,

VEGETABLE OILS

supply the necessaryin-

gredients — one of the

reasons why it should

be used in nurseries

and for delicate skins.
sees

The Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mfrs.

Montreal.
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The undersigned has opened a shop
on Great George Streetfor the purpose
of doing general Plumbing, Gasfit-
ting, Steam, Hot Water and Hot Air
Heating. Being equipped with the
latest appliances known to the trade
and employing workmen who under-
stand every detail of the business he
can guarantee ‘first-class work in all
its branches. Estimates furnished at
short notice. See him before placing
your orders. It will be money saved.
Don’t forget the place, opposite Vic-
toria Cafe,

G. McINNIS

REMOVED
We have removed our Shoemaking and

Harness Business from Kent Street

TO GREAT GEORGE STREET,

opposite Stanlev’s Livery Stable, where
we are preparedto do all kinds of work in
both lines,

Repairiog promptly attended to.
Your patronage respectfully solicited.

W. W. RODD, Shoemaker. ‘*
C. E. RODD,Saddler.

P.S.—A first class Livery Stable in
connection.

CHARLES E. RODD,
Proprietor.

 

 

The Bell Organ & Piano Co.,L’d

ment you on the qualites of the

rcnto Conservatory of Music.
tcne is remarkably pure and brilliant
throughout, while the bass is deep and
powerfal.
ently perfect. the touch elastic, and in
appearance the entire Piano is a work
of art

Yourstruly,
(Signed)

Epwarp FIsHer
Muscal Director Toronto Conser-
vatory of Music

P. E. Island Agency,

U.P. Pelle
J.C. P, Yeo, Azent at Summerside.

.

A Failure.

A certain professor in one of the lead-
ing schools of this city was not long
since desirous of incorporating some
negro dialect in a story he was prepar-

ing. Not being very well versed in theiz
manner of speech, he bethought bing
that it would be a good idea to study
the language in its purity undefiled.
With this end in view he betook himself
to the vicinity of the Union depot, near
which representatives of the ebon race
are always to be found.
One effort was enough. Meeting a

coal black negro driving a wagon rather
well loaded and accosting him as|
“Uncle Jobn,’’ the following brief dia-
logue ensued:

‘*Pretty heavy ioad, uncle.
get up the hill with it’?’

‘‘I donot know, sir, but I presume
so,”’

Can yoa

Such an.example of pure and unde:
filed English coming fromsuch an un-
expected source almost paralyzed th:

professor, who muttered something
about the ‘‘degeneracy of the modern
negro,’’ aud, mentally deciding to con-
sult the works of ‘‘Uncle Remus,’’ he
retraced his steps to his apartments.—
Nashville American.

  

Photegraphing the Arteries.

After much study and painstaking en
artery in the arm of an adult has been
photographed. The patient had been
suffering from some trouble in the urm
which the physicians were unable to
correctly diagnose. By means of the X
rays deposits of lime salts in the blood
were clearly shown, and the case was

treated in accordance with the facts
elicited by the photographing as de-
scribed.—New York Ledger.

Clothes and Credit.

When a man realizes that he can’t
pay his debts and has got to ask for an
extension of time, the first thing for
him to do is to go to a fashionable tailor
and get him a new suit of clothes.
Creditors are seldom lenient with a
seedy man.—Somerville Journal.

 

Snakes in South Africa fear the se-
retary bird and will even crawl away
from its shadow. This bird can easily
thrash a bird twice its size.
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Buy yourtickets for Boston by the
fast Steamer Halifax.

W.W. CLARK,

Ticket Agent

  

From>

EUWAND
PLE

Musical Direcior
‘loronto Conservatory of Music.

 

Dear Sis,—Allow me to compli-

Piano ordered from jou for the To-

The

The mechanism is appar

  
Opera House Building

 

Establishment on Great George St.a few
docrs south of Tanton’s corner, where he
is prepared to do every description of
work in thatline.

the business, and guarantees the fiullest
satisfaction in every branch. sept 2—d&wlm

 

NEW TAILOR SEOP

The undersigned has opened a Tailoring

He has had many years experience in

Terms reasonable.

DANIEL McLAREN,
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: AT THE BERLIN PARLORS
2
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Wewill be pleased to receive callers and
explain to them howour workis done.

We dc everything that is done by the lead- :
ing Dentists of America and have perfected our-
selves inthe latest and greatest successes of
“1597.”

In addition to the Famous BERLIN
METHOD,wewill introduce painless

6

DENTISTRY

o ELECTRICIY Y
ie We want youto call andseeit.

Wewill show you how we make

Crown and Bridge Work, Artificial Teeth of i

All Kinds

‘ and in fact every branch of our business is open
to{inspection, and we are proud of our work.

BERLIN DENTAL PARLORS,
Over Store of Prowse Bros. : i

VE2CL2LL

=

_ To the Burglar wheentered our office and broke the Handle of Safe we extend4 Invitation to call again, promising him a free entry into the safe, and thereby sav- .ing him the use of the Ntilleon wrench. We will not insure his easy exit, but will be omhand with an ambulance and undertaker.
At the same time we give the Dairymen a guarantee for one year with our twelve ,gang Cheese Presses. Nearly al .hat were imported nere in che past required to berepaired within a year. tOur improved Cheese Vat is the most popular in the ket.
Our Babcock Testers never break the Lestles. ae ¥The press hoops areright for eighty Ibs of curd.
And best of all the “‘ ALPHA de LAVAL SEPARATOR”ison

f

th f |away ahead ofall others |
Write for prices. Terms madeto suit customers. iOur Pumps are winning a name for themselvesat prices to beat any im .'

NN -T.A.MeLEAN |

There Isn't a Home
;In Charlotteourn

But needs something new in the house furnishing line

NEW SIDEBOARD~~" ,
a new Rocker or Easy Chair, Extension Table or some
other necessary. There isn’ta need in the house im
Charlottetown wo cannot supply.

PRICES RIGHT........0...

“ We Furnish Homes-”

JOHN
i ee

NEWSON.
Ow,

a sept 2 - d5i   Newson Block, Victoria
  

 


