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'ICE TO CREDITORS

Rosena Cudney, Deceased

'ANT to Section 56 of Chapter
S. O. 1914, notice is hereby
hat all creditors and others
claims against the estate of
Cudney, late of the township
nouth, in the county of Elgin,
who died or or about the 18th
August, A.D. 1916, are, on or
day of December,
16, to send by post pre-paid, to
1 Allen Miller, of the Town of
, Ontario, the Administrator
estate of the said deceased,
hristian names and surnames,
ses and descriptions, the full
lars of their claims, a state-
if their accounts and the na-
f the securities (if any) held
m, and that after the day last
1id the said Administrator wil}
d to distribute the assets of the
:ceased among the parties en-
thereto having regard only to
:laims of which notice shall
yeen given as above required,
e said Administrator will not
sle for the said assets or any
ereof, to any person or persons
yse claim or claims notice shall
ve been received by him at the

the 12th

f such distribution.

«d at Aylmer this 23rd day of

:r A, D. 1916.

WARD ALLEN MILLER,
Administrator,

Aylmer, Ont,

ER & BACKUS,

icitors for the Alministrator

CHAPTER IX.
THE MOTIONLESS FIGURE.

" HE coat ix here, too," whis-
pered  Sweetwater after a
moment of considerate si-

lence. “We had better lock

it now. had we uvot, till you make up
your mind what to do with this con-
clusive bit of evidence?"”

wyes, lock It. I'm not quite myself,
qweel water 1 shall never survive the
strain i — He turned away. ¢
gweetwater carefully returned the
lhat to its peg. turned the key in the
door and goftly followed his superior
pack into the dining room and thence
{0 their former retreat.

4] enn see that it's likely to be a
dreadful business,” he ventured to re-
mark as the two stood face to face
agaln. “But we've no cholce. Facts
are facrs, and we've got to make the
pest of them. You mean me to go
o?”

“Go on?"

“Following up the clews which you
pave yourself given me? I've only
fnisbed with one; there's another”—

“I'he bottles?”

“Yes, the bottles. 1 believe that I
shall oot fail tbere if you'll give me
g little time. I'm a stranger in town,
you remember, and cannot be expect-
el 10 move as fast as a local detec-
tive."

“Sweetwater, we have but one duty
_to follow both clews as far as they
will take us. Only be careful. Re-
member the evidence against Rane-
jagh. You will have to forge an ex-
ceedingly strong cbaip to hold your
own against the facts which bave
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brought this recreant lover to book.
You see—oh, | wish rthat poor girl
could get ease!" he impetuously cried
gs “Lila, Lilal” rang again through
the house.

“She i8 the only one who Is wholly

innocent in this whole business. Con-
gider her at every point. Her life is
nvaluable to every one concerned
But she must not be ronsed to the
ict—not yet. Nor must he be startled
ither: you know whom | mean Quiet
floes  it, Sweetwater Quiet and a
wing deference to his wishes as
he present head of the house.” *
“In the place hist Has Miss Cum-
nd made a will?”
"Her will will be read tomorrow.
or tonight Arthur Cumberland’'s po-
lion bere 18 the position ot a master.”
»| will respect it, sir, up to all rea-
nable bounds. 1 don't think he med-
utes giving any trouble. He's not
t all impressed by our preseuce. All
je seems to care about is what his
ister may be led to say In her de-
frium "
“That's how you look at 1t?” The
oroner’s tone was one of gloom. Then
fter a moment of silence: *You may
il my carriage, Sweetwater. 1 can
o nothing further here today.”

SBweetwater threw open the door, but
bls wistful look did not escape the
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lder man's eye.
“You're not ready to go? Wisb to
arch the house perhaps. It has al-
eady been done in a general way.”
*1 wish to do it thoroughly.”
The coroner sighed.
“l shonld be wrong to stand In your
4y Get your warrant and the bouse
yours. But remember the sick girl.”
“That's why | wisb to do the job
Dyself.”
"You're a good fellow, Sweetwater.
be keys tell the tale—the keys and
be bat. If the former had been left
b the clubhouse and the iatter found
thout the mark set on it by the
echanic’'s wife Ranelagh’'s chances
ould look as slim today as they did
bmediately after the event. But with
hings as they are he may well rest
sily tonight. The clouds are lifting
Or him.”
The coroner gone, Sweetwater made
® Way to the room where he had last
D Mr. Clifton, He found it empty
hd was soon told by Hexford that the
Wyer had left. He followed Hex-
PN upstairs.
“I'd like to see the girl and I'd like
P %e the brother when he thought no
: Was watching bim,” bhe said.
| wonder' what she meant by that
Id cry of “Iear it open! See it her

art I3 there! Tear what open—the
!ﬂn " said Hexford.
Ut course. ~“ What else could she

_ve meant "
‘Well, delirfum 1s a queer thing;
i’:s a fellow feel creepy all over. 1
0t reckon on my nights here.”
lHexrgrd. help me to a peep. I've
@ dificult job before me, and 1
+J all the aid 1 can get.”
I”:x. 'bere’s no trouble about that!
% boldly along: he won't notice”—
..He won't notice
i"": be potices pothing but what
Wes from the sickroom.” He 1is-
Eh all the time *
_llf:"* fhe nurse know this?’
o € DUrSe 18 a puzzier.”
How sy ¢
'H‘&ll nurse and half— But go see
‘)“urswl Here's 8 package to take
Dedicine trom the drug store  ‘Tell

r .
ll'l"'r WHN 0o one else to LriDg 1t
SUE Tl show no_surprise.”
Mutterp n
B his thanks, Sweetwater

"':;V‘ll:h Profferea puckage and bas-
oD s mll down dhe nall. de bad
bW e w: a3 the tarn before. but

Sed the wurn to tHudg, just

n

e T

as he expected. a closea goor on wme
left and an open alcove on the right
The door led inta Miss Cumberland’s
room. I'he alcove, circular in shape
and lighted by several windows, pro-
jected from the rear of the extension
and had for 1ts outiook the stable and
the huge sycamore tree growing be-
side it

Sweetwater could not see Arthur’s
face. But his drooping nead, rigid
with desperate thinking: bis relaxed
hand closeg around the neck of a de-
canter, whieh nevertbeless be did oot
1ift. made upon Sweetwater an lmpres-
sfon which nothing he saw afterward
ever quite effaced.

“Wheu | come back that whisky will
be half gove.” thought he and lingered
(o see the tumbler dlled and the frst
draft (aken

But. nuv  The band slowly unciasped
and fell away from the decanter, his
head sank forward until his chin rest
ed on his breast. and a sigh, startling
to Sweetwater, fell from his Hips. Hex:
ford was right—only one thing could
arouse him

Sweetwater now tried that thing. He
knocked softly on the slckroom door.

This reached the ear oblivioys tp gll
else. Young Cumberland started to
his feet, and for a woment Sweetwa.
ter saw agaln the heavy features
which an bour before had produced
such a repulsive effect upon bim fin
the rooms below. Then the nerveless
figure sank again into place with the
same constraint in its lines and the
same dejection,

Sweetwater's hand, lifted in repeti
tion of his knock, hung suspended. He
had not expected quite such indiffer
ence as this. It upset his calculations
Just a trifle.

The door was opeuned to him this
time. As it swung back he saw first
a burst of rosy color as a room papn-
eled in exquisite pink burst upon his
sight, then the great picture of his life
—the bloodless features of Carmel
calmed for the moment into sleep.

Sweetwater gazed at the winsome
brown head over the nurse’s shoulder
and felt that for him a new and im-
portant factor had entered .into this
case with his recognition of this wo-
man’s great beauty. How deep a fac-
tor he was far from suspecting or he
would not have met the nurse’s eys
with quite so cheery and self confident
a smile.

“Excuse the Intrusion” he sald
“We thought you might need these
things. Hexford signed for them.”

“1'm obliged to you. Are you—one
of them ?" she sharply asked.

“Would it disturb you if I were? I
hope not. I've no wish to seem intru-
sive.”

“What do you want? Something, I
know. Give it a name before there's
a change there.”

She nodded - toward the bed. and
Sweetwater took advantage of the mo-
ment to scrutinize more closely the
nurse herself. Sbe was a robust, fine
looking woman. producing an impres-
slon of capability united to kindness.
Strength of mind and rigid attendance
to duty dominated the kinduess, how-
ever.

“1 want another good look at your
patient, and 1 want your confidence
since you and 1 may have to see much
ot each ‘other before this matter I8
apded. You asked me to speak plain-
iy and 1 bave dope so.”

“You are from beadquarters?*
“Coroner Perry sent me.” Throwing
back his coat, he showed his badge.
“The coroner bas returned to his of-
fice. He was quite upset by the outery
which came from this room at an un-
nappy moment during the funeral.”

“1 know. It was my fault. 4 opened
the door just for an instant, and in
that instant my patient broke through
her torpor and spoke."

She had drawn him in by this time
and, after apother glance at her pa-
tient, softly closed the door behind bim.

“] bave nothing to report,” said she,
“but ‘the one sevntence everybody
neard.”

Sweetwater took in the little memo-
randum book and pencil which buang
at ber slde and understood her posi-
tion and extraordinary amenability to
his wishes. Unconsciously a low ex-
clamation escaped him. He was young
and had not yet sunk the man entire-
Iy in the detective.

His eye went wandering all over the
room as be spoke until it fell upon a
peculiar 10oking cabinet or closet let
into the wall directly opposite the bed.
“What's that?”’ be asked.

*1 don't know. 1 can’'t make it out,
and | don't like to ask.”

Sweetwater examined it for a mo-
ment from where te stood, then cross-
ed over and scrutinized it more par-
ticularly. 1t was a unique specimen.
What it lacked in height—it could not
have measured more than a foot from
the hottom to the top—it made up in
length. which must bave exceeded five
teet. The dooss, ot which it had two,
were both tightly locked. but as they
were made of transparent glass the
objects behind them were quite visi-
ble. It was the nature of tbese ob-
jects which made the mystery. The
longer Sweetwater examined them the
less he understood the reason for their
collection, much less for their preser-
vation In a room which in all other

respects expressed the quintessence of
taste: '

OPYRIGHT., 1910 BY AN

AT ope end he saw a stuffed canary,
pot perched on a twig, but lying prone
on 1ts side. Near it was a doll, with
gcorched rface and Umbs halt consum-
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“HER HTART SHOULD BE THIER

e]. Nest this the broken plecei of g
china bow! and what lookked Uke the
torn remnants of some very fine iace.
further along his eye lighted om &
young girl’s bonuet, exquisite in color
and nicety of material, but crushed
out of all shape and only betraylig
its 1dentity by its dangling strings.

“Some childish novsense he re-
marked apd moved toward the doop.
“The servants will be coming back,
and | bad rather not be found here.
You'l see me again. | cannot tel
just when. Perhaps you may waut to
send for me. If so, my name is Swest-
water.”

His hand was on the knob, an@ he
was almost out of the room when be
started and looked back. A violent
charge in the natient had occurred

HEART, HER HEART

Disturbed by his voice or by some Ip-
per pulsation of the fever which de-
voured her, Carmel had riseu from
the pilow and npow sat, staring
straight before her, with every fea-
ture working and lips opened as if to
speak. Sweetwater held his breath,
and the purse leaped toward her and
gently encircled her with protecting
ArIDs.

Flinging out her hand, she cried out
loudly, just as she had cried an hour
before:

““Break 1t open!
look in. Her heart should be there.
Her heart, her heart!”

) obey.
. But
stood in the doorway-
den anger.

“] brought up the drugs”

tective.

talk so wildly.”

tone was actually peremptory.

bhis own prognostication,

CHAPTER X.
HELEN SURPRISES SWEETWATER.

HEBE servants returning from the
just as
Sweetwater reached the lower
He was at the side door
| when they came in, and a single
glance convinced him that all had
gone off decorously at the grave and
that nothing further bad occurred dur-

funeral drove up

floor.

ing their absence to disturb them.

ed his attention to the girls,

selves.
“git, ladies.” sald he,

faonors of the house.

said in such
the funeral.
Ranelagh!

the sheriff?

an

ed Maggle “The
bouse will kill me.
minute longer.
cow.”

Break the glass and

a new - obstacle offered The
brother had heard this ery and now

was the
quiet explanation of the ever ready de-
*1 didno’t mean to alarm the
young lady, and 1 don't thinmk I did
It’s the fever, sir, which makes her

“We want no strangers here’” was
young Cumberiand's response. “Re-
member, nurse, mo strangers” His

Sweetwater observed him in real as-
| tonishment as he slid by and made his
quiet escape. He was still more as-
tonished when, on glancing toward the
alcove, he perceived that, contrary to
the whisky
stood as high in the decanter as before.

drawing op
chairs gquite as if he were doing the
“You're all up-
set, you are, by what Mr. Cumberland
unbecoming way at

He’d like to strangle Mr.
Why couldn’t he wait for

It looks as If that gen-
tleman would have the job, all right.”

“Oh, don’t! walled out one of the
girls, the impressionable. warm heart-
horrors of this
Tcan't stand it a
I'l go—I'll go to-mor-

“You won't; you're too kind hearted
to leave Mr. Cumberland and his sis-
ter in their desperate trouble,” Sweet-
witer put in, with a decision as sug-

‘_KA

|

*“Go or I cannot quiet her!” ordered |
the nurse, and Sweetwater turned to |

| given him the opportunity. But she
“Who are you?” he impatiently de- |
manded, surveying Sweetwater in sud- |

He followed them as they filed away | s
into the kitchen and. waiting till the | l
men had gone about their work, turn-
who
stood about very much as if they did
not know just what to do with them-

gestive of admirtion as be dard to
assume,

Her eyes filled. and she sald no
more. Sweetwater shifted his atten
tion to Helen. Working around by
ber sgide, he managed to drop these
wonds into her ear:

“She talks most, but she doesm't feel
ner responsibilities any more than you
do. I've had my experience with wa
men, and you're of the sort that
stays.”

She rolled her eyes toward himin a
slow, surprised way that would have
abashed paost men.

*“l don't know your napne or your
business bere,” sald sbe, “but | do
Enow that yourr tnke s good deal upon
yourselt whep you say what I shall
do or shan't do. 1 don't even know ‘
myself." 1

With the most innocent alr in the |
world bte lsunched forth in a tirade i

i
|

against the man then in custody, as
though his guilt were ap accepted fact
and nothing but tbe formalities of the
law stood bet ween him and his final
doom. "It must make you all feel
gueer,” he wound up. "to thimk you
bave waited on him and seep bim |
tranpivg abogt these rooms for montha |
just as if be bad no wicked feclimgs '
in his heart and meant to marry Miss
Cumberland-mnot to kill her.”

“Ob. oh I”* Maggie sobbed out- “And
a perfect gemtlemyan he wwas too. |
can't belileve mo bad of him. He wiay
oot like"— Her breath caught and so
suddenly that Sweetwater was always
convinced that the more cautious Helen
bad twitched ber by her szirt. *“Like—~
like other gemtlemmen who came here
It wasa kind word he had or a smile
I—I"— She made uoattempt to finish, |
but boinded to ber feet, pulling up
the more sedate Helen wilh her. “Lets
go," she whispered. *I'm afesmred of
the man”

The other ylelded and began to cros
the floor behind the fmpetuouns Mag
gle,

Sweetwater
age.

*One moment” he prayed. “WIil
sou ot tell ine hefore you go wwhether
the candlestick | hiave noticed on the
dining roow mantel is not ome of 3
pair?”

“Yes; there were two—once,” sald
Helen, resisting M aggie’s effort todrag
her out through the open door.

“Once” smiled Sweetwater;
which you mean three days ago."

A lowering of her head and a sudden
make for the door

Sweetwaler changed his tone to one
of simple inguiry.

“And was that where they always
stood. the pair of them, one on each
end of the dining room mantel 7"

She nodded. Involuntarily perhaps,
but decisively.

Sweetwater hid his disappointment,
The room mentloned wis A thorough.
fare for the whole family. Any mem.
ber of It could have taken the candle
stick.

“'m obliged to you," sald he and
might have ventured further hald she

summoned up his caur

vy

wus too near the door to reslist
temptation of fight In another mo.
ment she was gone, and Sweetwater
found himself alone with his reflee -
tions.

The moon shone that night, much to
Sweetwater's discomforture.

The house presented an equally dolor
ous and forsaken uppeirance, and In
the stuble it was no better, Zadok
bad bought an evening paper and wag
seeking solace fromm its columns,
Sweetwater bad attempied the so-
ciable, but had been met by a decided
rebufl.

Soon Sweetwater realized that his
work was over for the night and plan-
ned toleave. But there was one point
to be settled first. Was there any oth-
er meins of exit from these grounds
save that offered by theordinarydrive-
way ?

He had an impression that In one
of his strolls about he had detected the
outlines of a door in what looked like
a high brick wall in the extreme rear.
If so it were well worth his whiie to

| know where that door led. It might
be as well to try the lock, but he
would have to cross a very wide strip

| of moonlight In order to do 8. and he

|

the

l
|
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X will insure_your buildings, your
life, your health, against sickmess
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marey to attract attention to bis ex- | the youpg ladythere.”
tremie inquisitiveness, -

Advancing In a qulet. sidelong way | water pursued
he had. be laid bis hand on the smsll |
knob a bove the lock and quickly turm- |
The door wwig
swung under his geptle push. Ap alley-
way opened before him
what appeared to he another residence
He wis about (o test lhe truth

it.

Sireel

unjocked and

leading to

this surmise WwWhen he heard a step

benind

snct

"YOU gNOOPERI"” EHE
BAWLED,

The alley you see belongs to our neighe
bors. No ome passes through there bt
myself and”’—

He caught himself |p timne with =
sullen grunt which may bave been the
result of fatigge or of that ltent fm
of joyalty which s often tie
most dificult obstacle a detective has
fo encounter.

**And Mr. Ranelagh, 1 suppose you
would siy? was Sweetwaters easy
finish,

No answer.
locked the door and put the key in txis
pocket.

Sweetwater mpade o effort to detes
him  More tham that, he desisted from
further questions, though he was dylmg

tim und. turning. encountered
the lheavy figure ot the coacbman ad-
vancing tosward bim with a key in pis
hand,

Zzadpk was of an eisy turn, bt e
had heen sorely tried that day, and his
lipait haad peen reached,

**You snooper!” bhe bawled.
do you want here?
the house content you? Come! | wamt

“*What
Won't the run ot

to lock that dooe.
It*s my last duty
before going ¢o
bed."

Sweetwateras-
sumed the inpeo-
cent

“And 1 was
just gohg this
way. It  looks
like a short road '
Into town, . It gm,
so’t 1 ?"

‘‘No! YeI”
grovwied the oth-
er.  * Whicheves
it is,1t isn’t yoms®
road tonight.
That's private
property, sirf.

The comachman simply

sk where thig” ‘key was kept at

der.

en mity.

below.
mer:

“What is the parpse of the little
door in the wall back of the stable?
connects - these
those of the Faltons. The Fultons Ifve
on Huested street.””

“Are the two famfilles Intimate?™

*Very. Mr Cumberiand is sweat oa

-t

night and whether it had been In §ts
usual place on the evening of the mar
He bad gone far enough, he
thought. Another step and he might
arouse this man's suspicion. it pot bis
But he did vor leave the shad-
ows Into which be again receded untdl
he lud satisfed himself that the key
went into the stable with the coach:
man, where it probably remalned for
this night at least,

It was after
re-entered the house to say good night
to Hexford. He found hima on wateb
In the upper hall, and the man, Clarks,
He bad a word with the for

10 when Sweetwater

grounds with

|

“He uses that door, then?” Bwalds
“Probably.” ¢
“Did he use it that ughtr gled
“He aidv'e vigit her” i {
“Where did he go?’ s !
“We car't fnd cut He wy fnd

seen op Garden sireet, coming hems'

after a night of detwuch He

drunk banl.  Asked Where he o

liquor, he dered out

about & stloon, but pone of the
which be usuilly trequents had
him that night I hmve tried thesm ald"
an] sopse that weren't in his books

dt was mo good”” i
“Thit door s supposed to De lockel

at might. Zadok says thats his duty.

Was it Jocked that night ™ :

-l

H

“Can't say. Perhaps the corone am.
Your see, the in ra iasuch @ &
ferent @irection at @irst that nunlle
matter Iike that may have bem eve™

fookced” ‘
Swertwrater subdued tbhe ustural
tort  andl, reverting to the subject
the salooms, got some speci
the In regard to thema.
pussed thoughtrally downstmin,
1o come upon Helen, who was just >
Lmngum::lx:t the front hall lght.

“Good night” he sail in pasieg.
“Gosd night, Mr. Bweetwater”
There Wwas something fn her

which made him stop and
She @ stepped into the

il

vy
&

Pommed; &, monent and sighed ol
‘Ten be started toward the dosr, el |
o stp again and cat another leelt
BSack. She was standing in one of the -
Soorvays, antiously watching blon and
twisting ber flugers 1o and out im am

iresolute way truly significant im e

ot mer disposition.

He feit bis teart leap. :
Returning softly, he took up ki@l |

stand petore ter. looking her straights *

in the eye.

| “qood night”

| odd emphasis.

|  “Good bt she apswered, Wikl |
equal forde and Weaning. ek i
Bul tbe next moment she was speak=

ing rapidly; earpestly. A
“1 cam't sleep,” she sald. I llﬂ‘_'\‘

cap when |"m pot certijn of my duty.

Mr. Hapelaghis an snjured man. - Asle ¢

what was said and done ut their lag@

dinner mete. . | can't tell you. | @Mdn*E *

listen, and [ didn’t see what happesedy '

but It was something out of the or@ls
pary. Three broken wineglasses Jay omt
the tablecloth when | went im to cleast ©
away. | bheard the clatrer whea they;
tell and smashed, but | suid

| have sild pothing since. but | kng

| there wasa quarrel, and ¢hat Mr. Rang -

lagh was not im it for his gius . wms. ..

the only one which remained unmﬁf“" .

Am | wrong -in telllng you? & Ve

| it—4f it were pot for Mr. Ranelagh.

‘ He diam't do right by Miss Cumnbes~
laind, but he doesn't deserve to be g
prison, and 80 would Miss Carmel téldl "
jou It she knew what was golmg o\
ind couM speak. SnDeloved hin Ande—
I've said enough—I've sald enough,”
the sgitated girl protested as he leam-

I W esgerly toward ber. “X couln™ v

Continued on page 8)

he repeated, with am |
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or accident; your stock against
death from accident or sickness;
invest your surplus cash on mort- 8|
gages or Dominion War Loan |
bonds ; secure you a loan on real
estate ; isste your marriage lic- '
ense; collect your accounts or
notes ; and do -writinrs of all
kinds at the lowest charges con-
sistent with good business, No
shoddy.
Warnock, Notary Public,
Licensed Money Lender.
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