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mw that It held two tablee, - At«et- mis article In my creed destroyed, i dropped tbe letter half read, querying
lest I should lose confidence In the ; tf it were my duty to let tbe inspector fl,e ,n*Pector i°W« ■fPf 1 
Whole. Yet conscience bade me face know of the flaw I bad discovered In know Mt Mt,DK At other a man 
the matter boldly, for had I not boast- my own theory before I proceeded with i whoee lmck was aI1 and
til myself that my one desire was the attempt I had suggested when I * seemingly was entirely disconnect- of his clothes betrayed him as a member

believed in Its complete soundness. 1 ^ irlth the toterests of this tragic mo- 0f the «posting fraternity. Chodsing a
1 allude to the disposition which Miss had not settled the question when 1 me*V AM 0,18 1 i°an corner seat, he ordered oyster stew.

Jl in™ of her tiamlwriting hml been deflnlfe one. yef was ranuble of rover fackaco. anil III» fra turf, libnuwl an ,lu,i ho hcyan vxvilcdly to pot-1 off hi,

; snsr.^r,;Sd\cs *fry’rf ™r- rrne
i v z : ss i -- x ■«** - «-«.^ ;o

I" , meaning of her seemingly < bailee re- ,nstance fro[n Uisvtvllon. I would be ’’"T’’ ihetol*.
: ; nuasts. A little pencil dangled at the satis6c,, with that word “something” SSfhTï* Àoine 7,*^ i?!! ' The man looked at I lie slew, then at

« 1 '-y rT l;h I1."-,. f"”M l 1 »<*« -1"-' f»?her thinking, ilratLrt from 'aud.ord and said:
o.NriM?,. ?or a^i'Le' « was so like one she m« J"* *4^»" *“ own breast, what a» impotent (Mm ÎBrt you five shillings I cat swim

! England I shonld like to say a word a e l to avl ' Id ™ur’e l hmk lt off and I was satisfled to be hi. ' llre aH,on. But he did aot qnall. fha,, ,me oi-Ur to anmber "
t^you before you embark.” “Careless of me, very careless, oui i to . u‘ course i took 11 on. simple instrument fcfid no more. ,, elmn,_ an ««.tarnation of ' 1 ■ «

A change, quick a. lightning and .1- waa thinking or- *>r,1 ,■<* 11 a„mt,e Arrive,! at this conclusion, how- ; I'mZ ’me-er ^d laid the ^.non
most as dangerous, passed over the He stopped. He was greatly agitat- *hlIc In h®r han‘J* Bu* tb.° ^ ever, 1 read the rest of the letter. The hork on thJ fab|e without even tak^g
face Sweetwater was watching with ed, but he did not encourage Swcetwa- not enough. A few minutes later she test was to go on. but under different of rwertm? it ■ 'a,,t* The Home Journal for a year,
such painful jniloty. but as the other ter In any further attempts to recover ••k«l JJ* • conditions. It was no longer to be „,inJ lM niutterM The home Journal is a splendid Cana,
ntided nothing to his words and seemed the lost memorandum. Indeed, such timvs ^ **** *°°k ot l>Kturee- ***** t*ie mid# at my own discretion and in tbe

(■i be merely waiting, he shrugged his an effort would have been fruitless, hook bothered her—she-would look at upstairs room; It was to be made at
I shoulders and muttered an order to his The paper was gone, and there was later; would I give her something to luncheon hour and In Mr. Grey’s pri-

' ■ rowers to proceed. nothing left for them but to continue mark *he place—that postal o^cr there, vate dining room, where, if by any j
In another moment the sterns of the t their way. As they did so It would 1 £avo hcr 11,0 postal. She put It In chance Mr. Grey found himself out- I

I tw'o small craft swung together, but In have been hard to tell In, which breast tllc lx>ok auti *• who understood her 1 raged by the placing of this notorious :
. ■ such a way that, by diut of a little ‘ hagrln mounted higher. Sweetwater thoroughly, wondered what excuse she weapon beside his plate, the blame j

I skillful manipulation on the part of had lost a clew In a thousand, and Mr. would now find for sending me into could i*e laid on the waiter, who. mis-
Wellgood's men, the latter's back was Grey—well, no one knew what he had tho otl:cr rc|om slic found one ve,T taking’his directions, bad placed it on
toward the moon. lost. He sahl nothing and plainly soon* a,,d with a heavily beating heart Mr. Grey’s table when It was mtiant

Mr. Grey leaned toward WTfllgood. Hbowed by his changed manner that * ,eft her with that |>cucil au«l postal. : for Inspector Dalzell’s. who was luneh-
and liis face fell Into shadow also. he was In haste" to laud now and be A soft laugh from her lips drew me lug"in the adjoining room. Tt was I. i

“Bah!” thought the detective. “I ,kme with this doubtful adventure, 
should have managedrthat myself. But ^ ^en they reached the boathouse 
if I cannot see I shall at least hear.”
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àlllm THE
ObserverVback. She was holding up the postal

"See! I have written a line to him! with what precautions ami under what 
Mr. Grey left Sweetwater to pay for You Sood, good nurse, to let me! circumstances will presently appear.

You needn't look so alarmed. It hasn't

however, who was to do the placing. ‘1ES %F-
ÉW

(A
Fortunately the hour set was very 

near; otherwise I do not know -how I 
I knew that it had' not! kfléw that could have endured the continued 

such an exertion was

the boat and started at once for the 
hotel.

But he deceived himself in this. The 
two men spoke in such low whispers 
that only their intensity was manifest.
Not it word came to Sweetwater’s the boat in hand, preparatory to pull-

hurt me one bit.” AND[The man In charge had the bow ofntreal likely to be more strain of gazing on my patient's sweet 
beneficial than hurtful5 to .her. or I face, looking up at me from her pillow, 
should have found some excuse for de- with a shadow over Its lieauty which ' 
terring hcr. I endeavored to make my had not been there liefore her father's 
face more natural. As she seemed to return.
want me to take the postal in my hand j And that father* 1 could hear him 
I drew near and took it. j pacing the library floor with a restless-

“The address looks Very shaky," she „vss that struck me as being strangely 
laughed. “I think you will have to put akin t<> njy own inward anguish of

impatience and doubt. What was be 
1 looked at it—l could not belp-Jt— dreading? What was It I had seen 

her eye was on me, and I could not darkening his face and disturbing his 
even prepare my mind for the shock manner when from time to time he 
of seeing it like or totally unlike the pushed <n>eu the communicating door 
writing of the warning. It was totally and cast an anxious glance our way. 1 naggered back and let the tray iritiK

all its content» slip from my hand».

I l\\ i THE WEEKLY
// \“Bah!” he thought agit in, “this is 

bad.”
But he had to swallow his disappoint­

ment and more. For presently the two 
men, so different in culture, station 
and appearance, came, as It-seemed, to 
an understanding, and We j I good, tak- 
ing his hand from his breast, fumbled I 
in one of his pockets and drew out I 
something which be handed to Mr. f]

This made Sweetwater start and ; 
peer with still greater anxiety at ev- •<*- 
cry movement, when to his surprise 
both bent forward, each over bis own 
knee, doing something so mysterious 

» lie could get no. clew to its nature till 
ifgain stretched forth theii- bands 

to each other, and he caught tlie gleam 
of paper and realized that they were 
exchanging memoranda or notes.

These must have been imi>ortant, for 
each made an immediate endeavor to
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3. 7 ikit LtWm it in an envelope.”
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'tli against 

soul: all 

death.

<•w 35 CentsiIts !l 'qunljke: so distinctly unlike that it was only to withdraw again without utter 
no longer possible to attribute those ing a word? Did he realize that a cri- tjn«, mysv|f |U my dismay, I staggered \ 
lines to her which, according to Mr. sis was approaching, that danger men- 
Durand’s story, had caused Mrs. Fair- aced him. and from me? No, not the 
brother to take oft her diamond.

« Vliback and let the tray with all its con­
tents slip from my hands. The crash 
that followed stopi»ed Mr. Grey in the 
act of rising. But It did something Year ..lid tlie WEEKLY MAIL 
more. It awoke a cry from the ad­
joining room which I shall never for­
get. While we both started and turn- Ja„ ^st. 1910 for 
ed to see from whom this grievous 
sound had sprung, a in an came stum' 
bling toward us with his bauds before 
bis eyes and this name wild on his 
lips:

•Grizel! Grizelf*
Mrs. Fair brother’s name, and tbe

ÛUlud J*. \

1 out I
Or THE OBSERVER for Onelatter, for his glance never strayed to 

"Why. why!” she cried. “You actual- me, but rested solely on his daughter, 
ly look pale. Are you afraid the doctor
will scold us? It hasn't hurt me near- disturbance in his thoughts. As far as
ly so much as tying here and knowing that was concerned, 1 could proceed
what he would give for one word from fearlessly; I had not him to dread, only

the eveut. That I did dread, as any 
“YoU are right, and I am foolish," I one must who saw Miss Grey's face 

answered with all the spirit left in me. during these painful moments and 
frorq. the dripplny keel. ..j shoul(1 f,c am glad that you heard that restless tramp in the room

ing It up on the boards. As Sweet- . have written these words. I will copy beyond.
water turned toward him lie caught the address on an "envelope and send At last the hour struck—the hour at
sight of the side of tlie boat, shining jt out Ui the first mail.” which Mr. Grey always descended to
brightly In the moonlight- He gave “Thank you.” she murmured, giving lunch. He was punctuality itself, ami
a start and, with n muttered ejacula- mo hark my pencil wifh a sly smile, under ordinary circumstances

< tion, darted forward and picked off a “Now I can sleep, 
small piece of paper from the dripping jn pJV cheeks when papa comes home.” 
keel. It separated in his hand and 
part of It escaped him, but the rest he
managed to keep by secreting it in his working havoc in ray breast
palm, where it still clung, wet and pos- theory I had built up with such care, tramp, tramp stopped, 
slbly Illegible, when he came upon Mr.

. . .. Grey again in the hotel office.
=ml began pulling .only toward j _nmr pay," sald that gentle

that portion of the beach where a man K,vlng hlm a bm. “i an] Tery 
small and twinkling light defined the glad , m,t voll. yon have serv,d me 
boathonse. He hoped Mr. Grey would remarkably wcM...
apeak; hoped that In some way ty Tbcre was an anzlety in hto face and ‘ statod was „ w,..lkn..„ ti,
some means, he might obtain a dew ; siaieuv mere was a weanness m
to his patron’s thoughts. But the Eng- ! a hurry In his movements which 
llsh gcntletnan sat like an image and j struck Sweetwater, 
did not move till a slight but sudden
breeze, blowing In shore, seized the j through with me?" asked Sweetwater, 
paper In his hand and carried it away, “That you have no further call for my 
past Sweetwater, who vainly sought to services?”
catch It as It went fluttering by into ‘ Quite so," said tlie gentleman. “I 
the wnter ahead, where it shone for a am going to take the train tonight I 
moment, then softly disappeared. find that I still have time.”

Bweetwater ottered a cry; so did Mr. Sweetwater In-gan to look alive.
Grey. Uttering hasty thanks, he rushed his acts, when the door opened and he

“Is It anything yon wanted?" called away to his own room and, turning on came in. Instantly mv last doubt van- 
out the former, leaning over the bow the gas, peeled off the morsel of paper ished. 
of the boat and making a dive at the 

j paper with his oar.
“Yes; but if it’s gone. It’s gone," re- 

: turned the ptber with some feeling.

was therefore not connected with the
ANI) EMPIRE from now till3
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wine; site 
table: 
her maid* 
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m
read his slip by turning it toward the 
moon’s rays. That both were satisfied He picked off a small piece of paper 
was shown by their after movements.
Wellgood put his slip into his pocket 
and without further word to Mr. Grey 
motioned his men to row away. They 
did so with a will, leaving a line of 
silver In their wake. Mr. Grey, oh the 
contrary, gave no orders. He still held 
his slip and seemed to be dreaming.
But his eye was on the shore, and he 
did not even turn when sounds from 
the launch denoted that she was un­
der way.

■1$1.50 ■ i

lot him 
him that 

, she saitli
CHAPTER XXIL

The Weekly Mail and Empire -must have roses depend upon his leaving the room with­
in five minutes of tlie stroke of 1. But IAS be Wellgood? Sears? Who?

A lover of the woman certain- one of the fin est weekly publi-
ly. That was borne in on ua - n 1 m ___I by the passion of his cry: ! ca"°"8 111 t-unada. The maga-

"Grizel! Grizelf’ y.ine. Agriculture ami General
But hew here? And why such fury y scions will he maintained 

in Mrr Grey a face and such amaze­
ment in that of the insjiector? ___ _

Tli is question was not to be answer­
ed offhand. Mr. Grey, advancing, laid 
a finger on the man’s shoulder. “Come,” , authority.
said he, “we will have our conversa- -----------------
tion in another room.”

The man, who in dress and appear­
ance looked oddly ont of place in those PROPER POSITION 
gorgeous rooms, shook off the stupor 
into which he had fallen and started to 
follow the Englishman. A waiter 

"" sl"Vrlae at m.v appearance, I hav- crosiaal tlK.ir tieck with the coup for 
ing licen careful to have It understood [mr tahlc Mr (;rey motioned him 
that hereafter Miss • Grey’s appetite 
was to be encouraged by baviug. her 
soup served from ber fatber’s table by 
her father's own hands, and that I 
should be there to receive it.

0And she bade fair to have ruddier would he be ns prompt today? Was he 
roses than myself, for conscience was In the mood for luncheon? Would he>rvaiI, ami

iefi 1 bave The go downstairs at all? Yes. for the
heard him ap-

the theory I had persisted in urging proaetiing his daughter's door for a 
upon the inspector in spite of his re- last look in and managed to escape 
buke, was slowly crumbling to pieces just in time to procure what I wanted 
In my mind with the falling of one of -and reach the room below before he 
its main pillars. With the warning un- came, 
accounted for In the manner

Sweetw’ater, looking at this morsel 
of paper with greedy eyes, dipped hisi, and live; 

iiderstand-
at I he tiume high standard which 
in the post have created each an

a scomer 
ic; and lie 
ked maii

My opportunity was short, but I had 
my time to see two things—first, that the 

argument which nothing could make location of his seat had been changed
80 that bis back was to the door lead»

WE ARE NOW IN A
good. How could 1 tell the inspector, 
if ever I should be so happy or so mis­
erable as to meet his eye again.s Hu­
miliated to the dust, I could see no

Ing into the adjoining room; secondly, 
that tins door was ajar. The usual 
waiter was in tbe room and showed

“Does this mean that you are TO EXECUTE
, worth now In any of the arguments 

had advanced. Up to the Minute 
Printing

I flew from one ex­
treme to the other, and was imputing 
perfect probity to Mr. Grey and an 
honorable if mysterious reason -for all To be Continued.

What Have We Done Today ?m "Mr. Grey is coming.” said I, ap- 
ml handing him

i the "Stiletto loosely wrapped in tissue We >ltt*1l do so much in the years to 
p:’I*or. “Will you be kind enough to 
I'l-i'-e this at Ills plate, just as it Is? A 

, m m gave it to me for Mr. Grey; said

• •had not expected him to re- pr\inching the waiter awhich had begun to dry on his hand.
If It should prove to be the blank end!
If the written part were the one which 
had floated off! Such disappointments ness in him. 
had fallen to bis lot! He was not un- change in his manner and appearance 
used to them.

But he was destined to better lue*

turn so soon.
He was glad to lie back; that 1

vomv • j Having just added the latest
B," wh." I,:,w ui* done unlay ? T Appointments, making,

We shall give our gold in a prnnvlv ; * * .. .. , .
u||1. our office strictly up-to-date m

Bill what did we give today ? every respect. We can now pro-
Wo shall lift the heart and dry the tear, duce Fine Catalog and Booklet 

We .shall pL'iiil a hope ill the place of Work

could see. but there was no other glad- 
I had looked for some .

we were to place it there/'
The waiter. sus|»ecting nothing, did 

as lie was bidden, and I had hardly 
time to catch up the tray laden with 

»»os, which I saw awaiting me on a 
• twhen Mr. Grey came in and 

*.... "d to 1rs rent.
f'P v.\v- cot ! here, out » ad- Ww^hall speak-tbe words of love and
v'!h' iv. v fra." anil stood wait- 

in.' *c.-t tin ’dolent lient-’

-that is, if he returned at all—but theDOCTORS MISTAKES
one I saw was not a cheerful one, even 

this time. The written end had Indeed after hç had approached his daughter’s 
disappeared, but there was one word IxMÎslde and found her greatly hn- 
left. which be had no sooner read than proved. Site noticed this and scrutin 
he 'gave a low cry and prepared to 
leave for New York on the same train

s ; Are said often to bo ljuried six feet undci 
i ground. But many times women call ou 
! their family physicians, suffering, as they 
I imagine, one from d yspepsia, another from 
heart disease, another from liver or kid­
ney disease, another from nervous pros­
tration, another will: pain here and there, 
and in this way they present alike to 
themselves and their easy-going or over­
busy doctor, separate diseases, for which 
he, assuming them to be such, prescribes 
his pills and potions. In reality, they are 
all only symptoms caused by some uterine 
disease. The'physic ian,>morant of the 
cause of suffering, Rw-ps uprH<treatment 
until large bills are rakdd. /Thçanffer 
patient gets no bctu\JyJlTa5B«L>K 

g treatment, but probablyworsS: ^ 
nrqpfr medicine like Dr. Pierce’s Fnvnr|je
Prescription, directed to the cause wouia ever "confusion it brought or however
have etiurout mnuked thp jiscusv. tliere- lt causcd me t„ change my mind on a ivliidi lock in :: tabic t ear by on which 
S2SS!SS!^Sb"oC «"***» wbicl‘ h'"l rwiiwd one of the ! ..little Cook was lying, 

prolonged misery. It has been well said, strongest bases to the argument by
that "a disease known is half cured.* which I had sought to save Mr. Du- “Yes, and- and Arthur’s letters."
KMcmrildw,ar<S^ll?:d?iKlly I™”" M|S3 Grey *-heri8hcd no snch^ The father l!.t hod liftcl hlmaclf. 
an experienced and skillful physician, , distrust of her father as I iu ray ig- patted her arm tenderly and hastened 
and adapted to woman's delicate svstem. i noranee of their relations- bad Imputed Into another room.
roots^nd °s Iperf<Hrth'n1farml|ess in^te 1 *° *,pr *n the, early hours of my minis- Miss Grey’s eyes followed him long 
effects In hnu cmidMuni offk fgnSi^ trations. This you have already seen in.gly. and 1 heard her give utterance 
si/stCin, in my account of their parting. What- 1 to a soft sigh. A few hours before this

t* a powerful Invigorating tonic "Far i erer'liis dread, fear or remorse, there would have conveyed to my suspicions 
the whoto^stem°ândtoatim onroi5 di£ 1 w;,a no evidence tint she felt toward mind deep and-mysterious meanings, 

tly feminine in particular. For over- him anything but love and confidence, but 1 was seeing everything now in a 
run-down.” debill- I But love anil confidence from her to different light, and I found myself no

f bim "ere iu direct contradiction to-the longer Inclintnl either to ezaRgvrate or
^nursing mothers, and feeble women gen- , doubts I had believed ber to have ex- to misinterpret those little marks of 

/•rally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription [ pressed in tlie half written note handed filial solicitude. Trying to rejoice over 
aDDetiziLbcordialandlr^ h» Mrs. Falrbrother In the alcove. Had the present condition of my mind, I 

•torutivo tonic. PP° g ; I been wrong, then. In attributing this was.searching In the hidden depths of
As a soothlnsr and strengthening nerv- «crawl to her? It began to look so.

^riptionMsnnroual^ Though forbidden to allow her to stood In such need when every thought 
dulng nervous cxclt a hi 1 tiy “frri tabiftiy, aI>eak on tl*e o»e tabooed subject,. I and feeling were again thrown Into 
nervous exhaustion, nervous prostration, had wit enough to know that nothing confusion by the receipt of another 
5*“™lgi^/,hy8,t£rla* Vitu8’s would keep* her from It if tbe fate of communication from the inspector in
symptom? rommonly SSlïfànr^ htT* Falrbrother occupied any real j which he stated that something had 
functional and organic disease of the P*ace in ber thoughts. i occurred to bring the authorities rouud
uterus. It induces refreshing sleep and Yet when tbe opportunity was giveh to my way Gf thinking and that the 

Dr PW^PW^it me onc 5ornlng of itettllng ^ fact test with the stiletto was to be made
the stomach, liver and bowels. (§m%o beyond ah doubt I own that my main at once,
three a dose. Easy to taka as candy. feeling was one of dread. I feared to i

as well an aiiy city office, 
and we handle all other kinds ot

ized him strangely. He dropped Ids 
eyes îmrt Tnmwt to tonve t!ie room, 
hut was stopped by lier loving cry; 
he came back and leaned over her.
_j*\Yhnt Is lt. father? You are fa- ., , , ,, , ■ •
ti-tted: worried" ’’7. ? , n,ny mtT *»

• -So. 1,0: quite well." he l.tsUv aa. «“‘WH tmd the Wv ,|la|| he 4, kind in the afterwhile ;
.... , . - „ : (t'i'ir Ijehiml us opened Tlumgh Mr. . . .thoughtil after Mr. Grey's «irai her. But you are you as well ^ * kacF l-ul what have we been today

as vo:i seen.?” ■ , * . . . 1and I -saw him start. I #larted one 
cl.incp at the room thus

as Mr. Grey.
The word was—diamond.m Printing quick, cheap and reae-

Bul wiial did vx u >peak today ? - onable.
CHAPTER XXL 

INDULGED ÎÏ some very serl- If you Want 
Satisfaction in 
Your Printing 
Send it to

departure. A fact was borne Wv -.Ii.ill i.uh lonely life a siiwb
i loi uliiii li.ix x- \x i- brought today?. 

Wv •'hall gixc tt* irutli a grander birth, J 
And it* MvadfaM tail It a deeper worth, j 

Wv sliali feed the hungering souls ot

lint whom have wv led today ?

I nni gaining every 
Kluifl s<M»n be able to

“Indeed yes.
hitlkerto closed my prejudiced eyes, but ‘hti’- Sec, see! 
which I cotiid no longer ignore, what- •* up. Yestenlev I read a few words.”

He started, witli a side glance at me • 7

ing
the

in ti|K)u me to which I had

m ■n,

WP PROTECT 
YOUR SIGHT.
Present «training 
means future, suffer- 
Ing.
We will en*mi 
eyes free ond recom­
mend glaises only if 
absolutely beneficial . 

Satisfaction 
guaranteed.

John J. Barker“Oh, a l»ooU V

© / Cowansville, P. Q.Wv -h tII hap >uvli ;• 
In :

in the b'. -and-

F X. A. (ilhouxHut w hat ha\c wv
Wv -liait build u-'m.i; -mns in tin -kx : 

- But wh;tt have ADYOC \ I Ebuilt today f 
‘ J i- -xxxvt in idle dream- to ba-h.

But hvrv and. now Ui* wv our ta-k >
^ v-, tlii- i- ilf. tiling .Mir syul- must

W-~m S«eet-burg, >’. Q.tine
I V

foster; martin,

* ' MANN A MACKINNONWiiat haw wv dvWh '.'dav#'-*^,
Ni.\vn Water nan.sm A I*Y<t«'.\TKX, Royal ln-araur<» Building, 

“•»- Wnivd'Anut*.-Mtiitre, Momrfiu. ueo. 
K-»»ttr. K. C. J. L. Marlin. K.U. b. U 

r!iil)a! l. J. A. Mann. C. ti. Mack ini.on.
Sin “Frankly, now tf you IntJ to 

choose between my and a million, what 
would you do?**

Ill “Fd lake the million. Then 
you would be ea-y.”

my naturo for the patience of which I Cf.
Ar

P. C. DUBOYCEJ FRANK E. DRAPER
f Jeweler and Optician
f COWANSVILLE, QUE.

NOTARY. COMMISSIONER. ETC. 
Hull’s Flock 

CX) WANS VILLE, P. Q
H4T- At ÎHinham every Tuesday, Thursday 

Bat unlay, »nd first Monday in each gionth.

D AND 
I Janu- TUB Observer and The Family 

Herald and Weekly star from now til 
‘ JaMuarvjist 1909 for only 35 cen s. vCould the irony of f»ie go furUier?

' ’ rf" • ' - ' •


