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from actual knowledge, I should say that
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CHAPTER XV—(Continued.)
“Not at all, my dear fellow. Speaking
son

if Kingsmill had to choose between us for veady for any. adventure.

@& friend he would find me in the long run | o

less - expensive and less dangerous than
urself. - Do I don’t kn 3 1
{lbut you are ayf:zr Bz:? x:i,:d herzl‘;toh,ox park. The man was in the house, as evi-| béing fo
is:no use looking at me ikd ‘th“.n denced by the fact that he had asked for de this
_{ Barea controlled himself with a strong 3
effort.

““Tf your purpose is to annoy me, you
_ are not likely to succeed,” he said. “You He

il

——

t

__He is a sorry blackguard

-

yet, theofmﬁar has
son that no ome troubles about the fel-|it

ter

+'The quesfion was a pointed one, and for

ing on behalf of someone else.

‘the police, for the simple rea-

olt has plenty of difficulties and not ‘a | seen objects, but, by great good fortune,

\few enemies. 1 have my own reasons for | he
'wishing to know what has become of him, | became more accustomed to the gloom.
don’t n anybody | He found himeelf now on a broad land-

t myself. Besides, if he knew it, he is ing, with, as far as he could judge, bed-

make some

room

end Barca’s was uttered in a hush-

ed voice. Only for a !nommt. did his face | ear to the keyhole. It was just possible

betray signs of confusion. - . to catch the sound of voices and a few
asked. “Now tell me exactly what has; hi " s g
takén place between you. I daresay you| T18 coming back; in fact, I worked the| “Well, what is it?” Dick asked.
wonder what I am doing down here, but | whole thing to fit in with my plans, al-ican speak quite freely to me, you know.
thire is something that I forgot, ond it §€ougyl1, of courset, ﬁyca does }I;mtt know Upon my word, my dearest girl, you look Ralph said, “I cannot Silicve & fowit|
excuse mom : i ti 1 should Kingsnull ba | i 1ou nay not believe me. but every- like a host. Even uhe governor notices d. I s |
will me for a ent I will go and | comment, for her name was mentioned }r;;;el:‘ ;::i n?.atl ‘: a;x): tosfnowl fhat vo “’; thing. is going splendidly, and before long the chfnge in your appearance and jg though Dick is so sanguine. But we can-
saw and did from the ! T ehall have a surprise for you beyond any- quite concerned about it. He was going

“Don’t let me detain you,” Clarkson words here and there, though it was al-
paid politely. ‘Your friend upstairs wants | most impossible to follow the conversation

» in

pee to his requirements.” m

,Clarkson smiled in an irritating manner, | Was 8o indistinct that there was nothing
_ ‘but made no reply. Barca came back a |to be made of it at all. It was very like | reache
with a cigarette case in | listening to a man holding a conversation |
his hand. He had quite recovered him-|over the telephone. Then, suddenly, Barea |
self, his face was emiling and almost pleas- | flamed out as if a remark of the other man
\ ¢ | had greatly angered him.
“You are a fool and more than a fool,” | time to
said just now,” he remarked. “Of course, he cried. “Do you suppose she is going|to be quite satisfied.
it is no business of mine to know what you | to -sit quietly down and put up with a
want Stephen Holt for, and I don’t care. trick like that? Those letters were worth
, and the less any- | any amount of money to her, and in your

body has to do with him, the better. So |hands have proved absolutely worthless.”
The other man said something which|am bound to admit there is an element of -

ant to look upon. .
“T have been thinking about what you

far as I am concerned, I have not the

least idea where he is. Now before you Clarkson could not follow, and then Barca
go, will you take something? = Just give | went on again.

it a name.” .
All this time, Barsa was gazing intently

into Clarkson’s face as if trying to read |you.

the latter’s inmost thoughts. But he was
not to be drawn, he did not betray him-

self in the least. He pointed his finger | prosecuted him,

great deal about Holt if he liked. Clark-

man whom he had seen with Barca in the

“T begin to wish I hadn’t stayed,” he

from under one of the doors, and this,

i 5
| sxfnply deagep the frewges for a ,ume"disoovery. Another moment and he would
WHITE When the/effdgt wea My the pain re-|have satisfied himself in one way of an- Ay
turns wgrs ey other when a totally unexpected figure ' gives\thg
1if &do ,.ly_ig»nppeared on the landing. It was Ralph daily \pg
= the kil ut Xokif the Kingsmill, pale and distracted, and look-| simple}
mgaae Bt ing almost like a ghost in his white sleep- | any onf
teri’ instructions to the letter, and had | skin fs dry ol the blood}is sure to!ing guit. He had mo light in his hand, Fluif§ Extract De
ascertainea that Barca could have said a| be npliri ea. This}-o that he could make out Dick clearly| CompH

ure

felt in a reckless mood now and
He bad a
ng desire to know the identity of the

some cigarettes.

How to manage this Clarkéon did not|
quite know. Then a wild idea seized hirg | thé,
_opened the front door and closed lti only*way to do Bhis is to take
came down here to ask me certain ques-| 283i0 .none too gel.ltly, but he did not; ives
tions, which I may or may not be prepared close it on the ou de. On the contrary,|
to answer. Be good enough to put the | be slipped into an

joining room, leaving;

estion so that I can get rid of you end Barca to suppose that he had quitted the| and
go to bed.” premises. Clarkson was not long in doubt
. .“Tt all resolves itself into one thing,”

to whether Barca took his

late antagonist muttering. The doctor| y:m;

appeared to be put out about something, Lqived, Ottaws- . . wearily. He fumbled along the wall for,
if his dark face and ecowling brows af- '
forded any indication. Clarkson instinct-
ively knew that the lights were going out,
and from his hiding place he heard. Barca

the Tife of him Barck did not ece how to | creeping up the stairs.
5 ;ﬁm it. He wundwa:;l:txl-ling ll:vaw much L T
/this man knew, al er his errand imeelf. resay that rascal hed| 1.5

‘w_nahhckmail;ng one, or whether he was'| got. some scheme of his own on which Tuckily detected my predence 1 th’g”house. of honest sleep. But tell me, my dear
ork ; does not concern me in the least, 'I might
'« don’t quite know what you mean,” | just as well have got away back to town
xrca sai \ and earned my money. Well, since I am
“Oh! p:;l,,_you do. 'IY'hw knowhwlnt 1 g:ﬁh rn T;e: é,xl:a whole thing out to the
| mean tly well. is man has van-| fimsh. t thing is to get upstairs i
ished, leaving no trace behind him. As| without being heard or seem by my :;ge;;' mzogo::i’,?‘e dice uot ki Hs he;
not been put into the | friend.” i .
It was by nohn;)e:dm an easy matter, but
was accomplis at length. Clarkson aj .
} , 0 3 be | had to feel his way along in the darkness. m%‘t‘t‘?:nto Ideg:;fve]gar;?x;x easily enough

qu to drop like this. A man like | More than once he stumbled against un- : hut | 1neans of sending him back again. What  conscience smote

upset nothing, and- presently his eyes of

THROW AWAY| LINIMENTS (oo oo v ot e it NEW YORK NENSPAPER
Here's the Prescription to Cure |patiently on the etairs to see the result

Liniments only reach the skin and the|down the

! muscles directly unde
i liniments can’t cure

| These marvelou§ tablets of

! eliminating organs—bowels,
ew or' . !

«T asked you just now not, for, a mim}xlte or two later, :d lat- %l;::t_i:nghep ‘;tnlz'hz:::r;:
what had become of Stephen Holt. Th came into the hall and proceeded to : :

e N 5 balt and bar the front door. cess in curing rheu
with. me not so long ago, and, indeed, we _Clarkson smiled to himself as he heard
.did get as far as Stonehouse Junction to- | his
‘gether. Holt left the train to send off a
hlqum,sndsinoethenhehunotbeen
geen. Come, you don’t mean fo tell me
you are not aware of this fact?”.

60c. a.box—6 fopM2.50. “Fruit-a-tives,”

——= | the gwitch of light like a man who dreams. |

“Why, it’s €larkson,” Dick said. 2 am*I.
gure, 1 beg your pardon. You see, 1 had ti
forgotten all about you for the moment, | for days. —

g i «] couldn’t rest,” be said. “I never

and 1 took you for a burglar or one of 1 el b
ean rewt now. fince t horrible thing|o¢ 5 mrsunderstanding, and, to tell You| giore after several bold thefts. Minnie Kirk | w
l was involved in the first arrest, and a search

those ruffians downstairs, who had un-
But what are you doing up here®

«] am here more or less by accident,”
Clarkson explained. “The fact is, I was
listening at Barca’s door, and as he came
out unexpectedly I had to bolt some-

“Taat’s rather clever of you,” Dick said.‘

I pretended to go off in a huff and s
the front door behind me.

attention.” |
Meanwhile, Dick had been waiting

of his -stratagem: Barca rushed impetu- PHINTS PHESEH'PT‘UN

ously out of his bedroom leaving the door

! wide open. No soonmer had he :;nisheg b S ;

stairs: than Dick vance . . . !

the skin. Now, rapidly in the direction of the light. His Directions to Prepare Simffle, Yet Re-

eumatism. They1 face was eager and questioning, he had all
ithe air of a man on the verge of a great

Rheumatism.

e

ttle, and

and distinctly against the band of flame Symﬂ
meal an

that streamed from Barca’s open door.|  Mi
e cry escaped him. | take |
fick,” he exclaimed, “what are you|at be

inl uric acif which is

Charteris choked down something that obtain od prgcription phar-
Psounded very like an oath. There was not:i macy &

iu second to lose now, as Barca was already | table extraction, ars
t‘icomil\g back up the stairs. Before Ralph; This pleasant mixtu
the | could spesk again, Dick jumped at him | larly for a few days, 1
it-1- |and clapped a hand over his mouth. Then' almost any case of
he fairly ran Kingsmill into his bedroo
and closed the door behind him. He had' each dose, until permanent results are| e

it j“iccg‘lbm'ely done so before he heard Barca’s) obtained, and wit!
iach. While there are many so-called con:

said to overcome .

stgiach fronf being too acid. A
heumatism. The| o

tonics act directly on. thgfthree great | door close also.

“That was a close call,”
_|sat panting on the bed. “I wouldn’t have | € T
their great suc- had that fellow see me now for ten thous- | really give pe
m. sciatica and|8nd pounds. My dear Ralph, what evil| above will, no’ doubt, be greatly appre-| tod

f fortune led you to come out on the land- c_mted by many s

ing just at that moment ?”’ time.

Dick said as he | Rheumatism remedies, patent medicines,

| drugs are harmless and can be bough

n the bright rays his face had a terribly

red look. upon it as if he had not slept

the prescription for our readers if asked
W . als

Dick, what are you doing here at this| But don’t worry about it.”

time? And how did you get into the
house ?”

‘ “[t does not in the least matter how 1!rufiled. Like the typical Englishman
got into the house,” Dick said: “I am|he was, he hated fuss and bother of any of
re, and there is an end of the matter.
Now. tell me, have you had anything un-! concerned. He ha

d made up his mind that to

.| purpose, because, indirectly,
a matter| 1 mean is has the man shown his hand in|crept into the room. She was looking pale th
| any way

t, I shut it this side and hid my- :
B S e Y- %1 am afraid I don’t follow you,” Ralph|eyes, and her movements were listless. All nl

sclf in one. of the rooms till Barca had; . g _ ents :

i gone to bed. said wearily. “There are so many strange the same, a little animation crept into her o

Jeaias i ivi it e other, he tried to drug me. When I saw

in grave danger. Therefore, I ask you, if | room doors giving upon it in all directions. | o+ %%y " was doing -1 refused to take theg house now that I am utterly puzzled and. gave her a careless nod. !
bewildered. As a matter of fact, I did{ “I am glad you have come back,” s}.\(!‘i st

For some reason oOr an-j 4 - i % e
and underhand things going on in thie|face as she saw Dick sitting there.
| to

Professional Crimina

Smith, who lives in Camden (N. J.), and is
under arrest in Philadelphia, is held to have | we started in.

e in ents can be: established a new record for New York's
shoplifters and to have led a life which re- | through one of the stores when it was crowd~

m pain and swelling, if any, diminishes with | police.
Her thefts, according to the police, stamp

ufferers here at this | the story of this infan
recited.

) ; e Two of the alleged instructors of the child— | th

Inquiry at the drug stores of this neigh- | Stella Johnson, twenty-two years old, and|carrying a little ‘teddy bear,’ and that aided

m : .| ing sought by
separately, or the druggists here will miX  name has not been made public, also is want-
ed. The mother of another girl, Minnie Kirk, | we got five other purses.
only a few pennies in them, while others had

Money and candy were the prizes the child | sums ranging up to $200
___________________——————___——-————____ says she sought through her dexterity. She
was arrested in a Philadelphia department | wi

| pers. The mother o

that Smith girl w
the same institution had not her English to Philadelphia.
She was ordered de- shabby. After the various pocketbooks had

parentage interfered.
and was supposed  been taken by me 1 insisted on buying sister

kind, especially where the emotions Were ported, as an alternative,

i i i i i ith | it wi i i lative residing in Liverpool "(Eng.)

“How did you work that? It is no easy pleasant in the way of an interview withiit was his duty to speak to Enid. He was Te

yo , IBarc& today? I know he came down Onfglad to discover now that he was saved toSeversl months ago the little girl returned
I was the ! that unpleasant task. ~Nevertheles, his day last she and her fiv
him a little as Enid appeared. The arrest followed.

" and distracted, deep rings were under her would go with me I wou
nice clothes.

He  Mrs. Smith my mother had removed to a

ROM POCKETS OF

GIRL OF 13 STEALS §1i00 IN DAY

WOMEN SHOPPERS

plaining Her Methods to Police, She Uses Language of
| and Gives a Remarkable Exhibition

of Dexterity When Taken Into Custody--Uses Smaller

Half-Sister as a Blind.

(New York Herald).

‘

ing of vege-  flects the episodes of those days when Oliver | ed
1 to tak | Twist was the too¥ of Fagin and Bill Sikes. | an
ess e. | Using her golden hatred little half-sister as a | ba,

if taken regu-' blind she stole $1,300 from nine women' Shop- | purses.
pers in New York city’s department stores | her bag. We went across the street then to

| last Friday morning within one hour, accord- | an

to her confession to the Philadelphia | in

Stella gohngon.d She is a thief, but a ‘bum®
h v thi d Anna | One. he fixed up out visit to New York
Though only S S o city, and we went there Friday on a morning
train. We had something to eat, and then

‘I took sister by the hand and started

with shoppers. I edged up to the ¢ounters
d within five minutes I had opened three
gs women shoppers carried. 1 got twe -
The third woman had no purse in

other store, as there wasnt’ much doing
the one in which we had been operating.

1 ‘touched up’ two women in this second store
and got two purses. One of these purses, : 1

as the cleverest pickpocket in the United ! learned later, had $221 in it, tnough I didn’t ‘

y in Philadelphia, and there it was that
tile Oliver Twist was | fo

hout injuring the stom- States. In this criminal record she was un- know it at the time.
sciously assisted by her half-sister, Mary “Say,’
| Ross, vzho ll:sm;m\lzy five years old. Both chﬂg- dlscgvered her
i i i lief, few  rem, who cen sought as runaways by | cried so that 1 felt sorry for her.
e of which- do give rene | their mother, Mrs. Mary Ross, of 444 North | helped to search around the floor for her

rmanent results, and the | geventh street, Camden, were taken into cus- missing purse.
nice woman, and shesthanked me very much

' continued the child, ‘‘that woman
lose almost immediately. She
I even

She seemed like an awfully
r aiding her in the search. My little sister /

knew nothing about it, but I had attached

e purse to her undergarments. Sister was

eged husband of Yetta | in diverting, suspicion from us. 1 was so

o is suspected.

have been placed in the custody of an aged a

her mother’s home, in Camden.

Ralph passed his hand over his face at 1 :
borhood elicits the information that these | Michael Taylor, the al
t | Smith, of 444Seventh street, Camden—are be-| sorry for that woman that I had half a mind
the police. Another man whose | to slip the purse back to her.

“We then went to another store and there
Some of these had

200.
“We got just about $1,300 out of the day's
ork. 1 got eight or ten diamond rings along
ith the money. But,” continued the child,

happened I have not had one single hour | i o
he tru re ults on both sides. the Johnson woman, who had been hovering
t truth, there are fa ! of her room revealed eighty-two pocketbooks “about and walting for us, gave me a ‘bum’

|sald‘to have been taken from women shop- deal, for she kept all the money but $60.

< g - i 4 ¢ this girl was sent to Why, all I got out of that $221, where I came
Sir Charles proceeded with his break i prison as a result of these arrests, her daugh- very nearly handing the purse back to the

fast, his brow, ‘once more clear and un-: ter was committed to a reformatory and the poor lady, was $21. I had that money when

ould have been made an inmate the police arrested me after we had gone back

Our clothing was awfully

lot of new clothes.
““We got back to the Broad street station

in Philadelphia by 8 o’clock that evening.
On Fri-| We then went to Camden. That Johnson
e-year-old sister dis- | wompan gave me a bad deal, 1 can tell you.
In telling It isn’t hard to steal a woman’s purse, you

e story to the police the child said in part: | know,’’ the child added. ‘“You just push up

Oh, yes, she was vain enough | opened a bag whic
desire nice dresses. We went to the home “Oh, it's easy. B

“I promised my little sister that if she|toward them and use your fingers, and that's
1d buy her a lot of | all there is to it, see,” and the child deftly

h was held by an officer.
ut we got a ‘bum’ deal,

Mr. Taylor and Mrs. Yetta Smith. I told | that’s all.”

The children were held by Magistrate

wn up in Jersey, and she took us in. We | Gallagher, of Philadelphia, pending search for
ayed there six days, and there we met|the others who are implicated.

1

glass he had intended for me. Goodness

not expect to see Barca here this evening. |said. “I hope you are going to stay a

likely to inter-| this,” Dick said. “Indeed, I am glad thab

iyou know where he is to be found to tell | Then he noticed a thin slit of light coming !
me

hesitated, he was by no means as he rightly judged, was Barca’s bedroom. | . o hat way, But 1 daresay
best of the encounter, and the | The atmosphere was slightly tinged with | S3TVIRE me€ n e  altogether 1 should be under an obligation

{knowledge irritated him. He was about to the suggestion of cigarette smoke, by which : 5
reply when from the{ Clarkson knew that Barca bad mot yet re- Perhaps he was under the impression g nightmare to me.”

: ted to gain by,
only knows what he expec gam b, e oou could only get rid of him for me

1 do.”
I know a great, deal more sy & “QOh, you'll get rid of him sooner or

He crept close to the door snd laid his

few days now ‘you are here.”

he had some cunning scheme in his mind. ;
e to you that I could never repay. He is a|witha businesslike air. “I must get bac
to town this afternoon.”

“Can’t possibly manage it,” Dick sai

The speaker strolled out presently on

e :sec]uded, and no one was
Jc| Tupt them. Ralph was first to speak.

say to me?”’

» Bares muttered. “If you |out that Kate Lingen was the theme of

vague
above there came a tle whistle | tired for the night. '
name o . g s Dick chuckled to himself, as if pleased ) Ry 2
with what he was hearing. ater,” Dick said cheerfully.

its entirety. Clarkson managed to make

ore than once. The other man's voice

Dont’ omit any details.”

gaid. “And I have every reason to

present you will have to put up with him.|She seemed to have something on her

o iscoveries?” he! you
Have you made any disc s As I eaid just now, I was the means of mind. a

time that youj .. g
| thing you ever dreamt of in the realms to speak to you, but I persuaded him that

d here till this present moment. s EVEE
of romantic fiction. Not but what I am there was no occasion to do anything

Clarkson gave a concise and graphic >
. % g to be able to make puppets of such peopie Jieved. What do you want to know.”

account of the evening’s adventures. Dick b 4
) ; i as Kate Lingen and Richard Barca. And: “J want to know how long this is oing *
followed carefully, asking questions from they are puppets, i “I want to g going

. . too. They have to to last,” Enid said assionately. “How
time, until at length he appeared, ?ancetgxa,ctly a8 {1 'pl;:l ;.(he string—but I much longer am I fo be kepg in thi
)€ ; by t you will think me egotistical. iliati ition? After that distress-
“You have done very well, indeed,” he'! . &0 humiliating position? er that distress

i You are quite sure that Barca said noth- jpg interview the other day, it was my

could not marry him

“For the! 7 Enid followed him. .
to the terrace, and Enid followe m. Ithe gir] rosponded in a voice dhiat ahook!

«“You! SOITY you ever crept into my life. Iw
happy before.”

not go on like this.”

“Enid,” he said, “have you nothing to

“What should I have to say to

my adventures brought me here at all.

have besn thinking a good deal about you
this morning, and if you really want a.
you?” chance, [ am disposed to help you. But,
first of all, tell me what you have done

ith the jewels which you stole from tha

little. “I am sorry you ever came here, | Wi
as residence of Mr. Jacob Vandernort the

“Maybe you will be happy again,”

“That is true,” Enid said, with some

of Scorn in her voice. “I ought to give you
enjoying the thing thoroughly—t is good the kind, at which he was naturally re- back your freedom. The world ought to
3 khow that everything is at an end be-

ween us. I would have written you to
hat effect today had not Dick turned up

g in his eccentric way. He has made me
promise that I will do nothing for the
next few days, and until then—"

“] may come and see you?” Ralph

I i A ing to you tonight? He made no attempt i [ t
leased with you. There is one thing more 18 i : pt plain duty to break off my engagemen i
Eh?tﬁel sh‘ouldy like to see done thgugh 1 to blackmail you; for instance? He did with Ralph Kingsmill and let the whole aske;d eagerly. Let me come to the house
i not‘: try to get a lot of money out of you?” | world know it. as if nothing has happened. If you only
i i “No,” Ralph eaid, “I can’t say that he fter what has happened, as you must g
i‘:‘l:uat:’tm'o;cté aIm;V ;’;t rzzgdwtl}:axrr:)éz did. 1 didn’t like his manner wHen he 2:: fzr eyourself.” . & nsar I am to utter despair, I am sure you
‘ got down here, and he more or less fright-1 «Qh, yes, you will,” Dick said coolly.

knew what a life I am leading and how

would—"

“No, no.,” Enid cried. “You have

“Why, of course,” he said, ™ i , win- . :
i he , “‘anybody | till you come ander Barca’s bedroom Wit* 5004 me by certain vague hints. But, «My dear Enid, pray D i
4 stretched my patience and forbearance as

could se¢ that, besides a besotted fool 'like | dow. You can throw some gravel up there : :
ah An:lbwhat would have happened if | to attract his attention, and when he ;’; :gﬁim;’.elh‘egnv::g:dnt;hﬁe ?fitc&:t;’g: patience. the ‘ot il
of thex:;tuaf;;x'? re;pox:xt ::outﬁik‘:i:g:n;:g:}ehoves his head out youtmnblwllh_hlm thi‘t"‘ vate chat with me after dinner, but I }algidni’lafitefép:olpl)eerw:gp::tuniiyoofe;u::i‘n)g at the house. Indeed, I forbid you to
: you are very der%r;ge ;Oa ;::ke:bo;;‘o:g:h: took very little notice of that. Indeed, I matters right come. It may be that, sooner or later,

have never seen him quite so cheerful and i
right you will be glad of th# chance at may be that I ehall have to ask.your par-

in which case he would but that you

You promised me you would

far as they will go. I could not have you

Whien 1 do Pt ing. things will become clear between us. It

in the direction of the whisky decanter | have got off with a fine, or you have\ hall floor. It doesnt’ matter what you
4 . frank as he was. He was quite entertain- : i i
going to Ralph and begging his. pardon. don for the harsh way in which I have

and said that he would take a little of | compromised the affair for money. And | & h ou haven’t got a pocket- ;.
now, after all I have done, you want tol st g 7 4 e

‘that with some soda-water.

“That’s right,” Barca said cheerfully. | spoil everything by your headstrong folly.” |

«T think P’ll join you. You needn’t trou-

The second voice spoke again, but the! enough,” Clarkson said. ~ “But "I don’t

book? If so, I can lend you one.”

| There is nothing the matter with the poor

“Oh, I have got a pocketbook right' pyck agled.

ble to get up. T'll do the mixing if you only words that Clarkson could catch were: qyj ing to gain b : :
don!t mind. Say when 1 have poured in | “tired” ‘and tomorrpw.” Barca appeamdi?mte gee what you are going to gain BY jownetairs again he seemed to be dis- {pay that affair with Kate Lingen was a

enough.”

to be impatiently pacing up and down the

his.”

«J¢ doesn’t matter what you think so any dinner, and the meal proceeded in geemed forgotten long et B o

{ turbed about something. He hardly ate ; sndf ; Hi
mere boyish indiscretion, which Ralph Ralph asked humbly.

1 »

| «And did that last through dinner?” : : judged you, and I will de so gladly. I

}z}fmlzh? ?ilétm:gui ‘;vrgugigzliﬂg c(;);xl;m;;a:i would do anything to relieve this intoler-

“Well, no, it didn’t. When he came p. ever really cared for Can't oul see able sftain and know that I have not
7y been deceived.”

“May I walk a little way with you?”;

i

“No, not even that. I cannot. I dare

Barcg had his back half turned to Clark- | room, for Claskson could hear his quick é » i id @

i & s H . long as I am satisfied, Dick said. “Drop i = i p
son the operation, and the intrud- | footsteps and mnoted how the voice rose’ thegpocketbook o the hall for and Bt i:::gyf::-lelnclfx;vengztltéh‘:itisI oz?dedtmttlhke fellow is the victim of one of the vilest e e e e
er appeared to be looking the other way. and fell as Barca came near to or recededi yourself quietly out. T'll glip down a mo- Ay coon as we had ﬁnisl?e i “gtllrc'; :ai d conspiracies thla:t ever ’ c::}r?e under l:lﬁ ot ¥

notice. If you knew everything you wo S T e

Barea was ignorant of the fact that Clark- | from the door.

son was watching him in the mirror at the

other side of the room. When the man said.
round he had the two | here as if you were on the Continent. .You

. of science

in his hand, one of which he pro- have the best of everything to eat and (q,rkson asked

glasses h
ferred to Clarkson. With a meaning smile, | drink, and there is not a soul here who

Clarkson shook his head doubtfully.

dreams that you are on the premices. Be'l replied. ‘“That must remain a secret be-

“ L ment later and fasten the hall door, so thin
Perhaps by the end of the week,” he| ¢}t Barca will have no swspicion that :Eladt lll‘fmh;dw?s gg%iggttcf)oge? et?-;l;”’and Iibe %;ofoun()llly sorr’gtr iorkhu:. e
5 “Then why can’t 1 know ew ng

“M; d fellow s safe’ = »
y good fellow, you are as safe’ ., othing is wrong.’ p » Pt
ything g “Let me hazard a guess,” Dick said. 1 i3 demanded. “Surely I have a right Ahetion,: But thers yas ne i

"

“But how did you get in yourself ?”’| « ’ -

b iy ! Bg;.jcl:sswisal;lo{‘r::ﬂslmé:&%::eguz oere:id o. I am still engaged to Ralph, and there-

“Ah, that is a different matter,” Dick you say that. Am I not 51 ht?” AT ¢ore 1 ought to share his _secrets.’.’

‘ “Why 1 : < ihi kgf Wb | 4T can’t tell you anything” Dick said,
en 1 come to think of it, he Was| «jngeed, I wouldn’t if I could. But this

“No, thenks,” he said; “I'll take the| sides, you shall have your share of the i

% ' Pt < . | tween the master of the house and myself. ¢ ; « : )

other one. My head is not so strong as| money when the bloodietting process sets 1 = 0 ong do exactly as 14l you. I l;:,at %Lpl:i n:i_‘di)ut I;:o ‘gui ?:ctolﬁaccctuih ;«:E much 1 promise you—you chall hear- the
: whole wicked business from the lips of

‘it used to be, and I prefer the smaller|in. From first to last there 15 a matter| . "o.oot1y pleased with vﬁﬁf o hgve e e e T busineas from the lipe .
done tonight, and you s not suffer : . Kate Lingen hersell. u 8 ear ‘her
s . . More than that, he came into my roOM| . ;fess how the whole thing was planned.

iquantity.”,
itwo,”

‘my choice.”

i of over two hundred thousand pounds in|

“This one is rather the weaker of the| this. That is, of course, if you lie low and |
keep out of the way. I don’t see why you !

Barca mid.
“Never mind about that. I have made| should not be just as happy in Paris as

any loss. I would like to give you a help- after T had gone to bed to see if there
ing hand, even if it 1s only for the sake wag anything that I'wanted.”

‘ i i i i . My word, if
you are in London. I know I should be- | of that little girl of 'yours y i

l I only had a child like that and 1 were'
el it Jiu wete reclly DAE the eheets. Ah,| going to say any more, except to tell you

iyou shall know beyond a doubt what a
clever actress she is and how delightfully

she fooled you the other day. I am not

“Ah, and incidentally to make sure that

"As Clarkson spoke he shot his hand out| cause one doesn’t really live in England. | . 5 -
9- | Jeading your sort of life, I wouldn’t dafe Syell it is only a case of patience. I very| g i ol g oty g

f e :
quickly and took the glass from Barca’s| NO Dlace like Paris when you are in to look her in the face.”

left hand. He bowed almost mockingly funds.”

as he raised it to his lips and drank down
half the contents.

“Well, get on, my friend,” he cried.
“How slow you are! I want to see you
finish your drink. Come, I'll give you a

‘ toast. Here’s to ecientific experiments in
general, and Kate Lingen in particular.
After that you cannot refuse.”

A queer almost troubled smile flickered
on Barca’s lips. He appeared as if about
to raise the glass to his mouth, then the
tumbler slipped from his fingers and the
contents were scattered all over the car-
pet. He muttered to himself for his
clumsiness.

“My hand is not o steady as it used
to be,” he said.

“Jt would be a wonderful thing if it
were,” Clarkson said. “I suppose even
a cool hand lil}e youreelf has some pange
of conscience, 1 am certain now that you
can tell me more than I know about
Stephen Holt. You know all about him.”

“And what makes you so sure?”’ Barca
said quietly. ‘“My friend, you are tread-
ing on rather dangerous ground.”

“I was,” Clarkeon said coolly, “but 1
have only got to be careful. You couldn't
murder me here, because that would be
far too dangerous, but you would like to
do so as I saw by the expression on your
face just mow. It never occurred to you
that I could see all that was going on by
watching your movements in the mirror
opposite. ‘What did you expect to gain by

putting that powder in my glass?”’

“You are dreaming,” Barca said hoarse-
ly. “I am prepared to swear that I put
nothing whatever in your glass.”
“That is a silly lie and- utterly unworthy
of you,” Clatkson respanded. “I tell you
1.saw the whole thing, and your face was

a perfect study when 1 insisted upon tak-

ing the drink that was not intended for

me. Oh! you are a clever fellow, Dr.

Richard Barca, but you.must not make

the mistake of believing that the wrold

does not contain people with as much
brains as you have. I have learnt a great
deal more than you imagine during the

lagt few minutes, and lest worse befalls
w. 1 think I’ll wish you good night. No,
—eed not trouble to come to the

long reply, for Barca was silent for the

The other man apparently made some! : “« . i
huskily. “Only give ime a chance a bit paye to wait till I can know for certain
later, and if I' don’t take it—but this i® [} " it is that Barca is hiding in the
no place to talk sentiment. I’Il go and o ..o »
“The easiest thing in the world,” he do what you want if you will only tell me
: what is the mext move affer I have at-| «Who is it?”

tractod Barca’s attention. What shall I
have to do next?”’

best part of five minutes. Then he broke
into a laugh as if something pleased him.

exclaimed. “] managed it in such
a way that Kingsmill never suspected any-
thing. . . . Oh, yes, that was a com-
paratively trifling matter.
the attic. . I'll show it you if
you like.”

out. Just for the moment he did not know
which” way to turn, and therefore made a '
dart up a flight of steps in front of him.
He stood there for some seconds while the
door of Barca’s room was flung open and
a stream of light cut into the darkness of
the corridor. Presently Barca’s form ap-
peared, he ran up the stairs in the direc-
tion of the attics with the air of a man
who knows every inch of his ground, al-
most touching Clarkson as he passed. It
‘was all over in a minute or two and Barca
was back in the bedrcom again. Filled
with a certain vague curiosity, Clarkson
climbed to the top of the stairs and turn-
ed into the big attic.

CHAPTER XVIL

A Warm Reception.

The intruder had no time to look about|
him, he had hardly get foot on the solid
oak floor before a figure loomed up before
him and a strong &inewy hand gripped
him by the throat. Utterly taken by sur-
prise, Clarkson reeled back and fell heav-

terial with which the floor was more or
Jess covered. He felt now as if he was
fighting for his life, he struggled to get
that tight grip from his throat. Already
the blood was beginning to rush to his
head, and his heart commenced to beat
like a hammer. It was time for a des-
perate effort, and he made it. His knee
came up suddenly, there was a grunt from
his antagonist and the iron grip relaxed.
Clarkson_ rolled ovar and over till he came
under a window where the light of the
moon streamed in. Then, as his antagonhist

~se to his feet and walked off| time.

all. On the whole, he had

«For Heaven’s sake, don’t throttle me,

“sel digsatisfied with his| Mr. Charteris,” hz gasped.
had carried out Char nearly did for me that time.”

Up i o :
A to the station and take the midnight train

Clarkson started back f the door, to YO
T which will be probably be eome time

feeling by instinct that Barca was coming 8gain,
: o tomorrow afternoon. I think that will do.”

ily upon a pile of some soft carpet ma-,

followed him, he saw his face for the first 1

utY ‘
i very‘}'ou that if you come back again you can concerned. Bhe and

, o .. nearly got to the bottom#of it when you, : :
“It is easy to talk, Clarkson eaid . { Otherwise, you will be seorry for your
appeared on the landing. - But I shall want of faith as long as you live. Now
walk with me as far as the station and let
us talk about more pleasant things.”
1t was useless, as Enid knew from past
experience, to try to coerce Dick whex'x he
% “Wait,” Dick sﬂjd Ix]nystelriously, 'WV}“"‘! zgzskha;rh::ullﬂ;: ;:ﬁénih:n?‘ﬁgp:nflgrpt?é
«You will simply have to go straight| we;“co:;eittoa:p::d,"t en all your troubles| yot  Dark as the prospect was, anl
\ = dreary as the outlook eeemed, it was 1m-
possible to glance at Dick’s buoyant face
CHAPTER XVIIL. and believe that he had not some ground
A Note of Alarm.

for his sanguine hopes. He was so cheery
and full of epirit that Enid caught the
Clarkson slipped off obediently, and pre- Dick Charteris was seated at the break-) contagion. -t
gently Dick heard the front door softly | fast table as if he had nothing in the | tion was reached the giri was almost her-
open. There was just a touch of air om| world to occupy his attention beyond his| gelf again. As they emerged from the
his cheek, then the draught passed as the, amusements and his appeute. He did not| woods into the high road, they came fave
door closed again.” A few minutes later JooK in thé least like a man who is up to| to face with Ralph, who was sauntering
bars and bolts were once more drawn, and - his neck in a dangerous intrigue, and up-| along. He seemed distracted and gloomy,
then Dick crept up the stairs and waited, on whose shoulders the happiness of two| then his face flushed as Enid bowed cold-
patiently for the result of his experiment.; people rested. He nodded brightly to Sirily to him. So far as Dick was concern=d,
It was not difficule for Clarkson to find| Charles as the latter came in. he appeared to ignore the fact that any-
his way round to the terrace, and it was! “Where have you come from?” the head| thing was wrong between the others. He
easy enough to pick out Barca's window | of the houséhold asked. “And how long| shook Ralph's hand cheerfully.
as it was the only one mn which a light was bave you been here? You don’t mean! “Hallo,” he said, “where have you
burning. Two or thruw handfuls of gravel  to say you have come down from town| been? And how is friend Barca this
tinkled on the glass before the blind was| this morning? : : morning? You don’t happen to have had
pulled up with a jerk and Barca’s dark| “Not at all,” Dick said. “I came late|a ccnversation with him, I suppose? You
head was thrust impatiently out. last night. I got into the house by means know what I mean.” -
«Who the deuce are you, and what do of the leads over the billiard room just as| . “I had no chance,” Ralph explained.
you want?” he demanded. “Don’t you| I used to do in the old days when there | “Barca went off to town by an early train
know that it is past eleven o’clock?”’ | were poachers about and 1 }i\dn't want | directly he had seen his letters. And be-
“Tt’s me,’ Clarkson said, in.a humble! you to know 1 was anxious to join the fun. [ I
«I am sorry, doctor, but I have| As a matter of fact, I was at Abbey Close | can find some way of preventing him from

ook and all my money.|till aiter midnight.” .
A slight frown came over Sir Charles’s| ful.

“Hiding in the house?” Ralph cried.

back to town. After that you can return
ur rooms and wait till 1 see you

voice.
lost my pocket b
I recoﬂect now that I heard something : L
drop as I left the house. I took my hand- genial face. He appeared to be anxious!
kerchief-out of my yocket and I suppose and uneasy. He turned to see
that the pocket book came out with it.\and Dick were alone in the room. :
At any rate, I ehall be greatly obliged if‘ “ Jam not a suspicious man, - .he said,
you will. look whether it is lying in the  “but I am seure there is something very
hall. If you find tne confounded - thing, | wrong in that quarter. Ralph hardly ever
you can throw it out of the window to|comes here now. In fact, 1 hn_ven’t seen
me.” him for days. And there is Enid wander
Barca promised with no ‘particularly ing about the hopse lik spirit
good grace, and. Clarkson stood there She is a queer girl, and when qnythlng is| forget what I told you. }
it is not the slightest use| man says or does, you are to follow with

awaiting the course of events. Suspicious | Wrong with her 1 ord
s the matter. Do you happen out question:

as ever, Barca was half inclined to believe ; asking what i |
v Dick?”’

that some trick was being played upon to know what the '%TO'Lylb]e is, ! y ; :
him, but he complied with the request and: “Well, I do, eir, Dick admitted.| “Really, Dick, this amnia of you

came back to the window presently with: “Though I can’t say anytbing about it| cheap melodrama is becoming a vice.”
the pocketbook in his hand. He tossedbecause the secret is not mine. But this

t contemptuously to Clarkson. |1 can safely promise, tl
“There you are, you careless lout,” he‘lmatter will be cleared up in a day or two
lsaid. “And now, go about your business;nnd you won't have to complain about. any tion.”

and don’t worry me any more. I warn  more melancholy looks so far as Enid is

: Ralph have had a bit and Enid together. It was

The man is getting on my nerves.’

i a0 )
Indecd, by the SRR S50 thought.fully turned over in his mind the
m Clarkson's { for Powell & Harrison, moved for the Pay-

tween ourselves, my dear Dick, if you]
coming back I shall be exceedingly grate-

| “But he will co me back,” Dick said!
that he| significantly; “and probably this very | industyjal field.
night. Indeed, I shallybe greatly disap-‘
pointed if he doesn’t. Something must| herself §o new conditfons. But
have happened to upset his plans, but he| be done{in one gene tion, nor i
will return as sure as you are standing | consequefce she lives
there. But it will be for the last time,' unhygien conditions,
Ralph. After his next visit he will never| perament nd constitul§on.

e a troubled spirit. | set foot in Abbey Close again. Now don’t
Whatever that| system by §eason of the jew voca

“But why this mystery?” Enid asked.

«All right,” Dick said cheerfully. “Now| guard jealou!

that the whole | I'll leave you two to your own devices,
for I think -I hear the bell at the sta-

Probably nohing is of more service th
| Dr. Hamilton’s Pills, and every gi d .
Dick spurted on ahead, Jeaving Ralph| woman can employ this gran y with | for $1.00, at all dealers, and sati
guaranteed.

lonely and gratifying results.
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flled with unbidden téars and she was
anxious that Ralph should not see her

her to say any more. He turned aside
and walked down the road, leaving her

other night.”

“For Heaven's sake, don’t talk like that

before the child,” OClarkson whispered.
“She does not know—"

“] beg your pardon,” Dick cried. “I

had quite forgotten her for the moment.

But it is entirely for her sake that 1 am
going to give you 2 chance. Of course
1 know how you impersonated Holt the
other night, and what the result of your
visit to the house in London Gardens was,
If you have disposed of all that stuff—"
“Only one article, I give you my wor i
Clarkson eaid. “And that was only™a
matter of about two hundred pounds. 1
wanted the ready money to pay three
months’ rent of this place and get my -
wardrobe out of pawn. I yielded to
sudden temptation—the temptation L
try to be respectable again. 1 thougat
that if I could manage it I might be able
to do better in my profession. did
But all this is by the way. Already |
have returned the great bulk of those
stones to Mr. Vandernort anonymously,
with the exception of one article of jewelk
ry which I have mislaid. Of course, I
really haven’t mislaid it, and I honestly
mean to return it as soon as possible. The
child ‘has done all this fof me. During
the last few months, as she is getting old-
er and more like her mother, my ‘con
tempt for myself has deepened and deep-
ened, until I resolved to try to get back

" into the world of honest men again. I

daresay 1 should have fallen if I had not
met you, but there is something abont
you that braeces a man: up to do better
things. If you will help me, I promise
Yo

(To be continued.h

Equi'y Court.

cross the fields alone. The day was| The monthly sitting of the St. Johm

bright and fair, but Enid could see noth-
ing of it for the mist that dimmed her
es.

Meanwhile, all unconscious of what he
had left behind him, Dick went blithely
back to town. Everything was working out
to his expectations. Indeed, there was
only one thing that puzzled him. He
knew perfectly well that Barca had gone
down to Abbey Close the day before to
make certain proposals to Ralph Kings-
mill. Dick was all the, surer of it, be-
cause he himself had forced matters for-
ward, using Barca and Mrs. Lingen as
pawns in the ingenious game he was play-
i Why, then, had not Barca boldly

Equity Court was held Tuesday morning,
Chief Justice Barker presiding.

The case of the Attorney General of
New Brunswick vs. The St. John Lum:-
ber Company, was stood over.

In re Cummings vs. Gibson—P. Hughesa
moved to continue the injunction; order

made.

In re Anderson vs. Isaacs—H. Forbes
had it stood over.

In re City of St. John vs. Douglas—
H. Forbes had it stood over.

In re Isaac B. Murray vs. Wm. J. Har~
ing—T. P. Regan moved for a writ

ing.
tackled Ralph and started the scheme of | possession. Order granted.

blackmailing, which in the end was to de-
prive Ralph of his fortune? Why had he

gone off to

his hand? So far as Dick could see, the
hom Barca had con-| of Fredericton, made application for an

mysterious stranger W

cealed in his bedroom was at the bottom
it. As Dick rode back to town, he| order made.

story which he had heard fro

lips ‘the night before. Once he arrived at
his destination Dick went straight away
to Clarkson’s flat, and fortunately found granted
the latter at home. He was occupied in| In re
building a fort for little Nellie, which she | on
g molishing with the aid.of | week’s postponement. Mr.

was promptly de

|
some toy cannons.

“] am glad to see Yyou, engaged/)ike defendant;

In re Young vs. Harding—T. P. Rr
movad to confirm the referee’s report

town again without showing | der granted.

In re Boone et al vs. Haley—P. Hr._
junction to restrain the sale of propert,
In re Ayre vs. Estabrooks—J. D. Lgﬁ"ﬁf,

ment of $107.85 now in possession of the
court to the infant, Mabel Bowes; order

Chisholm vs. Porter—J. D. Lewin,
behalf of M. G. Teed, asked for a
Hughes, of
Fredericton, consented on behalf of the
postponement granted.
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