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only wish we’d got her in here t00.”

The footsteps receded, and we heard no
more.

“Howell,” 1 said, - “they’re both here,
the owner of this place and the foreigner.”

“Oh, yes,” said Howell, grimly. “We're
beginning to know a nice lot, aren’t we?
But they forgot to mention what it is
that is going to happen the day after fo-
morrow.”

Candid as he had heen when we were
still outside, that was the nearest ap-
proach to a grumble I ever heard from
him during our incarceration; and seeing
that he already guessed what that some-
thing would be, that he kept it to himself
and hid the horor of it from me, I say
that in his emall carcase thepe was the
spirit of a very big man indeed.

CHAPTER XV.
‘The Narrative Resumed by Richard Dun-
can.

Once again it becomes my business to
sk :ke up the threads of the story, and for
8y a¥e- at purpese I must ask the reader to re-
venient shrubs there, and smong them Be| tyr ‘to the time when, Howell and Her-
‘l’%.ﬂ e o crouch. man having departed, 1 was left in Mint-
£ anyone ﬂ?"ﬂeﬂ out except old Halla-|ino’s hands for a course of that treat-
day.” be sid, “you have only got to fol-| ment which he styled “the hopeful view.”
Jow and give him in charge of the firet| As Herman 'has already stated, the
ieman you mcel. They’ll know that | treatment anewered well with me, but it

is gomeone in the district wanted, if | was rather a dangerous experiment for
. you have to go for miles before. you meet| 51} that. Minting it was who saw Dr.
- one. Don’t be in too great a hurry, ";f"d Drew’s messepger and explained away
L5 ’ﬂg? right as the mail. Now god-bye!” | the misunderstanding sbout @ specialist;
.~ He left me, and I heard his soft foot- 'he soothed me on Tuesday morning when

v ' fall as he crept a pace or two eway in the | there was no line from Herman (who had
darkness, for the evening was left, as the reader will remember, on Mon-

“You've got to grant something,” I said,
< “put if you grant those things, it certain-
Jy fits. Anyhow, it explaios her conduct,
if putting Montgomery in danger

i maean gndangeripg the man she
ed far.”

“ye've got to hand this over fo the
ice mow,” Howell said, with a heavy
. “That’s the worst of my business,

’t geb ip ab the death. You'll have
? he house (because thHis may
ghaken them up & bit, and the man
ito
ﬂ‘ew

e ,:' o \{y
Y
: off), and L musi g0 back
“tale. I'd like to stay. but the
't listen to you. L've been in
i and know the ropes, and they
will pot let sn outsider teach them their

m "]l go Wwith you and get you
¢)

and then I won't keep you &
Jonger than I can

'help."
 With even more precaution than be-
. fore Howell worked round the house till
" we got in view of a little side door in the

end of the path we had seen Mrs. Halla~

“There were some Vvery con-

you

.lenting a water-mill.

12

“Help soop I am sh—

Here the interruption had occurred,and
the dengling end of cotton hung unable
to tell me more.

But the sender had not quite come to
the end of her resources. Two more long
basting stitches there were, and by them
was attached to the handkerchief an un-
used but soiled picture postcard repres-
Clearly, then, the
message should read: “Help soon, I am
shut up in a water-mill at Bowden.” How
and when had Mary Denzell trusted this
mesage to Fate? If on Sunday all might
yet be well; but if so late as (Tuesday
(yesterday) what were Howell and Her-
man doing? The message Herman had left
for me said only that they were going to
wateh the house of some person at Bow-
den named Halladay. If there was in
Bowden a mill kept by a Halladay, then
they were near at hand unknown to her.
If on the other hand, the miller was not a
Halladay then they were clearly off the
scent.

“Minting,” I cried, “shew me Mr. Her-
man’s postcard.”

“1 didn’t keep'it, sir,” he stammered.

“Did they give any address that we could
write t2?”’

“No, sir.”

Instantly it flashed on me that he was
lying, and that Herman had not written.
True all might yet be wel), but it might
as easily be far otherwise. I drew out my
wateh. Yes, I had still time to catch the
afternoon train to Bowden. I wondered if
(Minting had the strength to preven{ me,
and whether he would try.

“Get Bob out quick!”I cried.

“What for, sir?” he asked.

“Someone must go to Bowden,” I an-
swered, equivocally. “Make haste! Get
him into the ehafts as quickly as possibie
and come to me for instructions.”

He went off instantly, and the moment
he was gone I sprang up, threw off my
dressing gown, got into my coat and boots,
crammed my pockets with what cash I
could find and a small brandy flask, and

E gemi- g well
ed, and the day afternocn), and he again informed me

T adm light begins to fail per-
 .oeptably in September. My nerves were | when the second post came in that he bad
received a postcard from Mr. Herman

- «strung to tension. 1 was infinitely more

inclined for action than for this tesk of | gaying that I wes to expect good news

« silsnt watching. Not for an instant did 11 shortly, and so gent me off into a delici-
. dream that the call to action would have | ous and healthrestoring sleep. Well as

then hurried down stairs into the dining-
room. A few minutes after Minting pass-
ed the door and ran up-stairs; then I made
my way into the yard, and panting, shaky,
but triumphant, mounted into the cart
and started for the station.

I was just in time to find a boy o take

come 80 soon, yet come it. did. Howell |he acted by me, he could not, however,
" bad mot got above ten yards from mﬁlcl-cg the wheels of fate, nor with all his
whep & (woman's <hriek rang out upoh|cunning help those who were by mow in
¢ air. In a moment I was on my feet | such sore straits. .

had  quitted the shelter of the| “hat he had received mo posteard on

ug? Tuesday the reader is of course aware, as |
“Howell! Howell!” I shouted 28 I ran

=l

Howell and Herman were not in a posi-|
towards the house. ¢ion on or after Monday night to commu- |
He was cn my heels almost directly. {nicate with their friends; but on Wednes- |
o AR nfonnd it!” he said, Gereely. “The|day morning 1 was so much better that |
' game’s spoilt, il wager! Yes, yes, got on | I was allowed to leave my bed, and was |
= get intp the houe — welve got fo save|eitting up in wy rocm when Minting |
L the woman. " But why did you shout |came in beaming, with a letter in his |
. You're worse than a blooming kid!” hand.
" The little side door was open. We en- “It's from Bowden, sir,” he cried, en-
" tered it, and found ourselyes in s passage | thusiastically, “‘and as it isn't in our Mr.
i Wﬂy Jeading to the kitchen and|’Erman’s 'and I think it'll be from Mr.
3 oss. Ahead of us to the left wasa door

Owell, but wot I can’t make out is why he |
C‘J-Ddinﬂ half open, with a faint light as | saould have put on the enevelope, ‘1f gone, |
" oi & candle beyond it.

1 kindly forward to 10 Sandringham Gar-
“Don’t be in a hurry, keep well behind | dens, S. W/ i
we)" said Howell, passing me and moving

He couldn’t possibly think |

you was going to towa S0 soon.”
sowards the rcom in which the light 1 almost enatched the emvelope from
dburat. «, saw that what he said was quite |
1 was too excited to see the weight of | correct, and that it really bore 1y private |
his cantion; I also wanted fo be fiest on | town address, and then, quite as much

- she scene of action, end when he sprang | puzzied as himself, tore it cpen and ex-|
““4¢to the veom I followed him. tracted the contents—centenls which had

“Get cut!” he cried, turning on me | made the cover and uneven. The
quickly, with the candle which he had se- | enclesures  were a nzatly-written
icaved in his hand. But it was already too | and a woiled handkerchie
/ ‘ats—the heavy docr behind us swung (o card. I chose the former
¢nd the key was turned in the look. as follows:

. "Deohel” said Howell, and set the light |

~dewn.

. Th2 room in which we found ourselves
h:d d-ubiless been corasiructed a |
&'romg roem, for it ithout windowa.
Fut there ¥ np pate in it; it was be-
jnz demporcrily used asga sort of store-

o thers was chezse, bread, and
hottt o lecr cn cne of the dressers. and |
v 1~ ¢ h r a long cardboard bex, empty
Lot becriag the name of a nsted firm of |

Cawemkrs. I reccrd these facts now, |

i gacugh naturally we did not notice them

. dn the fizst shock of finding ourselves im-

. priscncd. '

fhe man who slammed the door on us
had eviden'ly been in the very act of tak-
i“ing out the contents of the box, and those
 gontents as evidently constituted a dis-

; 2

F‘i‘.Done!” said Howell. “This is a rat-

" 4rap!” ;

4 "'The woman above us cried out agein,

' byt Howell was very philosophically open-

dng a bottle of beer. “I'm sorry to eay,”
. e remarked, softly, “that we aren’t in a

. . pesition to help you, my dear!”

7 © " The noise above ceased, and footsteps
¢ ¢ame tupming down some stairs, Some-
-\ ome was speaking excitedly in French.

; “Does Halladay understand French,” I
‘agked myself in wonder; but immediately
‘g yoice, the voice of an English:
. anan, interrupted the speaker. :
. “T won’t bave it,” this n said
clearly and distinotly. “The door is per-

Sir,—The enclosed is evidently intended !
for you, but I regret that I cannat give
any particulars as to where or
was picked up.
her health, has jus
of our litile son’s sailor suit;
| =nit was worn for the finst time on Sun-
day it could nst have been in the child’s
possession earlier than that
sir, faithfully yours,

“Henry Johnston.

«p. Q. see that you are sta
fstaying at Elsinore, Santhwaite,
| ber, but for safety I add your town ad-

dress.”

I dropped the letter, and with trembling
1ﬁngem unwrapped the handkerchief and
| examined it. Sewn to one of the corners
with black cotton was
ing card of my own,
which I myseelf
words, “‘Elsinore,
lst.li

To whom had I given a
Abh! I remember now—bo Mary Denzell
when I promised to buy the desk. I
turned for confirmation to the initials on
the handkerchief and found that they
were hers. My card, them, was the
dress of the strange missive, the initials
swere the sender’s signature; the message
itself, fafling writing materials, was work-
ed in black cotton on the handkerchief.

1 say the message, but unfortunately it
was only half a message, for my would-be

. Tladay is just to do what I correspondent had evidently been inter-

tell . ‘:f e‘ndE:t is :oat. 1;‘":,9 ,ﬁﬁ the day | upted in her task. From the final pot-haok

affer tomorrow. You fan’t hesr o sound | of the last unfinished word a loose end
this room outeide the house, and |of cotton hung, all waved and crinkled
mw ¥ like upravelled yern, suggesting that the
7o ootton had only been procured by being
: pulled out of some seam eewn by a chain-
Dr. | stitch machine. *Fhis, and everything else
about it, spoke of the haste, the fear, the
pressing neoessity of her who had thus
tried to reach me.

Four complete monosyllables and two
letters, that was all; the first worked in
the ordinary cross stitch, the rest merely

was

W
+ found it in the pocket

apparently had written the
Santhwaite, till October

card so marked?

)

e e o b

n
jals in the press our h-
i o
X, 8
Jedm or %uusox.l!nu & Toronto,
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as a child’s first effort at penmanship.

Have been an

AlSo some bel
terns of Parior Papers,
LZ"SEE O

»

round a |
first and read

Eim Tree Farm, Bowden, Tuesday. 1|

but as the !

| ponding reduction in cost, and
{ output of the entire plant was,
| month, the greatest
| company. The most encouraging part of
t ers | Mr. Nicholl's address,
an ordinary visit- |holders were concerned, was the state-
across the face of | ment that the company would be manufac- | gatting on. '

run to save time, in characters as uneven |

° No goods on appro

Bob home before catching my train, and
then, the first excitement over, 1 was left
face to face with the question what was
T to do, how was I o gain admibtance to
the mill? I could go to the police, of course
and claim their assistance, but I shrank
from the idea. I could not, as it were, g0
to her and serve that writ in person. I pre-
ferred rather to trust to chance and luck.
You've a rather picturesque water-mill |
here, haven’t you?’ I.asked the ticket-
gollector boldly, when 1 got out at Bow-
en.
(To be coLntlnued.)'

A BRIGHT FUTURE

PAINFUL PERIODS
CANADIAN WOMEN FIND RELIEF

The Cage of Ellen Wajby Is One of
usands of Cures Made by Lydia
. Pl m's Vegetable Compound.
How many women realize that men-
struation is the balance wheel of a
woman’s life, and while no woman is
entirely free from jcal suffering,
itis not the plan of nature that women
should suffer so severely ?

suffering by taiin
Vegetable Compo
thorough female :
medical science. It g
which causes so my
robs
Bllen Walby, of
Ottawa, Ont., wrifls
Dear Pinkhs

seems good to
indeed & grateful and happ:
Women who are trou
ful or irregu
take prompt action to w ¢
ous consequences, and be restored %

COMPETENCE REQUIRED

There is mo royal read %o success.
But there is something better. There
are many ro.ds that léad that way.

Piedicted for the Dominion Iron
and Stee! Company. '

According to Mr. Nicolls, \"ice—-presidenti
of the Dominion Iron and Steel Com-‘:
pany, there appears to be a more than |
usually bright future in store for that |
company, says the Montreal \Vitness.‘@
Shareholders will bs much pleased when |

letter | this welcome promise chapge in the af-| people have choosen isn
The | your choice any eagier,

£ o e g | person has taken isn’t necessarily the road |
| several years, and as it 1s cumulative, there | for another.

g like fourteen per cent due t0 | The goal may be reached from many dif-
The common is one of the! il

faars

of the company takes place.
preferred stock bas paid no dividend for

3. < L] Has
18 somelial
ithe holders

rS.

lowest priced stocks on the active list of

for eome congiderable time
Yhere is no doubt that the com-
doing exceedingly well; in fact,

cerned,
to come.
pany

is

| there is reaszon to helieve that the plant |
day.—Il am, |
| the anxiety of the directors to promote 2 | gon
| funther expenditure on an improved plant. | :
ted to be | During
till Octo- | ment

is behind in its orders, which accounts for

April the output in every depant-
showed an increase, with e ©oITes-
the gross
for that
in the history of the

8o far as the share-

turing rails within the mext few weeks. A
gentleman of conservative inclination, and
well versed in the conditions of the steel
rail business, estimates that the company
can make a profit of about gix dollars a
ton on every ton of rails turned out, and
o this would be added the government
bounty on the raw asd partially manufac-
tured material. There should be no dearth
of demand for this line of steel manufac-
ture during the coming summer and fall.
The rest will depend on the output of the
‘rail mill,’ which, if mothing unforseen in-
tervenes, should be sufficient to place the
finances of the compamny on a dividend
paying basis.
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On ‘of
Niagara is
spray, remin

"kpleasure they
| Cut Plug Smo

at

inbows in the

smokers of the

from Rainbow
obacco.

1d like to be a mis-
slonary woitld you?, you think you are
| qualified for that d of work?

The Applicant—Yes, sir. I can live on al-
most nothing, mend my own clothes, do my
own cooking, take care of sick people, and

The Bishop—You

l

ting any pay for it.—Chicage Tribune.

shall be willing to teach school without get-|

roads leading to success that we don’t get
there. There are plenty of roads, and
they are good ones.

The difficulty is that we
know which one to choose.

if you can choose your road and stick to
it, you have gone 2 long way towards at-
taining your end.

The worst of it is

don’t seem 0

seeing the road other
’t going to make
for the road-one

ferent points.
“If a man can Wri

mouse trap than

Tt’s not because theye are mot enough |

WILL PﬁﬂLY COME "~ Just Received an Extensive Line of

Rev. G. A. Ruhring Replies to
Invitation From St. John’s
(Stone) Church.

Toronto, May 7—(Special)—It is prob-
able that Rev. Gustave Adolf Kuhring,
restor of the Church of the Ascension,
will accept the call to St. John's church,
St. John. Mr. Kurhing said yesterday
that before giving a definite statement he
would first like #o meet his congregation
and wandens and bishops.

Rev. G. A. Kuhring, of Toromnto, has
wired to H. de Forest, one of the wardens
of Stone church, an acknowledgment of
the communication sent him on behalf of
the congregation offering the rectorship.
His telegram in reply was as follows:

Toronto, May 6

Many thanks for your kind messdge.
Jbighly appreciate the honor.

GUSTAVE A. KUHRING.

&

LORD ROSEBERRY
(T. P. O’Connor, in M. A. P.)

The man who is most disliked at thie
moment by average Liberals is Lord Rose-
bery. The average Libera]l feels toward
him as the average member of the Irish
party feels toward Mr. Healy. Lord Rose-
bery is regarded as a marplot, who is
never so happy as when he is embarras-
sing his own friends. Hven up to a few
months ago it was possible that he could
still have the leadership of ‘the Liberal
party if he had chosen to demand it. Kv-
erybody recognizes his attractive person-
ality, his great influence over the elector-
ate, and all the advantages that would ac-
crue to any party from having one of his
outstending pame as its standard-bearer.
But that state of feeling has now passed
away, and his leadership would produce &
violent Radical zevolt-to say nothing of
the outburst of feeling among the lrish
Nationalists, who now hate Lord Rosebery |
with an intensity they do not feel towards |
any of their ordinary political opponents
in the Unionist party.

1
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PIVER'S PERFUMES
AND TOILET SOAPS ...

All the Popular Odors at the Popular Prices.
We are also showing a large line of Christmas Packages for
fall importation, in the following :

Piver’s Perfumes Lotions,

Toilet Waters and Toilet Soaps.
Brietenbach’s Perfumes,

Toilet Soaps, Toilet Waters and Fancy
Travelling Companions

for Ladies and Gentlemen in great varie
counts given on orders placed early.

THE CANADIAN DRUG CO., LIMITED.

Perfume Cases:

Special-dis~

A TRIOLET

A well-turned enkle or well-¢urned Jomt—

Tell me, which is the better?

Hither’'s a pleasure, ‘tis oconfest,

A well-turned ankle or well-turned jegt. |

But the ankle goes at a maid’s behest,
While a jest—you’}l never regret hert

A well-turned ankle or wellidurned fest—
Pl 1116, “which is the botter?

Nuﬁﬁ;}::u Times-Demperot.

e Smoke.

rainkow in the sky
P R
your Jpipe and get

THE LARGEST EGG FARM

What is said to be the largest egg farm in
the worid s one owned and maneged by C.
E. L. Hayward, at Hanoock, N. H, Accord-
ing to the Rural New Yorker it has at this
time over 8,400 hens, kept in 600 small
houses, 14 in each. The hens are never al-
lowed outside their 8 £t square Coops, and
are pever fed green feed, contrary to the
teaching of all other poultry keepers. Each

er pound per day of
é hominy feed, wheat, etc.,
with a little k ﬂl&. char-
coal and plenty of clean w;t:ﬁ'. hey avers
age 100 eggs each during the e for
which the bigh average of %8¢, & dozen is vo-
ceived, or @ total af $2.17. It oosts about
$1.17 each for feed, o that the profit on
sach hen is about $1. The droppiigs go to
fertilize s large orchard and are a source
of profit. Only young hens are kept; the
second year they are sold, and pullets bought
for the next year's egg crop.

]
»

sale, ground shells,

€

worth.

action.

Ten i e te a better book, |
when it |the stoek exchange, and would appear | preach a better sermon, or make a better

My wife, who is her for | qui eles + as profi i : . 5
Iy wiie, o here for | quite hopeless, so far as profits are con his neighbor, though he‘

builds his house in the woods, the world |}

i will make a beaten path to his door.”
| It is not what you do, but the way you
do it, that makes the difference between

{
Whenever you are working you are

| bound to succesd if you are doing your
| work better

|

| ghe successful and the unsuccessful per~‘

than anyone else could do it. |

| But do be honest with yourself when you |

| say you are doing it just as well as you
can.

an incompetent, shiftless way, and are
blaming the world because they are not

Be agsured the world hasn’t fime to
l’oother with incompetent people—even to
push them back. It simply goes ahead and
leaves the incompetent ones standing still.
The world is moving on, and has need
of all the good workers; the people who
are doing something may be
at every turn.
“ There is a constant cry for competent
ople.
And work well done is always in de-

mand.
&

4
First Shade.—‘Where are you wandering,

prother ghoet?” -
swzrted out to find my

Second Shade.—'‘I
grave, but it's no use.’
First Shade.— ‘Why, there it is right in
front of you.”
Second Shade—‘‘That’s what I thought, but
that inscription on the tombstone certainly
| ;lev,er could have been intended for me. Oh,
gee!
stone in my dot.”

Wedgett.—'
some medicine;
to wait for it now.”

Dr. Cutter.—‘But what do you want med-
joine for; what is the matter with you?”’

l Wedgett.—'Why, you ought to know.
| Didn’t you examine me for life insurance
| yesterday?”’

Dr. Cutter.—‘Yesterday I was in the em-
ploy of the insurance company, today I'm

] employed by you.” .

'So meany people are doing' their work in g

made useful

They’'ve got Somebody else's tomb- |

‘Doctor, I want you to send me |
T'm in too much of a hurry ||

ALL

|
|

fows that the public appeciates the undoubt

fousands of Rolls of these goods to

OODS which we will offer TOD
As the Wall Paper season is short, we
pbation, and no samples.

FACULTY

Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to its

Tones tHe Stomach and

Is Nature’s Remed_y' for Tired, Fagged-out and Run~
down Men

If taken regularly contributes to the Perfect Health,
Makes Life Worth Living.

ALT.

—OUR GRAND CLEARANCE SALE OF —~=

of Wall Paper

AY at about two-thirds of the usual price in orde
have made Rock Bottom Prices, as W

move and if prices will do it, they must

r to dispose of them quick,
e do not wish to carry them over.

ed bargains we have been offering. ‘We

£o0.

These compose some dozen pat=

OLMAN ® CO.




