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CHAPTER XXV.—(Cont'd). ‘

“What I asked a month ago,” re-
plied Wilfer, “] want my niece,\
Jessica. 1 want her, an’ I'm agoin’ to!
have her, so you'd better own up \\'here'
she is.” i

Adrien turned to the others, who
were standing silent in their astonish- |
ment.

“This man,” said Leroy, “has a
fancied grievance against me; I know
nothing of where this girl is, or what | ,
has become of her.” {

“That's false!” retorted Wilfer.
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o effort to go away,’
e sight of Miss Lester—who
ooked around ~her triumphantly, for|
{ this was just the kind of scene she en-|
| joyed—made an effort to slip past;
but he was held prisoner by Shelton.
. “Quite right, Miss Lester,” said| py
! Lord Barminster, courteously. “Per-|th
| haps you will tell us what you know of (o}
FOR }lheu_\'nu}x:g I":x_(lyf'h He J:flz:]ncml kin(l}l]y co
> | at the shrinking figure of Jessica, who ye
l’{EADACHLS, BILIOUSNESS istmul with adoring eyes fixed . on 1:
CONSTlPATlON. | Adrien. thd

“Well, I ought to know something se
lN D l G E STl 0 N of her,” was that lady’s retort. “I'm
'her aunt. I paid that man” point-
A = ; i ing at Wilfer—“to look after her, and | of
Ncar!y;«llourm:r}nrallmer\!{s:r{r{fi;‘r‘\‘\r:y |a nice way he's done it, Hirning her|se
o thesatiols Sfien LA B0 0 g (Ui o st hile b g fER
bowels. If you wish to avoid the miss- {my money. You get off, ‘fh(’ turned  ev
eries of indigestion, acidity, heartburn, | O" the astounded Johann, “and don’t.fu
flatulence, headaches, constipation, and | you let me '111’«"" any of your com-:sc
a host of other distressing ailments, you plaints, or I'll have something to “‘“,

must see to it that your stomach, liver { the police.” [
and boswels are equal to | At the sound of the hated word|

TRY the work they have to “police,” Wilfer turned, and mumbling

do. Itisa simple matter some incoherent words, slunk away.| thy
fotake 30 drops of Mother Seigel's Syrup | His game was up, and seeing him
daily,after meals, yet thousands of former | vanquished, Miss Lester now took the re
suffercrs have banished indigestion, bil- | centre of the stage, as it were, and Ac
fousness, constipation, and all their dis- | turned her attention on the scowling
tressing consequences in just this simple | Jasper. a
way. ‘|’lul'-,l by their experience. Asa | wyou waste your breath with that!in
digestive tonic and stomachic remedy, | ;lunk,” she exclaimed, pointing a
Mother Seigel's Syrup is unsur[uxs;;l‘_s bejewelled finger at him. “He's too de

MOTHER mugh a fox for you gentlemen. I'm be
one of his own sort, and I'l! show you ha

, what he's made of.  Jasper, my fine
friend, you sold me as well as Mr.
E E G E l Leroy there, and I'm going to cut up
a bit “ougher than what he has.” She
turned to Adrien, who had been stand-

RUP.

hewildered by this fresh inter-

uption, “You want to know what

cONTAINS 3 Traes As mucl  his little gameis? - Well, I'll tell you.
£OLD ATS0c PER BOTTLE. He wanted your money first; then,

Yo

: S-CAKES
B D = PASTRIES

b
Gy E




