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and stops the cough,
assuringrestfulnights.
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to mothers with young
children and a boon
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CHAPTER XXXII

A Deal With a Burglar.

“May I trouble you for a light?”
asked Furlong, blandly. “No? Well
——" He craned forward, and lit his
pipe at the lantern. “Now, then, Mr.
_ Berton, I'm ready te. hear anything
and everything you've got to say.
Chin-music is not much in my line,
but I'll allow that you feel anxious
to abuse me, and I don’t like disap-
pointing you. Just blow off the steam
with some of the hardest words you
know.”

Guildford Berton caught up a chair
with a strong impulse to fling it at
the man’s head, but instead he plant-
ed it in front of the door and sat down
on it.

“You’ll find this the worst night’s
work you ever did, my ~ friend,” he
said between his Aée;&d"l gave you
a chance—a poor one—of escaping
just now, and you refused it. Now I
tell you that you will not leave this
room until the police take you, unless
you pass over my dead body.”

Furlong laughed grimly.

“Very nicely put!” he said. ‘“Why,
my dear sir, I could lift you up chair
and all, and pitch you out of that
window there, and you know it. But
1 shan’t have to do that, I think—
,that is, if you are a sensible man. Now
Mr. Berton, I suppose you think that
some one
and
will

we are to sit here until
comes who can raise an adlarm
fetch the police, and that you
have me arrested?”

Berton shut his lips tightly,
folded his arms.

“Just so. I'm afraid you’re going
to be disappointed. First of all, let me
explain matters. Oh, you needn’t
sneer; it doesn’t give any additional
beauty to that handsome face of
yours. I'm going to tell the truth, as
you'll find if you listen attentively.
What I told you just now, for in-
stance, was the truth. I found that
door of yours unlocked, and I could
not resist the temptation of strolling
in. You see, I've passed it so often
and looked at it so hard, every time
asking myself why on earth a young
gentleman should choose to live in
such a gloomy hole, that my curiosity
—and it’s my weak point, I'll admit—
got the better of me. So I stepped in,
and waited in the opposite room—I
followed - you so closely that if you’d
have turned you’d have seen me, by
George!—and, being in, I amused my-
gelf with watching you——"

Guildford Berton succeeded in sup-
pressing any outward sign of the
start the man’s words gave him.

“Pd half an idea that you were a—
y’ell, a coiner. I beg your pardon,
I had indeed. But couldn’t see any
trace of the work about. And I know
it when I see it—and so I concluded
that you were just’ a crank, that
you’d got a mental twist-somewhere
that caused you to take to such a
grim, forsaken hole as this. Then I
thought that I'd wait until you'd go to
bed and clear out. But I happened

_ to look in here, and the desk’ lay
handy and it occurred to me that I
might something in it that might
help me to undératand your peculiar
chardeter.” ° . ‘

: Anﬁrthatmhﬂtawpwlcro_s—
~ ed Berton’s face. = ,

; y 't believe me,

Hread sk

and

it lodg; but that kind of work leayes

1 a mark bebind. You can’t lose ‘the
juabit of trying to satisfy your curi-
‘{osity. And you raised mine, you did,

indeed, Mr. Berton.”

Guildford Berton smiled furiously.
“You impudent—but go on my
friend; your time is growing “short.’f','
“Not a bit of it,” retorted Furlong.

but you won’t, and I'll tell you why.
Because you and I are tarred with the
same brush. Welre both curious men.
Of the two of us, 1 should say, 'you're
more curious than I am, but you're
too cautious to follow a man into his
house and examine his desk, eh?” and
he laughed. 3 H
“Now you wonder what I'm driving
at. Wait a bit; I'm coming to it. I:

'

yours to enlighten me about the little
game you're playing; but I did find
somehting that gave me a start;” he
stretcheg out his hand, and let it fall
upon the photograph ‘of- Catherine
Hayes—iand this is it.”

* The other glanced at the photo-
graph with an incredulous sneer.
“No,” said Mr. Furlong, “it is not a
plant, and I'm not going to palm off
a pack of lies on you. But I ,tell you
what I am going to do. I am going
to make a bargain with you. W32,
Better not cut in yet a while, for it
strikes me that when you've heard

for cutting up rough. Now, Mr. Ber-
ton, don’t think me impertinent if I
ask you a question. Is it a fact that
you want to marry the beautiful young
lady up at the Court there?”

Guildford Berton started, and the
color rushed to his face, but he re-
mained islent.

“Silence. gives consent,”
Furiong, puffing at his pipe.
you credit for the best of taste.
seen a great many of the fair sex in
both hemispheres, and ‘I say”—he
struck the table with his powerful
fist—“that that young lady towers
above them all as—as—a palm towers
above a lilac bush! Why, sir, if I
were as young and good-looking as
you are, I should be as much in love
with her as you are. From all I hear
there isn’t a young man within twenty
miles who wouldn’t give all he’s
boot to lead her to the altar.”
boot to lead her to the altaar.”

Guildford Berton rose, as if unable
to. control hiniself, but Furlong coolly
waved to him.

“8it down, Mr. Berton. I meant no
offence. I wouldn’t speak a disre-
spectful word of her—ay, and what’s
more, I'd knock down any man that
offered to do so in my presence. Sit
down and keep your temper. You’'ll
want all your nous presently.”

There was something, a subtle sig-
nificance, in his tone which carried
weight, and Guildford Berton sank
into the chair again.

“That’s right,” remarked Mr. Fur-
long, approvingly. “And now about
this bargain I spoke of. Suppose, Mr.
Berton, I possess some information
which would help you in your suit
with that young lady. Suppose I could
tell you something, a secret worth its
weight in gold to you, something that
would make your way straight and
plain, and insure your getting that
young lady for your wife—what would
you say?” and he leaned forward and
looked him straight between the eyes.

Guildford Berton smiled incredu-
lously.

“I should say——" he 'began, then
he laughed shortly. “I utterly refuse
to believe a word you say,” he said,
“and if you knew me better, you
would know that I am the last man
to make terms with a ruffianly bur-
glar. Tell your story, wh atever it
may be, to the police; I fanfy you will
find them as incredulous 4s I am.”

“Good,” said Furlong, coolly. “You
bave said what you ought to say, and
you've said it very well. I give you
all credit for your courage. But I'll
give you another chance,and I tell you
tra.nkly that if you don’t come to my
terms I shall, very reluctantly, have
to tie you in that chair end gag ydu
while I get clear off. Come, you're
dying to ask me what I meant. Just
ask me a few questions. For instance,
what do I find in the photograph of
this, lady to interest and startle me
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""" Gas Lighting. |

candescent gas lamp is by no meant
either its chief—or even an import-
an for popularity. It meets |
any other source of artl-

light.

“You think you’ll have me arrested, b In the color of the light produced

it is far superior to any other illu-
minant in general and universal use.
The investigations of acknowledged
authorities indicate t for the ap-
proximation of artificial-daylight the

F'gas mantle has at least one and one-

half times the value of the carbon-
filament electric lamp.

This quality is highly desirable, in-
deed absolutely essential where the
approximation of daylight color values
is important. Fer lighting shops, dis-
playing ‘haberdashery, suitings,

! gowns, millinery, etc. the incandes-
| cent gas lamp is not even remotely ap-

proached by any other incandescent

p. :
Of all the manifold advantages of
gas light, perhaps the most important
is its favourable effect upon the eyes.
The development of the incandescent
electric lamp with its Intemse bril-
liant and glaring filament has been
accompanied by hitherto unheard of
prevalence of eye troubles and dis-
eases which are forcing themselves
apon the attention of the medical fra-
ternity. This is resulting in a great-
er appreciation of the soft mellow
quality of gas light and is rapidly en-
larging its field of use.—julyi3.eod

“First of all, do you know who this
is?” and he held up the card. “I don’t
ask you how you came by it. Perhaps
the young lady gave it to you, or you
found it, or perhaps you stole it.”

Guildford Berton’s face flamed, but
he swallowed his rage and answered
quietly enough; for Furlong had
spoken the truth, and he was dying to
hear what the man had to say.

“You don’'t deserve an answer,” he
said.

“But you’ll humor me, eh?
so. Well?”

“It is the portrait of the late Coun-
tess of Arrowdale’s companion,” said
Guildford Berton, slowly, and almost
sullenly.

Furlong nodded.

“And her name was Catherine,” he
said. “It’s written here on the card,
and her surname was Hayes. And
when the countess left her husband,
the earl, her maid, this Catherine
Hayes, went with her?”

“She did?”

“Is she dead?” asked Furlong, very
grimly. :

“The countéss? Yes>

‘“The woman, the maid, this Cather-
ine?” said Furlong.

Guildford Berton nodded.

“Yes, she is dead, too.”

“Dear, dear!” muttered Furlong.
“Tell me, now, did she live with her
mistress till the countess died?”

“She did,” said Guildford Berton,
much less sullenly and with a barely
concealed interest.

“And the young lady, Lady Noral,
was left in her charge, I suppose?”’
askked Furlong.

“That is so. Why do you ask?
What interest——"

“I ask because I didn’t know,” re-
plied Furlong. “I knew a great deal,
but not all.”

He gazed at the portrait for some
moments lost in thought, then he got
up and laid it on the table.

“Come and take a good look at it,”
he said. =

Guildford Berton hesitated a mo-
ment, half-suspicious that it was a
trap to get him away from his post
in front of the door, but Furlong cast
a glance of contempt at him.

“Man, can’t you see I'm’in earnest?”
he said, sternly, and his companion
rose and looked at the card with
seemingly indifference.

“Do you see nothing?
Does nothing strike you?”

Guildford Berton shook his head.

“I do not understand ‘Yyou. -I-see
nothing,” he said.

Furlong pointed to the door.

“Shut it—shut it close,” he said.

Guildford Berton smiled. ' &

“You know that there is mo one in
the house byt my servanf,” an old.
woman, deaf and dumb, or you would
not have trified with me as you have
done,” he said. 5 ¢
- “Shut the door all the same,” com-

Just

Look hard!

Shut the door, I say.” ;

_ Guildford Berton went and closed
the door, and turned the key. He
was 50 intensely interested and im-|

ughe

pressed that 1t did not occur to him|

Md'mna:

manded Furlong, “for what I've got to :
say’ even the deaf and dumb might o
have ears and tongue to hear and tell. | eto,, in

upen the shoulder of the other, whis-
pered a few words-into his ear.

. Guildford Berton started, and turn~
ed & White face of amazement and un-
Dbeliet upon him.

“It’s not only possible, but it's
true!” retorted Furlong, with grim
earnestness. “Sit down and listen to
:ne” - h

Berton sank into the. chalr, and,
standing before him, with his hands
thrust into his pockets, the man
spoke on in a low voice, which, though
cool and collected, impressed every
word upon his startled hearer.

_As Guildford Berton listened drops

and his face changed from red to
white.

“If, if this is true—if I can believe
it!” he said, huskily, his lips twitch-
ing. .

“It is gospel!” retorted Furlong,
laconically, “and you do believe it.
I can see it by your face, man.”
"Prove‘ it—give me proofs,” dropped
from the white lips.

“Proofs? Yes, conclusive, irrefut-
able ones. Proofs strong enough for
any court of Iaw in the land.”

An exclamation difficult to describe
burst from Guildford Berton, and he
rose and paced the room, his face
working, his hands clasped tightly
behind his back. -

Furlong sat himself on the table,
and watched him. coolly.

Suddenly he stopped before the side-
board, and took out the brandy de-
canter.

, “Oh, that’s it!” muttered Furlong
to himself; then aloud:

“Here, steady! Not too much of
that! .A glass apiece. You want to
keep your head'cool, you know, if
yoil're going to work this properly.
And you are, you know.”

Guildford® Berton poured out a
couple of glasses with a shaky hand,
and with an uneasy laugh.

“When—when will you let'me have
the proofs?”. he asked, looking not at
Furlong but at the table.

Furlonng considered for a mpment
or two.

“In three days,” he said.
while, keep your mouth shut.”

Berton laughed.

“Oh, yes; you can do that, I dare
say. And now, what do you say to
our bargain?' and Furlong smi}ed

“Mean-

grimly.

Guildford Berton,
the table, nodded.

“You want to know how much——"

Furlong ‘took his hands from his
pockets, and eyed him up and down
slowly.

“No,” he said, quietly. “I ask noth-
ing, I'm not sure I'll take anything.
But, we'll see. It strikes me I'm the
honester man of the two, Mr, Berton.
1 bargained for my liberty and your
gilence about this little escapade of
mine. Well, you shall give me'a hun-
dred or two to take me out of the
country when you've done with me,
f and we’ll cry quits.” 3

Guildford Berton held out his hand,
and Furlong took it, but with an ut-
- ter absence of alacrity or effusive-
ness. £

“Open the door,” he said.

Guildtord— Berton opened it,
with a nod and a quiet “In three days
—sgay Friday,” this singular specimen
of “the genus” burglar went out.

. (To be Continued.)
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(Published Annually)
enables traders. throughout the World
to communicate direct with English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
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‘a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory
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Our showing of ‘Christmas Slippers is a regular beauty show.
For men we have Black and Tan Leather Slippers at. .80c., $1.00, $1.30, $1.60 to $2.50
Men’s Carpet Slippers from .. .. .. oo oo te ch ve 0 vh v e . .50c. to $1.00
Men’s Grey Felt Slippers .. .. .. .. .. .. ..$1.50 and $1.60

A large stock of Women’s Felt “Kozy”. Slippers and Juliets, assorted colors, turn
soles’ and flat heels, from ee . ..90c., $1.00, $1.30, $1.50 to $2.00

In Grey, Saxe Blue, Purple,'Claret and Red, Fur trim or Ribbon trim.
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Gaiters

- MAKE VERY ACCEPTABLE XMAS GIFTS.
We have Women’s Gaiters from .. .. .. ... ..$1.60 to $2.70
Men’s 1 Buckle Gaiters, as cut, only .. .. .. eeov cn oo ov on o0 oo - - .$1.50 pair
Men’s 2 Buckle Gaiters from .. .. .. .. e v oe -:$2.30 10 $3.00

es ee s v

LINE OF WOMEN’S, BOYS’ AND GIRLS

A FULL

Rubber Boots

IN STOCK.

Women'’s Rubber Boots .. ©. v <o ve o .. .. ..$2.10 to $2.50

Girls” Rubber/Boots . .. .. . o es e e i ..91.45 to $2.80

Boys' Rubber SB00t8 .\ . vi s g et ea s v aitie Teeiee ah a8 ..$2.00 to $3.00
ANY EXCHANGE MADE AFTER CHRISTMAS.

PARKER & MONROE, Ltd.
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Useful Gifts!

We are offering a new suggestion to
the Christmas shopper, one that will
be surely welcome to those who want to
give SOMEONE a really good Christ- 1500 barrels on band and to
mas present. This suggestion is that arrive, of best brands.
you make some such desired—or per- j —
haps needed—articles of Furniture . s
your Christmas Gifts foi this year. ork, Beef, Gowie,

While a new Cosy Chair, pretty sit- Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or
ting-foo'lgi F’.‘I‘able*-; or som? other (}aintiy 10 Ibs. for $1.00.
article of Furniture is always a lovely PRI, [ ¢
Gift, wartime will surely make it - _lst .

~doubly welcome. ‘ §§ Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.
lThi_nk gver this ide?l-,—?,p}il .thenhcome : fl ‘Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.
along and see our well-nigh inexhaust ~ Our_ ECE ‘TEA is
the best in Newfoundland
} ‘at 45c¢. Ib. B ‘

- ible'stock of beautiful things, for here -
- you'll surely find the solution of the

| Christmas present puzzle.
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