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1nor spoke, smiting broadly.
“I find my duty really a privilege,” 

ne said. “Not only are you not Mrs. 
Bashford,” he went on with the ut- 
most good humor, “but you are a very 
different person. I should explain 
that I represent the American state 
department, and that our government 
has been asked by the British embassy 
to find you and deliver a certain 
message to you.”

“Oh, papa wants me to come home I" 
cried Alice. "It’s droll, Constance, 
that papa should have thought of 
making an affair of state of us. Dear 
papa will always indulge me just so 
far, and then he becomes alarmed.’

“He’s certainly alarmed now!” 
laughed Raynor. “But the. ambassa­
dor has warned us to be most tactful 
and circumspect. You may not know 
that Sir Arnold Seabring is on his 
way to this country on a confidential 
mission. That, of course, is not for 
publication,”

“Sir Arnold Seabring?” gasped Tor- 
pence.

“The father of the Honorable Miss 
Seabring,” replied Raynor with an 
elucidating nod toward Alice.

minary. In other words, she is not to 
grace the boards again as Violet Dew-i 
tag."

Alice's brow clouded, and she turned | 
to me. “That was settled when you| 
mailed that letter for me. It was I 
to make an appointment with an Amer- 
lean playwright who wants me to ap­
pear in a most adorable comedy."

"His name is Dick Searles." I said, 
“and he’s my most intimate friend." 

She professed indignation when I 
told of my eavesdropping in the woods, 
but when I explained that I knew’all 
about the play and Searles' despair­
ing search for her she was enormously 
pleased.

“How wonderful I" she exclaimed. 
“You know I told you, Constance, that 
if we really threw ourselves tn the 
path of adventure mystery would come 
out to meet us in silken sandals.”

“But you will not appear in this 
play?” asked Raynor anxiously. “It 
is the business of the government of 
the United States to see that you com­
mit no further indiscretions. There is 
another matter which I hope you can 
clear up. You are not only a subject 
of concern to the British embassy, but 
the French ambassador also has ap­
pealed to us to assist him in a trifling 
matter I"

“The French ambassador?” Alice 
exclaimed with a surprise I knew to 
be unfeigned. “I thought the dear 
Montani was an Italian?”

“We will continue to call hlm Mon- 
tani, but He’s a Frenchman and one 
of the keenest men in the French 
secret service. You have caused him 
the deepest anguish."
“Please hurry on!" She bent for­
ward with childish delight “This is 
a part of the story we've been living 
that I really know nothing about I 
bôpe it won’t be disappointing I"

Raynor laughed and shook his 
head.

“It's fortunate that Montani is a gen­
tleman, anxious to shield and protect 
you. You have a fan In your hand—”

She spread It out for inspection.
“A harmless trinket but without it 

the adventure would have been very 
tame."

"The story of the fan Is In the most 
secret archives of Paris and Washing- 
ton. When you were packing up in 
Tokyo to come home on the very last 
day before your departure a lady called 
on you whom you knew as Madame 
Volkoff."

“The dear woman 1" exclaimed Mrs. 
Farnsworth. “We knew her very 
well."

“Almost too well," cried Raynor. “A 
cultivate* woman and exceedingly 
clever, but a German spy. She had 
collected some most Interesting data 
with reference to Japanese armament 
and defenses, but suspecting that she 
was being watched, she hit upon a 
most ingenious way of getting the in­
formation across the Pacific, expecting 
to communicate with German agents 
In America who could pick it up and 
pass it on to Berlin. You see, she

SAVED FROM
. AN OPERATION

PROFESSIONAL 4

T.STANGER CROCKET, 
LAW OFFICES:

McDonald Building, 
Campbellton, - - N. B.ie Tube • How 

retable Restored to Health By Taking 
"Fritt-a-tives"

Made of Fruit Juices and Tonics
The most convincing proof of the 

true worth of “Fruit-a-tives" as a 
medicine for women is found in the 
letters written by them to “Fruit-a- 
tives". For instance:

“I suffered with all the symptoms 
of female trouble, pains low down 
in the back and sides, constipation 
and constant headache. A doctor 
advised an operation. I started 
taking ‘Fruit-a-tives" and this fruit 
medicine completely relieved me of 
all my misery".

Mrs. M. J. GORSE, 
Vancouver, B.O.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial site 25c. 
At dealers or from Fruit-a-tives 
Limited. Ottawa, Ont.

‘Phone 87Insurance.

PETER H. BLYTH 
ARCHITECT

P. O. Box 111, MacDonald Bldg.

DR. LP. COUTURE
SPECIALIST

Eye, ear, nose and throat, from the
New York Post Graduate Hospital.

Office—O’Leary Street
OFFICE HOURS:

Every Day—9 A. M. to 9 P. M.

Viking. Alt- 
ngeinthe lower 

followed by cramp

om the time

fy Thie 

J. Or at 
afloor. .I

tanale where. I had seen her the day before. 
"Constance and I were here this 

morning,” she said when we reached 
the big boulder. “Let me see; I think 
I’ll try a little trick to test the hand 
of fate. Give me those letters, please. 
If this fails with address up. I’ll mail 
it," and she chose one and handed me 
the others; “If the flap aide turns up, 
I’ll destroy it."

She sent it spinning into the air. A 
, branch caught and. held it an instant, 
; then it fell, turning over and over, 
• and lay straight on edge against a 
: weed, i

“No decision!” I cried. “It’s an ex- 
I act perpendicular.”
I She knelt beside it, pondering. "I
* think It leans just a trifle to the ad- 

dress side,” she announced. “There- 
j tore you may return it to your pocket 
r end it goes into the post office.”
• “These letters would probably an- 
i swer a lot of questions for me if I 
• dared run away with them,” I sug- 
igested.
• “The thought does you no credit, sir. 
I You promised not to meddle, but just 
: to let things take their course, and 
: I must say that you are constantly 
I improving. At times you grow suspi- 

clous—yes, you know you do—but, 
take it all in all, you do very well.”

i At the post office she dropped all 
: the letters but one into the chute. “It 
. really did fall a little to the address
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“But how—” I began.
“Mrs. Bashford, the Widow of your 

uncle, is the Honorable Miss Seabring’s 
aunt is that quite correct?"

"It is all true,” said Alice. *1 am 
a fraud, an impostor. You might go 
on and say that Mrs. Farnsworth Is 
the wife of Sir Cecil Arrowsmith. 
But ell the guilt is mine. It was my 
Idea • to come here and play a little, 
because I knew Aunt Alice wouldn't 
mind. She knew just what I meant 
to do; really she did, Mr. Terrence! 
In fact, I have her written permission 
to use the- house; which I should 
have shown you if we had got in a 
pinch. But It seemed so much more 
fun just to let matters take their 
course. It’s a pet theory of mine that 
life to a dull affair unless we trust 
to luck a little. After my brother’s 
death I Was very unhappy and bad 
gone out East to visit Aunt Alice, 
who to a great roamer. I thought it 
would be nice to stop here on the way 
home, just, for- a lark, without telling 
papa, who was frantically cabling me 
to hurry back to England. This isn’t 
the first time I've played hide-and-seek 
with my family. I was always doing 
that as a child; and if it hadn’t been 
for my general waywardness I should 
never have known you, Constance. 
Why, I shouldn’t have known you, 
gentlemen! It has all been so de­
lightful 1"

This naive confession amused 
Raynor greatly, but Torrence was 
seeing nothing in it but a dangerous 
escapade.

“In the name of the Bainbridge 
Trust company, I must notify you," 
be Began, “that by representing your- 
self as another person, entering into

Piss.
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aye, and conceals information er 
art and the papers found. Montani a 
es, announcing that he is on the tre

side?" she questioned.
I gave my judgment that the letter 

stood straight on edge, inclining neith­
er way.

“If my life hung in the balance, I 
should certainly not act where fate 
had been so timid."

“Suppose,” said Alice musingly, ‘I 
were to tell you that if I mail this 
letter the effect will be to detain me 
in America for some time; if I don’t 
send it, I shall have to write another 
that will meafi that I shall go very 
soon. If I stay on at Barton Instead 
of going home to take up my little 
part again for England in the war, it 
will be an act of selfishness just 
some more of my foolishness, more of 
the make-believe life that Constance 
and I have been living here.”

“I want you to stay," I said earnest­
ly, taking the letter. "Let me be your 
fate in this—in everything that affects 
your life forever."

She walked quickly to the door, and 
I dropped the letter into the chute and 
hurried after her.

"You didn’t turn round," 1 said as 
we started down the street. “For all 
you know, I’ve got the letter in my 
pocket"

“Oh, I’m not a bit frightened! It 
would be just as interesting one way 
as another.”

“But I want you to stay forever," 
I declared as we waited on the curb 
for a truck to pass.

“The remark is almost impertinent,” 
she answered, “when I’ve known you 
only seven days."

“They’ve been wonderful days. It 
really makes no difference about let­
ters or your duties elsewhere. Where 
you go I shall certainly follow ; that’s
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ht her 
. Of es hisre the thought you an easy mark. She got 

, hold of a fan which Montani informs 
t. me to the exact counterpart of that 
A one you hold. She reduced her data 
X to the smallest possible compass, con- 
scealed It In her fan, and watched for 

1 a chance to exchange with you. The 
1astute Montani found the Japanese 
X artisan who had done the tinkering 
• for her and surmised that you were
% to be made the unconscious bearer of 
2 the incriminating- papers. Montant 
C jumped for the steamer you were sail- 
V Ing on with every determination to get 
I (he fan. His professional pride was 
- aroused, and it was only after he

found it Impossible to steal the Tap
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Cl
The telephone on the table at my el­

bow rang until Flynn came in timid­
ly to quiet it

“If it's Mr. Torrence -" I began.
"It’s the Barton station, sir. 

There's a telegram." I snatched the 
receiver spitefully, thitilling It only 
the methodical Torrence confirming 
the appointment made by telephone. 
But the operator began reading:
Springfield, Ohio, September 80, 1917.

“Cable from London agent says last 
forwarding address for Violet Dewing 
was hotel in Seattle. Please ask 
Harkaway & Stein and anybody else 
on Broadway who might know what 
companies are on coast or headed 
that way. I find no clew in theatrical 

4 papers and don't want to mess things 
by making inquiries direct .If party 
can be located, will start West im-
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that he asked our assistance. He's 
a rood fellow, a gentleman in every 

sense, and with true French chivalry 
wanted to do the job without disturb­
ing you in any way."

We pressed closer about Raynor as 
he took the fan, spread it open, and 
held it close against a table-lamp. "The 
third, sixth and ninth," he counted. 
"You will notice that those three pieces 
of Ivory are a trifle thicker and not 
as transparent as the others. Glanc­
ing at them casually in an ordinary 
light, you would never suspect that 
they had been hollowed out, an ex­
ceedingly delicate piece of work. It's 
a pity to spoil anything so pretty, 
but—"

He snapped the top of one of the 
panels, disclosing a neatly folded 
piece of thin paper.

“Antoine," I said, “tie the arms of 
the prisoner in the toolhouse and 
bring him here.'\

“A man in the toolhouse!" Mon- 
tani. Torrence and Raynor ejaculated 
In concert.

“Oh, yes,” murmured Alice, “that’s 
the pleasantest chapter of all. Our 
grenadiers captured a whole invading 
army that made a night attack—one 
of the most remarkable engagements 
of the present war, Mr. Torrence."

“The battle of the Bell-Hops,” I 
suggested. “The prisoner will be here 
m a moment.”

While we waited Montani produced 
a photograph, instantly recognizable 
as a likeness of our prisoner.

“My reputation is saved!" he ex- 
claimed excitedly. "That he should 
have been caught here ! It to too 
much! I shall never forgive myself 
for not warning you of the danger. 
But you understand, mesdames, that 
I was sincerely anxious to recover the 
fan without letting you know Its im­
portance. When I found at Seattle 
and Chicago that you were traveling 
under assumed names, I was—pray, 
pardon me—deeply puzzled, the more 
so because I had satisfied myself tn 
Tokio that you were loyal English- 
women, and I believed you to be in­
nocent of complicity with ' Madame 
Volkoff. Why you should have 
changed your names, I didn’t know, 
but it’s not my affair now."

again in the hotel at Chicago. It was 
very amusing to be followed. We 
gave you the slip, stopped at Buffalo 
to see Niagara, and you came on here 
and scared the servants to death! 
But you were generous at every 
point,” said Alice. “We changed our 
names so we could amuse ourselves 
here—at Bob's expense. So now I 
ask everybody’s forgiveness!”

The prisoner, arriving at this mo- 
ment, became the center of interest. 
Without a word Montani walked up 
to him, brushed back his hair, and 
called our attention to a scar en the 
crown of his head.

(To be Continued.)
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8“Searles.”mediately. Something I should like to have 
derstood here and now.”

Loitering along the beach on

un-
The thought of Searles was comfort­

ing, and I reproached myself for not 
having summoned him at the begin­
ning of my perplexities. I immediately 
dictated this reply:_____________

“Take first train east and come to 
me at Barton as quickly as possible. 
Hope to have news for you."

I then jotted down‘on a scratch pad 
this memorandum:

“The young woman representing her- 
self as Mrs. Bashford and now estab­
lished in my uncle's house is one or 
all of the following persons:

*1. Uncle Hash's widow.
*2. An impostor.
“B, A spy of some sort, pursued by

“Really!” Murmured Alice.

“But we’ve been paying all our 
own expenses; we haven’t taken any 
money from you,” pleaded Alice.

“Of course you wouldn't do such a 
thing,” affirmed Raynor. “ My In­
structions are to give you any sum of 
money you ask. In fact, the govern­
ment of the United States is instructed 
to assume full responsibility for you 
until your father arrives."

“May I go on and clarify matters for 
these gentlemen, for Mr. Torrence at 
least to entitled to a full explanation?"

“Constance,” said Alice, turning 
with a little shrug to her friend, “we 
have been caught! Our story to being 
spoiled for us. Please go on, Mr. 
Raynor. Just what does the Amer­
ican state department have to- say 
about us?”

“That you are endowed with a 
very unusual personality," continued 
Raynor. his eyes twinkling. “You are 
not at all content to remain in that 
station of life to which you were born; 
you like playing at being all sorts of 
other persons. Once, so your friend 
the ambassador confided to me, you 
ran away and followed a band of 
gypsies, which must have been when 
you were a very little girl.”

“I was seven," said Alice, “and the 
gypsies were nice to me."

"And then you showed talent for the 
stage—"
. “A dreadful revelation!" she ex- 

“But you don’t know that it was 

really your father who managed to 
have Mrs. Farnsworth, one of the moot 
distinguished actresses to England, 
take charge of you.”

“Not Alice never knew that!” said 
Mrs. Farnsworth, laughing. "I was 
her chaperon as well as her precep- 
------ we. a fata fnthen weew that if 
Alice found it out It would spoil the 
adventure for her. Alice must do 
things her own way." -
-“You are a fraud,” said Alice, “but 
I always suspected you a little.”

“Speaking of the stage,” resumed 
Raynor, “It is also a part of my in- 
structions that the Honorable Miss 
Seabring shall be discouraged from 
any further adventure, in that direc- 
tion; she’s far too talented; there’s 
danger of her becoming a great lu-

our
way home, I was guiltily conscious 
that I was making lore rather ardent­
ly to a lady who had introduced her- 
self to me as my uncle’s widow. The 
sensation was, on the ’whole, very 
agreeable. . ..

• “Mr. Torrence end Mr. Raynor,” 
Antoine announced ee we were leer­
ing the dinner-table. -

“Mr. Raynor?” asked Alice. “Who, 
pray, Ie Mr. Raynor?”

Their arrival together chilled me, a 
chill increased by Torrence’s frosty 
greeting as he gripped my bend angrily 
end hissed to my ear:

“You’ve deceived me about this 
whole business I I suggest that you 
leave the room.”

I was walking toward the door 
when Mrs. Farnsworth protested.

“You are not going? Alice, there 
Is no reason why Mr. Singleton should 
leave us.” +

“Of course be is not going,” said 
Alice. She wee established at ease in 
e wicker rocker, unconcernedly plying 
the ostrich-plume fan.They may be matters: 7 began 

rOb, nothing that Bob can’t hear!”
Alice declared.

“Very well,” muttered Torrence 
frowning his complete disapproval.

He fidgeted for a montent and tried 
to catch Raynor’s eye, bat Raynor’s 
fees expressed amusement. I found 
myself liking Raynor very much.

“Mr. Raynor told me that be wished 
to speak to Mrs. Bashford privately,” 
said Torrence. “If he’s satisfied, I’m 
sure I bare no objection to Mr. Sin- 
gleton’s remaining. I regret that my 
own duty e disagreeable one.”

“Really!” murmured Allee with 
nicely shaded impudence.”

1ram —net —9 
tion,” said Torrence sharply, “that 
you are not the widow of the late 
Raymond B. Bashford1”

-That statement,” Mid Alice without 
ceasing the languid Setter of the hut. 
“is correct—quite correct.”

“Certainly. It to entirely true,” 
affirmed Mrs. Farnsworth.

“And year coming here as you did 
to. If yon will pardon my frankness, 
susceptible of very disagreeable con- 
structions. It is my painful duty ------•

Ho choked upon his duty until Bag-
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secret agents.
“4. Violet Dewing, an actress.
“5. The most interesting and the 

loveliest and most charming girl In 
the world."

! • The following day nothing of impor- 
tance happened, though Alice and Mrs. 
Farnsworth again spent the morning 
In the woodland, presumably studying 
Searles' play. My thoughts galloped 
through my head in a definite formula:
If she, is not my aunt—” “If she is 

mImpostor—” “If she is a spy playing 
• deep game to the seclusion or Bar- 
ton—” “If she is the actress Searles 
is seeking—” At any rate, I would re- 
spect her wish to play the game 
through: the dangers of carrying the 
story-book idea to one of half a dozen

A

PAINTS ° On Sale Everywhere 10 CtS.3

OILS Rock QtyebacceSosma

25 Cigarettesfor 10cts.VI SHES

possible conclusions were not incon- 
siderable, but I was resolved thatBARB he
should finish the tale in her own 
fashion.

If I had expected Searles and his 
play to be introduced into th. table-

ICEof that
talk, 1 was do 
A dozen times
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to tell Alice end Mrs. Farnsworth I 
had watched them in the woodland 
and of Searles’ tons search for the

Impulse

SCREEN DOORS

they said, and when I charged them 

X.1.1.5.0. 
tramp liter in the afternoon.•

“I'll send you away after luncheon 
—I have loads of letters to write, but 
by four o'clock I'll be keen for the 
"-taule to ell my good fatrieb,” 

she laughed when I went tor her; “and 
you mustn't look at the addresses!” 
She suggested that we walk to the 
village, ea she liked to post her letters 
herselt. We went through the woods

/ have a supply of sand and grav- 
el suitable for concrete work etc., al­
ways on hand and can deliver at the 
shortest notice.
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