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believe him to be is not altogether 
safe for a woman without an escort 
Your mere presence will be sufficient 
protection, however; it is not neces­
sary that you encounter him. By the 
way, what has become of your friend 
—Horner, alias Harris?”

“Dropped completely out of sight,” 
I admitted, "since early this morning. 
That chances to be why I feel some 
interest in this man Waldron. It was 
a note from him, left at Costigan’s 
saloon, which caused Harris to leave 
so hurriedly.”

"Who brought the note?" she 
stopped suddenly, and faced me in the 
dim lamp light.

“A Jewish boy, known as ‘Sly 
Levy.’ "

"It was from Waldron then, no 
doubt. I’m glad you told me. The 
chances are they will both be where

don,” I explained orieny. "This money 
was to be expended either in the pur- 
chase of arms or the killing of certain 
Chilean officials, leading to an over- 
throw of government. My knowledge 
was extremely vague—not sufficient, 
you understand, to warrant my making 
any report to the United States au- 
thorities. I had no proof beyond a
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edicine Made From Fruit 
can get rid of Rheumatism. 
In be free of pain—of swollen 
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Before using half a box, I 
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"Fruit-a-tives” improving all 
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id dochoresaround theplace". 
ALEX. MUNRO, Lorne, Ont. 
box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25c. 

slers or from Fruit-a-tives 
1, Ottawa, Ont.

rather vague suspicion. In truth, 
about all the clew I actually possessed 
was that these fellows met secretly 
at a certain number on Gans street. 
I was half a day in learning that 
Gans street was located in Jersey 
City and I went over there that eve- 
ning to seek blindly for further in- 
formation."

“You knew the names of those in- 
volved?”

“Only casually. I had heard of 
Alva; that the agent bringing the 
boodle from England was known as 
Horner and that the actual money ex- 
change was to be made through Adolph 
Krantz, the banker."
“You had never seen any of these 

men?"
"Only Krantz; I knew him by sight."
“Then it was my meeting with Alva 

which led you to the factory?"
“Yes. I had dropped into the saloon 

because it was the only place to get 
out of the rain. When Alva arrived, 
it was perfectly plain to be seen you 
two had never met before. ‘ You went 
out together and I could not help but 
connect the whole affair together. The 
mud enabled me to trail you down 
the alley and good luck enabled me 
to gain entrance to the factory with- 
out detection. That is about the whole 
story."

She sat motionless, with hands 
clasped in her lap and eyes fastened 
upon me. The depth of her interest 
in my recital was very apparent.

"Then you were not really a friend 
of that Horner? You told me you 
were."

I laughed, the absurdity of the rec- 
ollection coming suddenly home with 
full force.

“I had to account in some way for 
my presence; that was the only in- 
spiration which came to mind. It hap- 
pened that Horner had adopted me and 
even given me a rechristening, which 
I was compelled to accept.”

"Harry Daly, the name you gave 
me?"

Skin Bilifie721
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rith its network of tiny pores 
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sh and inactive. Dirt, cold 
e and powder will clog the 
re them and produce black-” 
blemishes unless the skin is 
roughly with soap and water 
every day.

le method of beautifying was 
secret. She knew that to have 
skin thorough cleansing was 

She used Palm and Olive oils, 
re oils which are blended in 

sa fine mild soap, there is no’ 
rritation., Palmolive with its 
er, is lotion-like in its action. 
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BYAccostCHILDREN at school and at play, frequently 
to exchange caps and clothing, and in this way contract ringworm, scald-head, scalp sores, and other 
distressing, skin humors. Harassed mothers will find 
the Zam-Buk treatment both preventive and curative 
in these prevalent troubles.

Shampoo a child’s scalp with Zam-Buk Medicinal Soap 
to keep the skin and hair healthy. Where the red itchy
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)SYNOPSIS. - 
CHAPTER L—In a New York deweiry 

store Philip Severn, United States con- 
sular agent, notices a small box which 
attracts him. He purchases it. Later he 
discovers in a secret compartment a writ- 
ing giving a. clew to a revolutionary move- 
ment in this country seeking to over-

sired? 1 was not asked my name.”
“A boy got into the car with you 

at the corner, did he not—a Jewish 
boy? You paid no attention to him 
after that; you had no conception that 
he got off also where you did and was 
not far behind you when you entered 
the hotel. He did not remain long.

: spots, patches or eruptions, have already appeared apply 
Zam-Buk without delay. This powerful antiseptic balm 
soothes and purifies the tissue, kills off the disease para-- 
sites, and ensures speedy growth of new healthy skin.

. Mrs. E. Webster, 519, Seigneurs Street, says :— My little girl got scalp 
disease at school. Bad gatherings and sores formed all over her head, and wefeared she would lose all her hair. It was pitiablete see her. Fortunately we tried Zam-Buk, and a few days treatment with this magical herbal 
balm effected splendid improvement. The sores soon began to heal and we 
continued the Zam-Buk treatment until the last trace of disease had gone.” 

— Zam-Buk 50c. box, is equally good for ulcers, bad legs, piles, varicosesores.

throw the Chilean government. The writ- 
ing mentions a rendezvous, and Severn 
dooldes to tevestigate.

CHAPTER II—Finding the place men- 
dened in the writing apparently deserted, 
Severn visits a saloon in the vicinity. 
A woman in the place is met by a man, 
seemingly by appointment, and Severn, 
his suspicions aroused, follows them. 
They go to the designated meeting place, 
th abandoned iron foundry.

merely long enough to assure himself 
that you were given a key from the 
box and went upstairs. That proved

FLOOR SCAPINGyou ‘te be a registered guest. Ten 
minutes later he met me outside and 
told me what he had learned. Then 
I paid him and he went away. Not 
at all complicated, you see.”

“No, but even then your information 
was incomplete."

"Yet I found it quite easy to fill in 
the details. Do you recall your class 
picture, with the names printed be- 
low? I copied those names—it was 
quite a task—and, in a way, memor- 
ized them. With these in mind I ran

MACHINE
I have purchased a “Uni- 

versal Floor Scraping Ma- 
chine" (one of the best on 
the market) and am now 
prepared to scrape hard- 
wood floors of every des- 
cription in a thoroughly 
first-class manner at most 
moderate prices.

RATES ON 
APPLICATION 

THOS. R. McRENZIE 
Phone 271 - Campbellton 
Sept. 4-tf.

uk is by sending 10. stamp to Zam-Buk Be., Terente.
Made in Canada

CHAPTER IV.—-The stranger addresses 
Bevern as Harry Daly. The incident plays 
into Severn’s hands and he accepts it. 
His new acquaintance is a notorious 
thief, "Gentleman George Harris. Cen- 
cealed, Severn hears the girl he had fol- 
lowed address the conspirators. She urges 
them to hasten the work of revolution.

CHAPTER V.--Leaving the crowd to 
discuss the message she had brought, the 
girl discovers Severn listening. She ao- 
cepts his explanation of his presence and 
makes an appointment to meet him next 
day. He tells her his name is Daly. Har- 
ris informs him of a scheme he has to 
secure a sum amounting to $1,000,000, the 
revolutionary fund, and offers to “split” 
with h.a%. Severn accepts the proposition.
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PICTURE FRAMING Eyed Us Curiously as He Went By.

we are going, unless they have al- 
ready quarreled over that bunch of 
easy money you spoke about.”

“But has that been paid over, by 
Krantz? Who has it?"

“The fellow who put a knife into 
Alva—whoever he may be.”
“And you don’t know who the as- 

sassin was?" a
"No. Only it must have been one 

of certain men; perhaps two were in 
the affair. At first I figured it out 
to be Waldron alone; now I am not: 
so sure that Harris didn’t have some 1 
hand in it They may have had the 
affair all planned—the money was 
passed over to Alva early in the eve- 
ning. I didn’t know it then ; I learned 
this later. Krantz told me when we 

were alone on the way back to New 
York. Let’s move along; there Is a 
policeman coming ‘yonder."

The officer passed us slowly, swing- 
ing his club, and eyed us curiously as 
he went by; I did not turn my head, 
yet felt certain he stopped and looked 
back as though wondering what our 
business could be in that neighbor- 
hood. We turned down a still darker 
side street before exchanging further 
speech.

"I believe I know what you are,” 
I said at last in low tones close to her 
ear, "an agent of the Secret Service."

"Oh, no; the honor you offer me is 
far too great. I have not attained

TYPEWRITERS

PIANOS AND

SUPPLIES I have a supply of sand and grao- 
el suitable for concrete work etc., al- 

- ways on hand and can deliver at the 
shortest notice

CHAPTER VI.—Severn learns it was 
his new friend and a “Captain Alva” who 
had lost the box which started him on 
the trail. Harris tells him the woman is 
Marie Gessler. He arranges to meet 
Severn next day at Tom Costigan’s sa- 
loon. Leaving the building, Severn notices 
a stalled automobile a few blocks away. 
Investigating, he finds the body of Cap- 
tain Alva, stabbed to death with a hatpin 
dagger. Securing it, he remembers having 
seen it, or one like it, in Marie Gesaler’s 
hat.

There was a grave earnestness to 
the voice, an entreaty in the eyes not 
to be ignored. This was no idle ques- 
tion to be thrust aside with a smile.

"I believe I can make the pledge—. 
to you,” I replied soberly. "It is very 
unusual, but—"i

“But you are Philip Severn,” she. 
Interrupted, with an expressive ges- 
ture. “Had you not been I would 
have never asked.”

"It is very nice of you to put it in: 
that way, I am sure, but how do you

ORGANS iboot BillI’n.

%MONUMENTS, UNDER- 

TAKING EMBALMING

“Yes. He ran across me prowling 
about in the dark and flashed an elec- 
tric light in my face. Before I could 
move the fellow thought he recognized, 
me and jumped at once to the con- 
clusion that I was there on the same 
job he was."

"What was that?"
"Robbery."
"The—the English money which was 

to be paid over?"
“Of course—it looked easy; all cash 

and no one would dare go after it by 
law.”

“And Horner was in it—the agent? 
Why didn’t he help himself before?"

"How could he? It was a mere let- 
ter of credit to be cashed in this coun- 
try. He had to wait until it was 
transmitted into currency. Besides, 
this fellow was not the real Horner; 
he is an American, thief who has been 
operating in London. The real Horner 
has been put out of the way."

"Good heavens! I am beginning to 
see a ray of light. Who, then, is the 
man?"

“George Harris—‘Gentleman George’ 
they call him.”

"And he actually mistook you for 
one of his kind?"

“He certainly did; extremely flat- 
tering, wasn’t it? I am supposed to be 
one of the fraternity, in good standing
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I Successfully Treated 
WE EMPLOY THE MOST

APPROVED METHODS

chance to know that I am Philip "Why, Yes. He Did Make Such a 
Severn?”

of treatment pyorrhea, or what was 
long known as Riggs’ disease. We 
can effect a permanent cure in many 
cases, and bring about great relief 
and improvement in all other cases. 
Do you know that you may have 
»yorrhea and not know it yourself? 
Let us examine you today. Electric 
passages and mercitan Treatment 
The Most Famous.’

Dr. BRENNAN

gestion. But I Never Liked the
"Suppose I insist that also is my: 

secret? Yet surely you could not be- 
lieve I would be here with you, unless i 
T knew? You must have faith in me, 
in spite of all.”

“Undoubtedly I do. I hardly hold. 
It a reasonable faith, however. More, 
a certain amount of curiosity should, 

be gratified, especially when a young 
lady asks unquestioning devotion to 
an unknown cause. You admit that?"

“Your position is unanswerable. 1

Man.”-

back over the hotel register until I 
came to ‘Phil’p Severn, Washington, 
D. C., G-145. Then I knew I had 
found you." She laughed softly.

“Then you did not return to Wash- 
ington?"

"There was really no need. Be- 
sides, circumstances compelled me to 
change my plans."

The answer instantly brought back
|to any such official dignity."

"I rather expected you to deny; office in McLean Bldg.
will tell you all I can, but that may to my mind what those circumstances 
not be much.” ‘might be. Her immediate presence.

—Harry Daly, whoever he may be. 
Unfortunately I am not up in crimi-| 
hal biography.”

THE GRAPHIC— $2.00 PER YEAR
but you offer me no other explana-
tion."
“And so you decide to believe that?"You mean I am to question you?" 

|"You may try, but I warn you; I am 
|a very difficult subject. I may answer 
and T may not. If I refuse, still you 
must pretend to be content. Are the 
terms too rigorous?"

"It sounds like a test.”

her ease of manner and happy mode 
of speech had for the moment obliter- 
sted the dark crime with which she
.was associated.

"nn 1***- of Alen’s death. I pro-

sume?" 1 asted, "ousuluing to pu. 
the question carelessly.

Her lips were grave again, but her 
lear eyes met mine frankly.
"I read what the papers said. It 

was very terrible. Who do you sup- 
pose did it?"
“The police seem to have no clew," 

( answered, astounded by her calm- 
oess. "I wondered 1f you knew any- 
thing? He asked you to ride down 
with him, did he not?"
“Why, yes, he did make such a sug- 

gestion but I never liked the man. 
Of course, I only met him that night— 
rou remember in the saloon, but he 
was very disagreeable even during the 
short time we were together. I would• 
not have ridden alone with him at that 
hour for worlds. Mr. Krantz and I 
ame downtown together on a street 
car—he was the old man, you may 
"emember. I asked him to escort me."
‘I am very glad to hear you say 

that.’
"Glad! Why, what do you mean?" 

her eyes widened, with sudden appre- 
tension. "You did not suppose I was 
with Alva when he was murdered, did 
you ?"

"Yet is it so strange, after all?" 
I defended, rather indignantly. "In a

Her glance left my face and swept ! Very well, Mr. Severn, I shall let you 
the room; then sought her watch - 
again.

“I am so glad you told me all this,” 
she said gravely. "It is going to be

Notice of Salehave it your own way. You deserve
reward; only, pray, never suggest this 
theory to any one else. Let it remain 
our secret, will you?"

"Your mockery does not change my 
mind.”

To E. Napoleon Bergeron of the Vil- 
lage of St. Quentin in the Parish of St. 
Quentin, County of Restigouche and Pro- 
vince of New Brunswick, Merchant, and 
Arthur Lemieux of St. Quentin in the 
Parish of St. Quentin, County and Pro- 
vince aforesaid, and Marie Lemieux of 
the same place. Wife of the said Arthur 
Lemieux, and all others whom it may 
concern:

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that un- 
der and by virtue of a Power of Sale 
contained in a certain Indenture of Mort- 
gage, bearing date the Twenty-second 
day of March in the year of our Lord. 
One Thousand Nine Hundred and twenty, 
two and made between Arthur Lemieux 
of St. Quentin in the Parish of 
St. Quentin in the County of Resti- 
gouche and Province of New Brunswick. 
Farmer, and Marie Lemieux, his wife. 
Mortgagors, of the one part: AND E. 
Napoleon Bergeron of St. Quentin in the 
Parish of St. Quentin, county and province 
aforesaid. Merchant, Mortgagee, of the 
other part; registered in the Records of 
the County of Restigouche as No 20776 on 
pages 427 to 432 of "Book B3" of the said 
Records.

And further under an Assignment of 
the said above-described Mortgage by the 
said E. Napoleon Bergeron to Brown 
Rochette Co. Ltd., a Company duly in- 
corporate and registered in the province 
of Quebec, doing business as such with 
their Head Office and chief place of bus- 
iness in the said City of Quebec, said 
Assignment of Mortgage having been re- 
corded in the Records of the County of 
Restigouche as No. 20777 on pages 433 to 
435 of Book "B3" of the said Records, 

There will, for the purpose of satisfy- 
ing the money secured by the said In- 
denture of Mortgage and the said Inden- 
ture of Assignment of Mortgage, default 
having been made in payment of princi- 
pal and interest thereof, be sold, ir front 
of the Post Office, Campbellton, in the County of Restigouche. on WEDNESDAY, 
the TENTH DAY OF OCTOBER. A. D. 
1923, at the hour of twelve o’clock at 
noon, all the lands and premises described 
in the said Indenture of Mortgage (and 
redescribed in the said Indenture of As- 
signment of Mortgage) bounded and des- 
cribed as follows:—

"Beginning at a post standing on the 
western side of a reserved road and at 
the most northeastern angle of Lot Num- 
ber seventeen, being granted to Pelletier 
in Range Nine, Hazen Settlement. The nce 
in a westerly direction along the southern 
line of said Lot Number seventeen, 
twenty acres more or less to the line div- 
iding Ranges eight and nine, Hazen Set- 
tlement. Thence at right angles along 
said division line in a northerly direction 
Five acres more or less to the south- 
western angle of Lot Number Nineteen in 
said Range Nine, formerly owned by one 
Napoleon Turcotte; thence at right ang- 
les in an easterly direction along the 
southern line of said Lot Nineteen. 
Twenty acres more or less to the reserved 
road first mentioned; and thence at right 
angles in a southerly direction Five acres 
more or less to the place of beginning.

a wonderful help when I have time to 
think. You are still willing to go 
where I ask, without questioning?"

"I am even pleased to be asked— 
and trusted.”

"Then we will go now. Perhaps it 
will be better if you depart first and 
wait for me outside at the entrance.”

She arose when I did, turning 
slightly so that the back of her broad* 
brimmed hat became visible for the 
first time. There, bravely displayed, 
was the ornamental dagger hilt I had 
believed hidden in my valise at the 
hotel. The sight of it there vanquished 
my last suspicion.

/aste "It is A test. I must remain a mys- 
tery, not from any real desire to con- 
ceal my identity from you, but be- 

: cause of a duty to others. Now I will 
tell you all I can.”

"You greet me as Philip Severn to- 
night, yet last evening I told you my 
name was Harry Daly. How did you 
know I lied? And how did you dis- 
cover who I really was?"

: Her eyes sparkled with enjoyment.
“I knew that would be your first 

question. The answer is extremely 
simple. Did you wonder why I did 
not denounce you to those men in the 
other room? Oh, you did! You 
knew you were there surreptitiously, 
in disguise, under a false name, mas- 
querading as a friend of that fellow 
Horner. You knew it—well, so did I.”

"But how could you know that? 
What gave you such a suspicion? And, 
knowing it, why should you desire to 
protect me?"

“I’ll waive your last question; that 
can wait its own answer." She leaned 
toward me and her extended hand 
touched a ring I wore.

“Because men who wear a Yale 
signet of 1899 are not going to be con- 
nected with that kind of a gang," she 
said gravely.

“But,” I exclaimed, bewildered, “how

"I had no expectation that it would; 
neither does it bring me a salary. But, 
seriously, forget all this raillery to- 
night, and remember only that you 
are with Marie Gessler. Whatever 
her purpose may be, you are to be 
loyal only to her."

"I am, absolutely,” I replied with a 
conviction my voice was unable to 
disguise. She turned her face quick- 
ly, and in the dim light our eyes met

“You said that very earnestly. You 
make me 1 elieve I judged you right, 
Philip Severn. Here is my hand."

I clasped it tightly, the firm pres- 
sure of the warm fingers sending an 
instant thrill through every nerve of 
my body. It was not withdrawn, and 
we walked so closely together I could 
feel the slight pressure of her form, 
almost resting against mine.

“Where are you taking me?”
“To Perond’s French cafe—have 

you ever heard of it?”
"No, I think not."
"I have been there with slumming 

parties once or twice, with a plain- 
clothes man along, of course, to show 
us the sights. It is not very respect- 
able, I believe, although really I nev- 
er saw anything particularly dan- 
gerous. Interesting and unconven- 
tional, of course, but I anticipate no 
trouble, unless we care to make it
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CHAPTER IX.

Perond’s Cafe.
A thousand questions were upon my 

lips as I waited just outside the door, 
yet when she appeared, wrapped from 
head to foot in a raincoat, I asked 
nothing. The pressure of her hand 
on my arm guided me across Broad- 
way, into the quieter streets beyond. 
It was a dark, cool night, cloudy but 
without rain, and we walked rapidly, 
entering a region with which I was 
unfamiliar. Here was a strange sit- 
uation indeed, acting as escort to a 
woman about whom I knew next to 
nothing; voluntarily accompanying 
her on a mission of peril, with no con- 
ception of its nature, or the purpose 
she had in view. I glanced aside at 
her profile revealed by the gleam of 
a street lamp, but she appeared In- 
different to my presence, intent only 
upon whatever object she had in mind.

We were in the gloom of the de- 
serted block beyond, when she spoke
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it seemed impossible enough toway
indirectly with such:onnect.you even

a crime. But I have only known you 
as an associate with these men. In 
ruth. I know very little more regard- 
ing you, even now. You meet them 
secretly, bearing credentials and or- 
ders from high junta conspirators, 
who are plotting against the very life 
of their country. You know their 
plans and are aiding them. Why, un- 
her such conditions should I make an 
exception in your case—merely be- 
cause you are a woman?"

“So you actually believed me capa- 
ole of that atrocity? Perhaps you are 
justified, if you think me a Chilean." «

"Are you not?"
"No. I am not a Chilean, Mr. Severn.

I am an American girl, as loyal to my 
country as my ancestors. Will you 

cept my d for this?"
"I certainly do, more gladly than 

you dream.”
“Then let us talk no more about 

it.” she glanced at her wrist watch. 
“You have a story to tell me—how 
you came to be present last night?"

“A mere accident put me in posses- 
sion of certain information that a co- 
terie of South American conspirators 
in this country were receiving a large 
sum of money from friends in Lon

did you recognize the signet?
"My brother wears one."
"Your brother ! In my class? 

will not tell me his name?”

k—a col- 
y this one. Fine tailoring is responsible for the character and 

style of Fit-Reform Suits and Overcoats.

It is the correct hand tailoring that gives permanent 
shapeliness to every garment—that insures long- and 
satisfactory wear—that makes your purchase of a 
Fit-Reform Suit or Overcoat a wise investment and 
a sound economy.

Let us show you the new styles that the famous 
Fit-Reform designer has created for well-dressed men..

You ourselves. You see the cluster of 
lights at the next corner. That’s 
Perond’s."

As I gazed forward, she drew her 
hand from my grasp, and her form 
straightened.

“What am I to do when we arrive?
“Merely be the attentive escort— 

but not too attentive, please. Have 
you dined?"

"No. I was going to ask you.”
“You need not ask me —I am fam- 

ished, and this place is really famous 
for its meals.".

(Continued next week}

"Ne, Mr. Severn. I have reason to 
believe you know him very well, or did 
a few years ago. However, that was 
why I trusted you so suddenly. I 
pinned my faith on the honor of old 
Yale. That is why I kept silent and 
asked you to call at 247 Le Compte 
street.”
‘I did call,” rather indignantly. 

"And was informed there was no ‘Miss 
Conrad’ residing in the house.”

"I suspected you might make some 
such discovery. Yet your coming was 
appreciated; it afforded me the oppor- 
......
were stopping and under what name 
you registered. To confess the truth, 
this was my sole object in the sudden 
invention of Miss Conrad.”

“Then there is no such person?"
‘I would hardly go as far as that; 

undoubtedly there is; in fact, I know 
a very estimable stenographer by that 
name, but she does not reside on La 
Compte street.” X
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abruptly, startling me with the in- 
quiry.

“Do you know a Russian named 
Waldron?"

"No. I have heard of him; that is. 
If you refer to the agitator, the so- 
cialist. That was his wife, wasn’t it, 
where you sent me this afternoon?"

She turned toward me in surprise.
"How did you chance to learn that | 

pray?"
"I stopped on the corner, at the 

delicatessen store, and made some in- 
quiries.”

She laughed, one of her soft laughs, 
with an odd suggestion of music in 
the tone..

"Why, really, you are developing 
wonderfully. I must give you credit. 
Well, then it may interest you to 
know that I am going now to meet 
Ivan”’ Waldron. The place where I
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10 --- Containing One Hundred acres more or 

les— and distinguished as Lot No. Eigh- 
granted to the Mortgagors.

Together with all improvements and 
buildings and improvements thereon, and 
rights, privileges and appurtenances to 
the said land and premises belonging or 
In any manner appertaining.

DATED at Campbellton in the County 
of Restigouche, this twenty-ninth day of 
August, A. D. 1923.

ROWN ROCHETTE LTD.
Assignee of Mortgage 

M. A. KELLY. Solicitor for
Assignee of Mortgage.

Sept. 13-4-wks.

Port Daniel
A war memorial service will be 

held in the Church of England, Port 
Daniel on Sunday next, Sept. 20th at 
three o’clock. A very beautiful win- 
dow will be unveiled in memory of 
two heros, Dowd and Sweetman who 
made the suprere sacrifice. All ex- 
soldiers are invited to be present in 
uniform if possible.

The window will be unveiled by 
Rev. Major Buckland who will also 
preach the sermon.
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