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CHAPTER LXIL
A DISSEMBLER.

“It be very different to the old
times. so the people say. Squire Harry
used to have everything under his
own cye.”

“Ay,” said Sir Charles, who seemed
relieved by tbe intelligence that the
steward had not heard from Reginald
Dartmouth. “Well, there are a tey al-

terations to be made, Thompson, .‘;ﬁ&‘

I am going to see them done.”

He kept as far off a direct falsity
as he could; but, try hard, as he cer-
tainly did, he could not keep down a
slight blush at the near approach to a
falsehood.

“Oh, indeed, sir!” said Mr. Thomp-
son, who looked quite pleased. “Any-
thing I can do, sir, I shall be too
happy. What is it, sir—about the
grounds?”’

“Y-e-s,” said Sir Charles,
where about the shrubberies;
are to be extended.”

“some-
they

“Oh, I always wanted the captain to
makeé more ;shrubs!” said Thompson.
“Only last time he spoke to me I ven-
tured to suggest that there was a deal
of wasted ground at the side of the
house.”

“Whiol side”' ‘asked Sir Charles,
auickly, .

“‘;n‘lLshow you, &ir, if you don’t mind
the trouble of stepping around to the,
side.”

Sir Charles said he should be glad

o do so, and Thompson, turning down

his sleeves and slipping on his coat

as a slight acknowledgment of the |
honor done him, led the way round!

the huge place.
Preaently he stopped and, pointing

it’s all of no use. Roses won't do
there nor climbers. What it wants is
a thorough turning over and planting.”

“Just so,” said Sir Charles, delight-
ed with the way in which the man was
playing into his hands, and forgetting
that fortune is fickle and must change
wﬂh all things<*Just so; that is the
very place I want seen to. Planting,
you say, would be best; but you still
would have that well there to dis-
figure it.”

“Yes,” said Thompson, staring at
it, thoughtfully. “Captain Dartmouth
had it half-filled up and the bricks
knocked about to make'it,look like a
ruin, but I said when it was being
donevit would look more like an ugly
dust-bin, and so it does.”

“Yes, it is-ugly,” said Sir Ch;rles-.
“Y think it would be a good plan to
level it, éh? ‘What do you say?”

Thompson nodded approvingly.

“Very good plan, indeed, sir.”

“Get the rubbish out and level it
over,” said Sir Charles.

“Well, there will be no occasion to
empty it.” ' :

“Oh, don’t you think so?” interrupt-
ed the other, with well-assumed indif-
ference, and ‘stepping up to the im-
portant spot with “a carless gait—
“don’t you think so? I think it would

| 6 bastar: B Jous, it Woalk he-geod
'fun to lend a hand! Really I have a

whim to try a little pick-and-shove-

! work!” and he laughed cheerily.

Thompson, as in duty bound, laugh-
ed, too. 7

“I used to be able to ply a pick and
spade as well as most boys in my

his ﬁnger to the space round the well, | youth. I wonder whether I'vé lost the

said:

“That’s the place, Sir
that's the eye-sore to the grounds. We

tried all sorts of dodges to hide it, but

isno.tpne in wom-
an's litq that she cannot

Charles; i

knack. Thompson,” he continued, with
a sudden laugh, “I tell you what we
will do: you get one of your strong
and quiet men to bring some tools,

' and then we will empty this old dust-

hole between us.”

The gardener was delighted, as Mr.
Reeves had prophesied. What a fine
thing it would be- to ‘be &ble to say in
a2 careless off-hand way over a glass
of ale at'the Darrell Arms that he had
“just been digging up the old well
with Sir Charles Anderson!”

Before he could reply, however, a

| man came round the corner and gave

Sir Charles a respectful “Good-day.”
It was the steward; and Sir Char-

les’s luck was on the turn.
“Good-morning,” said Thompson.

“I'm gl‘;d you've come. Sir Charles is

-| thinking of digging the rubbish out of

this old well and leveling it. Captain
Dartmouth wants shrubs here.”
“Indeed!” said the steward, with a

look .of surprise. “Why, it is not long

since the captain had it filled up.”
Sif Charles’s heart heat fast.
. Was he to be balked at the last mo-
“How lm ago was that? A long
timo,ltllhl.k"
“Yu,ltlnmeﬁu” said  the
ltowu'd. “Perhqplwmth
mauaa his ' mind. It's : very
strag.mxu he meom.rﬂ
p’hnﬁcwdlﬁuqd.aam
dmwudnvmmm
to work” -

-

Mumhwm&r‘

,mmﬂwrtwuytruo He

anhlmmthomkthou;hhe

‘| had not spoken to him. ‘&

- “Well, .we must do as the captain

; :'orden. of {course,” said the steward.
‘|**Can I render you any assistance, Sir

Charles? I will uyqurthmmm
down if you will say when you would
like it done.”

" “Oh, no; there is mm"‘
plied Sir Charles, hutﬂy “'l‘hfnpm

4and’T are going to have a turn.at it

for the fun of the thing. I have got &
spare afternoon and feel bored. This
is a godsend! Go ‘at once,” my good
friend, and bring .the' man and the
tools.”

Then as 'I'hompcon Jtnrted oit with
gleeful pride the nxtoul dissembler
asked a few quut!ons of the steward
and managed to-elicit from him that
he had an’ appointment with one of
the tenants. ’ :

“Pray don’t let me keep you,” said
Sir Charles, promptly, and so he got
rid of the steward.

Sir Charles gave vent to a sigh of
relief sat down to await the arrival of
the tools.

They were not long in coming.

Thompson and a stout but simple-
looking under-gardener appeared, and
Sir Charles, seizing a pick, set to
work with a will—with so much en-
ergy, indeed, that he found his coat
too much of an encumbrance and,
pausing a moment, threw it off, tuek-
ing up his shirt-sleeves and falling to
again as hard as ever.

Mr. Thompson was filled 'with ad-
miration.

This was something like an aris-
tocratic brick! Here was a man who
deserved to be a baronet and a gen-
tleman. Talk of your stuck-up gentry,
let some of the prating 'idiots come
and look at this specimen! His admir-
ation was raised to fever-heat present-
ly, when Sir Charles, straightening
his back, wiped from his forehead its
literal layer of perspiration and with
». deep breath started the stupid-look-
ing boy to the Darrell Arms for a gal-
lon of best ale.

“This is healthy work, and thirsty,
t00,” he said, and added, after Thomp-
sons delighted “Yes, gir,” “you have
no 1dea how much good it is doing me”
—which was true, for the poor gar-

4 dener could not. possibly guess that

the amiable baronet was working off
2 load of inward worry and dissatis-
faction with every stroke of his spade.

It was a positive relief to Sir Char-
les, this plain piece of work in the
long road of tangled, hide-and-seek,
spy and detective .work which Sir
Charles had been leading.

The ale appeared and disappeared.

Sir Charles and his men fell to
work, and now the aristocratic gar-
dener commenced turning over every
spadeful of earth as if searching for
something,

“What are you looking for, Sir Char-
les?” asked Thompson.

“Bh?”’ said Sir Charles. “Oh, no-
thing! Fancied I saw a piece of miner-
al-—what do you call it?—ore.”

“Ore?” repeated Thompeon.

“Y-e-s,” said Sir Charles. “Don’t
you mind me. I am rather given to
mineralogy.”, And he kept his eyes fix-
ed intently upon each spadeful that

was turned up.

Away they dug for another half
hour.

Sir Charles became more - attentive

to each spadeful of rubbish than be-
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fore. He had ceased to dig himself and
was leaning on his spade, his eyes
fixed upon the hole.

Suddenly he uttered a sharp cry and
pointed to something white which the
under-gardener had just/turnmed up.

Before the cry had quite died away
some one from behind said:

“Good-morning, Sir Charles.”

Mr. Thompson stooped to pick up
the piece of folded paper, and then
turned to see Mr. Reeves, the lawyer.

‘“What have you got there, Thomp-
son?” he said, holding out his hand.

“A piece of paper of some sort, sir,”
said the gardener, carefully handing
it to him as he spoke.
ging up the well, you see, sir. Captain
Dartmouth—" ;

An exclamation from the old lawyer
stopped him.

“What's the matter, si,r?';

And, .followlng Sir Charles’s  ex-
ample, he dropped his spade
jumped‘oﬁt of the hole.

“Who found this?” asked Mr. Reeves,
with almost, stern gravity.

“I did, sir,” replléd Mr. Thompson.
“At least, Sir Charles first saw it as
Hodges turned it over.”

Mr. Reeves folded the paper and
held it firmly in his hand. “This is a
most important document,” he said—
“most important. Mr. Thompson, have

“We are dig-

and

the goodness to send your man for
Doctor Todly. I left him walking in
the road.”

“Certainly, sir,” responded the rath-
er alarmed gardener, and Hodges was
dispatched.

He returned in a few minutes with
the old doctor.

Sir Charles, with his coat on, now
stood pale and motionless, wiping the
perspiration from his face.

“Have the goodness to glance at
that, Doctor Todly,” said Mr. Reeves,
in his dry tones.

“Heaven bless me!” exclaimed the
doctor, after a few minutes’ bewilder-
ed perusal. “Why, this is—"

“Silence!” said Mr. Reeves. “Not a
word, if you please, sir. Sir Charles,
Mr. Thompson, you, my man, all of you
who saw this paper must keep your
lips closed concerning it. I shall want
you, all of you, to tell some one where
and how it was found; but, until I re-
quest you, have the goodness to \keep
the matter a profound secret. Sir
Charles and you, Thompson, I can de-
pend upon, but this man—is he trust-

“I can answer for him, sir,” -replied
the gardener. “Hodges will be dumb
if I tell him to.hold his tongue. Dear
me—dear me, I hope nothing is amiss
—that is to say—"

“You have no cause for alarm,” said
Mr. Reeves. “Only keep silent. Sir
Charles, dqctor.\ have the goodness to
accompany me.” g

§li- Charles and the bewildered
physician” did as they were ordered,
and together the three gentlemen

.~ (To be continued.)
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2739—This pleasing design may be
developed in lawn, linen, drill, percale,
seersucker, or gingham. The skirt is
a four gore model. The waist may be
finished with the wrist length sleevo,
or with one in elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 3‘,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 7 1-2 yards
of 27 inch material. Width of skirt is
about 2 1-8 yords at the foot, with
plaits drawn out. -

A pattern 'of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.

A YOUTHFUL AND BECOMING

Pattern 3283 is here portrayed. It is
cut in 3 Sizes: 16, 18 and 20 yeary
An 18 year size will require 5 5-8
yards of 36 inch material. The width
of the skirt at its lower edge is about
1 1-2 yard.

This is a pretty mode; for organdie,
foulard, taffeta or crepg, Ruffles  or
ruchings of contrasting material or
ribbon form a desirable trimming. The
chemisette may be of white batiste,
net or lace. 'The trimming may be o-
mitted. The :waist may be finished in
“glip on” style or with back closing.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c¢.
in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—OQwing tn the continual ad- '
vance in price of paper, wages, cte,
we are compelled to advance the prle.
of patterns to 1bc. each.
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you are sure youa,‘will get
satisfaction. Ourf{ reputa-
tion for First Class work
gives you that assurance,
and Zogether with the Well
Selected Stock of Fashioned
Goods always on hand, will
make your visit to our stors
a pleasure;
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High Class Tailor, 302 Water Street.
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" The ordinary adding machine onl); adds. THE

DALTON adds, substracts, multiplies, divides, This is
all any adding qr calculating machina ?:ah do, atid THE

Iwilhtna.lmonn tbatlun.
prepared, at the 1 10t

supply
Cream Bricks in

lnw over the hmw. !

DALTON furnishes a printed proof of ékéh operation.

Come in .and let us demonstrate thxs Tast word in
adding machines to you. g
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