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*The Crimson

Slipper-.

‘ Dream,’> &c. ,

L (Continued.)
I was on the floor in an instant
oking round for my clothes, but
inting had evidently been in the
oom already, for they were gone.
Jot waiting to make any sort of
‘oilet 1 slipped on a pair of trousers
‘#nd ran downstairs. '
' ~Minting,” 1 eried, I want the
_papers out of my coat.”

“Papers, sir?”’ he said, turning a

gullty red. ‘I haven't noticed any.
Ah, yes, there is something in your

= o;v instently that hc had been
" examining the map, but ag it occur-

red to me at the same moment that
did not matter much so long as hé |
had not seen the map before he told !

‘of the crime, I took the coat from
a with a careless ‘‘thank you,’
féeling rather foolish returned

to my room.
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BY DORA LANGLOIS,

Author of ‘““A Bolt_From the
»*  ‘That Red-Headed

iss of Ju-

Secretary's

Daughter,”’ “*Victona’'s

““Why, the nun of course—Miss Den-
zell, the girl at the Barrows,”” was
the answer.

I looked across at the witness-box
‘with my nerves still tingling just as
! the girl they called the nun took her
| place. and faccd; me.
| How shall 1 describe her, how with
{only my poor pen draw the portrait
of ‘‘the nun of Santhwaite’’, who
stood looking down on, the sea of up-
|turned faces? Perhaps I can do it
‘best by saying that but for her mod-
lern garb she might that moment
have stepped down from one ot Ros-
isetti’'s masterpieces.

The type was there in perfection.
The pale, thin face, the soft hazel
eyes, the cupid bow formed by the
,upper and nether lip, the crowning
Iglory of waving hair, the frail, slight

figure not come to the perfection of |

| beauty, yet suggesting beauteous pos-

At breakfast ~Minting informed uS |gjjilities; no mediacval maiden of an
that the inguest was to be held at |, pi8t's mystic dream, but a woman
,_%e.f-,Ci'own and Cushion in Se.mith‘ |of today who had secn and suffered,
_waite, at ten that day, and, hiding | 3 was strong only in her patience.
the deep interest I felt as well "?.k | 'There was a stir of interest as she
Md from my servant’s hawk- xve |took her place, an interest. which I
eye, 1 suggested to Hoerman that We 4} ought was roused by the fact that

" .{;oso.:l that death was caused

; ijer into the box next.”” I know I
i ghve a guilty start, at the words,

" me, waiting for, and dreading the

hny Women Suffer
~ " Untold Agony From

_apd a dragging-down

. averything igoes wrong.

" . mt stated intervals.

~ years with kidney trouble. I ached

_might as weoll attend it.
““As you please, Duncan,’”” he ans-|
wered, kindly; and as soon as - the|
gieal, which was rather late that
morning, was over, we set out.
The room al the Crown was pretty |
reached it, and the
returneéd from the |

of viewing of he i me tingle to resent the insult thus | i i
q all nerv-' o e reson e insult thus occupied his thoughts so much that
I looked round the halln joffered to the woman who stood fac- | for the first time for years he had no

and saw that there was a big|
f men froin Santhwaite |

3 prasent, among them Mont- |
\gomery himself, Soberly clad in black |
‘and looking for all the world like
s City man in church. There was no
tion on his face whatever, noth- |
but the stolid air of a man per-|

T'J(irming a social duty, and involun-|

arily 1 glanced over iy shoulder at
séa of faces behind me,and ask-
myself how he would look, and;
How should figure mysell, if at
dome moment in the proceedings the
Womman with the lony white hands.
pame forward to challenge me to tell |
sheré I found the crimson slipper.
The jury had scttled to work be-
re I had quite controlled myseli,
d the story of the discovery of

f Sir Robert Birchall's day labour-
8ts had found it in the little spin-
gy near the gate, about two paces |

, Iying among the undergrowth. |
Mr. Danvers was wearing a light|
eoat over his evening dress, the wit-!
_iﬁs explained, and was on his left |
‘sido. There was blood on his shirt-|
gnt, and on the coat; the man had |
6t touched “the body, but had gone
onice for help. |
The Tonstable summoned by the |
rst witness had only two facts toi
d to this;zand they were as  fol-|
ws; Mr. Danvers had not been,

_ vobbed of hls watch or rings, gand:
d money in his left trouser pock-
«gt, (the side on which he was 1y- |
gng), but he had no large amount |
n Aim, and no papers of any sort. |
fosc by the hody the constable
_had found a revolver, which he pro-
yueed. !
The local doctor fellowed. He de-|
by a.
ull:t, and, that the bullet extracted
by him from the wound, exactly ﬁt—{
ted the weapon produced; that the|
ishot . had been fired at close quar-|
‘gers, and %hat though death had
feen practically instantaneous, the
‘fdecensed night have dropped, or
“ghrown, or jerked the weapon to the !
?:t where it was found, if the
“wound had been seif-inflicted; that
‘§t was not possible to fix the time
f death "exactly, but that there was
‘Wothing to contradict the assump-
jon that it occurred some timg on
fonday night; and that deceased
@& a man of fitty, of splendid
ysique, and in robust health when
met his death. The doctor left
$he stand, and someone near me
‘whispered to another. ‘“They’ll put

or' it did not occur to me at the
“moment, that others were not like

advent of one person.
. #9Who do you mean?’’ the man’s
_friend demanded. =

Kglgay Trouble,

‘Wery often they think it is from
#o-called ‘‘female disease.’” There is
less female trouble than they think.
Women suffer from backache, sleep-
d@ssness, nervousness, irritability,
feeling in the
g;in: So do men, and they do not
BRavs ' “‘female trouble.”” Why, then,
)  all your trouble to female dis-
®  With healthy kidneys, few
-“‘female dis-
orders.”’ | 'The kidneys are so ciosely
‘epunected with all the internal org-
ans, that when the kidneys go wrong,
Much dis-
tress would be saved if women would
only tako

_DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS

Miss Nellie (Clark, Lambeth, Ont.,
##lls of her cure in the following
words:—‘I suffered for about two

sll over, especially in the small of
my back; net being able to sleep
well, no appetite, menstruation irre-
gular. nervous irritability, and brick- |
Just deposit in urine, were some of
my symptoms. I took Doan’s Kid-
ney Pills. The pain in my back |
pradually left me, my appetite re-
t!rlpx-d,§,l sleep well, and am eﬁectu-;
“'1v ¢ined. I can highly recommend
"¢ n's Kidney Pills to all sufferers |
. ¢ kidney trouble.”’ i

f’raice 50 cents per box, or 3 for |

#1.25.
All _dealers, or Doan Kidney Pill

. 9., Toronto, Out.
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| not think his

she could tell us most about the

dead man’s life ahd habits; but be- |

fore she had bheen in the box five
minutes I knew that it was more than
that. I intercepted tha half leer of

the yeung rustics, the bold stare of'

the woll-dressed men on the front
benches, and felt every drop of blood

ing us alone.

““Ah, you are Miss Denzell?”’ the|

coroner, said.

‘““Yes, that is what 1 am called,”’
ghe replied.

‘“A niece of the
lieve?”’

‘‘No, he was not my uncle.’”

‘A distant relative, I should say?"

‘‘No, we were not, related. 1 am
the daughter of an old friend of his,
and Mr. Dauvers has maintained e
since 1 was a little child.””

““You acted as his secretary, Miss
Penzell?”’

“If 1 had been a salaried employee
L suppose that is what I should have
been called.
ity, and aiso did many

deceased, I be-

things in the

Body was being rapidly told.One :ﬁh(;usehnld EoE

““Were you his housekeeper?’’ rone of
the jurors, a consequential little man
with black side-whiskers, demanded.

*‘No,”’ she answeréd quietly. Mrs.
Charles acted in that capacity.”’

“You were the mistress of the
house then? YOu used to receive his
geptlemen guests, didn't you?’§

Here the coroner, who had been ar-
ranging his papers, suddenly woke
up. ‘““Come, come,” he said, ‘‘the
witness need not answer that ques-
tion.”’

To my delight, however, the girl
gaid: I will answer the question if I
may,”’” and turning upon the littie
juror she added; ‘‘My position in Nir
Danver’'s houschold was that of a
poor relation, though, as I have told
you, there was no relationship.I was
certainly  meither mistress nor ser-
vant.”’

The coraoner was not ready for busi-
ness. Doubtless he saw that if he
was not careful he was in that thing
abhorred by the official mind, an af-
fair conducted by the jury.

“You acted as the deceased’s secre-
tary and enjoyed his confidence, Miss
Denzell?”’ he said.

“To a certain extent, yes.”

““And as far as you are aware there
was nothing likely to lead him to
commit suicide?’’

‘“No, nothing.”’

““Ah yes. He was a man In excol-
lent health, of stable position, with-
out domestic troubles?”’

“He had no domestic troubles, and
his health and spirits were excel-
lent.”’

“Stop a minute, if you please,””
the little juror cried, getting on his
legs again. “Of course, as he
hadn't got a family he had no do-
moestic troubles.  But is it, or is it
not, true that his life was threaten-
ed?’”’ \

‘I never heard of any such thing.”’

“Well, as far as a horsewhipping
goes, then?”’

A sudden light flamed in those soft
hazel eyes, and the girl who had so
patiently borne the little man’s in-
sult to herseli turned now upon him

with the guiet contempt and the dig- |
|nified carriage

of a princess; and I
knew instinctively that she had lov-
ed the dead man, and knew also that
that knowledge gave me an unpleas-
ant sensation.

I never heard any such threat ut-
tered, she said; ‘‘and 1 fancy that
Mr. Danvers was capable of protect-
ing himself.”’

The juror subsided, and the coroner
took up the broken threads. ‘‘Mr.
Danvers was a man of stable, posi-
tion, was he not? He had no finan-
cial troubles?’’ v

The girl clasped her hands convul-
sively, and answered in a low voice;
] am afraid his affairs were very
much involved.’’

The coroner started, and it seemed
to me that I heard him mutter
“Bless my heart!”’ ;

“Involved! Do you mean serious-
iy

“Yes, seriously,’”” she answered,
her vojce breaking, ‘I am afraid that
now he is going, the assets will not
meet the liabilities by any means.”

That touched the jury; almost all
of them were Santhwaite tradesmen,
everyone of whom most probably had
the deceased’s name on his books
against a substantial sum, and I
cannot say tbat I was sorry to see
that the fussy little juror was harder
hit than the rest, judging by his
looks.

“But you said,”” he cried, trucul-
ently, ‘‘that there was nothing to
make him commit suicide.”’

She drew herseli together, and ans-
wered: ‘‘Nothing particular. Afiairs
have been like this since I first knew
anything about them. He always
maintained the same style. “He made
and paid away thousands;-and 1 do
stability - was ever
mentioned. - 1f he ' had lived—-""
Iiore her voice broke, and for a mo-
ment she ¢ould not continue.

+1¢ he had lived he would probably ‘venttln'tion and proper food,

I acted in that capac-!

have carried on much longer?’’ sug-
gested the coroner.

““And left bigger debts
him,’”’ snapped the juror.”

‘I suppose you wish us to under-
stand,’”’ the coroner continued, ‘‘that
his financial respensibilities did not
prey on the deceased’s mind?”’

“They did not,”’. the girl answered.
“J have seen him very much excitedI
when he was interested in some big
speculation; but it was only excite-
ment. I never saw him anxious or
depressed. I do not think he ever
worried, and—I—I think he was ex-
pecting a big coup when he died.”’

“The failure of which might per-
haps have unnerved him?’”’

“It might pospibly, but not, I
think, to that éxtent; and in any
case it had not failed. I mean that
the desl, or whatever itwas, was not
concluded when he died.”

“Did vou know the nature of the
transaction, Miss Denzell?’’
| “No, I did not,”’ she answered. “I
| never knew those things.”’
| There was a pause. ‘I have it
'here,’”’ the coroner said, ‘‘that the
| deceased was last seen by the in.
{mates of his home on Monday evening
'If that is-the case I think you had
better give us as full a history as
{you can of the last few days of his
{life, especially as regards this coup
iyou speak of; but you may mention
|anything else you recollect, whether
|it seems cssential or non-essential.”’

She had wonderful command over
herself, frail as she seemed, and after
|a moment’s thought she began.

“For some weeks past he had been
concerning himself about this trans-
'action. He went backwards and for-
wards to London, he received cipher
telegrams from the Continent, and
!was in that mood 1 was accustomed
{to when there was anything big on
|foot. This was a big thing, and it

behind

| shooting party for the 12th of Au-
gust.
| ‘““He visited the neighkouring
ihouses, particularly at Santhwaite
Castle, but otherwise was preoccu-
!pied. On the Saturday he received a
letter which appeared to give him
| much satisfaction. He told me on its
receipt that on Tuesday he should
|leave for ILondon, and he spoke of
{some extensive purchases he should
then make if all went well.
| ““He was in high spirits, but he did
'not go out. He had received an in-
i\'itation from Mr. Montgomery to
| join the castle party for the opening |
{day on the moors, but he directed me
‘on Sunday to write in his name and
excuse him. On Monday afternoon a
letter came from Santhwaite with a
|verbal intimation that Mr. and Mrs.
Montgomery hoped he would dine
|that night at the castle. He refused |
(that invitation also, and when the !
man was gone he told me to give in- |
|structions that he was not at home.
I noticed all this, because as a rule
{he rarely was long without company
{or occupation. He spent the after-
{noon of Monday in the billiard-room,
|and asked me at tea-time if anyone
{had called.
| “We dined alone on the Monday
‘night, and while we were at table |
the groom arrived with the evening |
letters. There was one for Mr. Dan-
vers. It seemed to annoy him, for he
tore it into very small pieces and
threw them into a finger -bowl.” ‘

“Should you recogfiise the enve- |
lope?’”’ the coroner asked. l

““Yes,”’ the girl replied. ‘I took it |
from the letter-bag myself and hand-
ed it to Mr. Danvers, and later on
{one of the footmen picked it up from i
under the table and gave it to me.
|It was an ordinary square envelope
{of common grey silurian paper, and !
the writing sloped the wrong way. |
| Mr. Danvers received only that one |
!letter at the dinner-table, so therei
|could be no mistake about ‘it. I no-|
{ticed the strange hand-writing then,
and later on when I received it from
the footman I observed that it had
only one postmark, Santhwaite, Aug-
ust 12th.”’

‘“Is this it?""

‘“Yes?’

(To be Continued.)
-

CONSUMPTION
IN THE COUNTRY.

What Vermont Proposes to Do
to Rid Herself of the
Plague.

(Indiaffapolis News.)

Vermont is going to fight con-
sumption systematically, Vermont,we
should recall, has a population of
only 344,000—not more than half
so many as the city of St. Louis.
Moreover, it is a rural State, with
no large cities, while its mountains,
its pine woods, its clear streams,its
pure air, have made it the summer
playground and residence of the rich
of the Fastern States. But Ver-
mont is afflicted with the ‘‘great
white plague’’ to such a degree that
she will ‘begin systematic effort for
| ¢the prevention and cure of.it.

The cause of the prevalence of the
disease there is ignorance, the ofi-
spring of which is unsanitary living.
In this, Vermont, is certainly not
alone; the rural population of amy
State—or Indiana—neeéds warning. It
is only the outdoor work that ema~
bles the people to make as greal a
stand as they do, against this dis-
ease, fed and nurtured as it i8 by
unsanitary dwellings and unhealthful
diet.

The sanitary arrangements of the
average farmhouse are appalling.
|Drains are poor and sodden with
iyears of neglect; sinks and vaults
‘;are allowed to become plague spots;
|the rooms of the house, generally
|small and with low ceilings, are un-
ventilated by night or day, while
| kerosene lamps add their impure off-
| givings to the air. Sleeping apart-
| ments are too often crowded with
| occupants, who all night breathe
| air kept poisonous by tightly closed
| windows. In Vermont, this sort “of
| thing is coming to its own so com-
| pletely that now the State is fofced |
to fight the consequences—cqnsump-
| tion—in a systematic way. The leat
lout of the book for our information
|is plain.. We shall, one day, have
‘a State. sanatorinm for consumptiv-
les; but a no less valuable part is
that which shall educate the dwel-
llers in smail towns and farms, 10 a
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Cure For The Blues

| ONE MEDICINE THAT HAS NEVER FAILED

Health Fully Restored and the loy of
Life Regained

When acheerful, brave, light-hearted

| woman is suddenly plunged into that

perfection of misery, the BLUES, it is
a sad picture. It is usually this way:
She has been feeling ‘* out of sorts”

for some time; head has ached and
back also; has slept poorly, been quite
nervous, and nearly fainted once or
twice; head dizzy, and heart-beats very
fast; then that bearing-down feeling,
and during her menstrual period she is
exceedingly despondent. Nothing
pleases her. Her doetor says: ‘‘ Cheer
up: you have dyspepsia; you will be
all right soon.”

But she doesn’t get * all right,” and
hope vanishes; then come the brood-
'mg, morbid, melancholy, everlasting
BLUES.

Don’t wait until your sufferings have
driven you to despair, with your nerves
all shattered and r courage gone,
but take Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound. See what it did for
Madame Josephine Rinvilld, Mastai,
Que. She writes:

Dear Mrg, Pinkham:—

“] guffered for four years with female
troubles—inflammation the stomach and
fallopian tabes which caused me violent
and often torture, so much 8o that I could not
walk at times and attend to my daily duties.
Life was misery to me. I was so blue and de-
spondent I did not know which way to turn
for relief. Ihad tried the doctors but they
did not help me. I was advised to try Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Conéﬁ\md, so I
bou%ht 3 t I did so,
for I am well and strong to-day and the

ng
world looks bright, for I have perfect health,
thanks to your medicine.”

If you have some derangement of
the female organism write Mrs.
Pinkham, Lynn, Mass., for advice.

' JAPANESE IN- COREA.
Making Most of Bad Condi-
tions---Where Every Office
Is Sold and the People Tax-

ed Forty Per Cent on In-
come. :

P =3
(Toronto Globe.) -

That Corea is the land of high in-
terest, and that the Japs are capable
of making the most: of a hard situa-
tion in finance as well as in war, was
made clear from a lecture on Corea
given by Mr. Henry B. Gordon in St.
James’' Square Presbyterian church
last evening. Mr. Gordon spent two
years in that country, looking after
the erection and improvement of mis-
sion buildings for the American Pres-
byterian church. Land can readily be
rented, he said, not for a stated sum
merecly, but for the use of a sum of
money. The ordinary rate of interest
was three or foursper cent. a month,
bul it was not uncommon to get five
per cent. The taxes of the govern-
ment and magistrates amounted to
about forty per cent. of all a man
could make out of land, and after
that he had to deal with the land-
lord. As a result very many people
were deeply in debt, and their hepe-
less condition had taken the Bpirit
out of the people.

The Japanese had been forward to
lead money, and with the high inter-

{est exacted ultimately got hold of a

lot of the land.

Corea, he described as a fertile
land, with vast possibilities for agri-
culture and mining, but there wera
no evidences of prosperity. Wages
ordinarily went at twenty cents a
day, but since the war had risen to
forty cents. Hvery government office
from thd highest down to the lowest
was for sale, and the prices paid
made it necessary-for the office-hold-
er to squeeze the people if he would
make anything out of his term. Un-
der such circumstances the lecturer
believed it would be well if the Jap-
anese got hold of Corea for a while,
if only to turn out the scoundrels
now in power.

COMPLIMENTED BY
JUINGE AND JURY.

i [ ]
Sheriff Hatfield Eulogized at
Kings County Court Yester-
day.

The Kings county court opened at
Hampton yesterday morning, Judge
Wedderburn presiding. There was
but one case to be disposed of.

In opening the court his honor ex-
pressed deep sorrow at the very ser-
jous illness of Sherifi Hatfield. He
also ;i';ferred to the very eflicient way

ich the sheriff had always per-
fornted his duties and remarked this
was the first time in many Yyears
that the court had to be handed over
to the care of the deputy sheriff.

The prisoners before his honor were

Ernest and Herbert Garrett, charged
with stealing a bread pan and a
blanket from a camp at Studholm
Fab. 13, the property of Samuel H.
Taylor.
_The plaintifi and several witnesses
did not appear and the grand jury
brought no hill. J. M. McIntyre for
the crown.

The prisomers were discharged on
this charge and Herbert is stili in
jail, being held for a violation of the
game laws.

Jas. R. MclLean, 3‘[ thé grand jury
presented to theij 56_ sexpression
of regret at t}fg ln‘:fé of g?eﬁg%
Hatfield, and asking that their sym-

proper. eMcial,

To Rise Every

Morning Fit to
Face
One Needs All One’s

TTALITY

A Cold or a Cough
is a severe handicap
and it spells

NGER

To Avoid, or Cure,
Seek the Best Remedy

the World

George Philps

1. C. R. Ticket Agent and Exchange Broker, St. John, N.
B., says: “I was completely cured of influenza cold by a bottle
of Hawker's Tolu and Wild Cherry Balsam.”,

H. A. McKeown

Ex-M. P. P, 8t Jé)hn, N. B, says: “I take great pleasure
in stating that I have used Hawker's Tolu and Cherry: Balsam
for the last eight years and consider it the best cough cure I
ever used. | find Hawker's Liver Pills an excellent liver

' regulator.”

Canadian Drug Co., Limited

Sole Proprietors St. John, N. B.

e

| wholesome way of living as to drains Lpathy be oéxpressed to him by the

Eh———

Flour - White

Bread - Light

Price - Right

Then HOME’S BRIGHT

B DB DV

All Essentials for a Bright Home found in

FIVE

ROSES

- FLOUR |

-

Artificial bleaching not required.

b e 2 o 2 2 L5 2 22 2

| -Lake of the Woods Milling Co. Ltd.




