
"Wednesday, November aa, ign THE TTZtSriOZKT ADVOCATE

THE STANDING ALIBI OF
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ccta* up here?"
**I know you did,"rep*.led Burke, 

*aaf be came tack, an' lie’s In tin 
gouverneur over tliere, tin* don’t you
target it”

The other glanced at him doubt
fully.

“Oh, that’s it, is it?” ho rent rood, 
‘i didn’t know. I only know 1 saw 

him—that’s all—an’ 1 wondered al 
the time where you was.”

Burke and the two n.cn vanished 
into thin oir. Once more the si reel 
became deserted. Dusk had come cu 
—it v/as growing darker very mo
ment

At a quarter to eight a man clad 
in a dress suit and n light overcoat 
emerged from the apartment house 
Mid sauntered down til street.

lost him, too. voine ou, own up. 
You’re givin’ me a bit of a stiff, I
guess.”

“Bit of a stiff, nothin’,” retoned 
Burke. “I tell you, he’s in there, all 
light all right I got a couple o' meu 
there watchin' the place. When he 
comes out they’ll give me allash o' 
light. He’s in there, all right” 

“Look here, Burke,” went on the 
other, “I bet you he ain’t. I tell you 
I saw him go around the comer. 1 
know what I’m talking about” 

Burke looked at the special long 
and earnestly.

“It might be,” he admitted “thaï he 
gave us the slip again. I’ll tell you 
We might as well be sure. You’re 
a new man here. S’pose you do the 
leery act and go there an’ find out

In front of a house with an Eng-1 We’d better know, vou know.”
\m!h hsRpnipnt stood an olantrin inti^i • Three minutes latc-r the bell rangItsh basement stood an electric stinel1 

lamp. He passed this, and the ilghi 
shone full on his face.

When he reached the comer he 
glanced up and down and behind him 
for an instant and then, breaking into 
a feat walk, made for the west end ci 
town.

He had no sooner done so than a 
man emerged from the basement an
other from an alleyway across the 
street and a third from a recesi 
•round the corner.

Without the slightest recognition ol 
each other .they turned in and fob 

the man In the light coat eacl 
an In his own way.
Down at headquarters late that af- 
moon the sergeant called to a spe

cial officer. The officer hurried in. 
“Say, Flynn,” he remarked, “loot 

There’s the man the banki 
went ns to keep tab on. See him? 
The fellow with the slouch hat? Yea 
Suit’s the chap.

“Now, look here. Burke is £.ttei 
him, but there ain’t o signs ol

Burke around. He's slipped a cog 
somehow. S’pose you turn In and fol
low the fellow. The banks are stand
ing behind us, and they’re paying 
good money to keep track of this man, 
and it ain’t our business to lose him. 
S’pose you reckon him up a olt”

The officer nodded and started off. 
He kept his man in sight It was 
difficult work, not only because hii 
r.tan wap a rapid walker and swerved 
In and out of different thoroughfares 
with rapidity, but also because be 

( kept constantly looking around be
hind him.

Storme—for it was he—knew that 
he was being followed, and though 
fcv was the shadowed, he also was the 
phadowerer, for he kept his eye on 
| is pursuer quite as faithfully as did 
the officer keep track of him.

The aftemôon pasted and evening 
came, but still on and on walkeô 
Storme. They reached a residential 
portion of the town.

Suddenly Storme turned swiftly 
down a dark, narrow street, and 
when his pursur reached the comer, 
Storme had disappeared. Search as 
he would, there was no trace of the 
man.

The special devoted some ten nin- 
I utes to a fruitless search, and then 
j retraced his steps to the corner 
I whence Storme had disappeared.

As he stood there, nonplussed, a 
i «nun suddenly touched him on the 
j Lack of the hand. The special knew 
| the touch. He said nothing, but fol- 
i lowed the man to a dark recess.

“Well, Burke,” he remarked.

at the Dumont house The maid an 
swered It A tough looking character 
with his coat collar turned up stood 
at the door.

“Say, miss,” he remarked confiden
tially, with a slight lurch in her di
rection, “want to see Mist’ Dumont- 
old Mist’ Dumont, y’ know.”

He hiccoughed slightly as he said 
ii The maid started back and called 
into the library.

A man’s m#*io was heard inside
“Wait a minute,” it said, “I’ll at

tend to the fellow.”
The owner of the voice stepped in

to the hall. The man who rang the 
bell stayed outside.

“What do you want?” inquired the 
former.

x“Want to see Mist’ Dumont (hlc) 
-—ole Mist’ Dumont.”

The man inside shook his head.
“Mr. Dumont,” he returned, “is no 

longer alive. He died about five years 
ago. So you can’t see him. What 
Is it you want?”

He stepped back and turned up the 
light to its full strength. Both men 
could see each other perfectly.

“Wei,” returned the other, sadly, as 
he shook his head, “ want to see 
Mist* Dumont, that's all. ’Fo’s dead, 
don't want see nobody." c

He turned and made his way un- 
steadly down the steps.

“Goo’ nigh’,” he called out
He looked back once or twice un

certainly and the man within held 
the door open until the other had 
made his way to the street. And as 

he held the door open, he stood so thvl 
li ’̂r.t frotii the hall tell full upon his 
face.

And the face was that of H. Stcn- 
leigh Storme — the man whom tlio 
other sought.

An hour later, the door opened 
again, and Storme again appeared. 
He lightly descended the steps to the 
street, looked carelessly about him. 
and then started leisurely towards the 
center of the town.

As he did so, four men emerged 
from their hiding places and followed 
him. And this time they never left 
kls heels until he disappeared once 
more Into the front door of the Gou
verneur apartments.

And when he had done so, Burke 
and one other sat down and camped 
upon his trail.

And on that night the safe in the 
hardware concern of Canda & Wil
lett was cracked, and something over 
seven thousand dollars stolen.

CHAPTER Till
The Nete that Came from Storme
Helen Dumont was a peculiar young 

was rich, and yet she
j “what’re you doin’ here? I’ve been 

followin’ your man all the evening, woman. She 
an* uy George, I Just lost him!” | Vvas happy.

“V. ..it man?” demanded Burke. j Her parents, both of them members 
“Aw,” returned the other, “you i the moot exclusive set In town, 

know, that fellow Storme.” « were long since deceased. She waa
“Gee!” returned Burke, "have they mistreee of her own house, and kept

put you on, too? Well, by George, 
with the crowd we’re got, there ain’t 
anything he can do without our seoln’ 
It It’s a blame good thing we got 
him in tow, too. Only we got con
siderable of a wait before us before 
ho comes out”

“Comes out where?” exclaimed the 
other man.

“Why,” replied Burke, "he’s mak
ing a visit In that brownstone down 
there, No. 218, the one with the 
«rounds at the side. Thought you 
yW that”

“Knew It!” said the other. "Why, 
I Jus’ had. him in tow ten minutes 
ago, an' lost him. So that’s wheat 
he Is, is it? I didn’t know what be- 
<yune of him.”

“Sure,” replied Burke, “he's been 
there yV hour already. It’s about 
time be cut it and left, I'm thinklnV

Ihe other man started^
"An hour?” he repeated. “What ton 

ne? I saw 1 
not âfteen
nutty, Burk* Qr, ohm,1 
with a tmllsu "or ttys" you

with her as a Companion an aged
aunt

Mise Dumont was a general favor
ite. Perhaps it was because she en
joyed life; because, unlike the crowd 
■reend her, she exhausted all that 
wes good In existante, and rejected 
the bad.

She entertained — not lavishly, but 
well. On her reception nights her 
house waa crowded. It waa the one 
place where one might go and 'feel at

Storm* had never attended any ol 
the functions except one large recep
tion. He had pleaded some excuse. 
Pat she prevailed upon him to ettend 
the last little dinner of the eeaaon.

He did so. There were two or three 
people there he knew, bet most ef 
them he did not know.

The dinner was about hall oeer.
1 P-Ofile had. begun to talk vwfapiy. a* 

always do, earn the le* le broken 
their appetite has somewhat * Sat

es Id bat Mttle: h. Met-

. ’.P-ople had. be, 
ttyoa (they always do, 
her* j,nd their appetl 
•“■••led. Storme a* ’ **• I ened.

. -K'a eteerd-

■“i e.c department nay cft«s> van t
stop It Stop it? Of course they can 
stop it. They don’t half try.

“Here’s Canda & Willetts the fif
teenth on the list. And who knows how 
many never come to light? And IVa 
the same follow, by George, r.nd he 
works in the holf:«nme way every time. 
And tboy say th -y cz :;'t find him. 
Pshaw ! Don't tell mo.”

“Well,” volv.atevrezt *n< ih«<r. 't’he 
oankti uay they've uuvcral partie.* 
under etirvellltmxu,'f anil they claim 
they’ve uurtowed it tlbwn to one 
man — and then again, they say that 
that's all tommy rot, that they haven't 
found hirn, after all.”

“I don’t know what to make of it. ' 
remarked a woman, “and I wouldn’t 
care so much if they’d confine their 
depredations to the banks; but they 
don’t. Did any of you hear about Mrs. 
Bradley-Coates? Did you, Mr.Slorme?”

Storme shook his head.
“I rarely read the papers,” ho re

plied with some embarar.umeiit, “and 
I — I really have heard but little 
about anything of interest in the city. 
My time is so taken up that I have ! 
but little to give the newspapers.”

He said this in an awkward, stilled 
sort of manner, and as though he 
.were trying to give an explanation he 
felt was needed.

“Oh, it wasn’t in the paper,” inter
posed the woman. “They kept it out. 
But one night just a week or so ago, 
as Mr. and Mrs. Bradley-Coates were 
eating dinner In their own house — 
in their own house, mind you” — this, 
as though It would have been quite a 
matter of course had they been In 
somebody else’» house — “while they 
were eating dinner they heard some 
sort of a noise outside, and she looked 
over her husband’s shoulder, and t^ere 
was a man’s face staring into the 
loom.

“She couldn’t see the face well, be
cause his coat collar was turned up 
and the lower part was entirely con
cealed. He disappeared at once. They 
called the servants and raised an 
alarm, but they couldn’t find the man.

“And later they found the ivy vine 
on the side of the house all torn and 
broken, and the marks of feet around 
the window, but they never found the 
man.”

"Wasn't anything taken?” asked 
somebody.

The woman smiled. She had been 
waiting for that inquiry.

"Nothing much,” she replied, -“only 
every bit of jewelry that Mrs. Bradley- 
Coates had In the house — and you 
know what that means. You know 
how much she wore. Nobody knows 
how much they were worth — cer
tainly a fortune In themselves.”

She stopped suddenly.
“Why — why — Ethel, what’s the 

matter?”

They all turned and looked at *. 
pretty girl who sat with wide open 
mouth and staring eyes, her gaze 
fixed upon the window.

“Oh!” exclaimed the girl, shivering, 
her face growing paler every second, 
“T’m so scared. Just as you wore talk
ing I looked at the window, and there 
outside — there — there — there — *'

She pointed wildly with her hand 
and then reeled against her neighbor 
end fainted dead away.

Storme sprang to the window, 
threw it open, and looked out

There was nothing to be seen. 
Every thing was quiet.

Storme and two other men stopped 
outside and investigated. They found 
nothing at least suspicious.

In the meantime the servants had 
ransacked the house from top to bot
tom, and found no one. Miss Dumcnt'a 
jewels were intact.

The dinner was resumed. The girl 
who had fainted concluded, with the 
rest, that she had been scared and 
that the whole thing was the result 
of her imagination. Order was res
tored, and the subject of the bur
glaries dropped.

Only one man had the right of the 
affair, and his conversation on the 
corner of the street explained It.

“By George!” exclaimed Mr. Burke, 
for It was he. “But I had a narrow es
cape. Somebody saw me lookin’ in the 
window, and they pretty near nabbed 
me. That would be ‘a’ been a good 
thing.”

He waited a few! minutes to deter
mine whether there was any effort at 
pursuit, and then Arent on: £

“But he's there, all right, all right. 
He’s there, and lie won’t got away 
without Jimmy Burke astern. You 
can place your bottom dollar on that, 
Strumpy, to any tune you please.”

There was a second interruption at 
the Dumont place.

“A note for Mr. Storme.” announced , 
the butler.

Storme took and read It hastily. I
Then he iboked at his watch.
“I — I am called awpy,” he exclaim

ed. “It’s half, past eleven, and I must 
go. I’m sorry to — ”

He mMle his apologie* and slipped 
out Miss Dumont followed him.

“What — what’s the matter r* she 
inquired anxiously.

“I don’t huJw,” he replied. “I 
thought tonight that I would be Ire*.

Here is the note; yon nky read it if
W Will."

She started as she looked at It

Asthma Catarrh
WHOOPING COUGH CROUP 

------------------------ COUGHS -----------3 BRONCHITIS

IITAIUIHIO 1ST»
A simple, safe nul effective treatment far bron

chial troubles, without dosing the stomach with
with eoeene far thirty

wUh every ̂breath, m

ALL DRUGGISTS

for the irritated throat. 
They are simple, ef
fective and antiseptic. 
Of your druggist or 
from us. 10c ins tempo.

lape Creselens Co.
reusing - MUm Bldg.
0 MONTREAL

Then she read it It was as follows: 
My Dear Storme :

Be at the Iroquois Club as 12 o'clock 
if possible. Some frineds of you vs will 
be there between twelve and half past 
two. Sorry to trouble you. Imperative.

The note was unsigned.
“What does it mean?” she inquired.
“I don’t know, little girl. It’s part 

or the general scheme of duties I 
must perform for a while yet. until— 
until I throw them up altogether.”

“I am sorry you — you must go,” 
she went on, in a puzzled tone.

"So am I, Helen,” returned Storme, 
‘and Ihave to leave you unprotected 
These robberies that they talked 
about tonight are serious, it seems 
You must be careful to keep the hous< 
locked up. If If anything should hap. 
pen — " He turned pale as he spoke 
“If if anything should happen ta 
you, I don’t know what I’d do.”

She looked up into nis eyes with a 
reassuring smile.

“You need not fear for me,” she re
turned. “We are safe here The coach
man can be summoned in an Instant 
and William, our old butler, sleept 
down stairs One of the maids is on 
the same floor with me and within 
calling distance

“My aunt sleeps In the front room, 
and I sleep in one of the back ones— 
the one at the comer-r-” she Indicated 
it with a gesture — “ and the street 
lights shine upon It all night long. 
Our house is well exposed, and we’ve 
never had any trouble, and we nevei 
expect to, either. Nothing will happen 
— nothing at all.”

Storme bowed.
“I sincerely trust not," he said 

gravely.
“You will come tomorrow ?” she 

asked as he prepared to leave.
“I will borne tomorrow," he replied. 

And then be went After he had left 
she discovered that she had unwil
lingly retained possession of the note. 
She threw open the door and called 
after him, but to no purpose — he 
had gone.

She closed the door and stood un
certainly beneath the light and read 
the note again.

A troubled expression settled upon 
her face. She remained in an attitude 
of hesitation for an instant, and then, 
instead of returning to her guests, 
she ran lightly up the stairs to her 
loom.

It was a singular thing that as ions 
a» she had known Storme, Helen Du
mont had received from him but two 
letters. Doth had come within the 
past few weeks.

She opened a drawer and took the 
letters out. She opened them and 
compared them carefully with the

note which had come for Storme that 
right.

Suddnelv she gave a little cry
“What t’ces It all mean — what

does it mean?” she exclaimed.
For she found that the note of to

night was written in the same bend 
an were the other two — In the h?uc*. 
writing of H. Stanlelgh Storme.

“What does it mean?” she cr 
again.

And then she v.wt down stair.-.
f IIAVI Lit |

The Man uutoiig ..' .-
Storme plunged hastily down tho 

front steps, turned to the right and 
disappeared In the darkness. To 
three men, however, he did not dis
appear — they followed him nnd kept 
him well in sight. This time he pur
sued no devious course, but headed 
straight for the Iroquois Club, which 
b* reached and entered with alacrity.
* The three men waited for him out
side. They stood where they could see 
without being seen. Once more they 
camped upon his trail.

Up In the Dumont house the guests 
were leaving. The fainting spell at 
the table had cast an air of gloom 
upon the crowd, and Stonne’s de
parture had acted as a sort of signal 
for the premature termination of the 
modest festivities.

One by one the guests departed 
and left Miss Dumont alone.

Half an hour later tho lights on the 
a-xmnd floor were extinguished. Half 
an hour after that the lights upstairs 
went oiit

The whole .house was dark. It waa 
u oloudj night and a sultry one.
<rv "re was no

i Mer. Dammit did not rettre—ohe
. -v
took'* sent ky aa

Hat a a real tea-best that will surpaie your fond re
collection of “the nicest cup of tea I ever tailed "I 
King Cole tea will truly make an even nicer cup of 
tea an everyday reality. Such richness, such vigorous 
fullness of flavor, such pleasant smoothness were never 
concentrated so deliciously in your tea-cup before. 
And the cup you enjoy a month hence will be as 
nice as your very Erst sip. its delicious flavor never 
varies. You will .love it more and more.

You'el Like the Flavour

REWARD.
WHEREAS five years ago the word Zam-Buk 

was unknown in Canada, and Zam-Buk is to-day 
admitted to be the finest cure for sk:n injuries 
and diseases;

AND WHEREAS it has been represented to 
us that there are still some good Canadians, and 
even some mothers and heads of families who 
have not yet tried this great balm, we hereby 
offer a REWARD of one free trial box of 
Zam-Buk to every person who has not yet tried 
this wonderful balm ; . » —-

PROVIDED they send by mail to us this 
proclamation together with one-cent stamp to 
pay return postage of such box ;

AND FURTHER PROVIDED that they 
address s.ien application to our offices at 
Toronto.

Given under our hand this day.

ZAM-BUK.

ROOFING

• A MATITE means more 
to the man who needs 

s roofing than just merely 
something to put on the top 
af a building.

It means a thoroughly 
satisfactory and reliable roof 
covering, without future ex
pense for painting—because 
the real mineral surface 
makes painting unnecessary.
Everjet Elastic Paint

A very tough, durable paint et a 
low price. One color only—a lustrous 
black. Use it for machinery, heating 
apparatus, smokestack», roofs, fences, 
water fanks, etc.

“ THIS IS THE 
ROOFING THAT 

EEDS NO PAINTING”
Frequently the cost ef 

painting a roofing amounts 
to almost enough to buy aP 
new Amatitc Roof.

Amatite can be laid right 
over shingles, tin or other 
ready roofings. The direct
ions hold good for laying 
Amatite anywhere and over 
anything, and are as simple 
as A B C.

For further information, 
booklet, samples etc., ad
dress nearest office. 

Creonoid ÜS&fSZZ
Cows give more milk if sprayed with 

Creonoid to keep away the dies which 
make them restless. The poultry output 
will be increased if the hen house ie 
made obnoxious to insect peats by disin
fection with Creonoid.

CARRITTE-PATERSON MFC. CO.,
St. Joke,N.B. HalMu.N. S.

MA-DRU-CO
DYSPEPSIA TABLETS
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