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d-him with a smile, “My
me,
nce—one doesn't ott:;
t. £l help™ b

do you want
-

Jriend. I kinow.. . You mnstn’t
nf;{n, tbou’io'mm ‘but
. Varles forcing her in-
“"And now I want you

i ; *)my
with me?'
and together they went

had not risen from her bed.
& sitting upright, rubbing her
eyss, as if just a from a heavy
sleép. The windows were closed, the
purtains\ drawn.  Clio pulled up the
\ opened ‘the window.

was

3 ooking at Mimosa,
Was _ Btartig Into the fireplace,
ire pleces of a broken tumbler were

A esently the draught from
¢ window caused the door to shut in
faee. "L ;

He waited as patiently as he could
til Clio reappeared.

Don’t look 80 scared, she's all right.
It's quite clear to me, now, that ehe
gither takes drugs or is drugged. It's
pretty problem you've found, Mr.
opford. And it’s a dangerous game

let's talk it over.”
Stopford riodded. “Go back into the
f room; you'll find some portions of a
. broken gumbler lying In the fireplace.
Pick them up and give them to me,”
. Clio de Fontaigne obeyed. Stopford
i wrapped them -up carefully in his
" hanckerchief. At the bottom of a por-
1 tumbler there were traces
of a th sticky liquid.
. "Before we talk, I think TI'll take
these round to a chemist and have the
liquid analysed,” he sald

Clio nedded.
the terrace,”

- ~“CHAPTER IX.

.. On his way to the town—the long
street which ran just below the moun-
tain railway i the direction of Cap
St. Martin—Stopford meét Smith. The
latter was strolling round the gardens,
between the Metropole and the street.
He was examining the flowers and
i shrubs as if he were a botanist rather
i than a sailor. ;
. Stopford would have avoideéd him at
| that moment, but Smith saw and but-
ftonholed him.
“‘Quite an interesting collection of
flora here. I wonder who's re-

“ra wa:tt for you on

\ _He canght sight of the handkerchief
‘Btopford was carrying. ' Some of the
lquid from the broken glass had oozed
thru the. linen. ¢
he asked laconically. ' :

* “Yes—no.” Stopford g#ve a nervous
laugh. - : >

't begin.to apologize, You |his sa

o
keep yoqur eyes on M- [a few purchases for the dinner-party.

ou're “playing. Come upstairs, and}

“Had an accident?” |on Hs

had no manners. W? didn’t you tell
me to go to the devil? *
“I did once,”

Stopford replied. Again
- #ense of humor came to the.

llMy

gvery phase of |rescue;—"And you didn't &8o.” .

. Smith shugged his shoulders.

dear sir, we all take return trips there
nk . you" .nnlgm loldaily,
elt mhoume. t that's

air.  What

‘ . But I'm detaining you. Don't
forget dinner tonight, at half-past
seven. As a matter of fact, I was!

Jjust strolling up into the town to make

ught of asking”your help.
fu n what women like to eat.”
“There's only one woman coming?”
Btopford began to fear lest Varles was
teking Mimosa.

I've

U's always only one woman. But
, don’t let me keep you. I'll buy
fome roses and some peaches, and

leave the rest to mg cook.”

“Come with me,” Stopford said, aftor
& moment’s hesitation. “I'm going to
look for an analytical chemist.”

“An analytical chemist!”
~ 8mith jumped at the word, and gave
ancther glance at Stopford’s handker~
chief, which he carried as an Enziish
workman carries his dinner. “I know
something of chemistry. Analysis al-
iwaye interests me. I used to analyse
:wmng-——that‘l why I'm an opti-

. They reached the top of the gardens.
Stopford laid his hand on Smith's arm,
then drew him to a sest sheltered by
a clump of palm-trees. " A huge cactus

the pathway; a minjature stream bub-
bled down the moss and fern-encrust-
ed rocks. 0

The two sat quite a long time with-
out speaking. Smith was never in a
hurry. He took a pouch from his
pocket and rolled some vile-looking
black tobacco into a cigaret.

“Look here, I've told you so much,
I may as well tell you everything,”
Stopford blurted out. “Mademoiselle
de Fontaigne knows now; it’s not quite
laying the game to keep you in the
dark, especially as I'm merely making
usé of you tonight. After -dinner on
board your yacht I'm going to make
my escape without saying good night.
I want you to keep Mr. Varles there as
lox:xgw ::x you can.”

g e you talk to his wife.
realize all that” . ;

*Mimosa is not his wife; Varles is
merely the girl’'s uncle.”

Smith inhaled his tobaceco as if it
were the rarest Turkish. “So, Mimosa
u, the girl of whom you spoke? Then
I'm right in presuming Mr., Varles is
a thief—and she’s not entirely free
from suspicion? Very interesting.
When 1 first saw you with her on the
promontory at Monaco I was attracted.
¥m not sure T haven’t fallen in love
wi her myself. But I thought she
was married, ®so, nautically speaking,
I closed the watertight compartments
of passion. There’s no reason why I
shouldn’t open them now, eh?”

Stopford did not reply at once. He
was not quite sure whether Captain
Smith was serious or not. .

“I don’t eare what you do if you’ll
help n:& sa,v:il her from Varles and Bar-

Stine—the man you kno Oscar
Sorral. He ‘has asked m’a? marry
hh.n. Varles will-gell her”

Smith a.po}ogﬁ'e‘d.; “I warned you I self?”

o ) HE SUND

‘She hu Do say inithe matter her-

spread its branches on either stde of d

Stopford briefly outlined his suspie-
fons. He told Smith that he had in-
controvertible proof Mimosa  whs a
thief; moreover, that she had stolen
from a woman who befriended her.
Yet, in spite of this, he refused to be-
lieve her guilty,

“She doesn't remember anything
that has passed, scarcely anything she
has done. She is in Varles’ hands;
she's no more than an instrument, on
which he plays whatever tune he
fancies. It's almost unthinkable—for
it she’s so absolutely in his power she
may, unknowingly, have been foreced to
commit nameless horrors and crimes.”

Stopford waited for Smith to speak,
But he merely rolled and lit another
cigaret, ?

“Well 2”

“An interesting case,” Smith sald,
without the least trace of emotion or
surprise. “Possibly to you it sounds
extraordinary. I've met that sort of
thing before in the east.”

“It can't be hypnotism—

* Smith dismissed the idea with a
wave of his hand. “Varles could not
hypnotize a fly. The girl is either of
weak intellect or else Varles has dis-
covered a drug which by constant use
deadens the brain, atrophies the in-
tellect. I know such a drug; for a
time its action is harmless enough;
it merely induces a kind of mental
coma; the brain sleeps, tho the body
remains active. When the effect of the
rug wears off the patient has abso-
lutely no recollection of what was said
or done while she was under its in-
fluence. In time, of ‘course, the ef-
fect is disastrous, the subject loses
all sense of right and wrong, has
no will of her own. The brain will
altgophy. The end is insanity and sui-
clde.”

Smith spoke calmly and coldly.
Stopford rose to his feet; the portions
of broken tumbler tied up in his hand-
kerchief rattled together. .

“Good God! If we are to save her,
there’s not a moment t6 be lost.”

“Like all young men, you Jjump at
conclusions.”

“You say you know the drug?” Sit-
ting down, Stopford began to unknot
the handkerchief,

“There is such a drug. I came
across it once, had a -chance of test-
ing it, and watching the effects. The
natives of Guinea discovered A
believe. Certain tribes in Northern
India use it. Most of the Fakirs know
the secret.”

_Stopford gave Captain Smith the
largest portion of the broken tumbl-
er- A few drops of ligquid still rest-
ed at the bottom of the glass, the
sides were stained with it. .He told
him the events of the previous
night, and the discovery of the broken
tumbler in the fireplace of Mimosa’s
room in the morning.

Smith held the glass up to the
light, smelt it; dipped his finger in-
to the liquid, and tasted it. Then
he handed, it back to Stopford, and,
closing his eyes, remained deep in
thought for upwards of a minute.

Stopford waited, watching him im«
patiently,

“I wonder how and where the black-
guard discevered it.” . 74

“Then you think—" .

‘'m almost certain. Come along,

we'll find & chemist. If I'm right, I
don’t think he'll be able to tell you
much. You”l have to go warlly, my
friend. I suppose you have some vague
notion, of denouncing Mr. Varles. You
say you have proof?—at the most,
you've only proof that he received
stolen goods. As this drug is prac-
tically unknown in England, its use is
not forbidden. How are you going to
prove he used it? How are you go-
ing to prove the effect It causes?
English magistrates are all right, but
they're not over-burdened with intelli~
gence! And a British jury—"

“We must get Mimosa out of his
power. That's all I want; that's all
I care for” |,

“Baron Estine will do that if he mar-
ries her.” b

“If he marries her—yes. But what
sort of husband would he make?
What sort of life. would she lead?

Do you think Varles would leave her
alone?” ¢

8mith shook his head. “Probably
not, while she had any money. And
then, these jewels you say she has

stolen? The theft 1is bound to
be diseovered, sooner or later.
You didn't tell me the name

of the woman to whom they belong-
ed: her friend, I think, you said.
Do you think she¢ hds any suspicion?”

They we walking thru the town

shop.' ! ’ .

“Perhaps she knows more than I
think.” Stopford sald. “I discovered
yesterday that she is aequainted with
Varles; she has writtenn to him here,
in Monte Carlo.” 3

Captain Smith’s blue eyes opemed
widely for a moment.
I knew her name.” .

Stopford looked at him. “Mary Lady
Hetherington.” .

The blue eyes closed completely. He
began to run his ‘fingers ‘thought-
fully thru his -beard; “Mary Lady
Hetherington! He repeated the name
once or twice: the tobe of hig volce
never changed. “And you ! khow
her, The name is quite fungu to
me.” ;

“Yes, I know her.” ‘ i

There was a long silence. Smith
pushed open the door of the ghop
outside which they stood. 5

‘I'm engaged to be married to
her,” 'Stopford said. 2

Smith swung round sharply. The
two men stood face to face, Smith's
long lean figure towered above Stop-
ford.

“I thought you were & gentleman”
he growled, raspingly.

Stopford boldly met the gaze of the
cold, steel-blue eyes.. “Surely it
doesn’t matter to you what I am, Cap-
ftain Smith. Dismiss ms from your
thoughts altégether; think only of
this unfortunate girl. You said she
interested you. You can help me save
her. She's worth saving. I do love
her—enough to give her up and go
away. But I'm not going now without
taking her from Varles. Tomorrow
morning I return to London, in order
10 see Lady Hetherington. My fu-
ture conduct depends upon what I
learn from her. I've told you she has
been communicating - Varlés, 1
have suspicions which'I would rather
not tell even you. I shall return to

s broken tumbl

now. They halted outside a chemist's

“Ah! 1 wish/

.deeply impressed with what he saw. tain Smith was only laughing at her.
Evidently he was puzzied, gnd not| ™., U0 you should never go up on the

bridge,” he replied, “and always give

Monte Carlo as soon as possible, and
I'll tell you everything. Meanwhile—"

“Meanwhile we're attracting atten-
tion, Let us go in here and leave your
i and a guinea 'with
Monsieur, the chemist.”

Ten minutes later the two men were
walking down arm in arm towards ‘the
Hotel Metropole; ' ,Captain Smith had
persuaded Stopford to catch the night
express to London,' and on his arrival

warm and musical.

when the song was over.

there to tell Lady Hetherington every-| pinned it in the botton-hole of his old
thing, and demand a like confidence| blue coat.
from her. cold blue eyes.

And Stopferd had agreed to go.

Chapter XXk

The zpests were assembled on board
Captain 'Smith's yacht; Clio asked her
name. He said it was The Wild Duck.

In the centre of the polished oak
table, in the saloon, the largest silver
bowl had been filled with red g« H
the other silver bowls contained
peaches and grapes. The saloon was
entirely lighted by candles from eight
silver e¢andlesticks. Save for knives!
and forks and old-fashioned cut-glass,
the table was bare of decorations.

The candle-light gave an atmosphere
of iaystery. i

Clio was quiek to realize the ex-
Quisite taste displayed. She looked at
the great skins surrounding the stles
gt the saloon, and she smiled thought-
ully, : :

things surprise you so?

hind his chair,
or if we find can keep,

the stars.”

as physically beautiful.

set foot on your boat, Captain Smith.
I feel sorry—you shouldn’t have broken
the spell.” :

“Perliaps you will cast another spell;

“Hasn’t The Wild Duck been lucky,

then?” .
Hon ecoat and trousers, my boat, and every.
ou?r:;;!;ytig;ned the SHRvm. 1 thing it contains!—except perhaps the |and straight.

Since his arrival on the boat Varles|STe™W: ! W
had been very silent; indeed, he = had captain-—on conditions.
scarcely spoken a word. He seemed

quite at his ease. Here his lack of
breeding showed itself.

fiddle, and a baritone voice; rough, yet
Silence fell on the
little group under tie awning. Varles
yawned and now and then glanced in-
land, towards the shore and the casino
gleaming white among the dark green
trees S

“You're a magician, Captain Smith,”
Clio whispered, leaning towards him|won't you?”
: She stole af
red rose, and standing behind his chair,

He watched her out of his

“Why do you say that? Do simple
Yet there's
no trickery here; merely an old boat
and flowers and a sallor singing on the
bridge—the sea and the stars.” :

Clio repeated his words, standing be-
“So few of us can find,
the simple
things of life—a bunch of flowers, an
old boat, and some one singing beneath

She sighed. Glancing at her, Stop-
ford rexmzzm'bere{!i the i&nt impression
she had given him. very woman,
with heart and soul hidden beneath the | '\, 478, Prepared to keep your promise
French gown and the fashionable har-
ness and trappings of the woman of
the world. - She looked really beauti-
ful now—spiritually heautiful as well

- “I envy you, you lucky man,” he
So I am veally the first woman to heard her whisper to Smith. “What
would I not give now to be able to
throw aside these silly clothes, and to
sail away with you in an old blue coat

’ 5 d patch white duck trousers”
perhaps, I hope, you'll bring her luck. ms:ngth : f:;xghed a little brutally.
“Those pearls you wear would buy my

It might even buy me, as your

“And what would the conditions be?
Obviously Clio was serious,

while

”
Captain Smith mystified him. The|YOUr Orders thru your servants.

old boat, rotting for a coat of paint;|, At the mention of the pearis Varles
the axtraord;nary <f:revg in theﬁxl'tef!m; gl.ed mnl:anxﬂn.m‘f w“m ::
ordinary uniform of ragged, white duck} :
trousers and ragged, blue ehirts. And|looking down into the sea, Stopford

the saloon, with its valuable sllver and| tried to send a m’“'lm":’ "t! Ol:: mever stopped telling

“May I look at those wonderful
Smith asked, “in
to accept my bar-

. He did not want to

lass and’ the rare gkins and furs
gangmg on the walls. The profusion|&rouse his suspicions.
of flowers and fruit, and the exquisite & shonatt
wine and cigars, served to heighten his| Pearls a o
embarrassment and his interest. e e pted

He began to think ‘Smith's talk ‘of :
poverty was merely affectation. It was
more probable that he was an eccen-
tric millionaire. A miser, perhaps.
Andyet. . | .

At first Smith paid but little atten-|
tion to Varles. = All his interest seemed | 82id.
concentrated in -Clio.

‘amined, and gave them
“Are you satisfled?

empty for a moment.

Clio handed them to him. “He ex-
back.

“Yes, quite,” Smith replied.
“Then the bargain is made,” Clio
“You keep the pearls and I take | emotions,
il The YN Em Lot B et
noticed that the sailor who served the eve & she coniains. ITou are

i glase to be| to remain on board, as captain. . As for | had never acted.
wine serew SN ‘ol wmt?a.lly the crew, you must make the best bar-

the gambler's tongue was loosened, and| gain with them that you can!”

he talked and laughed, and flattered|

his oonvmaﬂ;;. iy

w he lost cunn'
%:ftee and lfquers were served on| Varles?”

deck beneath 'the awning of old salls.

L remained hehind a moment

g e { “You won't forget,” he

Presently, from the bridge of the
yacht, came the sound of

'Ymm s.ll?ttth rose, vﬂg a
{ ou E tter wait until tomerrow
his host, and became oxm m!: before the bargain is sealed.
And about a lttle game of cards, eh, Mr.

The latter ixiamntl‘zr mth lntcruted.cm
Here were red roses again, and the|A move was made e saloon,
light ot w Japanese lantern|and Varles leading the way.

musio. A!‘T'm oatching the night train, as I

Cap- | took it.

What

Stopford

promised. I may or may

sight.

morrow meorning.”
“You're not thinking
Stopford asked anxiously.

companion.

Hetherington everything,
ment, then disappeared.

the Metropole.
found Mimosa sitting in the lounge.

life.”

neath her
pale, her

one to Mimosa.
for a hun

that. Tho sleeping

*“Tell me.”

she had done that was wrong,

her soul sent to sleep, leaving

don. . .

(To Be Continued Next Sunday.)

not see
Mimosa before I go. Keep your eye
on Varles; don’t let him out of your
And ask Madamoiselle de Fon-
taigne to take care of Mimosa. Varles
may strike some disreputable bargain
with Sorral, or he may bolt) taking his
niece with him. You'll b8 prepared,

* Smith nodded. “Even' in calm weather
a sailor is ready for storms. My sails
are torn, but they’ll hold the breese.
And The Wild Duck will be coaled to-

of leaving?™

Smith laughed =e hg¢ descended the
“I'm not thinking of any-
thing. As I told you, I can’t afford to
g0, and I can’t afford to stay. I made
a few thousand francs at the tables,
but before I can go back to the only
life worth living I must make a mil-
lion. Hurry, or youw'll miss your train.
And don’t forget my advice—tell Lady
even your
suspicions, Tell her you don’t love her

He gripped Stopford’s hands a me-

Stopford dropped down into the boat
waiting for him alongside The Wild
Duck. As soon as he reaches the shore
he called a cab and drove straight to

To his surprise, he

She greeted him with a smile. “You
8ée I've remembered for once in my

She was looking {H; dark rings be-
her cheeks were very
T, boyish hair hung limp

Stopford ordered coffes and a lqueur
brandy. He lit a cigaret and offered
To his surprise, she

“I've got nerves tonight. I almost
wish I didn’t remember. I fleel some-
thing like Rip Van Winkle—he slept

droJ years, didn't he?—I be-
lieve I must have slept for a hundred
hours. Tell me what you want to see
me about, because I've quite forgotten
or walking, I've
elf that I
to see you tonight. And 1

“It v & matter of life and death”

Stopford shook his head. He felt it
was cowardly to torture her at that
moment. There was not time to tell
her everything, and if he only told her
part he would probably leave her ter-
rifled, a prey to hideous fears and

His faith in her had quite return-
ed now. He knew she was not acting
He knew wlu.w;er

ad
been dons without her knowledge or
laugh. | consent. Her brain had been

body free to perform any vile task

Captain Smith was might. Stopford
dstermined to tell Lady Hethering-
ton everything when he reached Lon-
. When she knew, he won-
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REE MUSIC LESSONS-NO.2

Ty o

The second lesson in these simple instructions for the pian
lessons before this 12 weeks’ course in music is completed.

be fully qualified to take up

thoroughly impress the pupil by see

» of harmony of each key.

These lessons in object teaching so

ing and hearing at the same time
that they are easily remembered, and
ONce acquired will never be forgotten.
The pupil, in this manner, learns the
fuhdamental triads and chords, that
| &re the leading and governing elements

letter D at the bottom of the

them without the charts.

INSTRUCTIONS—Fold the paper across the

; GROVE’S 'Musfc simPLIFIER. SFCOND LESSON '

it
T~ THIRD LESSON NEXT SUNDAY "

Entered According to the Act of Parlinment of Canada at the Department of Agriculture in the Year 1008,
SECOND EDITION, Oopyright, 1905, International Copyright Secured. Copyright 1903-4 by W. SCOTT GROVI, Soranton, Pa.

0 or organ takes up the key of G and its corresponding key of E minor.
. The

pupil is expected to learn these chords, so they can be played almost intuitively.

the study of the third lesson, which will appear next week.

FOIition, 3, the highest, read & 5 & and so with every triad major or miner.

page half way between the two charts and place ome of the charts
chart is directly over the key D on the key

of letters on top, middle and lower section represents a chord. When
the black letters on the same space simultanemlxsly Witl’if t}llle 1(~iisght han
space, return to the top space, forming a complement of chords. ; 3 ;
. Turn the foldedpptfper from right to lsft and use the other chart which will then appear right side up in the same way. The small white letter D at bottom of chart with a dash ve it In
only to indicate position, and should not be played. During the week preceding the next lesson the chords shown here should be
Then you will be ready for the next lesson.
Memorize the letters also, so that instinctively hereafter
foundation stone for future skill in reading music fluently.

The black letters are played with the right hand and the white letters at the left are the bass, and are played with the left hand.
- Every triad in black letters is marked 1, 3, b. Always read triads 1, 8, 5, ng matter what position. Triad } % & —marked—third position, B, the highest; always read it so. ELL first position, 1, the highest ; read

It is proposed to give all of the fundamental chords used in musical composition. There will o tem
This means diligent PRACTICE. When this lesson has been mastered the il

at right anglutothekeyboardofmrpimoororgmnﬁ‘tthmﬂﬁ’.
board. The other spaces on the chart will then be over the white keys and the black spaces over the black keys. Hach series

playing these chords begin at the top section and play the white letter first v'vith the left hand, it being the bass, and afterwards
d, making the harmony desired. Then play the letters in the middle space in the same manner, followed by those on the bottom

played over and over again until you memorize them and ean pliy,

you will recall what letters or keys make up the various chords. A knowledge of the chords of keys in which music is .composed is the
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