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Sought and thrust it guiltily into his
pocket. ;
rested a mere matter between Harry

‘Warren and his mother, if Bradshaw |, “gun” all his adult life, that it was of |

had not coughed. It was a:little eon
altogether too’ slight to be moticed; 31‘{
would have theught. - e T e
Mrs. Warren laid a caressing hand on
he, son’s shoulder, seeming to reason
with- him. Then she stooped to one of
the drawers he had ransacked and, turn-

xlasg at the figure she could see dimly
outlined in the branches of the oak,

CHAPTER XVI.

A Night' of Strange Incidents.
2 -~
As the shot rang out, Bradshaw fell
crashing through the branches, clutching
frantically at boughs and twigs in his
descent, stripping away the young bark
and searing the palms of his hands into
patches of white-hot agony. But it was
one of those cases in which 4 man must
break either his fall or his neck, and
the American’s sympathies were largely.
in favor of the first alternative. ev-
ertheless, during fifteen feet of a sheer
drop there was only. thin air between
himself and mother earth, and -this dis-
tance he fell like a stone, landing heav-
ily at Hobson’s feet. Luckily the
ground was soft, and he stood up in an
instant, apparently sound in limb and
otherwise fit for action, extept that he
‘was breathiess.

“Quick!” he gasped, dragging the de-
tective close under the shadow and shel-
ter of the house. Not a second too soon
were they. Mrs. Warren ‘had thrown
u? the window now and was firing shot
after shot into the gloom where Brad-
shaw had fallen.

“Keep cover,” gasped Bradshaw again,
“or you are liable—to gét filled—full of

. holes. That bullet—whizzed past my

' ear—like a toy cyclone.”

. I thought you were killed when you
‘fell as you did,” murmured Hobson.
‘I suppose you were startléd and lost
your hold.”

“Startled!”. The American drew a
deep breath or two to test his ribs. “I
am not going to be startled any, not if
you. fire at me with a Gatling gun; but
if I had.come down in the orthodox
manner, mama Warren would have shot
me about eleven and a half times before
I had climbed a yard. I -have read
reams about the British matrod, and if'
this is an average specimen I don’t
‘wonder that she is highly respected in

Here,” he continued when

the hot}‘se began -to gleam -with ‘fitful

gcgahrpcse, . we had better make ovrselyes
. A N

Crossing the garden close under the
house, they reached a -shrubbery and
gll’unx,ed into the thickness of the neigh-

ring firs. % % - ;

e detective asked if they were to
!'eHlm to the village. -
“Don’t speak to me,” faltered Brad-
shaw—he had not recovered from his
_ fall yet—*“I. am working np the right
story to meet the situation. We are
sure to strike some of those prowling
ganiekeepers if we keep on,.and it won't’
. Jook natural for us to be Tupning away
: from the Hall. Now, you strike the
{ drive and hurry back toward the house.
| ‘while I rest right here and make myself
;a8 tidy as -1 can under the circum-
. stances. I will call for help presently
: anl put up a big yarn of how I heard
> X m&l:d gru_:pledf withtha
. I.met running from the
t Hall. I don’t like having to admit that
any one has licked me, but it ean’t be
helped.” :

“But why—" began the detective.

“Because I raked in a blow on the
forehead from a.bough when I fell, and
it appears to have bled enough. I nna,

‘ *explain it somehow,and 1 don’t see any
other way out of the difficulty. Dén’t
yYou worry. I will arrange a scenario
about that’ﬁght that will make your hair
curl. Don’t stop to argue—we dre run-
ning a risk every- moment we delay.
Of course, you will say that I strolled
part of the way with you, and said good
:l{o t‘ Jlittle while ‘before you heard the
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‘" Hobson, not’ quite clear n< to the out-
- come of the affair, hurried off. Left to
mself. the American proceeded to ar-
range the battle-ground, crushing down
. the softer vegetation and scoring the
earth as it might be scored by the feet
ﬁ'men_engazed in deadly grapple. The
-only thing that troubled his imagination
pp'_ﬁxﬁ state of his hands. ’ As f;r a8
hfu“buﬂ - judge from his sensations. there
did not appear to he an, inch of skin left
<on_the palms. However, he must en-
deavor not to let them come. into .evi~
ence.: When he thought hi§ efforts had.
dttained a sufficient degree of realism,
he flung himself down and waited, ut-
terly exhausted. :

The fall from the tree had shaken him-
badly, and the ‘cut on hi¢ forehead had
bled far more profusely than lie had told
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“Ouce ortwice, whén he eauglit ‘sight ]
;og,a moving light -in the distance, ‘he
shouted, but was evidently, unheard:
‘There_was nothing for it but to wait
until Hobson recahed the Hall,:when.
the detective might be trusted to engi- |
neer the search parties in his direction.
At last! there came the close sound of

* footsteps. Bradshaw, in accordance with |

(tzk part he had to play, raised a feeble
I for help. His ery was-answered
.by a quick rush h the under-
] and

- “T/et go, you blithering i
Bradshaw, tearing away the coa:
rs . striving to e’ncirei%x
j t in thunder do you
Playing at? I am Mr. Bradsh
Wilson peered down at him, trying
jerce the darkness, but he did not re-
linguish his advantage. v
%I want to be sure of that,”” was his
%utterod with grim determination.:|
“Besides, even if you are Mr. Bra W,
what are yon doing here at"this hour?’
The American was spared any explan-

b r Hobson, Harry Warren, and
several servants carrying lanterns and
‘armed with miscellaneous weapons. . As
the light fell on Bradshaw's pallid,
blood-streaked countenance, the detective
sprang forward with a well-simulated ex.
n of surprise.  Wilson, too, re-
‘his prisoner, when he saw it was
the nephew of Lord Arncliffe.
whom he had handled so unceremoni-

ouly. 5 :
. “Good Heavens! - Mr. Bradshsaw!”
gﬂ‘gg'- obson with anxious solicitude.j

“L am not eure yet whether .it was
an earthquake or a dynamite explosiom;’™
answered the  American, rubbing ° his

. bhead rtuefully. “I heard two or three

_ parfed. I
ran bpck toward the Hall 'to_find out
what the trouble 'was.. Then T heard
some one making his way rapidly’
through the woods. . Naturally enough,
4n view of the shooting, I tried to stop
him: ‘but.” and he glanced at his torn.
and blood-spattered clothes, “I think :he
must have regarded my interference as:
impertinent.. But ‘do, for goodness’
my dear fellow, help me up to your
rooms, and let me wash some of the

to have given it to me good and g\:‘r’d{
e ‘énﬁt at present I feel like walking
' He looked and felt really on the verge

heavily on the shoulders of Wilson and:
the detective that he was able to'w‘ulk
- thé short distance to the Hall: When
‘the cortege arrived there, an eager

tid-

And so the incident might have-|-Br:

1l continually murdered in
| young mistress of Arneliffe made so fas-

"begging him to fetch brandy.

. {has any one been injured?’

3
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“'|we practice to deceive” ap
- lyto the poetic soul of Sir
and the same

gt has happened to you?” ° - 5

I | "¢8o,* said Edith, severely,

It was only by leaning |hji

still had the revolver in her hand, and
adshaw noticed with the guick appre-

ciation of a man who has carried a

‘& calibre . built “to kill. ~ Your -man of
the frontiers Has no ufle for thé “dead-
-}y toy” so beloved of the lady novelist:*
Edith, in_a dressing gown, and with
her glorious hair rippling over her shoul-
ders, was endeavoring $o calm the. fears
of the hnddled maids, and to soothe
Mrs. Aingier, who was tearfully protest-
ing that she would never have'left her
own horte had she known she was to be
her bed. The

cinating a picture that Bradshaw, who
at once found himself an object of ten-
der solicitude, would willingly have lin-
gered near her despite the pain he was
suffering. - g
. Hobson, howerver, silenced ‘a1l ques-
‘tioning and hurried the American to his
room. The stains of moss on Brad-
shaw's boots and clothes would suggest
tree-climbing to the least astute of ob-
servers, and both were glad when the
door of the bedroom closed behind them.
Harry Warren had followed, but Hob-
son’ got Tid of him for a moment by
} iy. He oblit-
erated the tell-tale marks ‘during . War-
ren’s absence with a few deft strokes of
a clothes-brush. and a' rub 'with a damp
towel. : %
. “Give me a big drink—a real” big
drink,” said the American.
. He drank thirstily from the glass
Warren handed to him, and then shook
himself, with tentative twistings.
¢ “That’s better,” he -cried with a -nod
of approval.. “I will be a man again in
two minutes: Just bathe this cut on:
my head, will you, Hobson?” i
. He leaned over the . basin with his
burning hands in the water, and experi-
énced a delicious sense of relief. In
reality, they were not nearly so badly |
injured as the intense pain led him to.
suppose. - When: Hobson had finished
with - him, covering the ugly gash on
his forehead with 4 strip of plaster, he
ed comparatively respectable again.

“We are still in the dark, sir,” the
detective .reminded him, “as to how you
came tp be so badly used—in the dark,
that is, as to the details of the attack
upon you.”

“Come down-stairs,” answered Brad-
shaw.” and I will explain the whole
business. I am feeling quite fit now,
and there is no need for me to tell the
story a dozen times over. He was well
aware that it is difficujt, if net impos-
sible, to relate a *‘tall yarn” more than
once, without some little deviation from
its original beauty. Like a conjuring
trick, such an effort' of “the invention
should never be submitted to' the same
andience twice. X
. He was' no more shy ‘than the max«
jority of his fellow-coun en, but he
found the situation decidedly embarrass-
ing. * Wilson had salready.described 2
blood-curdling combat In the depth of
the w ki en its hero appeared, in-
terestingly peale,- and just enough
of disorder in his appearance.to support.
Wilson’s " story, he was overwhelmed
with attention.

. Bdith herself led him to an armchair
and tenderly placed a cushion beneath
lliii{achinm ead. Then she sat beside

m, and, with all a woman’s admira-
tion of a brave man dilating her eyes,
begged® for particulars of this last out-
rage. This unnerved him. He felt he
must gain time, ; 2
“Why, really, Miss Holt, the matfer is
of ne consequence, so far as 1 am con-
cerned,” he protested. ‘“Wen’t you tell
me, wh_at caused the shots 1 heard—

“No. Mrs, Warren noticed a_man in
the tree outside her window, and, as she
has provided "herself with a pistol’since
we have had so much ‘trouble here, she
bravely .fired at him. He fell from the
tree. but he has escaped. .No doubt the
police will find him. How came you to
be so dreadfully injured, Mr. Bradshaw?.
Coné.d. it be the same man who attacked
you s :

8o, for the sake of the. sweet girl who
was hanging on to his words, Bradshaw
was forced to carry through his disa-
greeable task. “It is nothing to make
a song about,” he said. “I had strolled
part of the way with Mr. Hobson, and
soon after the ghots were fired, I inter-
cepted some opie who evidently had urg-
ent business An another direction. But
don’t make“me talk about it, Miss Holt.
I have n soundly licked. The proud
crest. of ‘the American eagle is. drooping;
5&@35&1}1 and’ Stripes are trailing’in the

nstl’” i =
“Oh, do try to be serious for once,
Mr, Bradshaw and tell us’ what actnally
hgpened. Do you think you could iden-
ti your assailant if you saw him
again?” Z .
“*My belief is,” answered the Ameri-
can. solemnly, ‘“that - he , was a grizzly
‘bear. Mercy!” as Hdith® held -up a
threatening finger, “I will tell"you: ev-
thing. He was a very powerful man
=] am- pretty . strong ,and’ hé
handled me as if I were an infant—but’
T _should not kpow him again. We
roled over, I guess, two or three times;
and then he managed to-hit:mle on the
head with a club he was carrying. The
s‘hse%uent proceedings interested me no
more.

- £
Bradshaw, as he warmed to his ‘sub-
ject, brought a little action into the re-
cital, and, in doing so, betrayed . his
bruised and cut fingers. :
-*Oh, your poor hands!" cried Edith
!61»' orror. ‘““How - did ‘you hurt. them|
. The ¥tangled web we wegve -when. first
led strong-
alter Scott,
reat thought came into
the mind of William ‘L, Bradshaw.
“Good land!” he murmured to him-
self, “if ever 1 get out of this tangle
-1 will tell the truth for a month!” .~ "
Still, he had by ne means reached the
end of his resources. ‘“Oh,” he exelaim- |
ed with easy eco!
‘ed ‘by the stick he hit me' with. . T got
"hold of it, after parrying one blow, and{
we had a tough struggle for .its posses-
sion. But he was ‘too strong. for me, |
and he wrenched it through. my hands.
1 think it was one of e sticks with
spikes on them you call' blackthorns. I
have seen Irish immigrants carrying
‘them :in New York.” : L i
idith drew in her breath with a little |
‘hiss, ‘as though she pietured the .agony.
of the moment, and looked:at him . with
undisguised admiration. - In fact every
‘one in the company regarded him as a
paladin, none more sincerely ' than De-
‘tective-Inspector Hobson. P
‘%It go crippled my hands for the mo-
ment.” went on Bradshaw, entering into [
the spirit of the thing, “that I eould not
hold him. It was then that he got his
‘blow home.”

ly, “vou had
'nothing to defend yourself with ‘against
_that dreadful stick—I“kEnow what they
are.like—and yet you gﬂhnttlgv tried to
stop him. Mr. Bradshaw, 1 ink,” she
asserted, with a delightful sincerity,
:“yc?,: are the bravest man I have ever
ne '" i» e
The American cast a piteous glance to-. |
ward Hobson, who was eyeing him with |
‘malicious enjoyment. No succor was to|
‘be expected from that quarter. The de-
tective had not forgotten certain- gllu- |.
sions to “idiots” and “men with the in- |
stincts of a horse-thief.””” Far - from:|
coming to Bradshaw’s rescue, he added |
to the chorus of praise showered upon

m.
“You may well say that, Miss Holt;,”""
he broke in earnestly. “If you had seen
the place where we found. this. gentleman |-
you would have thought there had been
a battle between two lions. The ground
‘waé 8o0.torn and trampled that they must’
have ‘been at it for 'a guarter of an hour
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T&ﬁ;t;jﬁe “would pay Off ‘old scores that

There’s another thing, miss, he is‘a mor-

stitute some inguiries as to his move-

could

person by chance.

dered a Toom to be prepared for for you,

protested.

cause of Bradshaw’s injuries,, The foot-

disjointed narrative of
ings, interspersinx

haviour.
shaw. when Edith had-delivered herself

in

make. the patient comfortable.

supporting Bradshsaw, whose other arm

retired Hobson locked the door. -

softly.” /

"ed
‘shall
disastrous attempt. to spy upon Mrs.
American’s brilliant idea of explaining

'a picture of the unearned mcremeént of

e {clear, he was not wholly displeased that

nfidence, “that was caus- |erall

into the window, young Warren was

went out of the room for a moment: and
her son 1 LW*,
‘ers,. presently finding something . which
‘he put in his-pocket.
(Warren had returned, and she-too. took
(something from ‘one of ‘the drawers- of
:the desk, T did not: see what it was,
‘but, as she started shooting at me right

you ‘see that?”’

certain it was a bottle of some sort."”

surp:

at least. And the blood Mr. Bradshaw
had lost!”

The" wdtinded “lion” uttered a queer
htﬂe'couﬁl‘;_ It conveyed a-warning to
Hobéon, But the geféctivé was desper-

at any rate, £ 0T

“There is one thing which may give us
;nclue.” said Edll;th. “Do any of you

oW 8. man in the district, who carries
a blackthorn ?” -
& “Yes, "miss,” + volunteered = Wilson,

Bob Leigh, the ‘poacher, him ‘that Mas-
ter Harry caught and gave six months
to last year—he is hardly ever without
one in his hands. He would only be out
of prison a few -weeks, and no doubt'he-
bears a grudge against Master Harry.

tal strong man; there’s no one in the
v1!!a.ge can stand’ up against him.”

Then that completely, proves -it!"" as-
serted Edith, calmly ignoring. the first
rinciple of justice. “Ygol:;--had better go

g"arrest the. man -at once, Mr. Hob-
son,

“Oh, dash it all}” broke in Warren,
excitedly, too agitated by this new peril
to realize that his mode of address left
much to be desired, ‘“you can’t arrest a
man for having a blackthorn stick.”
. Except for.a contemptuous curl of her
lip, Edith appeared as though she had
not heard him. ‘“At once, Mr. Hobson,”
she repeated.

Warren's anxiety on behalf of the
poacher. was not lost on the detective.
This development was_likely to prove

highly embarrassing to himself, however,
Miss

so-he welcomed any diversion.
“Mr. Warren is -quite. right,
Holt,” he pointed.out. *We require more
evidence than, that before we are Jjustifi-
ed in making an arrest. Stil, I will in-
ments, and keep "an.eye on him gen-
erally.” el
Bradshaw, too, was glad to divert at-
tention from his homeric combat, “It is
me to identify
“Therefore, I

absolutely impossible for
the man,”- he joined in. e
not prove anything against him,
even if we were to get hold of the right
I Now, Miss Holt, I
ink I will go back to the jnn. I am
ashamed to have given you so much
trouble at such an hour.” :
“Go back to the inn, indeed!” exclaim-
ed Edith, with fine scorn, “I have or-

and when you have taken: this” "(“this”
was a huge bowl of chicken -broth, one
of the invalid delicacies provided for
Ae(iln’g’ier) “you are to go straight to

“But really, I am perfectly well,” he

“When? When Mr. Hobson says that
your wound bled so dreadfully? Bg-
sides,” she went -on. triumphantly, “I
have sent a messenger for Dr. Lester,
and here he comes.. 'We shall soon see
whether you are perfectly well or not.”

Lester knowing the errand. uwhigh
the pair-had set forth, was na lly in
a maze of conflicting theories as to the

man who summoned him told an incoher-
ent, story, in which burglars and. pistol
shots figured largely. % :
. And now, as he made cursory examin-
ation of Bradshaw's lmrtsxil Hdith gave a
the night's do-

it with lavis!

merican’s gallant

appre-
ciation- of the be-

“Oh, .dear; ok, dear!” :groaned ‘Bragd-
of @ particularly warm tribute .to his
courage.. R

“Poor fellow!” she whispered. to Les-
ter. with-tender pity, “he.is in pain.”

“He had better. go to bed at once,”
said; the dector. p ;

He was. anxious to-learn. the true de-
tails of the affair, Moreover, he did not
find this almost-fulsome 3: r of Lord
Arndliffie’s nephew . particularly 'gratify-

“Phank you—then I will just go up and
And as'|
I wish to, &tqscribe bed very strictly for'
you, too, :
night.” ¥ AT

His manner was formal, even beyond.
the nusterity -which medical men assume,
and Edith, unaware that her innocent
praise of a courageous action had arous-
ed the démon of jealousy, looked .at him
in pained reproach. But he kept his
eyes steadily averted and walked away,

iss Holt;, I.will say good

was taken by Hebson, ;

The detective, too was burning with
curiosity to learn ‘what Bradshaw had
seen before he took that perilous drop
from the tree. - When the servants had

- “Now, then,” he said, “we must speak

“You are: right, my friend,” agreed
Bradshaw. “I am liable to make use of
language which will be all the better for
being spoken softly. = And see here, you
grinning ape, if that.irritating smile
doesn’t -leave your face mighty quick, I
will shoot it off!” e

“May I ask what the joke is?” queri-

Lester. = | . :
“You tell him, Hobson. If:I do, I
choke - before I "am . half-way

through.” -4
Hobson, nothing loath, described their

Warren and her son. He told of the
his injuries, and, with loving touch, drew

glory which had fallen to the amateur
detective’s lot. By the time the recital
was finished, Habson gnd TLester ‘wére
convulsed with silent mirth, while the
‘l:éortnnat;d hero %f. it all sat on the bed
glowe at them,

A ,ester <had -been telling himself that
there was mnothing-so’ wonderful in col-
laring a man, and getting the worst of
the encounter. But now, when Brad-
shaw's ridiculous sition was made

Pdith had showered her praises so lib-

¥. e N e )
A1l right,”. .grumbled  Bradshaw,
laugh away—I suppase one. must not
expect any sympathy from a licensed
assassin and a—a detective. I was try-
ing to think of something nasty to say
to you. Hobson, and I think I have
struck it. And now, if the.professional
murderer will he. so good as: to.bandage
up my head and ands = properly,
should like to .go to sleep.”

Bradshaw took inadequate vengeance
by 'piquing the detective’s curiosity.
was only when he felt that he would
really like to sleep that he  condescend-
ed to explain matters. -

“Well, he said, “when first I.looked

evidently in'a pretty bad frame of mind.
He looked thoroughly scared over some-
thing.- “His mother seemed to be .trying
to pacify him. After a few minutes:she

rummaging in the draw:
Meanwhile, Mrs.

then,-I -am willing to believe it was a

revolver.” - -
“What was it her son took:out? Could

“Well,” replied Bradshaw," ‘it,was an
article. of a very queer_ shape, and a
very queer color—in fact all sorts of col-
ors. like a soap-buhble;. And I am quite

CHAPTER! XVIIL.
" A Troubled -Idyll
Lester remained at the Hall all night.

After such a disturbance he was not
rised to find only the servants stir-

‘| put_an entirely different. complexion on
-} dignity.

q"Hilve you a room ready?” he asked. |brings to the chee

'She had intended to exact humble re-

ldeeply wounded. Then, all at once, her

‘he did net have much rest

ring when he went down-stairs about
ten o’clock, He strolled out on' to a
long balcony which overlooked the broad,
smooth lawn, and presently came upon
Aingier, now.a hearty conyaleScent, who
had been wheeled onit to enjoy thesfresh
morning dir. . h e oo st

He had slept soupdly, enough through
the excitement of the previous night,
and it was not.thought advisable to agi-
tate him with a recital of the latest
odtrage. Lester chatted absently for
TIPPNS 9Y) Aq uezody yIuony ST ‘PIt
a time ‘with the old lawyer. His
thoughts were fixed on KEdith, and-he
reproached himself bitterly for the ab-
surd jealousy which had led him to treat
her so coldly.- In ‘other words, though
he would not admit it, the ridiculous
position in which Bradshaw was placed-

affairs. ;

In the midst of a discussion anent the
state of the money-market, Lester was
surprised to find his companion giving
vent to 'a series of dry chuckles. 'For
2 moment, he wondered whether thé in-
jury “to his head had affected the old
man’s reason.

“Just as it should be,” said Aingier,
rubbing his hands, “just as it should be
The finest possible 'way out of a. diffi-
cult situation!”

::But. really, I don’t understand—"

Look,” -whispered Aingier, clutching
Lester’s arm, and pointing downward
into the grounds. g

Lester’s eyes followed and he stood
chill which fell on his heart. In the dis:
tance were Edith and Bradshaw; but
the distance was not so great that he
could not see the Ameriean’s arm linked
affectionately within that of ‘his. com:
panion. S

“The best thing that could happen,”
cackled old Aingier again. .

Lester was not sorry. that the solicitor
was too absorbed ‘in.his own chatter. to,
notice his agitation. His day-dream was
shattered. The sunlit landscape sudden-
ly became grey in his eyes,

“It is quite clear that Lerd Arncliffe’s
nephew has strong moral claims. Under
these new conditions, it looks very much
as though the property will belong to
both of them. I am delighted!” went
or the other,

“Yes, yes!” said 'Lester, striving. to
keep his voice steady.. “As you, say,
one of the sbest things that could have
happened.” ; ;

The couple strollin beneath . were
near at hand now. -ﬁdith was smiling
up at her.companion, with more of care-
less merriment in  her face -than  her
lover. had .seen  there .since that first
meeting in thé park. > Ll

“The best thing that could have hap-
pened,” he.repeated dully. Though Ain-
gier rattled on, Lester was too absorbed
in-his own thoughts to hear or care what}
was said. He realized, with a so -shak-
ing pang, that. this. was, indeed, the
natural solution of the .difficulties creat-
ed by Bradshaw’s appearance on the
scene, . Love-blinded, he had neyer for
a moment . thought. of such a develop-
ment. What a fool he had been! KEdith
of course, by this means, would do jus-
tice to Lord Arncliffe’s nephew and ‘at
the same time retain her proud position
as mistress of Arrcliffe Hall. And the
American was a nice fellow and ‘4 goo:

fellow and—his : thoughts flying to the [A

thinning hair of his own temples—a
somewhat younger-looking and more at-
tractive man- than: himself. He passed
through an inferno: of agony before he
was able to-address the lawyer in _his
usual quiet tones. - .

%I must be off now—good-by.”

He strode-away from the balcony and
made for theentrgnce hall. He must be
alone.~ He felt that his face would be-
tray him, though die was unaware of the
extent. to: which that sndden anguish had
carved - its Tecord.,He, was ashen pale,
with . the peepliax-gpeynegs which pallor

k. of a degply bronzed
man. and his g'ﬁe‘g were contracted as
1%u.mgh some sudden light had dazzled
em.

¥ » D £ vy $

He took his ‘hat and went out. There
was ‘a.turquoise sky; the breeze was
gentle and .balmy; a_ little way off an
angel-throated . thrush . 'was singing the
story of the sunshine; wherever Lester’s
gaze wandered, gay . flowers . flaunted
themselves shamelessly at him. , The
very .joyousness of npature smote him
with a sensé of outrage,  Almost he
could have wept. But the sound of a
liquid laugh brought him back into de-
fiant manhood; when, a momént later,
he met Edith and the American, stil
arm in arm, there was little except his
extreme paleness to betray the ordeal he:
was ‘undergoing. * 2 :
“You'-see I have cheated you,” called
Bradshaw, gaily, as they approached. .
- “My dear fellow,” said Lester, “this
is really very imprudent of you. There
is nothing seriouws 'the matter, but a cut

Hi

d {had been making medical
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as you are told and return to bed nt’

onee. No, no!” as Bradshaw began to
protest. . *“I won’t: have any insubordi-
nation, Go to bed! Your breakfast shall

s

ibe sent (np to yow. And you are not

‘tpt‘}#et up again funtil tomorrow morn-
ing? ® ) > % 9

“Are you going to nurse me?” asked
Bradshaw, hopefully.

“Certainly not—there are two trained
nurges in attendance on Mr. Aingier,
and one of them can very well be spar-
ed to look after you. Now'I must go
and see about household affairs. Poor
Mrs. Warren cannot be fit -for much
after her “alarming experience: on't
you think she showed remarkable pres-

ence of mind?”

He looked at her reproachfully. With-
out anmother word, he walked away to
his room, with a pretence of offended

Edith did not attempt to ‘“‘see about
household affairs.” -She had reached the
conclusion that -what -women call a
“good cry’ was absolutely esséntial. Di-
rectly she was free from the restraint
of Bradshaw’s presence, she rushed to
her room and, flinging herself face down-
ward on her pillow, began to sob bitter-

Y. . s 3
The simple facts of the case were that
the American, afraid lest the details of

vihis escapade would eventually leak out,

decided that an explanation ¢oming from
bimself would placé him ‘in a far less
ridiculous light than if’ some other per-
son made the disclosure. He therefore
made a clean’ breast of the whole affair
to Edith, telling his story with so much
naive humor that, although she strongly
disapproved of lis conduct in Spying on
Mrs, Warren' and her son, Bradshaw’
erped lightly on that score. Best of
all. he succeeded in making Edith laugh
with” himi rather ‘than’ at-him. 2
So much for the bright looks at which
Lester .so unreasonably objected. As
for the linked arms, the ‘explapation was
one which might satisfy the most jealous
of lovers. Bradshaw, to excite sym-
pathy, and to start well, had basely -pre-
tended :to be-weak, and Edith, in all in-
nocence and womanly tenderness, insist-
ed that he should lean upon her -arm.
Bradshaw would have :been more" than
human had he resisted such an offer
from' the lovely young woman who had
more than. half “won his heart: Still,
trivial as the incident was, it-was enough
to put a serious: barrier- between Edith
and George Lester. She was: {00’ proud
to justify’ a perfectly - innocent action.
and he. equally prond, lad the ‘question
of ‘Edith’s fortune brought «vividly -be-
fore him. - 2 )
; The feelings of Bdith, when' her fit of
weeping had abated a little amderwent
some change. At first, her emotion had
been pure grief that the person she loy-
ed hest on_earth could misjudge her so
cruelly. But now -anger assumed ite
swav. . It was no longer ow _could
he?” bat “How dare he?”’ e ought to
have trusted her. implicity. One thing
was certain: nothing would' ever_ bring
things back to’ the old level. Hyery-
thing -was at an end between’them.
. And what of Lester? = He, too, regard-
ed the one romance of his life as irrevoc-
ably.ended. At an age when most young
men are falling in and oyt 'of love, he
istory in the
frican swamps and jungles. Hence,
when he did catch the disease, he- de-
veloped it seriously. ‘Its s{n:ptoms wera
simple enough.  Presently ' when ‘the
rst smart had worn off, W would try
to find some Scientific explanation -of it,

{probably coming to the ‘conclusion that

severity of -his attack was due to
g::ﬁ ot that he had not been “immun-
ized"?by previons inoculation from Cu-

shafts
At figs

tj-he -decided to Q:e Arncliffe
‘at oboe and seek distrattion in travel
and"md‘;o&. He éve weilt so far
as to pay his bill at the inn and send
the bulk of his baggage to the “station.
Then he remembered’ that' the mystery
of Tord Arncliffe’s death wis still un-
solved. and while ‘that was the case
Edith 'rem;ined ?itn pttmls ‘No,
remain and see out. ik ¥
\" While he ‘was coming.to this decis-
jon, Edith was . alarming herself wi
the possibility’ that he' might .go away.
and never, mever return..  He had: look-
ed 'dreadfully ill. Edith, withi a. shud-
der. recalléd 'Bradshaw!s . expressive
opinion of Lester's state. She proceed-
ed forthwith ‘to kill her lover with ty-
phoid fever, at-the same time drawing so
moving a picture of herself living alone
and unwed, for his dear sake, that she
began. to weep agni_n.._wxrh-;u_nimpaired
vigor. e A0
There came a. sharp tap at her door,

| and she sprang up. instinctively ‘putting

her hands to her hair, and rushing to the

ing-glass. 7 :
]%Ang'g\mg Jady has arrived, miss, and

is waiting— L 3 0
sh?‘??o. .nl‘xe-gs not.”. hroke in a clear

like that may develop erysipelas, if yon ‘musical voice. - “Here I am, Edith. Do

don’t take care.. You ought to. have re-
mained  in bed . st least twenty-four
hours,” . S

“So I have been: telling him, Dr. Les-
ter,” began.-Edith, Instantly pausing,
“however, as she noticed his expression.

pentance for his. manner at their last
parting, but_now .such trivialities were
forgotten, - He must be:ill, she thought,
looking up-at him -with tender anxiety.
! Lester met her gaze with calmly in-
scrutable. eyes. v.’ql‘here was. nothing of
resentment in them; nor was there an
sign of that wondrous’ telegraphy Edit
expected to meeét, and she began to feel

face and. neck: were: flooded with: erim-
son. She had just.realized. that Bra‘d};
shaw. was still, clinging te her afm wit

apparent affection..: ' ;

~ 8he . drew ‘away, blushing yet more
furiously. The action in itself was guil-
ty. and it seemed to her that there came
a gleam of contempt into Lester's eyes
and that his mo_tg.‘h hardéned. Yet she
met his gaze fru lly ‘and steadfastly.
thougl' she felt jpﬁn erushing -her, nmi
it “was ‘Liester’.who at length retired
from the moral‘contést. After all,-it was
cowardly to shame a woman, whatever
the circumstances. - g el

“Pray make this ‘unruly patient re-
turn to his bed, Miss Holt,” he said, in,
tones so unimpassioned that they chilled
Edith “more *than sany! reproach. = “It is
hopeless to expect that he will obey me,
but perhaps you may be more success-
ful. ‘And now I will thank you for your
hospitality, and say. good-by. I have
some important business which requires
a return to my roomsat once.” - 3

“But* you ' lave ot had any break.
fast,” faltered Edith, niot unwilling-to. de:.
taip. him until ‘an _opportunity for ex-
planation might arise. 1 Sty

“That iy not a very serious matter,”
Ve said with ‘a_pelite smile. “Ggod-by.
And do send Mr. Bradshaw to bed.

He was gone, without even shaking
hands. Edith was so dazed that Brad-
shaw’s conversation sounded to her like
some distant murmuring which she an-
swered mechanically. A mention of Les-
ter aroused.her.: . _ L

“Do .you know,” he\said, “I think
Lester looks frightfully il?’: "= = -

"“Oh, no,”  she protested. ¥ou see
last night.”

“Such a man as Lester does mot look
as if he had swallowed an ‘eel because of
a lost  beauty _sleep,” persisted  Brad-
shaw with somhre pessimism. “T have
seen a lot of tribulation among my fel-
low-sinners, ‘& when ‘onie of these iron
men, like Lester, exhibits that sort of
look on his face, it generally medns he
has got it in the Heck good and hard.”

“T ‘do wish to' goodness you would
endeavor to spegk English!” exelaimed
‘Edith, petulantly. 1 don’t suppose there
is anything the matter with Dr. Lester.
However, we do-know that you are am
invalid, so you will oblige me by doing

let me in. there’s.a-dear!” £

Fdith ran eagerly -ta the door.. The
next instant she was clasped in the arms
of a ‘radiant young beauty. who greeted,
her with genmine affection. . This was
the friend to whom Hdith had written in
one of the letters nurlnined by Hobson.

“You poor  darling!”’ exclaimed ‘the!
visitor, breathlessly. “I could not wait
down-stairs. 1 felt I had to come: to
yon at once.”

“How - good of you to come, dear
Phyllis,” said Edith, retorning her affee-
tionate glance.  “I have not ‘been able
to exchange two ideas with 'a woman
for ages. Mrs. Aingier. the wife of my
trustee, has taken it into hér head to
regard me as a monster of lmqmt,v:\aud
although Mrs. Warren, the housekeeper,
has shown me many thoughtfal kind-
nesses, she is so mnemotional that one
might as well make friends with a fish.”

“1 know,” nodded Phyllis; “I saw her
—a stately :old party with a face:like
a graven image. She looked ' £
ful disapproval when 1 rushed np here
withont even:vaiting,; an-
nounced.: . Byt - tel your-
self—why, you bad
you have been crying

There was-a marked contrast between
the two. girls. . While “bgadutlful” was
the térm invarinhly: applied. to - Edith,
no one ever thought of calling her com-
panion anything but: “pretty.”t . An
ravishingly pretty she was—small, but
exquisitely proportioned, and having that
deadly combination of demure eyes and
saucy mouth which works such havoc
on impressionable man. She wag fash-
joned - by nature “to ‘be ‘a hreaker - of

Lo,
m:‘;'zll‘ Al C
gi'rl. "1 do believe

hearts: v, 4
~ Bdith’s lips began to quiver again.
Phyllis, sitting on the edge of- the bed,
dréw her to her side with motherly. ten-
derness. - ) T ;
“There, -now,”. she ~whispered sooth-
ingly, “tell me all about it-- Surely vou
are not allowing the. tittle-tattle .of a
lot of spiteful and envious people to up-
set you?” ; :
“No, it is not that.” j :
“But, Kdith,” interrupted her ' friend
severely, “you are not going to tell me
you are crying on account of a mere
man? .1 have a shrewd suspicion that
ﬁQm:P-,dear doctor is responsible for all
this 3 yLip @
“Bdith’s pride came .to hér rescue. She
-would not  havé it supposed she was
wearing the willow on Lester’s account:
-“Oh, dear, no!” she said, with.an airy
indifference ‘that was, perhaps, a little
too marked. " “There is absolutely noth-
ing between Dr. Lester and myself,”
“That settles. it,”’ - remarked Phyllis,
nodding her head with an air of sage
conviction. “My dear girl, 1 have been
in love thousands esand thousands. of
t.imes_l.-while I positively believe this
precious doctor is the first man you have
ever - looked at twice. ~Your childlike
efforts to; deceive me are quite useless,
g0 vou had better tell me the trnth.
Besides, I am counsel’s opinion in mat-

{ Why, don’t: you see that this s one of

he must,

th{“And that reminds me, I had to- take

ters of tliis sort.” Herein Miss Phyllis
did herself no more than justice. She
was probably the most ofitrageous flirt
in the Three Kingdoms.

~“Oh, Phyllisy”” murmured Edith, aban-
doning her policy ‘6f concealment, "“he
{m,s' treated’ me sp erfielly, so infamous-
y.

“L know, I know,” answered the ex-
pert, soothingly, “they always do. ‘But
what has he dome? There is not an-
other woman, js there?”

“Certainly’ mot,” said Edith, scorn-
fully. “Do.you suppose I would waste
a second thought on any man who could
be capable of such eonduct?”’

“Den’t be toe trustful, my child. Men
are capable of anything. However, if
there is net another woman -in the case,
the obvious and only conclusion is that
there is another man.” ”

“Phyllis, hew dare you?” Edith’s
cheeks were aflame wits indignation.

“Pooh! - Bless its good little heart!
Did it never have a flirtation in all its
life? Come, now, tell me about the other
man;* Why, an occasional touch of jeal-
ousy " will do your excellent doctor &
world of goed!” .

Thas adjured, Edith told the story of
her stroll in the grounds with Bradshaw,
and the subsequent misconstruction of
her harmless action by Lester.  Women
are far less reticent than men in affairs
of the heart; and Edith was so absarbed
in drawing a dramatic picture of her
lover’s awfnl sternness that not’ until
the end of her story was reached did
she become aware that her sworn friend
wti;‘sI %ogvu]_sed’ h ﬁ!erritmept. e

id not expect this of you at least,
Phyllis,” midx&%. deeply hurt.
“Oh, you dear baby—you will kill me!

the Pbest things’tliat ‘could- have hap-
pened. Your doctor is probably calling
himself a brute by this time, and think-
ing of 4ll sorts of plans for a reconcila-
ation. - Now, when" you meet him,: you
must have & sort of ‘wounded animial’
look in your eyes, and yet bear yourself
with pathetie dignity. . You must avoid
being alone -with him - for some little
time, because that would precipitate
matters.  And, of course, you'want to
torture him.” Ca iy
© I don’t!” exclaimed Edith, with real
indignation. 5 !

“Be quiet!
last. when you have forgiven him, he
will be. so abject that you will have him
right under your thumb. After that,”
concluded this implacable chastener of
man, ‘it will .be your own fault if you.
ever:let him get up again.”

“But T do not want him to be tortur:
ed and- abject and mnder my thumb,”
repeated Edith, emphatically., “I could
not respect such -a man!”

“Are you afraid of ‘him?”’ asked Phyl-
lis. bluntly. s

Edith looked startled and blushed.
“Yes,” she whispered reluctantly, “L
suppose I am a little bit afraid”of him.

“] gee—and you rather like it, T ex-
pect. ‘I know the type of person—horri
square jaws and mouth cut out of zran-
ite, Nasty creature! However, you are
evidently  quite hopeléess. But what a
strange thing it is‘that you, who ordered
people about as though you were a
queen,, and/always seemed to| get your
own way, shonld ‘glory in having some
one to domireer over you.,” i -

“Oh!” rejoined .Edith, "I like a man
to be a man! How beautifully fresh
and elegant. you 10ok,” she cried sudden-
Iy, changing the subject as her friend’s
banter was_ not wholly ‘to her liking.
“No one wonld dream that you had been
travéling all night.” b

“My dear. simpleton, when I had to
change at Newcastle, I replaced. my
traveling dress ‘with. this- muslin, and
underwient - a‘‘general course of ~renevas,
tion. :Somehow, one always looks dusty
and bedraggled -after a ‘long railway
journey, and I was not geing to risk
meeting some nice man -before 1 had. time |
to make myself presentable,” :

“Always -men—you - shameless flirt!”
said - Edith with an indulgent smile. .

- “Of comrse,” .said Phyllis, eoolly..

Yes you do. And then at

my choice between beautifying and
breakfast. With Spartan resolution, I
chose the first. I have had. nothing ex-
cept a glass of milk and an unutterable
bun. and I am simply starved.” ¢
. “Shall we breakfast alone together
this morning?” asked Edith. *“I gen-
erally join Mr. and Mrs. Aingier, now
he is convalescent; but—"

“Haow: old is Mr. Aingier,” interrupted

Phyllis;

. “Nearly sixty.”
“No other men?”’
“Np. ~ Mr. Bradshaw has gone to bed

again. R : ;

. “Then we will breakfast with them,

by g1l means.’ I should not like any pre-

sentable young man to see me eat such

a med] as'T ihténd to dispose-of. But-

an elderly “personage, and married, too,

does not count. : : o

-."T'he "solicitérs’s age, however, did not

prevent her from playing on him with a

pair of b'i&f trustful eyes. ° She could

not; for the life of her, avoifl this opera-
tioﬁf'-u%utumlly,‘the big, trustful eyes
inspired Mrs. Aingier with anything but
trust, and she 'regarded this brazen crea-
ture with ‘g growing- disfavor which
nearly culp®nated-in an outburst when
hér husband- patted the curly, brown
head with a fatherly hand. :

CHAPTER XVIIL
An Unespected Clue.

Mhree - days: had ‘eldpsed since Phyllis
Harland’s arrival at Arncliffe Hall, and
during . all ‘that weary time George Les-
ter failed to put in an appearance. Had
this lovers’ quarrel merely been-a ease
of ordinary jealousy, the happy prophecy
of Edith's friend would probably have
been fulfilled by Lester seeking an ex-
planation.  But the’'sugestion of the old
lawyer as to the ni’bﬂﬂy of a mateh
between Bdith and” Lord = Arncliffe’s
nephew had-set up a:-barrier unsuspect-
ed by that lively-student of the wretch
man. Miss Harland.

“Wdith grew a little more pale and held
her’hedd yet « little more erect, but she
no longer sought relief in the feminine
refuge of tears. Her indomitable pride
had come to ‘the rescue, and  whenever
he’ should appear she was prepared to
treat the laggard penitent with a sever-
ity ‘that would satisfy even Phyllis. Be-
fore he earned forgiveness Lester, would
need. ‘to be abject indeed. 2

Did he but know it, the imaginary
danger. fo his happiness created by his |
needless _sensitiveness = was Eperilously.
near to becoming a reality. KEdith was
exceedingly . anxious to_arrive. at some.
arrangement with Bradshaw, as fo. the
division, of. Lord Arncliffe’s ‘property,
and. when the American refused to be
treated as an invalid any longer; she
sent for him, thoroughly detérmined to
settle things on an equitable basis. *

“#Now, Mr. Bradshaw,” she = said,
pointing to an armchair with a pretty
gesture _of - command, - “you are to sif
‘right -there.”” as you would put if, and
you are mnot to get up_again 'unti!;‘you
have agreed to everything T wish.

He sat down with an air of resigna-
tion. . “Am I to be fed?” he asked path-
etically. ¢

“No, you are to be starved into sub-
mission.  But my terms are easy. I
only want to arrange with you about
your share of your uncle’s estate’

“But I haven't any share..except that

battle-ax with which my illustricus an-
cestor—""
. “Mr. Bradshsaw!” exclaimed ~Edith,
impatiently, “I would - really like to
shake you. You know perfectly well
that if Lord .Arncliffe had kmown of
your existence, as he should have known
you would be his heir,”

-indication of Edith’s engagément to

*“I don’t know anythin
said Bradshaw, obstant|

known you and loved you

life. while he had never eve
Besides, I am quite s
money to ‘leave, I woul

leave. it to you-than o we.”

_“Cannot you-see what 4 1
tion I am in?’ pleaded 1
seems as though 1 have 1o,
your birthright—in fact, +
H’oltl }h:}[ people do no( -

ha intercepted your |
Arncliffe.” I 7
Y“Oll. that 'is altogetlior
f\QW- please believe that | .
isfied. My uncle made
proper disposition of lisx
have no idea of interferin.
any way.”

“Yon must!”-insisted 131

“Well, Miss Holt,” |
ately, ‘“‘there is only on
which T will take any
Arnciiffe’s property.”

. “Why, T am quite willinz
in every possible way," .
glad to find that there was -
tunity for compromise. '\
condition ?”

“That you give me yoursc!i

The sudden declaration ~.

Edith that. she put up her
to shield herself. The v
Bradshaw’s proposal seemc| i
her of the disloyalty suspectol
ter.

“Qh, no, no!” she cried. Pl g
not suggest such a thing, Mr [y
shaw.”

“I know you could do a wl
better,”” he went on; “bui
truly, Miss 'Holt, I am not |
chap. And, you know, Americins my
the best. husbands in the w

“I ‘am sure you will be o ¢
band.” replied Edith, kindly.
and kind husband for some ni
will make you a great deal Lappie
I could.”

Bradshaw, who was deeply
spoke with gentle deference. “\li..
if there is anybédy else, ple
me for having made this
you: if there is not, then I
to think the matter over.
not allow yourself to be infl
the least by your anxiety to
uncle’s wealth with me. T con
country where men are not I
they are working, and it wo
terly impossible for me to I
of your English country gent
for money, you may rest a
I earn quite sufficient for my
' “There cannot be any one el
‘Edith, almest inaudibly.

Was it not so, in sober earnest? (
Lester have made her suffer had |
ly loved her? or one bri
she almost thought of accepting I
shaw’s offer. He was kind and
and chivalrous, T 1
of true manhood no less clearly
the lover who had discarded
it would be an easy way of
the inheritance that should be
. But no! Let Lester deem
if he chose. She would rema
to the troth she had plighted in. her
heart. -

A then think the matter over”
repeated Bradshaw.  “Meanwhile,” he
cried gaily, with a guick return to his
usual manner, “I really think you had
better let me get up.”

* i“Yes, you may. gef up,” said Edith,
glad to end a tete-a-tete which had de-
veloped so unnexpectedly. “And if you
will come with me, I will introduce you
to the dearest, sweetest, prettiest, and
nicest girl in all the world.”

“L" ‘know her already,” murmured,
Brédshaw, with a look which made
Edith hasten their departure.

“ Miss Phyllis. Harland, ‘ dressed with
elaborate simplicity to support her iw-
orite opening, which was to pose as
demure, timid little maid, was waiting
with growing indignation for Edith to
present the ‘‘nice American.” She had
arranged herself on a shady garden seat,
with a sunbonnet dangling from her
rosy fingers, her head thrown back, her
lips just parted to show a cleam of
pearly teeth, and her long lashes rest-
ing on her flushed cheeks. She offered a
delightful picture of a tired child fallen
into unconscious sleep. =~ When Brad-
shaw appeared on the scene it was her
intention to give him time to take in all
the details, and then: to raise slowly
those long, curved lashes and look at
him with shy, startled eyes. She had
never yet kpown.this attack to, fail. But
the position” Was trying. and at lenzth,
when the pigs,\ 1d. needles in" her shoul-

ders grew unbearable; she rose to her

fe:l:l am_i ‘stamped' on the ground pet-

L S i
- At _ this 'unpropitious -moment Edith
and Bradshaw came upon’ her suddenly
from an unexpected direction, and Phyl-
lis, all her elaborate arrangements wast-
ed., shook a mental fist at her friend.
Miss. Harland had, however, almost as
many gambits as a chess expert: if the
conditions were unfayorable for the dis-
play of appealing trustfulness, her mood

of happy, imnocent roguishness yas none

the less fascimatin, Edith, silent and
distrait, suffered by comparison with her
sparkling friend. Bradshaw found Phyl-
lis a companion after his own heart.

‘Down : at the “Fisherman’s Rest
George Lester was gloomily debating
whether to stay on for awhile or end
the whole business by taking the next
train to London.

1 “Phe tide of suspicion seemed to be eb-

bing away from Edith, and she had a
strong andialert protector in Bradshsaw.
Yet. though it seemed to him that he
w7as irresolute, in reality he had made
up his- mind to wait for some denm'te
the
During those days he went
out little.. A meeting with Edith wuul]rl
be painful to both of them, and though
Bradshaw, who had now returnel
his quarters at the inn. pressed him [0
accompany him to the Hall and on vari-
ous-ogher expeditions, Lester plea ed
urgeg work in connection with a forth:
coming book. .
Meanwhile, though fond hearts 1111‘_"\‘“
uffers the detective was untiring 2
fmce::iuggim his efforts to follow up the
shadowy clues in his hands. .
Leigh, the poacher, and his mysterious
accession to wealth, ‘had not been n¢
glected.. Hobson, with an ingenious mtr
of good-fellowshsip, made sever 'ﬂl.
end. e slipped “ont quietly after Leigh
who had -a natural antipathy to Rolict
men ip any shape or form. received 2
advances with churlish silence. . .
Hobson, nothing dannted. decii®t .
keep him  under: observation. To
end. he slipped out queitly after
one night wgpn the poacher quit
tapaoom ‘of fhe inn. But, alas
one. thing. to- shadow a man- tl
streets of a great citv. and
follow on the steps of a trained o
man- whose -ear is alert for every cri¢ :
ling twig, and whose eye dnes not MK
s0. march -as a moving leaf.
had covered a quarter of a mil
tective discovered that by some ‘”j
ong: process. his qoarry was belind
stesd of ‘in front of him. = . s
#F,ord Tlove vou, moister! said Tl W
with genial irony as he ecaunght np \H‘I‘r
his  trmcker. ‘“‘vou owght to “‘”M“';:q
eves onen when vou_are about 2
time of nieht. Just §'pose now
was anvhody took a grudee
—thought nlraps vou was '
him—why, . he.mizht come on 7
like T did. and give vou a cract o
head “without a livin’ sonl heln=
wiger . 0
“Yon are quite rieht.” acree
teetive, with apnreciat
hearty withont, heing enthus:
T am nef likelv to_snv on
was just trvine to find a sho
railway stotion”

{To Be Continued.)
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« FRS., E. Ulin was
charming Five Hundg
on Saturday aftern

jnst., at her home, Pandora a
was arranged in honor of her s§
Spray, of Seattle. As usual,
Ulin entertains, the apartm
sweet with choice cut flowers.
yoom on Saturday was most a
peautiful yellow chrysanthe; )
ferns, and the drawing rooms
]y were sweet with lavender cIf
mums in one and white carnatifg
other, both backgrounded by
sprays of ferns and vines.
prize winners on Saturday v
J. A. Brown, first prize; Mrs.
Carter, second; and Mrs. John
consolation. Mrs. Ulin was a
caring for her guests by )
Ulin and Miss I‘lorence
Some of the guests were: )\
McCarter, Mrs. J. Gordon Smit
A. Brown, Mrs. Richards, Mis
Richards, Mrs. John ochr
Harold, Vancouver, Mrs. Ja
son, Mrs. J. H. Greer, Mrs, Ge|
Mrs. John Nelson, Mrs. Watk
Lizzie Watkins, Mrs. Morris,
vers, Miss Brown, Mrs. John
Jenkins, Mrs. Emery, Mrs. Pid
son, Mrs. Finch, Mrs. O’Brig
Cunningham, Mrs. Richardson,
Cullein.

* ® %

Mnrs. Arden of Metchosin, sp
or two in the city during the p|

\ * % %

Mrs. Gideon Hicks spent sey

of the past week in the Termi
* * *

Miss Florence Bedbury of
is at present in the city vi
friend, Miss Irene Ulin.

L] * *

Miss May Trenchard of Me
at present in the city, the gug
aunt, Mrs. Maxwell Muir.

% Ed *

Mr. and Mrs. John Twige,
smith, spent several days of
week in the city.

® * *

Mrs. F. Conwyt of Dunca
part of the past week .in the ¢
her numerous friends.

£ %

Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Bellinge
ton, were in town part of the p
They made their headquarte
Driard hotel while here.

R I *

Mr. and Mrs. G. N. Grant o
ver speut the greater part of
week in the city. They were
the Driard hotel while here.

) * B %

Mrs. Berekley of Burdette a
turned home recently from
months’ lioliday, and will no
home to her friends on the first
Mondays of. each month.

A ' h * *

Mr. jand Mrs. F. Skinner of
ver, were here several days
week. They staid at the Victa
but took occasion: to: visit thg
friends . while: here. ~

- * *

Miss Mullens who for some
been residing at Grand Forks
ed here-during the past week:
taken up her residence at
moral hotel.

* *

Mrs.  A. J. Miller - of Nels
formerly: of. Victoria, is.at: pre
the city the guest of Mrs. E.
son, of 26 Henr); street.

8.

Mrs. W, E. Green was a day
at the Balmoral during the w

“ENTENTE CORDIAL
EADS THBAL W

British “and French Lang
Expedition to New Hel
“des to Stop Strife

MTNES  BU3Y THE

“Trad-» Gin” Is Cause of
Among Blacks of South 8
Anglo-French Agreement

. Advices were received fl'ém

New Hebrides, of joint action |
ish and French warships to put
1o tribal warfare. For years

GOT A PAIN
YOUR BACK

You get a pain in your back,
fonder what is tho matter. Yon
’- no attention toit. Backachei
¥ imperfect action of the kidneys,
the first sign of kidney trogble ta
The kidneys, proper, are comps
ﬂ?ﬂ network of fibrous tissue, in
with tiny elastic fibres, Their 6
th? exeretion of the uric acid, an|
Pﬂ:m:.mthr composing the uris

They are continuously at work
E;::a general health of the b

108t people are troubled with some
trouble, but do not suspect

Some of the symptoms are: A fe
8kness in the small of the bac
Paivs in back, puffiness under the
swelling of the feet and ankles,
N“Whhl such as supressed urination
Urination, cloudy, thick or hig

5 ete:
Mr. J, L.. W’hlti!:s. Osnabruck Centi
. l&,dh T two years
al " terrible painsin my b
hc;. could not; sleep and had a
took four boxes of Doan's
and ?e paine left me, my app
ﬁ‘m:owal well. Ican reed
- uz Pills to anyone sufferi
Doan's Kian:
: ney Pills are 50 ts pe
boxes for $1.25 at all denlore oc malle

w. vorli‘gebymnm Kid

s




