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*aid Bradshau^ obstantiv 
known you and loved you 'u»nrU 

■d e *lat* never ev. ,Besides, I am quite sure if i 
money to leave, I would n , . 
leave it to you-than l„ me.1’

“Cannot you see what ;t p-uH 
tion I am in?” pleaded ]•:.! i 
seems as though 1 have ml . i , 
yonr birthright—iu fact, y..., *kn,.w' 
well that people do not mvu*. 
that I intercepted your 
Amcliffe.”

“Oh. that is altoget 
Now, please believe that 1 
istied. My uncle marte 
proper disposition of his 
have no idea of interfering w > lL

tNfV sort.**
'"He had 
v HIyo„r

any way.
“You must!” insisted Kililh.
“Well, Miss Holt,” he .] ,1 

ately, “there * 
which I will take any >
Arncliffe’s property.”

“Why, I am quite willing i.. 
in every possible way.” . 
glad to find that there was , 
tunity for compromise. **\\ ;: ;s 
condition ?”

“That you give me yourself wo
The sudden declaration - .

Edith that she put up her m: . ils :« 
to shield herself. The very 0f 
Bradshaw’s proposal seemed t., ;lri11se 
her of the disloyalty suspected hv l„es. 
ter.

“Oh, no, no!” she cried. ‘Ti^so ,]0 
not suggest such a thing, Mr. i»ra(j.»
shaw.”

“I know you could do a wli.de 
better,” he went on; “but r.-;i!!v and 
truly, Miss Holt, I am not halt'a had 
chap. And. you know. Amenmns make 
the best, husbands in the world.*'

“I am sure you will be a g...1 hns-
and.” replied Edith, kindly.
nd kind husband for some nice srirl wbo 

Will make you a great deal happier than 
I could.”

Bradshaw, who was deeply moved,
spoke with gentle deference. Mi- Holt, 
if there is anybody else, plen-c forgive 
me for having made this propox,! to 
you: If there is not, then I l»cg of you 
to think the matter over. But pray' do 
not allow yourself to be influenced jn 
the least by your anxiety to share my 
uncle’s wealth with me. I come from a 
country where men are not happy unless 
they are working, and it would he ut­
terly impossible for me to lead the life 
of your English country gentlemen. As 
for money, you' may rest assured that 
I earn quite sufficient for my needs.”
’ “There cannot be any one else,” said 
Edith, almost inaudibly.

Was it not so, in sober earnest? Could 
Lester have made her suffer had lie real­
ly loved her? r'or one brief moment 
she almost thought of accepting Brad­
shaw's offer. He was kind and lmnest 
and chivalrous, -bearing the hall-mark 
of true manhood no less clearly than did 
the lover who had discarded her. And 
it would be an easy way of giving him. 
the inheritance that should be his.

But no! Let Lester deem her false 
if he chose. She would remain faithful 
to the troth she had plighted in. her 
heart.

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

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

“I know her already,” murmured, 
Bradshaw, with a look which made 
Edith hasten their departure.

Miss Phyllis Harland, dressed wirir 
elaborate simplicity to support her th­
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 

yet kpown thj$vattack to. fail.. But 
the position^ Was. trying, and at length, 
when the pin? aufl needles in her shoul­
ders grew unbearable; she rose to her 
feet and stamped on the ground pet­
tishly.

At this unpropitious -moment Edith 
and Bradshaw came upon;her duddeoly 
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 ' <Ae'ss exjyert: if the 
conditions were unfavorable for the dis­
play of appealing trustfulness, her mood 
of happy, innocent roguishness was none 
the less fascinatin. Edith, silent and 
distrait, suffered by comparison with her 
sparkling friend. Bradshaw found Phyl­
lis a companion after his oton heart. f

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.

The tide of suspicion seemed to be eb­
bing away from Edith, and she had a 
strong andJalert protector in Bradshsaw. 
Yet. though it seemed to him that he 
was irresolute, in reality he had made 
up his mind to wait for some definite 
indication of Edith’s engagement to the 
American. During those days he went 
out little. A meeting with Edith would 
be painful to both of them, and tli-ugh 
Bradshaw, who had now returned e 
his quarters at the inn. pressed lmn to 
accompany him to the Hall and on ran­

cher expeditions. Lester pleaded 
nt work in connection with a iorro-
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-ss^Awwsasrys
■"ÎÎE S-.Ï&W&.
accession to wealth, had not been n 
Sleeted. Hobson, with an ingenious 
of good-fellowshsip. made several at 
end: he slipped-out quietly, *f£r Lg* 
who had a natural antipathy to polie 
men ip any shape or form, receiv 
advances with churlish silence.

Hobson, nothing daunted, den 
keep him under observation. *1 . i
end, he flipped out queitly after - 
one night when the poacher <1mt . ■ 
tap-room of the inn. But, aji,s-
one thing to shadow a ma» throu n
atrpets of a great citv. and. another^ _ 
follow on the steps of a trained .. 
man whose ear is alert for evei. • 
ling twig, and who*#* eye does m t ^ 
so much -as a moving leaf. - ip_ 
had covered a quarter of a mile 
tective discovered that by some 
on* process his niiarrv was helium 
stead of in'front of him. Lp;l,i,

“Lord love you. nvvstor. s;n wi(i, 
with genial irony as he caughtJ ilf
his trucker, “vôu ought to ke*M> • ^ 
eves nnen when von are a non .,
time of nisdit. Just s pose now H ^ ^ 
was nnybodv took a grudge - <>n
—thought Tigran*1 von was a-"
Mni—whv..be .might come on ' < 
like I did. ami cive von a ers'*■ 
head "without a livin soul "

:r' • if” n<rree.l the -V-^You are quite right. _ n „-<i«s
tective. with an nnnrei-ntion ;• 
heartv without, heoie entuusia^• •1v—T 
T am not Mkelv to. snv on - the
was just tr.vin<r, to find a short cut
railway rtgj,£ ,

the
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Bought and thrust it guiltily into his 
pocket. And so the incident might have- 
rested a mere matter between Harry 
Warren and his mother, if Bradshaw 
had not coughed. It was a little eoughr 
altogether too slight to be noticed, oile
would have thought. ----- - ' —

Mrs. Warren laid a caressing hand on 
r son’s shoulder, seeming to reason 

with him. Then she stooped to one of 
the drawers he had ransacked and, turn; 
ing swiftly, fired point-blank through the 
glass at the figure she could see dimly 

, outlined in the branches of the oak.
CHAPTER XVI.

still had the revolver iû her hand, and at least. And the blood Mr. Bradshaw 
-Bradshaw noticed with the quick appre- had lost!” v
dation of a man who bas carried a . The1 wdiunded “lion” uttered a qtieer 
,“gun” all his adult life, that it was of. little'cough. It conveyed a warning to 
‘tf calibre built * to kill. Your map of Hobàon, nut the défëetixfiè was desper- 
the frontiers has no u4e for thé “dèad- ,*te. He would pâÿ Off bid scores that 
-for toy” so belbved of the lady novelist.-v eight at atiy rate. ,i * ,

Edith, in a dressing gown, and with “There is one thing which may give us 
her glorious hair rippling over her shoul- a clue,” said Edith. “Do any of you 
ders. was endeavoring to calm the. fears kpo.w B, man in the district who carries 
of the huddled maids, and to soothe a blackthorn?”
Mrs. Aingier, who was tearfully protest- “Yes, miss,” volunteered Wilson, 
ing that she would never have left her “Bob Leigh, the poacher, him that Mas- 
own bqffie had she known she was to be ter Harry caught and gave six months 

Î continually murdered in her bed. The to last year-^-he is hardly ever without 
young mistress of Arncliffe made so fas- one in his hands. He would only be out 

\ citiating a picture that Bradshaw, who of prison a few weeks, and no doubt-lie 
A Night of Strange Incidents. at once found himself an object of ten- bears a grudge against Master Harry.

> der solicitude, would willingly have lin- There’s another thing, miss, he is a mor- 
As the shot rang out, Bradshaw fell gered near her despite the pain he was tal strong man; there’s no one in the 

crashing -through the branches, clutching suffering. * village can stand up against him.”
, frantically at boughs and twigs in his pobson, however, silenced till ques- “Then that completely proves- it!’ as-

descent, stripping away the young bark tiohing and hurried the American to his serted Edith,, calmly ignoring the first 
and searing the palms of his hands into room. The stains of moss on Brad- principle of justice. “Yoiphad better go 
patches of white-hot agony. But it was shaw’s boots and clothes would suggest and arrest the. man at once, Mr. Hob- 
one of those cases in which a man must tree-climbing to the least astute of ob- son.”
break either his fall or his neck, and. servers, and both were glad when the “Oh, dash it all!” broke in Warren, 
the American’s sympathies were largely door of the bedroom closed behind them, excitedly, too agitated by this new peril 
in favor of the first alternative. Nev- Harry Warren had followed, but Hob- to realize that his mode of address left 
ertheless, during fifteen feet of a sheer son got rid of him for a moment by much tp be desired, “you can’t arrest a 
drop there was only, thin air between begging him to fetch brandy. He oblit- man for having a blackthorn stick, 
himself and mother earth, and this dis- era ted the tell-tale marks during War- Except for. a contemptuous curl °f her 
tance he fell like a stone, landing heav- ren’s absence with a few deft strokes of lip, Edith appeared às though she had 
ily at Hobson’s feet. Luckily the a clothps-brush and a rub with a damp not heard him. “At once, Mr. Hobson, 
ground was soft, and he stood up in an towel. * she repeated. , , .
instant, apparently sound in limb and “Give me a big drink—ft real big Warren’s anxiety on behalf of the
otherwise fit for action, except that he drink,” said the American. poacher was not lost on the detective,
was breathless. . Qe drank thirstily from the glass This development was likely to prove

“Quick!” he gasped, dragging the de- Warren handed to him, and then shook highly embarrassing to himself, however,
tective close under the shadow and shel- himself, with tentative twistings. so he welcomed any diversion,
ter of the house. Not a second too soon , ■ cried with a nod ‘‘Mr* Warren is quite^ right, Misswere they. Mrs. Warren had thrown _ Z^±l ‘^Will be a m^ a^ain in Holt,” he pointed^ut. “We require more
up the window now and was firing shot Just bathe this cut?on evidence than,that before we are justifi-
aftér shot Into the gloom where Brad- Î!!0 vo^ Hotwon?” ed in making an arrest. StM, I will m-
shaw had fallen. V îl'nli nv»?’ with hi* dilute some inquiries as to his move-

“Keep cover,” gasped Bradshaw again, ^ He 1 eaned over the ^basin with Ms ments anq keep an eye on him gen-
“or you are Uable-to gèt filled—full of burning bands m the water and experi- era„y,,
holes. That bullet—whizzed past my duced a.^abeious »»se pf relief. In Bradshaw, too, was glad to divert at- 
ear—like a toÿ cyclone.” reality, “JJ SSf ' tention from his homeric combat. It is

“I thought yon were killed when yon injured as tithed absolutely impossible for me to identifyfell as Ton did,” murmured Hobson, «appose. When. Hobson had hmshpd the man5> he joined in. “Therefore, I
“I suppose you were startled and lost tv1*-*1 him, covering Jbe ugly gash on cou]^ not ,prove anything agamst him, 
yonr hold.” / bis forehead with a strip of plaster, he ■ i{ ^ere t0 "et „{ the right

“Startled!”. The American drew • hxdrtd comparatively respectable ngato. pergon chance. Now, Miss Holt, I 
deep breath or two to test his ribs. “I , “We are still in the dark «r the ^ink r^in ?0 back t0 the inn. I am 
am not going to be startled any, not if detective to b°wyon ashamed to ^ave given you so much
you fire at me with a Gatling gun; bat ^ be badly used—in the dark, trollble at snch an hour.” „ , .
if I had. come down in the orthodox *dtat 1Si a,f to *be details of the atta “q0 back to the inn, indeed! exclaim- 
manner, mama Warren would have shot 9p,?£yon- , . . „ ______ , ed Edith, with fine scorn. “I have or­me about eleven and a half times before , Come down-stairs, answered Brad d d room to be prepared for for you,
I had climbed a yard. I have read ^“w.” and I w,II explain the whole aDd when you have token this” (“this”
reams about the British ma trod, and if business. I am feeling quite fit now, wag a huge bowl of chicken broth, one
this is an average specimen I don’t ®.°dthere is no need for Jo tell the Qf thg inTalid deliCacies provided for
wonder that she is highly respected in 5w5La«îî?*!l if nAT^mnn* Aingier) “you are to go straight to
the balk. Here,” he continued when J&f/e that it is difficult, if °®t jmpos- bed S
the house began tp gleam with fitful ^ble. to relate a 2?“ “But really, I am perfectly well, he
lights, “we had better make ourselves «"«- without some litrie deviatton from prote8ted
scarce.” ' Sli S ^ SS “When? When Mr. Hobson says that

Crossing the garden close under the ghould never be submitted to the same your wound bled so dreadfully. Be- 
house. they reached a shrubbery and anZnce twice subm,tted t0 tbe 8ame sides,” she went on tnnmphantly, I 
plunged into the thickness of the neigh- He wa, no"more shy than the ma-» have sent a messenger for Dr,

Tbf SS«d,, MM it they gS S,lSdd"SdXSbïS,£,! “ÆaS'j.S “"‘Srft.tîA.ll « fgr

shaw—he had not recovered from his Q,e Woods %Vhen its hero aooeared in- a maze of conflicting theorie 
fall yet—“I. am working up the right teltstinriv" nale and with iSst enough cause of Bradshaw’s injuries. The.foot- 
story to meet the situation. We are 0r diSOrder ?n his annearance to support man who summoned him told an incoher- 
sure to strike some of those prowling Wilson’s storv he PPwas overwhelmed ent-8t0ry’ which burglars and pistol 
gamekeepers if we keep on,,and it won’t w^th attention’ shots figured largely,
look natural for us to be running away Edith herself led him to an armchair And now- as be made cursory examin- 
from the Hall. Now, you strike the andtmdertv UlacedTcralito braeath ation of Bradshaw's hurts, Edith gave a 
drivh and hurry hack toward the house, his achina head Then she sat beside disjointed narrative of the night s do- 
while I rest right here and make myself him anT with all a woman’s admira- *“**• interspersing it with lavish appre- ; « «dy *s I.eac, «"der the circum- tton’of^’brave manMüati^hel eye". ot tbe American’s gaUant be-

1 will call for help presently begged" for particulars of this last out- . B j .iü vronned Brad­en! put up a big yarn of how I heard ra„ This unnerved him He felt he Oh, -dear, ofi, dear! groanea tsrao 
: the shots fired, and grappled with a gain tim“ “ “ «jhaw. when Edith had.delivered herself
i.H.an running “Why, ready,'Miss Holt, the matter is °* » Particularly warm tnbnte to his

^ t°n t hke havmg to admit that 0f ne consequence, so far as I am con- 
has licked me, hut it can’t be cerned.” be protested. “Won’t you tell 

fleJPea- me. what caused the shots I heard—
But why—” began the detective. has any one been injured?” 
because I raked in a blow on the “No. Mrs. Warren noticed 

forehead from a bough when I fell, and the tree outside her window, and, as she 
it appears to have bled enough. X must has provided herself with a pistol 'since 
•explain it somehow, and I don’t see any we have had so much trouble 'here, she" 
other way out of the difficulty. Dén’t bravely fired at him. He fell from the 
you worry. I will arrange a scenario tree, but he has escaped. No doubt the 
about that fight that will make yonr hair police will find him. How came yon to 
curl. Don’t stop to argue—we are run- be so dreadfully injured, Mr. Bradshaw? 
ning a risk every- moment we delay. Could it be the same man who attacked 
Of course, you will say that I strolled you?”
part of the way with you, and said good So. for the sake of the sweet girl who 
by a little while "before you heard the was hanging on to his words, Bradshaw 
shots.” was forced to carry through his disa-

Hofoson. not quite clear ne to the out- greeable task. “It is nothing to make 
conje of the affair, hurried off. Left to a song about,” he said. “I had strolled 
himself, the American proceeded to ar- part of the way with Mr. Hobson, and 
range the battle-ground, crushing down soon after the Shots were fired, I inter­
file softer vegetation and scoring the cepted some one who evidently had urg- 
earth as it might he scored by the feet ent business.in another direction. But 
of men engaged in deadly grapple. The don’t makp-Xne talk about it, Miss Holt, 
only thing that troubled his imagination I have been soundly licked. The proud 
was the state of his hands. As far -as- crest of the American eagle is drooping; 
he could judge from Ms sensations^ . thé Stirs and Stripes are trailing; to the 
did not appear to be an, inch of skin "left dost!”

• on the palms. However, he mast en- “Oh, do try to he serious for once, 
deavor not to let them come into evi-. Mr. Bradshaw and tell us what actually 
dence. When he thought bis efforts had happened. Do you think you could iden- 
atfained a sufficient degree of realism, tify your assailant if yon saw him 
he flung himself down and waited, ut- again?”
terlv exhausted. “My belief is,” answered the Ameri-

The fall from the tree had shaken him can. solemnly, “that he was a grizzly 
badly, and the cut on hii fccrehead had bear. Mercy !” as Edith held up a 
hied far more profusely than he bad told threatening finger, **I will tell 'you ev- 
Hobson. i erjthing. He was a very powerful man

Once or twice, when he caught sight —I am pretty strong myself, and he 
t a moving light -in the distance be handled me is if I were an infant—but 

shouted, bpt was. evidently . unheard, 1 . should not know him again. We 
There was nothing for it but to wait rolled over, I gneafe, two or three times; 
until Hobson recahed the Hall, .when and then he managed to hit-me on the 
the detective might be trusted to engi- head with a club he was carrying. The 
neer the search parties in his direction, subsequent proceedings interested me no 

At last! there came the close sound of more.” <
footsteps. Bradshaw, in accordance with Bradshaw, as he warmed to his sub- 
the part he had to play, raised a feeWe ject, brought a little action into the re­
call for help. His cry was answered citai, and, in doing so, betrayed his 
by a quick rush through the under- Muised and cut fingers, 
growth, and Wilson, the groom, knelt "Oh. your poor hands!" cried Edith 
violently on bis chest, yelling .triumph- jn' horror. “How did you hurt them 
antly: “I’ve got him, I’ve got him!”"" ’ so?”

“Let go, you blithering idiot!!’ gasped The “tangled web we weave when, first 
Bradshaw, tearing away thp course, fin- we practice to deceive” appealed strong- 
eers striving to encircle his throeiL ÿ the poetic soul of Sir Walter Scott,
Whet in thunder do you think you are and the same great thought oa-me into 
flaying at? I am Mr. Bradshaw.” the mind of William L. Bradshaw.

Wilson peered down at him, trying to ‘Mîood land!" he murmured to hhn- 
pierce the darkness, but he did not re- Re]f, “if ever I get out of this tangle 
linquish his advantage. I will tell the truth for a month!"

“I want to -be sure of that, was bis Still, he had by no means reached the 
reply, uttered with grim determination, end of his resources. “Oh,” he exclalm- 
"Besides, even if you are Mr. Bradshaw. ed with easy confidence, “that was cans- 
whet are yon doing here at this hour?” ed by the stick he hit me' with. I got 

The American was spared any explan- hold of it, after parrying one blow, and 
ation by the arrival on the scene of we had a tough struggle for its posses- 
Inspector Hobson, Harry Warren, and si0n. But be was too strong for mè, 
several servants carrying lanterns and and he wrenched it through my hands, 
armed with miscellaneous weapons. As i think it was one of those sticks with 
the light fell on Bradshaw’s pallid, spikes on them you call blackthorns. I 
Mood-streaked countenance, the detective have seen Irish immigrants carrying 
sprang forward with a well-simulated ex-, them in New York,” 
pression of surprise. Wilson, too, re- Edith drew in her breath with a little 
leased his prisoner, when he saw it was hiss, as though she pictured tbe agony 
indeed the nephew of Lord Arncliffe. of the moment, and looked'at him with 
whom he had handled so unceremtini- undisguised admiration. In fact every 
only. one in the company regarded him aa*a

“Good Heavens! Mr. Bradshsaw!” paladin, none more sincerely than De­
cried "Hobson with anxious solicitude.- tective-Inspeetor Hobson.
“What has happened to yon?” -i' "It so crippled my hands for the mo-

“I am not sure yet whether it Was mené” went on Bradshaw, entering into 
an earthquake or a dynamite explosion;” the spirit of the thing, “that I could not 
answered the American, robbing hie hold him. It was then,that he got his 
head ruefully. “I heard two or three blow home.”
shots fired shortly after we parted. I “So,” said Edith, severely, “you had 
ran hack toward the Hail to find out nothing to defend yourself with against 
what the trouble was. Then I heard that dreadful stick—I know what they 
some one making his wây rapidly arè, like—and yet you gallantly; tried to 
through the woods. Naturally enough, stop him. Mr. Bradshaw, I think,” she 
In view of the shooting, I tried to stop asserted, with a delightful sincerity, 
him: but." and he glanced at his torn “you are the bravest man I have ever 
and blood-spattered clothes, “I think he met!”
must have regarded my interference as The American cast a piteous glance to-.
Impertinent. But do, for goodness’ ward Hobson, who was eyeing him with 
my dear fellow, help me up to your malicious enjoyment. No succor was to 
rooms, and let me wash some of the be expected from that quarter. The de­
dirt ont of my eyes. My friend appears tective had not forgotten certain allu- 
to have given it to me good and hard, sions to “idiots” and “men with the in- 
and just at present I feel like walking stincte of" a horse-thief.” " Far from 
on air.” coming to Bradshaw’s rescue, he added

He looked and felt really on the verge to the chorus of praise showered upon 
It was only by leaning him.

heavily on the shoulders of Wilson and “Yon may well say that, Miss Holt,” 
the detective that he was able to walk he broke in earnestly. “If you had seen 
thé short distance to the Hall. When the place where we found this gentleman 
the cortege arrived there, an eager you would have thought there had been 
crowd of women were "waiting for tid- a battle between two lions. The ground 
ing». Mrs. Warren, unruffled as though, was so torn and trampled that they must 
■he had been shooting at clay pigeons, have been at it for ’a quarter of an hour
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s as to the

Courage.
“Poor fellow!” she whispered to Les­

ter. with tender pity, “he is jn pain.” 
“He had better go to bed at once,”

said the doctor.
He was anxious to learn, the true de-, 

tails of the affair. Moreover, he did not 
find this almost fulsome eulogy of Lord 
Arncliffe’s nephew particularly gratlfy-

*Have you a ropm ready?” lie asked. 
“Thank you—then" I will just go up and 

make the patient comfortable. And as 
I wish to prescribe bed very strictly for 
you, too. Miss Holt, I, will say good 
night” ,, .

His manner was formal, even beyond 
the austerity which medical men assume, 
and Edith, unaware that her innocent 
praise of a courageous action had arous­
ed the demon of jealousy, looked at hito 
in pained reproach. But. he kept his 
eyes steadily averted and walked à way, 
supporting Bradshsaw, whose other arm 
was taken by Hobson.

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 
retired Hobson locked the door.

“Now, then,” he said, “we must speak 
softly.”

“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, yon 
grinning ape, if that. irritating smile 
doesn’t leave your face mighty qüick, I 
will shoot it off!”

“May I ask what the joke is?” querl- 
'ad Lester. •

“You tell him, Hobson. If I do, I 
before I am half-way

a man in

Ei

of

shall choke
lüasoejdk^.^l- . „. ■■■

Hobson, nothing loath, described their 
disastrous attempt to spy upon Mrs. 
Warren and her son. fie told of the 
American’s brilliant idea of explaining 
his injuries, and, with loving touch, drew 
a picture of the unearned increment of 
glory which had fallen to the amateur 
detective’s lot. By the time .the recital 
was finished, Hobson qpd tipster were 
convulsed with silent mirth, .while the 
unfortunate hero of. it all sat on the bed
and glowered at them. .................

Lester had been telling ihimself that 
there Was nothing* so wonderful in col­
laring a man, and getting the worst of 
the encounter. But now, when Brad­
shaw’s ridiculous position was made 
clear, hë was not wholly displeased that 
Edith had showered her praises so lib­
erally. „ , ,

«‘All .right,” grumbled .Bradshaw, 
laugh away—I suppose 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 be so good as to bandage 
up my head and hands properly, 1 
should like to go to sleep.”

Bradshaw took inadequate vengeance 
by piquing the detective’s curiosity. It 
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 
into the windoxy, young Warren was 
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 
went out of the room for a moment, aqd 
her son began rummaging in the draw­
ers, presently finding something which 
he put in his pocket. Meanwhile, Mrs. 
Warren had returned, and she too took 
something from one of the drawers of 
.the desk. I did not see what it was, 
but. as she started shooting at me right 
then. I am willing to believe it was a
r6“Wbat wss it her son took: out? Could 
you see that?” , ...

“Well,” replied Bradshaw, “it, was an 
article of a very queer shape, and a 

i very queer color—in fact all sorts of col­
ors. like a soap-bubble. And I am quite 
certain it was a bottle of some sort.

CHAPTER) XVII.
A Troubled Idyll.

Lester remained at the t-Tall all night. 
After such a disturbance he was not 
surprised to find only the servants stir-

of collapse.

ring when he went down-stairs about ns you are told and return to bed at ters of this sort.” Herein^Miss Phyllis 
ten o’clock. He strolled out on to a once. No. no!” as Bradshaw began to did herself no more than justice. She 
long balcony which overlooked the broad, protest. “I won’t- have any insnbordi- was probably the most outrageous flirt 
smooth lawn, and presently came upon nation. Go to bedj Your breakfast shall in the Three Kingdoms.
Aingier, now-a hearty convalescent, who ;be sent up to yon’. And yon are not -“Oh, Phyllis,” murmured Edith, «Ban- 
had been wheeled ont to enjoy theefresh to get up again -until tomorrow morn- doning her policy of " concealment, “he 
morning dir. . * - ingi?’ B - - •- - 1 * has-treated’ me so crfielly, so iufamous-

He had slept soundly, enough through “Are you going to nurse me?” asked Jy.” 
the excitement of the" previous night, Bradshaw, hopefully. . “I know, I know,” answered the ex-
and it was not. thought advisable to agi- “Certainly not—there are two trained pert, soothingly, “they always do. But 
tate him with a recital of the latest nurses in attendance on Mr. Amgier, wliat has he done? There is not an- 
odtrage. Lester chatted absently for and one of them can very Well be spar- other woman, is there?” 
nappns aqi £q uozojj q*uoi|j sa ‘ptau ed to look after you. Now I must go "Certainly not,” said Edith, scorn- 
a time with the old lawyer. His and see about household affairs. Poor funy. -d0 you suppose I would waste 
thoughts were fixed on Edith, and he Mrs. Warren cannot be fit for much a second thought on any mau who could 
reproached himself bitterly for the ab- after her alarming experience. Dont be capable of such conduct?” 
surd jealousy which had led him to treat you think she showed remarkable pres- “Don’t be too trustful, my child, 
her so coldly. In other words, though enee of mind?” are capable of anything. However, if
he would not admit it, the ridiculous He looked at her reproachfully. W ith- there is not another 'woman in the case, 
positiou in which Bradshaw was placed- out another word, he walked a1Lay ,t8 the obvious and only conclusion is that 
put an entirely different complexion on his room, with a pretence of offended there is another man.” 
affairs. dignity. „ , . "Phyllis, how dare you?” Edith’s

In the midst of a discussion anent the Edith did. not attempt to see about cheeks were aflame wits indignation, 
state of the money-market, Lester was household affairs.” She had reached the "Pooh! Bless its good little heart! 
surprised to fibd his companion giving conclusion that what ■ women call a jj;d jt llever have a flirtation in all its 
vent to à series of dry chuckles. For “good cry” was absolutely essential. Di- |jfey Come, now, tell me about the other 
a moment, he wondered whether thé in- rectly she was free from the restraint man ■ Why, an occasional touch of jeal- 
jury to his head had affected the old of Bradshaw’s presence, she rushed to ousy " will do your excellent doctor a 
man’s reason. ' her room and, flinging herself face down- wor]d Qf good!”

“Just as it should be,” said Aingier. ward on her pillow, began to sob bitter- ThHS adjured Edith told the story of
The finestSp°ssibte way “out of a diffl- ^The simple facts of the ease ^ere «’at and Ihe*1 snbs^ltot “âUo^trortlon8^' 
CU\TTX I don’t understand-” ht dSS^^ev» K ent! her b^e^tion^Lerter. ^ 

“Look,” whispered Aingier, clutching decided thgt an explanation coming from , .. . , Edjtl was so absorbedLesteris arm, and pointing downward himself would place him to a far less “ TnB" a^ dramatic plcrore of her 
into the grounds. ridiculous light than if some other per j , awfni sternness that not "until

Lester’s eyes followed and he stood son made the disclosure. He therefore story was reached did
chill which fell on his heart. In the dis: made a clean breast of the whole affair f become aware that her sworn friend 
tance were Edith and Bradshaw; bnt to Edith, telling his story with so much lsed nlth merriment,
the distance was not so great that he naive humor that, although she strongly did not this of you at least,
could not see the American’s arm linked disapproved of his conduct in spying on p, ... „ .. deeD]v hurt,
affectionately within that of his com- Mrs. Warren and her son, Bradshaw ..Qb ’ dear babv—you will kill me! 
panion. eMaped lightly on that score. Best of -m, ’don»t T0U seé" that this 1s one of

“The best thing that could happen, all he succeeded in making Edith laugh the hest things tliat could have hap- 
cackled old Aingier again. with'him rather than at him. pened. Your doctor is probably callingLester was not sorry that the solicitor So much for the bright looks at which g. ]f brute by this time, and think- 
wag too absorbed m-his owp chatter to Lester so unreasonably objected, as . gorts f ,ans for a reconcila-
notice his agitation. His day-dream was for the linked arms, the explanation was Kow when* vou meet him, von
shattered. The sunlit landscape sudden- one which might satisfy the most jealous gt" havJ a gort 0j 'wounded animal’
ly became grey in his eyes. of lovers. Bradshaw, to excite sym- , V . - „,;„s and Yet bear yourself

“It is quite clear that Lord Arncliffe’s pathy. and to start well, had basely Trt- n/thetic ’dignUv. y Yon must avoid
nephew has strong moral claims. Under tended to be weak, and Edith, m all m- being alone with him for some little 
these new conditions, it looks very mu* nocence and womanly tenderness, insist- . - h fh t wou]d precipitate
as though the property will belong to ed that he should lean upon her arm. m U" ” And of course, von Want to- 
both of them. I am delighted!” went Bradshaw would have been more than ®artcrs. Ano, ot course, 
or the other. human had he resisted such an offer “. T - pdifh with reai

“Yes. yes!” said Lester, striving to from the lovely young "woman who had I dont, exclaimed Edi ,
keep his voice steady. “As you say, more than half won his heart; Still, indignation. .
happened!” beSt ^ ** ^ to’SmbarrieTbetweeV'Edfth last'wZn'you liaV forgiven him be

The couple strolling beneath were *nd,®8o^e InnôeSent°actiî!nâ right”UDde^y^ur^humb" WAfte?Vthat,"

less merriment in her face than her of Ed th s fortune Drougnt . ever let j,im get np again."
lover had seen there since that first fo2, ”im her fit of “Bnt I do not want him to be to.rtnr-

could have hap-' ^ r^peïted E^th ^phTtlral^ “id
pened,” be.repeated dully- Though Ain- some change, /t first, her emotion had ^rramictsuchTman!” '
Se£israownth°onéàe|to hWear “wMt M^h^onld m^a^ - "Are you afraid of him?” asked Phyl-
7ng8 pang tifa” to“d’wlsh todeSfthè I™^ It®" tonfer ""So* '^^ked startled and blushed
natural Solution of the difficulties créât- her hut “How dare he? fought to “Yes.” she whispered ràgSr, I 
ed by Bradshaw’s appearance on the have trusted her. impjicity. One thing sappose I am a httle bit afraid of him. 
scene! Love-blinded, he had never for was certain: nothing would ever bring "j see—and you rather like it, I ex- 
a moment thought of such a develop- Hungs back to ' the old level. Every- pect_ i kBow the type of person—homd 
ment What a fool he had been! Edith thing was at an end between them. square jaws and month cut out of cran- 
M course, by thi? means, would do jus- And what of Lester? He too, regard- ite jXasty creature! However you aye 
tice to Lord Arncliffe’s nephew and at ed the one romance of his life as evidently quite hopeless. But what a
the same time retain her prond position ably ended. At an age when most young strange thing it is that you, who ordered 
as mistress of Artidiffe Hall. And the men are falling in and ont of love. he people about as though you were « 
American was à nice’fellow and à good had been making medical history in the queen, and- always seemed toi get 
fellow and—bis ’thoughts flying to the African swamps and jungles. Hence, own way, should glory in having 
thinning hair of his own temples—a when he did catch the disease, he de- 0ne to domineer over you. 
somewhat younger-looking and more at- veloped it seriously. It» symptoms were .,0h!„ «joined Edith. .“I like a man 
tractive man thaw, himself. He passed «impie enough. Presently, wnen to be a man.! How beautifully fresh
through an inferno of agony before he first smart had worn off. He wouio try ajj(J elegaut you look,” she cried sudden-

able to address the lawyer m .his to find some scientific explanation ofi t, changing the subject as her friend’s 
usual quiet tones. - „ probably coming to th^condusion that bante)1 wag not wholly to her liking.’

•T must be Off now—good-by,” the seventy of his attack was oue to .»No one WOnld dream- that you had been
He strode away, from the balcony and the fact that .be,J'Sd «oj been immun_ traveling”al, night.” ", _ j .

made for the entfanae hall. He must be Ized’Tby previous inoculation trom v “My dear simpleton, when I had to 
alone. He felt that his face would be- pid’s shaft»- . Amcliffe change at Newcastle, I replaced my
tray him, though he was unaware of the At. ^-st, he decided to tea e , traveling dress with this muslin, andextent'to- whi^f that sudden anguish bad at onoe and seek d.strartioa m rtamj un<kr^nt a general course of reneva-
cartred its record*fl.He was ashen pale, and hftrd work. He ev* d send tion. Somehow, one always looks dusty 
with the peculiar greynese which pallpr as to pay b‘8. b'J, aJ'Jbe thJ Station. and bedraggled after a long railway
brings to the cheek'of a deeply bronzed toe bulk of bis baggageto mygteI- journey, and I was not going to risk

'man. and his eye? were contracted as Then he ramembered that t e . J meeting some nice man before!bad tnpe 
though some ' sudden light had dazzled of Lord Amcliffe s death wits still un ke myseif presentable,”
though to , f 8«lycd. «"d yb. e that w.a the «« "Always men-yon shameless flirt!”

Edith remained >° Per 1- > said Edith with an indulgent smile.
re WMleanhe^aï roming to this decis- “Of course," . said Phyllis coolly. 
icnWFÀito was aîarming herself with “And that reminds me, I had-to take 
ion, Edith mieht go away my choice between beautifying andtbe tbat might hKa°d “ ”oky breakfast. With Spartan resolution, I
“a^Andfitily6 ill Edith, with a shnd- chose the first. I have had nothing ex- 
ed dreadfully * TtT.ad8haw’s expressive cept a glass of milk and an unutterable der. recalled Bradsnaw s expre b “ d j am simply starved.”
opinion of, Lerters state. She proeeeu uu,I,lgha « w“ breakfast alone tog

braanTo^ep agaf^with^ unimpaired ^‘‘How eld isMe.'Aingier,” interrupted 

TiThe.re came a sharp tap >t. her door, “Neariy tiXg"
K! SUfOUftîSfefiiîffB "H'»° »• Bradsüow b., B b,l

■?? K»?». “■ «** "a llansrstfis

Sh“NoWshe is not.” broke in a clear sentabje young man to me eat such
Edith‘ D° lnmelfer?yS SJ

6 x*dinstant she^a clasped to »e ams ^'nie"^!™^ age,.however, did. not 
P**1 vou7e b«,nty who greeted prevent her from playing on him with a

$5Mrip& r'b.T'â’sut K--»! tasar* ssaras
” 1 f t 1 nearly euWnated in an outburst when

y°“How good of you to come, dear her husband^ patted the curly, brown 
Phyllis,” said Edith, returning her affee- head with a fatherly hand.
tionate glance. “I have not been able CHAPTER XVIIIto exchange two ideas with a woman CHAPTER AV1U.
for ages. Mrs. Aingier. toe wife of my _z-i„„trustee, has taken it into her head to An Unexpected Clue.

S,i*t al well m,0kemfer™=dsw!ththaafishn’’ tSW to paHn In'àpLa™ Had 
ml«r tnrfw” nnflded Phvllis* “I «aw lier this lovers’ quarrel merely been a ease 

„I old tmrty with a foee like of ordinary jeahmsy, the happy prophecy
7"trrî^.n yimaze ' She looked respect- of Edith's friend would probably have 
fniedtranDrovaf when I rushed np here been fulfilled by Lester seeking an ex- 
!^uhnnt^r‘eù!waiting to be- properly an- planation. Bnt toe'suggestion of the old 

tell me8an 'abort yonr- lawyer as to toe snitobility of a match “eR^why roi bad^irl! I* do” believe between Edith and^ Wd Arncliffe’s 
orvin/'” nephew had set up a barrier nnsnspect-

There was a marked contrast between ed by that Hvely student of the wretch 
the two girls. While “beautiful” was man. Miss Harland. 
the term invariably applied to Edith; Edith grew a httle more pale and held 
no one ever thought of calling her com- her head yet a little more erect, but she 
panlon anything but « “pretty.” And no longer sought relief m the feminine 
ravishingly pretty she was—small, but refuge of tears. Her indomitable pride 
exquisitely proportioned, and having that had come to "the rescue, and whenever 
deadly combination of demure eyes and he should appear she was prepared to 
saucy mouth which works such havoc treat the laggard penitent with a sever- 
on impressionable man. She was fash- ity that would satisfy even Phyllis. Be- 
ioned by nature to be a breaker of fore be earned forgiveness Lester would 
hearts. need to be abject indeed.

Edith's lips began to quiver again. Did he but know it, the imaginary 
Phyllis, sitting on the edge of toe bed, danger to his happiness created by his 
drew her to her side with motherly ten- needless sensitiveness was perilously 
derness. - near to becoming a reality. Edith was

“There, now,” she whispered sooth- exceedingly anxious to arrive , at some 
ingly. “tell me all about it. Surely you arrangement with Bradshaw, as to the 
are not allowing toe tittle-tattle of a division, of Lord Arncliffe’s property, 
lot of spiteful and envious people to up- and. When the American refused to be
set you?" treated as an invalid any longer; she

“No, it is not that.” sent for him, thoroughly determined to
“Buf, Edith,” interrupted her friend settle things, ou an equitable basis, 

severely, “you are not going to tell me “Now. Mr. Bradshaw,” she » said, 
you are crying on account of a mere pointing to an" armchair with a pretty 
man? I have a shrewd suspicion that gesture.of command, “you are to sit 
your dear do’etpr is responsible for all ‘right there.” .as you would put ti, and 
this?” _ you are not to get up again until yon

Edith’s pride came to her rescue. She have agreed to everything I wish, 
would not .have it supposed slm was He sat down with an air of resigna- 
wearing the willow on Lester’s account: tion. “Am 1 to be fed ?” he asked path- 

“Oh. dear, no!” she said, with an airy etically. 
indifference "Jhat was. perhaps, a little “No. you are to be starved into sub- 
too marked. “There is absolutely noth- mission. Bnt my terms are easy, I
ing between Dr: Lester and myself.” only want to arrange with you about

“That settles it,” remarked Phyllis, your share of your uncle’s estate/- 
nodding her head with an air of sage “But I haven’t any share, except that 
conviction. “My dear girl, I have been battle-ax with which my illustrious au­
to love thousands .and thousands of cestor—”
times, while I positively believe this “Mr. Bradshsaw!” exclaimed Edith, 
precious doctor is toe first man yon have impatiently, “I would really like to 
ever looked at twice. . Yonr childlike shake yon. You know perfectly well 
efforts to, deceive me are quite useless, 1 that if Lord Arncliffe had known of 
so yon had better tell me the troth, your existence, as he should have knowu 
Besides, I am counsel’s opinion in mat-» 1 you would be bis heir.”

yonr
some

was

them.
He took his W and went out. There 

was a turquoise sky; the breeze was 
gentle and balmy; a little way qff an 
angel-throated thrush was singing the 
story of the sunstiiue; wherever Lesters 
gaze wandered, gay flowers _ flaunted 
themselves shamelessly at, him. , The 
very joyousness pf nature smpte him 
with a sense of outrage. Almost he 
could have wept. Bnt the sound of a 
liquid laugh brought him back into de­
fiant manhood; when, a moment later, 
he met' Edith and the American, still 
arm in arm, there was little except his 
extreme paleness to betray the ordeal he
W“‘You'nme°™haye cheated you,” called 
Bradshaw, gaily, as they approached. _ 

“My dear fellow,” said Lester, “this 
is really very impTUdëtit of you. There 
is nothing serious the matter, but a- cut 
like that may develop erysipelas, if you 
don’t take care. Yon ought to* have re­

ined in bed at least twenty-four 
hours.”

“So I have been tellipg him, Dr. Les­
ter,” began Edith, Instantly pausing, 
however, as she noticed his expression. 
She had intended to exact humble re­
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 anxiqty.

Lester met -her. gaze with calmly in­
scrutable eyes. There was nothing of 
resentment in them; nor was there any 
sign of that wondrous telegraphy Edith 
expected to meet, And she began to feel 
deeply wounded. Then, all at once, her 
face and neck .were flooded with crim- 

She had just- realized that Brad­
shaw was still. clinging to her arm with 
apparent -affection.

She 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 mouth hardèned. Yet she 
met his gaze truthfully and steadfastly, 
though she felt.it *vas crushing her, and 
it -whs 'Lester- .Whb at length retired 
from the moral contêst. After all, it was 
cowardly to shame a woman, Whatever 
the circumstances» -, ,

“•Pray make this *uhruly patient re­
turn to his bed, Miss Holt,” he 8®ÿ.t 
tones so unimpassioned that they chilled 
Edith linorâ ‘ than >any? 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 rooms at once.”

“But you have not had any break­
fast,” faltered Edith, W unwilling to de­
tail him until .an ^opportunity for ex­
planation might arise. . ' _ "

“That is not a very serious matter, 
he said with a polite gmHe- “Gqqd-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 on- 
swered mechanically. A mention of Les­
ter aroused her.-

“Do you know," hex said,
Lester looks frightfully ill?”

“Oh, no,” she protested. .'You see 
he did not hava much rest last night. ’ 

“Such a man as Lester does not look 
as if he had swallowed an eel because of 
a lost beauty sleep,” persisted Brad: 
shaw with sombre pessimism. “I have 
seen a lot of tribulation among my fel­
low-sinners, anS when one of these iron 
men, like Lester, jytoibits that sort of 
look on his face, ft generally means he 
has got it in the Beck good and hard.”

“I do wish to- goodness you would 
endeavor tp speak English!” exclaimed 
Edith, petulantly. "I "don’t sunpose there 
is anything toe ■matter with Dr. Lester. 
However, we do know that you are atr 
invalid, so you will oblige me by doing
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Soc
RS. E. Ulin was hos 

charming Five Hunq 
on Saturday a f tern]M

inst, at her home, Pandora a< 
was arranged in honor of her si 
Spray, of Seattle. As usual, } 
Xjlin entertains, the apartm 
nweet with choice cut flowers, 
room on Saturday was most ar 
beautiful yellow ehrysanthen 
ferns, and the drawing rooms i 
ly were sweet with lavender cl 
limms in one and white earnati 
other, both backgrounded by 
sprays of ferns 
prize winners on Saturday x 
J. A. Brown, first prize; Mrs. 
Carter, second ; and Mrs. John 
consolation. Mrs. Ulin was e 
caring for her guests by 2 
Ulin and Miss Florence 
Some of the guests were: 3 
McCarter, Mrs. J. Gordon Smit 
A. Brown, Mrs. Richards, Mis: 
Richards, Mrs. John Covhr: 
Harold, Vancouver, Mrs. Jai 
son. Mrs. J. H. Greer, Mrs. Ge 
Mrs. John Nelson, Mrs. Watl 
Lizzie Watkins. Mrs. Morris, 
vers, Miss Brown. Mrs. Johnj 
Jenkins, Mrs. Emery. Mrs. Pit 
sou, Mrs. Finch, Mrs. O'Bric 
Cunningham, Mrs. Richardson, 
Cullein.

and vines.

Mrs. Arden of Metcliosiu, sp 
or two in the city during the p

X * * »

Mrs. Gideon Hicks spent sex 
of the past week in the Terinin

* * *

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

Miss May TrenAard of Me 
at present in the city, the gue 
aunt. Mrs. Maxwell Muir.

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

Mrs. F. Conwyt of Dmicai 
part of the pftst week in the ci 
her numerous friends.

* * *

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

Mr. and Mrs. G. N. Grant o 
spent the greater part of 

week in the city. They were 
the Driard hotel xvhile here.

• * *

ver

Mrs. Berekley of Burdette ai 
turned home recently from 
mouths’ holiday, and will no 
home to her friends on the first 
Mondays of each month.

* * *
Mr. iand Mrs. F. Skinner of 

ver, were here several days 
week. They staid at the Victa 
but took occasion tot Visit thd 
friends while here.

* s e
Miss Mullens who for some 

been residing at Grand ForksJ 
ed here during the past week] 
taken up her residence 
moral hotel.

at

Mrs. A. J. Miller of Nelsj 
formerly of Victoria, is. at prel 
the city, the guest of Mrs. E.| 
son, of 26 Henry street.

* c *
Mrs. Wf E. Green was a day] 

at the Balmoral during the wl

“ENTENTE GORDIAI 
ENDS TRIBAL WA

British and French Lan 
Expedition to New He 

des to Stop Strife

NATIVES BUTY THE
“Trade Gin” Is Cause of 

Among Blacks of South 
Anglo-French Agreenn

v Advices were received from 
Hebrides, of joint action B 

ish and French warships to put] 
to tribal warfare. For years

GOT A PAIN 
YOUR BACt

Von get a pain in your back, i 
ffonder what ia the matter. You | 

no attention to it. Backache i 
Py imperfect action of the kidney», 

the first sign of kidney trouble t< 
The kidneys, proper, 

tioae network of fibrous tissue, in 
•rith tiny elastic fibres. Their 6 
the excretion of the uric acid, an 
Poisonous matter composing the urii 
the blood .
^ They are continuously at work 

the general health of the b< 
ar® troubled with some 

Kidney trouble, but do not suspect 
8out© of the symptoms are : A f< 

m the small of the bad 
P*1** !* beck, puffiness under the e 
«welling of the feet and ankles, 
*fOUbles such as supressed urinatioi 
81 ve urination, cloudy, thick or hie 
°r«d urine, etc.

^rWhJ^n^ Osnabmck Cen 
trouSJl wVoffered for two years wit 
and itwt V**** terrible pains in my b 
Petite??* tJLS?”#4 no^*leep and had a Fins\Lt<H£ fo°r boxes of Doan’s 
tnrnL?^Ÿe ***** left

üEHF™»
KMn.y pm, are so cents 

aaiSl&Sh*1 at dealers or ma 
b? Tbe Doan K

are com

me, my app 
well. lean rccc 
anyone eufferl
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