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 The Crimson

(Concluded) ‘
ir. Robert, he admitted, didn’t take it
3 to his room after dinner that evening,
se he (witness) and Lady Birchall
up with him; but it might have been
his room for all that.

{ He went up to his room immediately af-
jer seeing his master to try if he could
ot find the pistol, and the door was then
inlocked, but there was no trace of the
iweapon, nor had he seen it again until the
olice shewed it to him—leastways, they
“shewed Him one that might be it. He wes
of the opinion at the time that his master
jad come out of the room, of course, and
Jeit the door open; he might, however,
have come back into the house and gone
and opened the door. The pistol
wes loaded in three chambers when he
sok it out of Sir Robert’s pocket on Sat-
urday.- e revolver “the police shewed
“him, which was found on the scene of the
Mragedy, was loaded only in two chambers.
. “And that's all I know about it. gentle-
‘gnen,” the poor fellow concluded, with the
¢ standing in beads on his brow. “Se
T don’t see as there’s any call for you to

'I‘fx e here any longer.”
e chairman nodded, and the witness
imoved; but, strange to say, having now

mmﬂon to go—having, in fact,
that he had no right to occupy
‘hox any longer—he ceased to be in &
to quit, and launched into a long
N i¢ of his master, describing him
& kind hearted gent, if ever there was
ne. The effect of this testimony as %o
ster he considerably discounted, how-
| ever, by adding as a second thought that
ther ladyship too was “a perfect lady,” and
model -of discretion, and that “family
; Qumh was mobody’s business.” After
* which, when the constable, holding him
. by the elbow, helped him down the two
Yttle steps of the movable rostrum which
ervV i tand, he still contin-
hall to address
‘$he eourt, recommeding his master to the
! tes and the general public on the
rornd that he was “a sportsman, every

h of him.”
The poor valet was followed by another
rvant, the man who had been summon-
ed by him to come aad try the bedroom
doer. He secemed quite unbiassed, and
was very matter of fact. He gave it as
‘his opinion that there was nobody in the
room at all when they knocked for the
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i preyious witness had made noise enough to | hi

P the dead, let alone a tipsy sleeper.

“ five minutes to eleven.

-

% he had often found such things there be-

i

*

-‘;@nge‘dy;bntasSir

< \pergon wiho

himself warned the valet to desist for | agal

‘fear’ of getting into trouble for making
“such A disturbance; and Taylor, the valet,
explained that he must get into the room
begause his master had a revolver on him.

. He added 'that Taylor gave up knocking
because he appeared to be convinced that
.there was one inside. He said he would
o and see if his mastetr was downstairs.
i:ter on he (the present witness) saw
~ 8ir Robert standing in the hall at about
He was standing
‘by a hatstand, but witness could not. say
whether he had just taken a hat or coat
off. He was then either very drunk or
cery much excited . “or ‘a little of both”—
certainly ‘worse than when he went up
_stairs. He (witness) was in Sir Robert’s
room again that night, but he didn’t see
_any empty bottles on that occasion,though

.fore. There was no smell of spirits in the
yoom. He thought his master got the drink
. ontside the house.

_ [Phis concluded the evidence the police
Pproj to offer at the moment, and
they asked for a remand. It was probable

"\ gher:fore, that they could not produce any

LG

- had actually seen Sir Rob-
grt outside his house on the evening of the
7 Robert’s own solicitor
acq , it was also pretty clear that
his side was unable to produce any in-
of the house who had spoken to him
or heard him mboving in his room, at or
‘about the time when the crime must have
been committed.
The case was remanded for a week, and
‘a8 the prisoner was being removed a
rather touching little incident occurred.

. Poor Lady Birchall, whom 1 hed noticed

R
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_before, sprang forward suddenly with a
wild cry and flung her arms out towards

"ﬁohert, Robert!” she wailed. “My hus-

“band!”
He turned eharply round in eurprise,
if dazed, and then

ill:a moment as
y and distinotly: “Never mind,
fault.”
the door out of our
i after, and the poor wo-
fell down in o dead faint, and was
carvied ‘into the air. It was all over in
o moment, but I know that, little cause
had hed eo far to admire this
hard-drinking, coarse-grained,  country
‘squire, we all of us were stirred a trifle,
end I for one began to hink fhat his va-
Jet wes right, and that he Whs a sports-
man after all. i s
““Well, what now, Mr. Howell?” T usk-
‘ed, tentatively,as we found ourselves once
more outside and in the cart behind the
| dauntless little Bob.
#Mr. Duncan’s business, 1 think, eir,”

y
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.BY DORA LANGLOIS,

& e

Author of “A Bolt From the
lue,”” *““That Red-Headed

Woman;" ‘‘The Kiss of Ju-

das,” ‘‘The Secretary’s

Daughter,”’ #Victoria's

Dream,’> &c.

firet  into that hotel there, the White
Hart, and wait till I come in. You won’t
know me, of course, moT I you.

1 did as he desired, and soon found my-
self in the bar of a very meat and substan-
tial house of the better class. A barman
served me. The room contained mo other
customer save a Jyoung man who was
Jeaning over the counter talking to &
young woman in a grey cloth costume and
a smart velvet toque. Just as Howell
entered the door she raised her voice, and
1 heard hef say, angrily and distinetly,
“I don’t believe you, Tom.”

“Very good, Ellen,” he replied, drain-
ing his glass and putting it down with a
certain amount of emphasis, as though
he wished to denote the absolute finality
of his utterance. “If you .don’t believe
me, don’t! You know best what right
you've got to be annoyed about it

He turned smartly round as he conclud-
ed and left the bar at once, almost Tun-
ning against Howell on the threshold.

“«Who might that gentleman be ”Howell
demanded of the barman. “It seems I
ought to know him—in fact, I'm sure 1
ought to.”

“Mr. Spilsby, of Bowden, gir,” the bar
map answered, as he went to the engine
to draw Howell a glass of stout.

Someone in an inner room had called
“Ellen,” and the young woman had ‘
e e, sunty- and had Jeit the |
bar before Howell asked his question.1
She came back a moment later drawinz‘
on her gloves, and looking with an ex-|
pression half anxious, - half _angry, out.
into the street down which the young
had disappeared. .

Howell took the place the young fels |
low had vacated, and eaid with propiti- |
atery, suavity, “Could you oblige me.
miss, by telling me the best way to get to
Bowden ”

The young person removed her eyes
from the street and said, after regarding
Howell with a brief and haughty stare:—
“By train, I suppose?”’

“Is it too far to walk or drive then.
miss?”’

“Tramps walk it, I daresay. People
don’t drive when there’s a train to take.”

“Might I trouble you for a cigar, miss?”

The girl made no motion to serve him.
“William, she said, sharply, summoning
the man to attend to the order, which
she did not even trouble'to repeat to

im.,
Eowell 1it up and commenced the attack

Bowden.

n.
“Do you happen to know
” was the

“] cught to; I was born there,
laconic reply.

“How extraordinary
ell, beaming up at her,

1” exclaimed How-
for she was taller

WORKING WOMEN

Their Hard Struggle Made Easier—Interesting State=

ments by a

and One in Beauport,

All women work; some in their
homes, some in church, and some in
the whirl of society. And in stores,
mills and shops tens of thousands are
on the never-ceasing treadmill, earning
their daily bread.

All are subject to the same physical
laws: all suffer alike from the same

physical disturbance, and the natureof | 55

their duties, in many cases, quickl
drifts them into the horrors of aﬁ
kinds of female complaints, ovarian
troubles, ulceration. fallipg and dis-
placements of the woydbgle
or perhaps irregularif
of ‘““monthly period

nervousness,

day
troubles than others. o
They especially require an invigorat-
ing, sustaining medicine which
strengthen the female organism @nd
enable them to bear easily the fa
of the day, to sleep well at nig
to rise refreshed and cheerful.
How distressing to see afwoman
struggling to earn a livelih
form her household duties when her
back and head are aching, she is so
tired she can hardly drag about or
stand up, and every movement causes
pain, the origin of which is due to
some derangement of the female or-
ganism.

Young Lady in Quebec

Que.

same condition that mine was, and

straightway sent out for a bottle. I fini

that and took two6 more before I really began

toimprove, but after that my reco_ver{ was
rapid, and I was soon well and able to

k to work again. I certainly

your medicine for sick women

praise, and am indeed glad to indorse it."

Miss Clara Beaubien of Beauport,
Quebec, writes:
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—
“Tor several years I have suffered with
hich has been a serious drain
tall 7, sappigg my strength and
causing severe es, bearing down pains
and a general worn out feeling, until I really
had ng desire to live. I tried many medicines,
ent relief until I took

‘but did not get
/| Lydia E. Pgu‘;kmm’s Vegetable Compound.

In two months I was very much better and
stronger, and in four months I was well, no
more disagreeable discharge, no more pain.
So1 have every reason to pra{se the Vegetable
Compound, and I consider it without equal
for the ills of women.”

Lydia E. Pinkham'’s Vegetable Com-
pound is the unfailing cure for all these
troubles. 1t strengthens the proper
muscles, and displacement with all its
horrors will no more crush you.

Backache, dizziness, fainting, bear-
ing down pains, disordered stomach,
moodiness, dislike of friends and society
—all symptoms of the one cause—will
be quickly dispelled, and it will make
you strong and well.

Mlle. Alma Robitaille of 78 rue St.
Francois, Quebec, Que., writes:

Mrs. Pinkham:—
« Overwork and long hours at the office,
together with a neglected cold, brought on a

l.ydhE-Pinkllall'sVetetablew

You can tell the story of your suf-
ferings to a woman, and receive help-
ful advice free of cost. Addregs Mrs.
Pinkham, Lynn, Mass.

Succeeds Where Others Fail.

than he. “Now, that is a coincidence! So

was 1.”
The young woman turned towards him
for a moment a countenance which was

dom and non-interest. She brought ‘her
eyes back again almost immediately to

. ‘he answered. | “We can’t help Sir Robert
et all so far. ;
- #But surely,” I gaid, “there are hun-
dreds of those revolvers sold every year?
They haven’t clearly proved the weapon
used was actually his.”

“Hundreds, ©of course,” said Howell.
dryly, “but it’s mighty awkward his losing
ome just at that time, you see.”

. “Anqg it's just as queer that he should

go out to gettle his grudge against the

man just at & time when others had asked

Danvers to come to the gpot where he
, met_his death.”

“Just as queer,” said Howell,
; his pocket-book.
f 7 2 1 demanded.

i of the two
the valet, who heard Sir
Mr. Danvers’

them for?”’ I

men, besi
Robert threaten to take
life,” he replied.

“And what do you want
gueried.

“Future veference,” he answered, ab-

" stractedly, “that’s all.”

We drove on in silence for a time, and

" then he eaid:—“Put me down, gir. I'm
going to set about that Bowden business.

. 1f you like to eee how it’s done go on

R e e s
gt gase mengy biok It s 82 ot
Sv,Qh2~ s Olntment

h gaged in it.

the street, and the frown I saw puckering
her forehead was mot caused merely by
Howell’s advances. She was evidently
preoscupied; though, I fancy, being 2
haughty damsel, and niece of ‘'the pro-
prietress, she would have been just as
frigid if she had not been.

“Yes,” continued Howell, quite una-
bashed, “I was born at Bowden, in Dol-
lars-court. I don’t know much about the
town, having left-it at the age of three.
Perhaps  you know Dollars-court, miss?
1t very likely isn’t aristocratic. It don’t
sound so, but you might happen to have
heard of it.”

“I have not,”
may have. It's a
{he gasworks.”

«T thought eo,” Howell answered, as if
much pleased. ‘“T've always heard that
our family have risen. Have you any
relatives in Bowden, mises.”

ghe said. “At least, yes, 3 &
dirty little place near

“Why do you

Edward Walters.
feet high and was

certainly meant to convey excessive bore- ing
but
He takes a small bee box, places a piece
of honey in it, then catches a bee from a
flower- and puts it in the box. After the
bee has tasted the honey it flies to the
tree where its colony is located. Cates
waits till it begins {6
back with it.
the particular tree in which the bees have
their colony.
ness so long that he seldom misees a tree.
He does the work of locating in the sum-
mer, and puts in the
honey and bees from
marked.

you were sorTy for in your public career?”

“T once said ‘yes’' to fifty thousand dol-
lare when I might just as well have had
o hundred thousand dollars.”—Washington
Star.

L]

The tree was eighty
packed with honey.

To many the methods of Cates in locat-
a “bee” tree would seem mysterious.
as he explains them they are simple.

bring its fellows
Then it is easy to locate

Cates has been at the busi-

winter gathering
the trees he has

4
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“] suppose you have said some things

“I have,” answered Senator Sorgham.

LONDON THEATRRES

(London Letter, April 15.)

The spring season brings with it a verl-
table Shakespearian revival. Miss UTita
Brand—the daughter of Marie Brema, the
well-known vocalist—has embarked upon
a managerial career, and presents “QOthel-
lo” at the Shaftesbury, with Herbert Car-
ter in the role of the Moor, while the
young manageress herself essays the part

of Desdemona. The play is excellently
staged, less gorgeous and dependent upon
scenic effects than the usual Shakesperian
plays at the other theatres. Henry Ainley,
who -won such favorable criticisms in Step-
hen Phillips’ “Paola and Francesca,” takes
the part of Cassio, and is possibly the

“most fascinating exponent of that char-

acter ever seen on the English stage.

Martin Harvey, who is to play “Hamlet”
later on, has induced Stephen Phillips to
appear for the first time on the stage in
the forthcoming production, and playgoers
are deeply interested in the chance which
is to be given them of comparing the per-

Recommended

by the
FACULTY

Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to its
worth.

Tones the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to healthy

action.

ound when her health was in

flgrvescent

Is Nature’s Remedy for Tired; Fagged-out and Run-
down Men

If taken regularly contributes to the Perfect Health, _-
Makes Life Worth Living. * .

SALT.

AS THE BOY UNDERSTO

ALL
DRUGGISTS.

___________.__—————_———'——"‘_________-'—"—'_—g:—‘———‘

formance of ¥. B. Irving and Manrtin
Harvey in their respective renditions. of

England, away from her parents, is allow:
ed to imbibe a false idea of the code of

(Philadelphia Public Ledge

the character of the famous Dane, H. B.
“During the taking of @ religic

morals which does or should prevail in

decent society. She takes her ideas of life
from - “problem plays,” from “up-to-date”
society movels, and her mind is the plas-
tic ground in which the rubbish she has
read and seen takes Toot. The plot is
sad beyond words, and all the charm of
Mr. Barrie’s work and dialogue cannot be-
gin to hide the fact that the character of
“Alice-Sit-by-the-Fire” is fortunately for
the world, very rarely met with. -

Irving has scored a decided triumph in
his performance. He has conquered all
the most fastidious critics, who went to
see the play, ready to measure the per-
formance of the son by the standard of
work presented by a great father; but
Henry Irving has proved that, while fol-
lowing certain traditional ideas in the
rendering of “Hamlet,” he has yet the
power to originate new phases in that great
and complex role.

Mr.. Barrie’s new._play, “Alice-Sit-by
the-Fire,” is mot a pleasant play. Beau-
tiful it is — beautiful beyond words —and| ‘A1l the
one is plunged from comedy into the most| vegled yin
profound tragedy that the human mind | jties o
can conceive. The daughter of an Anglo—‘ Rainbo
Indian father and mother, brought up in|qq.

sus of the Mistrict of Oolumbia
winter,” %elates & representativ
Tennessee, ‘‘a couple of youig lac
were engaged in the work.etoppe
‘home on Capitol Hill, and-when
rang it was answered by the me
I brought from Tennessee with o
ladies asked him:

« oWill you please tell e ™
here?

« Yessum; Mistah Johnsing,™

>

Why Rainbow.

alities of light are re-
ainbow. All the qual-
tobacco are revealed in
%t Plug Smoking Tobac-

answer.

« s he a Christian?

“:No, ma’am. He's ér con
from Tennersee.””

“Why?” the girl asked.

want to know?”’

“Because I am going over some day this
week, and I'd gladly take a measage,” he
answered.

“I’ve plenty of relatives there,” the girl
said, icily, “but I don’t know that I want
so eend any messages, thank you. The
past-office is good enough for me—that is,
if it’s open still.”

Having delivered this evidently sarcas-
tic retort, ehe buttoned her glove, and,
coming round the bar, moved to the door.

“Are pou going, Ellen?” the voice from
within demanded.

“Yes, aunt,” she replied. “I ehall be
late. as it is, and you know what a fuss
che makes if she has %o wait a minute.
(Good-bye.”

Then without a single glance at Howell
the young lady walked into the street,
deliberated a moment, and then went off
in the direction Mr. Spilsby had taken.
Howell finished his glass, nodded to the
arman, and went out also, turning, to
my eurprise, in the direction of Elsinore.
I gave him a short start, and then, fol-
lowing the cart, ¢éaught him up in-a few
seconds,

“Do you know who that young woman
ie?”’ he demanded, as he climbed in and
book his place beside me.

“1 haven’t the faintest notion,” I res-
ponded.

“Well,” he eaid, in an eager whiaper,
“that is Ellen Halladay.”

(To be cgntinued.)

a
Hints to Pipe-Smokers.
Don’t pack the tobacco tightly
in your pipe. For a ortable
smoke put in Rainbov Plug
Smoking Tobacco fairly osely and

press it gently down in the bowl
occasionally while smoking.
&

HUNTS HONEY TREES

An Ohio Man Uses Sherlock
Holmes’ Methods With Suc-
Cess. g

e

In all the category of human employ-
ment there is possibly no stranger method
of gaining @ livelinood than “bee tree
hunting.”

Stephen Cates, of Chagrin Falls (0.), is
one of the few people in that vicinity en-
A recent find in e single tree
by Cates mebted him seventy-five pounds
of honey and a large colony of bees.

Though the finding of the honey is re-
munerative it is from the bees that the

most money is made, His big find was
ot a4 hdllow v on. the fara. o
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when Trouble
or__ény

Hawker
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medy Has Been Tried and Proved
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Aitections of the Throat an

d With Coughs, Cold

d Lung

This

r’'s Balsam

USE
Oof

wWild Cherr
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ST. JOHN, N. B.

says

\.

r;lo A. MOKCKEOWNQ EX-M. Po @

. «] take great pleasure in stating
that 1 have used Hawker's Tolu and
Cherry Balsam for the last eight years
and consider it the best cough cure I
ever used. 1 find Hawker’s Liver Pills
an excellent liver regulator.”
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As An Alil-roun

NVMannin
The Greatest Neur

e well known firm-of Emerson & Fisher, St. th‘n, N. B., ‘says:-
for the treatment of Neuralgia,

W. S. FISHER,
Dr. Manning's German

The CANADIAN DRUG CO.

ESQ., of th

Remedy most effective

’

& THOMAS McAVITY,. ESC
ST. JOHN, N.B.

writess “1 take great pleasure

stating that 1 have used Hawl

Tolu and Wild Cherry Balsam in

family for years, and find it an et

lent remedy for coughs and colds.’

#

g’s

d Family Liniment Nothing Can Equal

$

man Remed

Ger

algia and-'Rheymatlc, Cure of the Age.

] have much pleasu‘re in stating that1 hav

Pains. etc. As a general family liniment I consider it unequalled.
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