being put into the slot in
y pieces. If anm improper
ed the machine refuseg to
ticket, and the would-he
sent away empty-handeq,

ing of the instrument,

ful, and mo hitch hag
pt where the instructiong
n followed; and the time
course, . very considerable,
s certainly capable of fyp.
ent, though, owing te the
lof fares and destmatmm

it can hardly “ever phe
sede the booking clerk, ex.
stations and for short, loeey

iVatts Statue,

an xmtne by the late Mr,
R.A., entilled Ph_‘ sical
which has for two yearsg
ct of much admiration te
Royal” Academy, Burling.
iere it has been -standing
ime, has just been taken
tory to being shippeq to
Its destination. has not
Hed upon, but in all prob-
ire will be erected at the
dence of Mr. Cecil Rhodes,
nory, at Earl Grey’s re-
ptts dedicated it. Replicas
casting which will shortly
to South Africa, are to be
country and in” India. A
»fore his death, when Mr,
England, he inspected the
ter expressing his admir-
work, told  the famous
“This is what I should
commemorate the ecomple-
ilway from Capetown to
e written on the base the
e who believed at the be-
he worke=could be done.”
b it was suggested that the
be placed on the Matoppe
he body of the founder of
But the idea has been
ontrary to the oft-express-
r. Rhodes that no monu-
ark his grave.
Fashions.
latest forms of feminine
the ‘“slave bangle.” 1Tt ia
r band of gold without a
s put on over the hand.
berate and costly jewels
bn mowadays, this bangle is
t and simple, but so soon
generally worn, it is sure
ted with jewels to make it
d beyond the reach of or«
Jewellery . for evening
he coming months will be
than ever, especially the
s in old silver and enamel
Jewelled insects and rep-
o be very popdlar and
designs in enamelled but-
d with sparkling jewels
wn. All kinds of creepy,
insects which have an in-
ation for the feminine soul
as hair ornaments, -and ‘on
es pinning lace or chiffon
or instance, we may have
¢ round our arm, an irides-
seemingly alighting on cur
parkling dragonfly com-
amenting a bow of ribbon
, perhaps, some other glit-
en of insect life apparently
n our back, or nestling in
iffured hair.

me of the bride’s parents,
ber of friends and guests
pleasant hours. The newly
e were the.recipients of a
luable and useful presents.
present to the bridesmaids
1 plain gold crosses.
E a list of the presents:
Pearce, handsome brass
r. and Mrs. F. S, Barnard,
h, silver forks and spoons;
lvmo. pair cut glass salts
Mrs, Tilton, silver
—\ Sherman, beautiful
coffee set; Miss J. Allen,
biscuit jar and brooch;
Jeuner, silver breakfast
layton, silver berry spoom;
ey, flower vase; Mr, and
nter, sr,, silver cake basket
oon; Miss A. Burns, after-
set; Mr. and Mrs.C, Berry-
ke basket and doyle; Miss
m, silver and pearl handle
Ir. F. Robbine, silver and
kh; Mr. W, Sankey, hand-
herry set; Mr. and Mrs.
jr., hand-painted china
r. C. Taylor, silyer and
blder; Miss M. Dodsworth,
hoto frames; Miss M.
zen each silver spoons and
G. Target, silver and glass
ss E. Oliver, picture; Mr.
hmont, flower vase; M.
monade set; Mr. and \Irs.
mboo tea table; Mr.'J.
ozen table knives; Mr. and
silver and glass pickle
Jones, pair orpaments,
and glove box; Mrs. J.
f dozen silyer forks and
linen; Miss M. Sherburn,
er table and degsert sSpoons,
me; Master Harry Sher-
alt, pepper and mustard
ije Sherburn, silver and
de jar; Mre. and Mr.
trays: Hing and Sing, half
ips and saucers.

for appendicitis was per
York on Thursday on &

anker. The operation wai
b surgeons to have been én
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FOR LOVE OF A-LADY. ®

ALICE MAUD MEADOWS,
\Autlia!oYr of “One Life Between,” “When
the Heart is Young,” ‘““The Ey‘e of
Fate,” “Days of Doubt,”” “The
Threads of Life,” Ete.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS:
The tale opens with the meetmg in Hyde
= of Jasper Warne and his wife Carline,

had deserted. Warne promises to

.t the woman again, and bring what
“ey he can spare. The scene then changes

o« bachelor chambers of Philip Gilehrist,

s cousin, and the reader learns that

ad once been in love with.a girl

| Car'ine, but that she nad deceived

wnd that he is now passionately -at-
to Leslle Bell, a4 charming young

_ who has just, by a decision of the

become mistress of a great fortune.

leferred meeting between Jasper

. and his wife takes place, and the

is not so easily bought off as

imagined she would be. To avoid a
»| in the street he takes her to a

n which both Philip and himself have

-s. Finding that he had accidentally

Philip’s key, he brings his wife to his

yoms instead of his own. About

a moneéy-lender’s assistant, eqm-

Jasper to press for payment of a

's Jasper's rooms, and finds them

While threre he hears footsteps in

viesage, and his sweetheart, Rachel,

accompanied him, and whom he

t-in a cab outside, sees a man leave
suse with a faee ““‘white as chalk™ |

CHAPTER V'II.—j(Continued.)

1 mean you have fallén in love?”
answered. “You are going to ask
to be your wife? Oh, I hope
say ‘Yes.’ I wonder if I know

lie!” he said; “Leslie!” and he
her hand—it -was such a blow to
that she evidently did not know
it was he loved—t‘Leslie, you de
who it is I love. You mu\t have
n. everyone has seen it.
hook her head,
1 1 must have been -very blind.
't know that I have thought of it at
f I had, I should have said that
e faney free.”
left her-hand in his because she
sympathized with him, even though she
did not think she was the woman.

r'ancy free!” he repeated;
you! I love you, Leslie! Do you mnder-
stand? I love you! Don’t take away your
; Let me keep 1t—a1ways Leslie.

t say—don’t say, for heaven’'s sake—
say you do not love me!”

She drew her hand very gently from
his. A half-shocked look ecrossed her
face, It seemed to her aimost a wrong
to Philip' that anether man should be
saying “I love you!”

‘] must say it, Jasper,” she answered;
“and you must not say another :word
about love to me. I am sorry, but I
must not listen.”

His expression changed, hardened. For
the first time he lifted his eyes and look-
ed at her.

“Must not listen!” he repeated, and into
his voice there crept almost the tone of
a bully. “Why must you not listen? X
am fairly well off, I am free to marry,
and I love you. Must not listen? You
mn st—you shall!” He ecaught-her hands
in Iuc eves blazed into he'rs.

el | pex Jaspep!t~

e spoke very softly, very gent]y.

ped her hands-at once.
rgive.me,”” he said, quite humblv
don’t know what your refusal

us to me. I want your love. I want
Oh. Leslie, why must you Dot

“and I love

”

He

"Because I do'mot love you. because L
love someone else; because to-night I
have promised to be amother man’s wife.”

Ie looked round -almost widly. He

rned deadly white, so pale that she
thought he would have fainted. Then he
ank into a seat.

“Another man’s wife?” he
“What other man?”

“Philip’s.”

H~ looked at her a moment, and the
bload flushed back to his.face in a erim-
son flood. Then he laughed, a hard, cruel
langl

“Philip’s!” he repeated.
Wiy, you can’t know—"

He pulled “himseif nup,
that - was always
agam,

“I beg your pardon ” he said. “I was

d. If T must give you up to another

there is no man I would so .soon

esign you to as Philip,. Since the hap-
ness—the great and glorious happiness
having you for.wife—is not .to . be
ing Tam glad, ves, glad,.it is to be my
£ Let me forget myself and the
low I have suffered.  Let me. congrati-

e vou, Leslie.”

He stood up suddenly, he drew hnmself
his full height. he flung back his
lders. he looked much more like a

conqueror ‘than like one who had given

up all he wished to claim, to make his
own. “TI love you!” he went on; “but’—
he pansed one moment—*I lové yon with

o selfish love, Leslie. -If.you de nat

Ove me you could not he happy with me.
If you love Philip, he aloue can make-
Your life what every woman’s life should
be, a dream, but an eestasy of love;
and W‘" use you are so dear to me I want
You to he happy; so be happy, d(’&l_'éit—-.
“I»], Ihl 11_’ sy

He stooped suddenly and kissed her

repeated.

“Philip's!

his expression.
changing, changed

"lighten -them.

Upon her white brow, and she did not re-
Sist it. The tears came into her eyes;
the was so sorry for him.
“I wish I were twins,” she said. quaint- |
V. “With all my heart and soul I wish |
here were two of me, I so hate to give
invone pain, but you will be my friend.
vou not, and not hate me because of

took her little hand again, a mad
assion of Jove and longing swept over
If he had let himself go. he would |
taken her in his arms and smother-
er with kisses, but he had himself
in hand.  Hard battle as it was to
he fought it; he eonguered himself
hecause in the future he believed he
I conquer fate, and her. |
“Hate rou!” he.repeated.. “Do T nat |
ou, and ‘do T not love Philip? Yo |
understand that, perhaps. . Wo-"|
0 seldom love women, hut since the |
“ of David and Jonathan men haye |
men, and I love the man who has
what T would have given my soul”|
n:and in time I hope I shall be able|
itfemplate his happiness calmilys
I’hilip He, perhaps more than T,
1 have happméu come o hint now: |
e he has kiffered-in:the past: + FI6.
Id you. of course?’ g
ittle of the color left her. cheeks, '
<he answered quietly, and the answet. |
» Jasper start.
N ; ne has told me. Mo you—do youl |

% he has suffered so very mueh 27 #
|

| been putting
Someone
| enemy,”

| mean,

| me, Leslie, I

{ she

no uote ot Jealousg. in her voice, Jasper,
bowever eonld not tell the differetice:

I‘here is no love like a man’s first

* he answered; ‘“and Carline—that

“as the girl’s pame, I believe?—was the |

hrst woman to whomo Philip 'gave his
heart. How he used to rave about her!
I'eannot understand why it was he tired.
Some men, I suppose, eannot help tiring
\\hen, they have won all,
fortune, not ‘their fanlt,”

She opened her eyes very wide; her lips ‘

trembled a little. It was hard to hear
that Phlh[) had loved so dearly, but her

faith in him, ahd in his affection for her {

row, - was. absolute.

“Yon nrp mistaken,”. she said, a little
proudly, “respecting Philip and his love
for that other woman, He did not tire.
This. Carline met another man, and her
wayward affection strayed. Philip would
have been true always.”

Jasper lifted his eyebrows.

“Is that s0?” he said, doubtfully. I
had heard differently. Anyway, Miss
Bell; believed that I am always
friend and Philip’s.”

CHAPTER VIIL.

Towards the end of the cvening the
rumor of the engagement got abont.
Mrs. Strangeways had been told by the
young couple, and there was no need
that they shounld keep' it secret.
gratulations, at first only hinteg at lest
the rumor should be a mistake, were now
fully and freely proffered.

Mrs. Wobourn stopped the young cou-
ple as they waltzeéd round the room.

“1 can see from your faces it is trome.’

she said, “and with all my heart I wish |

vou every -happiness;
Leslie—*"are you
yeur eggs into one basket, but trying to
crowd all good Tuck into one twenty-four
hours? To be made an heiress, and to

but”—she turned

become an-engaged girl within so short |

a time!
“How?
S0 - proud,

I:nt it rather tempting
Leslie asked,
so bright and

fate?”
and she looked
happy that it

almost seemed sorrow never could touch |

her,

“Well, fate is surely
Wobourn returned. *“She must be,
would not be so wayward if she were
not. ~She would not distribute her favors
with so little diserimination. Women
are supposed to be jealous of one an
other. It seems to me one might well
be jealous of you.”

“Because 1 am to be Philip’s wife?”

“Because all good things—all that you
wish for come to you. 1 confess, Leslie,
I never like to see anyone lifting a cup
to their lips which seems to have in it
not: one bitter drop. I have often seen
it dashed away before  the precious
dratight is taken, I'm an old croker, I
know, bui try, try not to he too happy.”

Leslie looked up at her lover, and the
beautiful eyes were brim full of love.

“How can I help it?” she answered.
T am indeed the happiest woman in the
world, and the money has nothing—noth-
ing whatever—to do with it. The same
happiness would have been mine to-night
if T had not had it, and so long as fate
leaves me Philip, I must be happy, and
he’will be mine while we both live. But
wé do not expeet to walk through life,
though ‘it will be hand-in-hand, without
troubles, do we Philip? Only love will
Don’t be afraid for us,
please, Mrs. Woburn, even fear for one’s
happiness seems to bring the ghost—the
shadow of a sorrow.”

“Then I will not,” she murmured. “I
would ‘not, for anything, bring you even
so ‘litle“sadness as'that. I would like

your life to be all sunshine, only no. life |

A

She left them,
drew his sweetheart
dancing. throng.

“Mrs. Woburn is a little bit gloomy,”
he said.

“She is a widow.” Leslie answered.

That seemied quite enough to ler to

make a woman sad all her life. To have
16st someone who was even more than a
lover—a husband—it would be terrible in-
deed!

from the merry,

He drew her to his heart and kissed |

her.

“Darling, darling!” he whispered.
Leslie dearest, I lmpo 1 I
very, very happ_\

She lifted her lips and kissed him back,
half boldly, half shyly. He wasg hers to
kiss, if she wished. The pride of that |
made her bold. He was so newly her
afianced husband, that made her shy.
“I do more than that,” she whispered,
“I know; but, Philip, tell me—you won’t

“Oh,
shall make you

mind teling me, I know, and don’t think, |

don’t, my dearest. that it is jealously
that makes me ask the question, only a

woman likes to be the best loved—is it |

true: that mo love is like a man’s first
love?”

He drew her closer to him, A little
tm\ thrill of fear ran through his heart.
Had someone already been trying to
poison -er mind against him?

*Quite. true,” he anvswered, and she
shrang a little,\sbut he drew her back.
boy's. first love is a midsummer madness,

an almost childish fever that generally |

lasts but a little while: or, -if the love
leads to marriage, it is generally not weil
for eitner husband or wife. In a boy’'s
first love there is no stahility; it is the
later love of a lifetime that is the real,
| true love.
a man’s lifetime, that love captivates
$iim heart, bedy and soul, satisfies all his
senses, -all his intellectual attributes—a
love 'like mine, my dearest.”

She, put one arm round his neck, she
looked up into his eyes.

“And jt isu't true, is it, that a man

always tires of a woman when he has |
[ won all?

Oh, Philip, Philip, say it isn’t,
beeause, my dearest,
love you so dearly.” .

“It's a lie!” he answered.. “Who has
these thoughts in your head?
who dces not like me—an

indeed, a friend. He did
I am sure he did not mean to trou-
ble me, only—only—you understand ?”

“I understand, darling,’ he answered.
‘But I mistrust such a friend. DBelieve
never have loved, and I
shall love as I love you.. It is
almost more than love, it is worship. Who
was it put these doubts in your mind ?”

She loked ip reproachfully.

“Doubts! - Oh, “Philip!"”

He smiled a little,

#No.

nevey

‘ “We won't call it a doubt then, dar- |
{ ling,

but who was it?”

She was ‘silent a moment before  she

|-answeved him,

“I think, perhaps, I ought not to tell,”
answered, “because 1 am sure. he
Fmeant well, He spoke, ofi. more than
kindly-of you, Philip. He said he loved
you. A man would not try fo injure an-
other if heloved him,
gure, meant what he said.”

The name slipped out'unawares, Philip |
frowned a-little,

“Sq it was Jasper; ‘was it?”’ he .said.
1 “Didn’t you notice, dearest, that you let
| the name slip out? Well,1.don’t agree’ |

°re was a fone of anxiety; ﬂ:ough with, you, I don’t think ‘Jasper loves e, |-

It s their mis- |

your |

Con- !

, not exactly putting all |

a woman,” Mrs.'|
she |

and once again Philip |

That love comes but once in |

you've won all, I |

not |

and Jasper, I am |

thourzh we-are cousins, . He would love

uno better,iperhaps, if we were not.?
Jecause you, not he, may be your
{uncle’s heir?” z

“Because we may he’co-heirs, I think.
I wonder how: Jasper Xknew anything
about that:foelish fancy of my youth. I

though$ no one knew of it.’

She lauched softly, quizzically.

“Somcone always, knows ,of -every-
{ tning,” she answered.” ““[Heré fs no such
thing as a secret in this workl, but surely
he knew her,-or of her? He must have,
| since he knéw her name.”
| “Her name?”
| “Yes. Carline, that was’her nate, was

it not?” :

“Yes,” he angwered,
name,. - But 1 do not

Jasper knew it. T néver mentioned her

| to him, and he never kmeéw her. Still,
| things leak out; of course.” Dearest, shall
| we forget all that and never speak of it
again? It is a part of my life which is
turned over—done with., Theresis ‘no need
to look back upon it.”}

“Yees,” she angwered. “Why should we
|“mr\ with the past when we have the
present and future?”’

But the back pages of our lives are
lsol(lum done with. Often, against our
will, they lie open. before us!

CHAPTER IX.

It was natural Philip and Jasper,
though they were cousins, should not go
home together. It was, perhaps, just as
| natural that Philip should walk. ‘He
| wanted to think over his sweet and won-

derful happiness; one can do that better
{ walking than in a cab.

The weather had changed suddeniy—
| as the weather is apt to do in England—
the wind-had veered round to the south,
the clouds had been swept away, and
| from out a clear, slate-blue sky the moon
shone serenely.

The trees in the gardens,
a certain degree, from the winds of
| heaven, were still in fairly full leaf.
Hansom cahs and carriages were dash-
|ing along. At one house where a Prin-
| cess of the bload royal was entertaining,
quite a string of handseme equipages
waited, and every minute a vision of
| female loveliness, with an attendant
| squire, came from the house, stepped in-
| to a carriage, and drove off.
| Philip waited for a- moment or
| then went on, smiling to himse!f.

“Not one of them fit to- hold a candle
| to Leslie,” he said to himself. *“I won-
der why Jasper spoke so euriously to her?
| And how did he know ‘Carline’s name?
He certainly did not know her.! Why, he
{ picked . up her photograph to-day, -he
would have mentioned it had he known
| her. Ah, well”—he gave his soulders a
little shrug—*I have no need to worry
myself about Carline. my boyish worship
{ did her no harm, and she’s probably for-
gotten all about me by now.” =

The clocks were striking four when he
turned into Park View; Jasper was let-
ting himself in “with his latch key. As
he reached the door, he turned and looked
at Philip with a little start. - The light
fell full upon his pale face.

“So I've to congratulate you,” he said.
“Lucky beggar! Did she tell you I tried
{ my luck and found I had come too late?”’

Philip looked surprised.

“No,” he answered; “I know you had
had a talk. 8o that was it? I ecan't
very well say I'm sorry for you, can I?
And I do, indeed, feel that I am fortun-
ate, Jasper’'—they- were moving up the
stairs now—*“how came you to know ‘any-
thing abeut Car]me? You never - saw
| her.”

Jasper paused at his door.

“Never,” he answered. “But I knew
about her, of course. We all knew, every-
one always does know; you were so un-
sociable, so often in the country. Some
of the chaps found out where, and what
for.  Then someone said her name was
Carline. I remembered it; it's not a
common name, one does not forget it.
Will you come. in?"”

“No thanks. Good-night.”
*Good-night, pleasant dreams. T hope

vou den’t think I grudge you your happi-
ness, although, of course, it was a blow.
I'm very glad, since she is not to be my
wife—that she will be yours.”

“Thank wmou,” Pailip answered, and
went upward to his own roéms. Jasper
lingered on his landing watching him.

At the door Philip paused, took his
| lateh- key from his pocket, turned the
ilou\, passed through the lobby, and
| switched on the electrie light in his 'bed-
| room. There was nothing to go into the
sitting-room for, and he did not go there.

In half-an-hour he was in bed and fast
| asleep.

“that - was her
understand how

sheitered, to

two;

* ¥ ¥ % %x ¥ % *

Every man and every woman in the
| world has, probably, some time in their
| life, many times probably, awakened
| with a start, in fear and trembling, from
| some horrivle dream, and bathed in per-
| spiration, has stared fearfully into the
darkness, dreading something, yet hardly
knowing what, knowing that something

A |in dreamluhd has alarmed them, yet un-

| able to remember or grasp anything.

At 5 o'clock Philip so awoke, and
started up in his bed; it was dark still,
[ but the electric light switch was just
| above his head. In an instant his tremb-
ling hand had touched it, and the room
| was flooded with light.

He looked round, lis eyes a little daz-
|'zled, then, ‘pulling himself together,
| smiled,

“I ought not to have had bhad dreams
| to-night.” he said to himself; ‘4f ever a
i man’s waking or sléeping thoughts shonld
| bave been lovely, mine should have been.
f\\‘nat was 1 dreaming about? Fer the
life of me, I can’t remember—and yet I'm
| all in-a tremble!”

He sat up nnd listened, but perfect
| silence—that ‘silence which is almost
{ painful in its intensity—reigned. His
| bedroom lay at the back of the house.
{ He would "scarcely have heard a belated
icab liad one passed down Park View,

He lay down again, and, influenced still
by the terror- of his wunremembered
| dream, the déad silence began to - get
upon  his nerves. He wished that some
sound might break his silence, and this
wish so grew upon him, that at last he
threw himself from his -bed and put on s
:m'\:mg gown.

‘I must get a book”
self, “and read a bit;
ter is, I'm
wouldn’t he?"”

He thrust his feet into slippers, and
{ ma:le hig way towards hig sitting-room,
switching on the eleetric light there as he
entered.

Some bhooks lay on the sideboard. He
| stretched out his hand for  one, " then
| paused, staring with wide-open, horror-
| stricken eyes at the great mirror behind |
| it,

he said to him-
the faet of the mat-
over-excited, Well, whea

Was the herror of his unremembered
lfh(nm with him still? ‘Was it some
fiendish faney-—-some hallucination of the
‘hmm’ Or reflected in the ' glass’ was
{ some form, hidden from him by the tihle
lnw he had entered¢ the ‘room, lying mo-
tionless upon the hearthrug?

For fully a minate ke §tared, then he

| coroner’s
| course, has been «dead,. probably, about

turned slowly .and fdeed the room;:the 1)')i(-ked up an old, queer, three-sided dag-
| ger and held it out:
ward, was down on his knees, had turned |

next moment he had made a. step for-

up to his the face of the dead woman |

who lay beside him.

Then, indeed, a very horror of horrors
entered his soul.

“Carline!” he said.
dead! What does it mean? Oh,
Horrible!”

He drew his hand  from under
then looked at it,
hlood.
ed, his heart grew faint within.

“Murdered!” he said. *“Murdered—in
my rooms, on- the night of my bethroth-
alt”

horrible!

her,
It was stained with |

He staggered to his feet trying to col-
lect his thoughts.  <He took out his hand-
kerchief and wiped his hand. Then,
just as he was, in- his dressing-gown,
closing the door of his lobby after him.
he went down the stairs, opened the
street door. and looked out.

In the distance, breaking the
softly, Le could hear the slow tramp of
a night policeman. He waited till he
came near, then spoke to-him, blurting
outjthe horrible fact without circumlocu-
tion or explanation.

“There is a murdered wpman in my
rooms,” he said.” “I've just found her;
can,you call someone and come up?”’

The constable stared at'him. He knew
him well by sight, he had never seen him
drunk, or anything upproaching it, but
he thought him tipsy now.

“Got ’em badly,” he said to himself,
and aleud: “Do you know what you are
talking about, sir?”

‘“Yes; something awakened me, I
couldn’t sleep, went into miy sitting-room
for a bbok, and found her there. She'’s
quite dead—I don’t know how long.”

The constable put his whistle to his
lips, and blew it. In an inecredibly short
space of time several more members of
the foree had joined him.: Very briefly
he explained what Philip had said; then
all made their way upstairs.

At the door Philip paused and turned,
dismay on his pale face,

“We can't get in,” he said.
to bring my key.

One of the conhstables stooped down.
Something shining had caught his eye.

“You've dropped it here, sir,” he said,
and picked it up; then he winked at the
other men. Nat one of them expected to
find a dead woman in this young man’s
rooms,

“No,"” he said,
lets us in.”

He turned the key as he spoke, and led
the way to his sitting-rogm. Then they
all stood and looked down at the dead
woman. Two knelt down and felt her
heart, then rose, shaking their heads.
The constable who had picked up the key
looked round the room. His eyes fell
upon the photograph of Carline. He
recognized it as a likeness of the dead
woman. i

“It’s no good, of .course,” he said; “but
someone had better fetch a doctor. You
knew the lady, sir?’—turning to Philip.

“I used to,” he anstvered. “Until I
found her here dead, I had not seen her
for three years.”

“She wasn’t in the habit of
here, then?”

“Oh, no; she has never been here—at
least never befere. 1 don’t know; I can't
think how she got here, or—or—"

He stretched out his hand and caught
at the table for support. His words died
away in his throat. That white face,
with the wide-open, stanng eyes, made
himp feel faint.

One of the constables.took a. handker-
chief that rested upon - the table and
covered it.

“You'd better have a drop of brandy,
sir,” he sa'd .. “Shall I_get it for you?
There is no need for you to stop here
uv.ess you live, T mean, in this room—
you won’t leave the house, of course?”

Philip looked up, a little dazed by the
mystery and horror of it all.

“T have a friend on a:l wer landing,”
fie said; “might I go to him? You are
quite sure nothing can be done for her?”

“Nothing; but we've sent for a doctor.
Did your friend know the lady?”

“No. Won't you lift her up?”

“Better not; better leave her as she is
for the present. You're feeling faint, sir,
better sit down.”

He took Philip’s arm and half dragged
him to a seat.

Philip took his handkerchief, the blood-
stained handkerchief, from hig§ pocket
and wiped his brow. It left a dull red
mark there. "The constables looked at
one another, :

“There’s blood on your handkerchief,”
one said.

Philip took the brandy another held to
his lips.

“Yes,” he answered, ‘I turned her over
—my hand—" "He turned it palm up-
wards and shuddered.

Someone else entered the room, a man
in plain clothes, who immediately took
the lead in everything, He asked Philip
his name and a few more questions.

“You understand this is a very serious
matter ?”” he isaid.

“Of course,” \Philip answered. “The
woman is dead—has been murdered.”

“I mean, serious for you.”

“For me?”

“Well, sir,” a litle impatiently,
was murdered in your rooms.”

Philip looked at him incredulously for
a moment before he spoke.

“You don’t mean to say,” he said, “that
you sugpect me of this horrible thing? I

“I forgot

“T did not drop it; but it

coming

haven't seen her for years,’ and then—’

then we were friends. DBesides, should
I have told of the murder if I had com-
mitted it? A man does not do a thing
like that, then call in the police.”

A queer smile curved thedips of the in-

| <pertor

“Do you <hare these rooms with any-
one?” he asked.

$No.”

“Has anyone else a key?”’

ND."

“Then can't you see—"

The doctor, who had entered and made
an examination, looked up.

“I think you're exceeding your duty.
inspector,” he said. “This is not a
court. The lady. is dead, of

seven hours. We had better leave the

\
|
k
\

A

| erime, Mr.

body here for the present. If you can
account for your time satisfactorily be-
tween six o'clock and two, I think my
{ medical evidence, K will acquit you of-this
Gilehrict.”

“You mean,” he said, slowly,
be accused of it?’

“Oh, I don’t knew about that, but—
\\'e]l. von see, these are your rooms and
the lady was murdered here. I'm afarid
you will not be able to escape suspicion.”

Philip rose from his seat.

“What T have to bear I must bear,”
he said. “May I still go to my friend
on the lower floor?”

The ingpector consulted the constables
with his eyes, then nodded.

“Yes,” he answered. “I am
though, T must troukle you for
handkerchief.”

*Philip gave it to him,

“I shall

afraid,
that

The inspector

His brain reeletl, his soul sicken- |

silence |

“she |

“Js this your?’ he asked.

Failip nodded,

“Yes,"” he answered.
lobby. or should.

“It hangs in my

| weént out to-night.”

“Carline—here— |

{ have is valuable.

“Yon can swear to that?”
*Yes. The small collection of arms I

| lobby.”

|

“Mechaniecally ?”
“Yes; I don’t look at the things separ-
ately, I take them in as a group. I

{ should notice at once if anything were

|
|

missing. Please help yourselves to any-
thing you may find here. I daresay this

| discovery has upseét you as it has me, " I

| der——

wish you would lift her. "I don't like her
to lie there.” He paused a moment, but
no one spoke. ~“Anyway,” he said,

*“cover her over, right over. There is a
rug on the sofa.’

He hesitated an instant, thon he fetch-
ed it, knelt .down and laid it gently over
the dead woman.

“I loved her once,” he said to himself.
“It was a boyish love,
that. Poor Carline! I

”

wonder—I won-

He rose composedly. It is a mistake to
think that people cry out. and grow
hysterical when some great or horrible
blow falls upon themi; more often than
not it has a numbing effect. Philip walk-
ed quiet steadily from the room and
down the stairs. He did not even notice

| that a constable followed him,

He knocked at Jasper's door and
knocked again, After a time he heard
footsteps crossing the room, and the door
was opened by his cousin. He. looked
pale and drawn, his eyes were tired. but
they wd not look as though he had been
asleep.

“You,
wrong.”

Philip
door.

Jasper was standing by the table now,
his hand upon it. Anyone who was ob-
servant might have noticed that all the
tendons were strained,
porting himself heavily.

“Carline—murdered—in your rooms?”
he repeated. “Nonsense! You are dream-
ing.”

“No., If you don’t believe me go and
see, Jasper. How could she have come
there? How could she have known I
lived there? I have not seen, I have had
no communication with her for three
years, And who could have murdered
her?”

Jasper moved, his hand still
table,"the tendons till tense,
and sank into it.

“I don’t know,” he answered. “Per-
haps she wanted to see you. -Your name
is in the directory. Would Mrs. Bloor
have let her in? If so, perhaps someone
followed her, perhaps someone knocked
and she let them in, Philip, what a
blow for Lesie Bell!”

“A blow, why?”

“Why, you will be suspected, of course.
You used to know Carline, you loved her,
wanted to marry her, were sore and hurt,
hopeless and revengeful when someone
else supplanted you. You'll have your
work cut, out to escape from the conse-
quences of this crime.”

Philip threw up his head.

“It’s not my grime,” he answered. “I
am sorry, oh, bitterly, bitterly sorry, but
its consequences have nothing to do with
me, and I was only sorry when she threw
me over, certainly not revengeful. What
made you say that word, revengeful?”

Jasper dragged a tantalous towards
him, poured out some whiskey and drank
it neat.

“I don’t know,” he answered. “Per-
haps 1 was crediting you with what my
own feelings would have been under the
circumstances.”

“But you don t feel revengeful to-night,
and I've won.”

For an instant Jasper’s lips drew back
from his teeth in an ugly grin and seemed
to catch there. He had to put up his
tongue and release them before he an-
swered. Philip was not noticing; when
a man has had a hard knock he is not
observant,

‘“NYou are my cousin,” he answered.
“That makes things different. It was a
stranger, I suppose, who won her from
yvou. Besides, she had loved you, Leslie
never loved me.”

He poured himself out a little more
spirit. It was cuorious tha*t it never
seemed to strike him to offer any to
Philip.

"“You'd like to lie down,” he went on.
“Even if you cannot sleep it would be
better to lie down. Take the sofa, T'll
bring you a rug.”

Philip crossed to the sofa at once. He
was troubled and ‘worried and sick at
heart, but his conscience wag clear. His
sleep had- been troubled before, he felt
tired out now. He laid himself down
more like an obedient child than a man.
In ten minutes 'he was asleep.

CHAPTER X,

The mornig papers had no news of the
Park View tragedy, but the so-called
evening papers, the first editions of which
make their appearance somewhere about
midday, were full of it, and some of
them, after their manner, had already
found Philip guilty of the crime -and
hanged him—in imagination. .

Leslie Bell, however, was as yet in
ignorance of the troublé which had fallen
npon the man she loved, and so upon her.
The city girl, the working girl of  the
present day, is almost as extravagant as
, man in the matter of special“editions

hen the newsvendors are calling out
any interesting piece of news, or the pla-
cards proclaim it, but the girl who has
not turned out seldom reads beyond the
morning paper.

At 9 o'clock, befare the world was prop-
erly astir, the body , of Carline was
moved. At 10 o’clock the coroner’s offi-
cer presented himself at Jasper’s rooms,
note book ‘in hand, after speaking a
word to the constable. who, sinee ‘the
police had been ca'led in, had remained
outside, ‘

The two young men were making a
pretence of breakfasting. The coroner’s
officer neticed that a decanter of brandy
stood by Jasper. .

“He's our man,” he said to himself.
“Bracing up his nerves—a bad sign.”

“Mr. Gilchrist, I think?" he said, and
looked at Jasper.

Philip turned round.

“No,” he answered,
christ. This 'is my cousin,
Won't you sit down?
about~—""

He paused;
seat.

““About this terrible affair upstairs—
yes,” he answered.. “I want you, Mr.
Gilchrist, ‘to tell: me all you can about
it

Fe took a little book from his pocket
as he spoke, he had some notes already

Philip?” he asked. ‘“Anything

moved past him and shut the

on the
to a chair

“T am Philip Gil-
Mr. Warne.
You have come

the coroner’s officer took a

I left it there when I |

I generally run my eye |
over them mechanically as T go from my

but love for all |
|

| swered.
| this morning,
| room,
| opens straight from the lobby.

| to the reality,

| said,
the eyes of those who do not know you, |

recommendmg thexp to all my friends,”
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o You Suffer With

1% HEADACHES?

Won't you be guided by the experience of others—take what

\5’ they took—and cure yourself as they cured themselves? Fruit-
a-tives cure the cause of the headache,

1sons which cause it entirely relieve constxpation an
his letter is the proof that puts an end to doubt :—
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written. on the case, then waited, pencil
in hand. .
“I can tell you mnothing.” Philip an-
“I returned home at 4 o'clock
I went straight to by bed-
as I daresay you noticed,
I awoke
with a start from an unpleasnt dream. I

which,

| could not get to sleep again, and went to

my sitting-room to get a book. I did not
notice anything when I entered the room
—the table hid it all. As I took up my
book, I saw in the glass at the back of

the sideboard that something lay on the !

hearthrug. I turned from the reflection
and found—you know what
I found.”

The coroner’s officer nodded, and made
some notes. He did not believe a word
that Philip had said. The explanation
seemed to him to come too glibly, almost
as though it had been rehearsed over and
over again. He forgot that the absolute,
unembellished truth would eome glibly.

| and that often nothing sounds more like
that he was sup-

lies than actual *facts.
stranger than fiction,

Truth bheing
it is not wonderful

{ that truth often gets the cold shoulder.

“You know the lady, I believe,”” he
went on. “There is a photograph of her
in your rooms.”

“I knew her three years ago,” Philip
returned. “I have never seen her since—
living.”

“And you do not know how she got
into your rooms?”’

“No.”

Jasper looked wup.

“I don't know whether this sort of ex-
amination is usual,” he said, *but I think,
were L you, Philip, I should decline to
answer these questions.”

“Decline?”’ Philip repeated, while the
coroner’s officer watched both men.
“Why, I am anxious the thing shéuld be
cleared up.”

Jasper shrugged his shoulders.

‘I can only give my advice,”
“I can only
under the same circumstances.
soonest mended;

he said.

Least
and, of course, in

things looked queer.”

“Queer?” i

Jasper laughed.

“My dear chap,” he said, “are you |
really so simple as not to know that you
will be accused of this erime? That being |
so, I say, silence is golden.”

Philip leant suddenly forward.

“What nonsense!” he said, = “I tell yon
it’s three years since I saw her!”

“I've not a doubt of it, but who'll be-
lieve you?
even then she might have found you out.
She might have heard of your engage-
ment, or rather, that you were likely to
be engaged, and nave felt aggrieved at

it; no woman interests a man less than |

a woman of whose love he has wearied.
But with women it is different. Once a
man has been ‘ier lover, she feeis a pros-
pective right in him, and bitterly resents
if he gives his love elsewhere. Men are

only jealous when they love; women are |

jealous when they have loved—one might
almost say that women are jealous with
regard to any man who has paid them
anything beyond the miost trivial atten-
tion.”

The coroner’s officer had listened quiet- |

ly, and drawn his own conclusions from

the conversation—conclusions not favor- |
able to Philip; his relative, at all events, |

thought him guilty.

“Can you give me the lady’s last ad-
dress?’ he asked. But Philip shook his
head.

“No,” he answered; ‘“the last -time I
saw her she lived at Hendon, but that
was three years ago. I have neither seen
her nor heard of her since.”

“And you have lived in your present |

chambers how long?”’

“For nearly two years. So far as I
know, Carline—Miss Mansfield—never
knew my present address.”

“It would be in the directory?”

“I guppose so—yes.”

The coroner’s officer closed his hook
slowly, rather a hard look upon his face;

he had made up his mind as to the guilt |

or innocence of this young man.

“The inquest will take plaee- at 12
o’clock on Friday, the day after to-mor-
row,” he said. ‘“You will réceive a sum-
meons to attend.
of leaving town?”

“No,” Philip returned;
not.”

Jasper laughed.

“That's a polite way of saying you will
be shadowed wherever you go,” he said.
“8till. T don’t suppose that frightens you,
Phil?”

The ¢oroner’s officer turned suddenly to
Jasper,

“Did you know the lady?” he asked.

Jasper stared at him for a minute, then
Jaughed again.

“Oh, so yon want to bring me into it
now, do you?” he asked. “I—no; I never
saw her in my life. My cousin will bear
me out in that, if you doubt my word.”

“certainly I am

You'll have to prove it, and |

You are not thinking |

{ WILL ENTERTAIN VISITOR.

Banquet Will Be Tendered Sir Frederick
Pollock on Saturday, Qect. 14th,

The members of the Victoria Bar As-
sociation held a meeticg Thursday morn-
ing to consider the nature of the recep-
tion to be tendered Sir Frederick Pol-
| lock, the well known British jurist, on
his forthcoming visit to this city. It was
| decided to arrange for a banquet to be
given of Saturday, October 14th. The
banquet will be tendered by all the mem-
bers of the bar in Victoria. A commit-
tee consisting of A. E. McPhillips, X.
C., and D. M. Eberts, K. C., was named
to manage the details of the affair.

Sir’ K. Pollock, accompanied by Pitt
Kennedy, of London, Eng., and Geoffrey
| George, will arrive in Vietoria on Octo-
ber 14th. Whiia in Montreal the visi-
tors announced their visits to the cities
of the West as follows. Winnipeg, 5th
and vin October; Calgary, 8th . October;
Banff, 9th and 10th Octoher; Vancouver,
13th October; Victoria, 14th and 15th
October; Ottawa, 31st (ctober.

Sir Frederick Pollock is a great legal
authority and lecturer. He was Corpus
professor of jurisprudence law at Oxford
university, 1883 to 1903, and editor of
the law reports from 1895. He was cor-
respouding member of the Institute of
Finance, 1894; professor of common law
in the Inns of Court 1884 to 1889; mem-
ber of the royal labor commission, 1884
to 1894; fellow of the British academy,

1902, and professor of jurisprudence in.

University college, London, 1882 to 1883.
Sir Frederick has written a great many
legal books, a number of which are con-
sidered authority in courts to-day.

NORTHERN NEWS,

tell you what I should do |

Governor McInnes and Party Have Visited
Windy Arm—Pleased With Conditions.
|

7 A dispatch from Skagway says: Governor
| W. W. B. MclInnes, of the Yukon Territory,
| Major Z. T. Wood and Assistant Gold .Com-
| missioner F. X. Gosselin made a trip to
Windy Arm and Comrad City, the capital of
the new  diggings, on Thursday -last. The
l party was agreeably surprised at the
\ amount of work already dome there, and
| expressed itself, as all others have done
who have been over the ground, that the
future that was before the camp was almost
| too great to concelve, The Governor's party
| was accompanied by Congressman and Murs,
| John *M. Reynolds, of Bedford, Pa., and
Dr. 8, E. Furry, of New York, both of whom
are Interested In the Conrad Consolidated
group of claims. Governor Mclnnes and
party have just completed a-trip of a week's
| duration into the Kluane district, They
| will visit Atlin before returning to White
| Horse, where some time will be spent.
It is announced from Conrad City that
i J. H, Conrad has appointed H, W. Vance,
heretofore in charge of the work on the
Montana mine, to be superintendent of all
the various Conrad properties, succeeding
| G. A. Singer, Mr. Vance will be assisted
by a capable foreman on each of the pro-
perties. It is proposed to push the work
tbis winter with all possible dispatch.
Especial attention is to be pald te The Big
Thing group of claims and other properties
in which Edmund Bristol, M. P., of Toron-
to, is interested.
“Messrs, Charles and Frank Camswell, who
passed through Skagway last April with a
party of seven men to conduct a suryey on
| the Peel river, have just completed their
| labors for this year. From Skagway they
went on to White Horsesand ascended the
Stewart rviver to Fraser falls, portaged
acress the divide to Wind river, which they
descended to the Peel. They surveyed back
| by way of the Rat river portage to Fort
Yukon en the lower Yukon. They found
the Peel to be navigable for twe hundred
miles, well wooded on either side, and
ahounding in game. Charles Camswell is a
Mackenzie district boy, his father having
been chief factor for the Hudson’s  Bay
Company for forty-four years, He is a
| membeér of the Canadian Instltute of Min-
ing Engineers, and was sent out by the
Canadlan government to make a geological
| survey of the Peel river country, to con-

| struct a map And secure rocks and fossils..

| He reports no mineral finds, but had little
| time for prospecting. Two prospectors,

however, are to follow his trail in the com-
| ing summer.
G. Bie Ravandal is the new American
consul in Dawson. Mr. Ravandal has just
been transferred to this post from Beirut,
| Syria. A fund of valuable information is
| being gathered by Mr. Ravandal in connec-

tion with his registration of American eciti-
| zens now in the Klondike. In addltion to
| the place of birth and the like, the eonsul
| is ascertalning in round figures, Information

regarding the valunation of American invest-
| ments in the Yukon.

The elastic band snapped over the note- |

book of the coroner's officer.

“T won't trouble your counsin,” he an-
swered; “but I think”—speaking, poer-
haps, a trifle
you also a summons for the inquest,”

(To be continued.)

ALLEGED EMBEZZLEMNT,

Alamosa, Colo., Oct. 6.—I. 'W. Schiffer,
one of the owners of the Alamosa bank,
whieli recently went into the hands of a
receiver, was arrested last night on the
charge of embezzlement of a sum in ex-
cess of $3.000 belonging to the San Lauis
Building & Loan Association, of whjch
he is treasurer. Six other
were sworn out against Schiffer charging
him with - receiving - deposits when he
knew the Alamosa bank was insolvent,
Failing to supply bonds
$16,000 Sehiffer was placed in jail,

A warrant has  been sworn put for
Abe Schiffer, another part owner of the
bank. but he has not yet been located, It
is believed he is in New York,

spitefully—"*we will send |

warrants |

aggregating |

CLINTON ASSIZES,

Ole Oleson Acquitted on the Charge of
| Murder.

i Asheroft, Oct. 5.—At the Clinton as-
‘size this morning, Ole Oleson, charged
| with the murder of George Hoperoft on
| September Sth at Spences Bridge, was
{acquitted. The evidence of his wife, an

Indian boy and himself, showed extreme
provocation. Mr., Justice Morrison
| charged strongly in the prisoner’s favor,
and the jury was out only about ten
minutes.

A, Ginger, who was charged with

| horse stealing, and who had bheen tried
twice before, when the juries disagreed,
{ was ordered to begsent to Vernon for
L trial.
Patrick Callaghan admitted stealing
| gald specimens and ~ jewelry from A.
| Beaton’s ;house at Slough Creek, - near
! Barkerville, o was sentenced to three
yvears.  Four witnesr™ - were brought
from Barkerville,
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