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With faint surprise - Bertie stooped
down and picked it up.-

It was a folded paper of thick sub-
stance, and but little $tained or soiled,
as if it had been in the position in
which he had found it for some time.

Putling the picture on the table, Ber-
tie dropped into a chair and. unfolded
the paper.

In his amazement and bewilderment
he saw that 1t was a closely written do-
cument, and on commencing to read it
Ihe paper almost  dropped ~ from his
hands, a5 he read these words:

“I'his is the last will and testament
of Stan.zy Baraold Arrowfield, Earl
of Arrowneld, Villiars e :

1t was Lord Arrowfiold’s will!

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Bertic knew no wote avout witls than
a donkey knows ahout house furmsnimg,
and he stared at the document in awe

amazement. There was no doubt

ming it. It was a will, and the will
and testament of the Earl of Arrow-
field.

But how on earth hail come to he
concealed in the back of this myster-
ious picture? Who had put it there, and
why?

For
man

it

as a
unfos-

few minutes Bertje felt
who fortunate—or
tunate——<enouehr to pick up a letter in
the street. e didn't want to read ic,
and yeu he couldn’t find out to whom it
belonged unless he did read, it.

With a teeling of curiosity and ex-
citement he drew a chair up to the fire
and commenced thv perusal. But bejore
he had got through dozen lines the
legal jargon made his brain swim and
80 confused him that he had to begin
over again. '

He had got to the length of hali a
dozen lines when there, came a knock
at the door, and his man entered.

Bertie rose as it he had been di-cov-
cred in the act of conmaitting a crime,
and folding up the wiil, stuifed it behind
the clock on the mantel shelf.

“Mr. Vassel about the horse. my lord”
said the man., ;

Instantly the will 5 driven out of
Bertie's mind.  Mr. V3 had a racer
in charge of his lordship, 1 on this
horee depended o great deal of
Bertie’s money than he would have liked
to own.

“Oh, show him up: no, wait,” he add-
ed. quickly: “I'll come down to him.”
and putting the picture face downwards
on the top of the bhureau, he caught up
his hat end ran downstairs,

Mr. Vaseel had a great deal to say
about the horse, and was particularly
anxiousg that Loxd Bertie should go to
a neighboring stable where a groom, who
had some imporiant information to dis-
c¢lose, was waiting ror them.

Bertie consented and the two went off.

The valet 1ande up the fire, and began
to clear up tie litter which his master
He caretully collected the

irome, and put-them
in the fire, and (hat they mi hurn
the quicker, collected the odds and ends
from the waste-paper hasket, and added
them to' the heap. then he shook the
cloth, and vwas sauntering to the win
dow, when there came a ring at the
door.
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Lord Bertie’s cigar case wae on (he
table, and Royee lit a cigar and then
sauntered up to the firve, .

As he did so his eyes were attracted
by the pictura lying face downward on
tie Lurean. went up to it and toulk
it up carelessly, thinking that it would
be cither portrail of DBertie's horse or
some  famots liet
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Pt nothing in the
ters to enlighten him,
ly bills and invitations; he put his hand
behind the marble clock if there
were any more, and pulled out the will.

Thinking it would be nothing of im-
pertanee to him he was thrusting it

and
1eed over

of

In one

there seemed

lot-
I'iiey were chief-

to see

I back, when a cobweb which hung to one
of the cerners caught ihs attention,and
he teok it up again and unfolded it.

As he did so, a strange presentiment
that he was on the eve of a discovery
took  possession of him, and it was with
a thrill of amazement that he saw what
the paper really was.

I was the lost will ,the last will and
testanient  of the Earl of Arrowtield,
Joan Grmsby’s grandfatherl

Trembling in every limb, his face ash-
en white with excitement, he ran his
eves oveg, the paper.

The ll~£ll phraseology did not trouble
Lkim as it had done Bertie. and in a few
seconds he has mastered the contents.

it Was the Earl of Arrowfield’s will,
aid it left the whole of the immense
preperty, with the exeeption of small
sums to chariti and Stuart Villiars,
i i iter,  the child of

the TI6th, now in

‘to

ith quivering lips and dazzled eyes,
Mordaunt Royee stood and stared be-
fore Lim into vacancy.

fiere were his fondest
realized.  Here “was the will, the lost
will, in Lis hands; in his own hunds.
Joan Ormshy was at this moment the
owrer of ail the Immense wealth held
by Stuart Villiars! and she was his,
Mordaunt Royee’s promised wife!

1t was ali plain to him now. Bertie
had bougit the picture of old Craddock,
and, removing the frame for some rea-
son or other, had discovered the will

concealed within it.
The framg hdd

hopes fully

Jut had he read it?
been destroyed just before he came in;
the picces were still smouldering in the
fire. Had Bertie had time to make him-
self acquainted with the document, and,
if s0, what would be the consequences?

With his hand to his brow, Mordaunt
Royce tried to realize the situation:1f
Bertie had not read the will, then he,
Mordaunt Royee, was the only person
who knew of its content He would
keep it cowcealed until after he had
married Joan, and all would be well.

If Bertie had read it!—what should
he, Royee, do?

Then came a siill more burning ques-
tiou:

What was he to do with the will?
Leave it there on the mantel-shelf,
leave it in Bertie's possession! Impossi-
ble!  The first thing Bertle would do
when he had read it, if he had not done
so already. would be to fly off to his
lawyer: evorything would he known,
and Mordaunt Royee, at the very mo-
ment of victory, would be lost and ruin-
ed! But how could he keep it?  He
couldn't steal it! He could not svaik
off with it in his pocket! Bertie woultd
know that he had been there and, wonld
suspect him of the theft! There¢ was no
time teo be lost, Bertie wmight be back
at any moment,

Desperate, almast frenzied with {!ffl'»
piexity.
roou.

Then suddendy as a streak of light-
ning. an idea flushed upon him. Taking
out his pénknife he cut off a corner ot
the paper, without injuring the import-
ant '['.'n of the document. and carefully
putting the will in lis pocket. went to
the fireplace and heid the piver he had
to the When about half
burnt. remainder
until it Lrown
on the

L¢
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Royee grasned

extended

“Yeu're¢ a

1
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naved nobly!” ke said, ais voice falter-

ing. “Many gnother man would have

cut .up rough and eut my acquaintauce
)

“That’s not w
quictly. “if 1 ¢
wife, 1 can wish her ev
the wife of another man, anl 1 do that

ith all my heart

‘hank you! Tha
Royce, warmly. +that
both gained a friend -who will s
us for life!”

“l willt” said Bertie.

There was g moment’s
Eertie stared, somewhat 3
carpet, then he” brightened up.
*‘Better to have loved and lost
Than never to have loved at all’”

said. with a rather reuful laugh,
“Have a brandy and soda, Royce?” and
he walked to the bureau. .

As he did so he =aw the picture, ani
the finding of the will rushed baek upon
his mind, and he uttered an exc.amation.

“Oh, Royce, the most simgular thing
=" liel 8y “But just loak at that
picture,” and he took it up and handed it
over to him.

“A pretty face,” said Royce.

“Yes, yes, but thai’s not
wanted  you to notice. Prettyr It's
lovely. But doesn’t it remind yon of
someone?” and he watched Royee's face
cager]
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knitted brows.

“Remind me-
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Royce shook Lis head.

"l ean’t see any rescmbi
one I kuow,” he said. *“Is
portrait your p

N> Jertie,
who it I tound it at
when I weat to barrow
and bought it of him.”

“Oh, Craddoci, in Chain Court.” eaid
Royee, eavelessly. “The old feliow had
picked it up somewhere in one of his
dealings, and made You take it as part
of the sam.”

“I gave hin. fifty poands far it ss
Bert “I should nave aiven him a lun-
dred if he had insisted upon it.”

“Why " demanded Bovee,
oyes, g 1 )

Bertie iaughed,

“Because T saw a
it seems that you,
detected it as quicl

“Whom did yon
then ™ said Roy

“I thought it Miss
Yan,” said Bertie, i ice.

Royce looked surprised. and seanned
the pieture again.

“Well,” he said. hesitatingly. “there i3
a faint cesemblance. but nothing more.
"L is as like as the picture of one beau-
tiful woman like another. There is
something abont theeves—’

“And that is all you see!™ exclaimed
Bertie, wonderingly. *“Well, it is extra-
ordinary; I shon!d euil it the imnge of
her.”

Royce laugled and <hook his head.
“Your fancy. Bertie.” he said. “There
just the faintest resemblance, and
that all,  And yon found it at old
Craddock’s ™
“Yes.” said

e to
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n't kuow,
oid Craddoek's
some moaey,
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WORKED WONDERS
IN THIS CASE

Rheumatism And Weak Heart
Cured By Dodd’s Kidney
Pills.

|
|
i
\

The Doctor Hélpcd Mrs. Stephen Roy,

But There Was No Complete Cure(
Till She Tried Dodd’s Kidney Pills.;

Rock AMills, Grey Co., Ont., Feb, 13.—|
(Special)—"1 must say Dodd’s Kidney
Pills worked wouders in my ys
Mrs. Stephen Roy, of this p% (SRR T
fered with Inflammatory Rheumatism
im my right arm, and though 1 tried
several remedics the swelling inereased

y painful. My hands and
limbs were also badly swollen,

“I got a doctor and he helped me, but
the swelling never entirely left. e #aid |
it was because my heart was weak. Then
I decided to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills,
and, as 1 said before, they worked won-
ders.’
Rheumatism of any kind is caused by
disordered kidneys failing to stvain the
~urie acid out of the blood.  Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills cure it by curing the Kidieys.
They also cure the weak heart hy mak-
ing pure blood and lessening that or-
gan’s work of propelling blobd
through the body.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills only cure the Kid-
ne but they always do that. And
with healthy Kidneys you ean't have
Rheumatism, ],uml»;u:u,'llc;nt Disease,
Dropsy or Bright’s Dis

ihe

his heart bLeat and he felt thal le was
growing pale.

“Yes, most ¢ ordinary. 1 have had
it by me some tite. You sre | bought
it because T theught it was Jike hers
but this morning, after—aiter I learn:
she was to Le your wife, 1 felt that 1
ought not to. somechow, Keep it”

Royee nodded.

“That was like yortv-Tertie.
I the soul of nobility.

Bertic chook hLis head and fiushed,

“That’s nonsense; it was ax wueh Jor
my own peace of mi s anything else
that I decided to destroy it There was
an old oak rframe abhout it. and 1 knock-
ed it to bits. When T had vot the hack
off, 1 found that there was somethingy
concealed in it -hetween llu* ack and

|
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the picture, I mean.”

“Really.” said Royee, with a smile,
and he moved so that his hack stood to
the light.  “What wa< it7 a voll of
bank netes, Bertie? 1f your ity
pounds was a good investment.”

ank notes-—no!™ said Bertie, cager-
Ivs “it was a paper. | opened it and
found that it was-—-what do you think:”

Royce sheok his head.

“t's The bil!
perhans.”

“No; yqQu _gan’t
would,” ,,.ih} ie,

“A wil said Roye
brows,

Pertie nodded, excitedly.

“Yes, . a . The will
Arrowfield.

“Nonsense!™ soid
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“and Pl <how it {o you direetly.
e will of Lord Avrowfickl, Stuart Vil-
lars” uncle, yon know.”
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Children’s Scalp Sores are

ttealed by Zam-Buk.

Mothers arve well
quently  ¢hildren
volin,  cle,
sufferey
this
Clangre
Teetion is spread
Some  children
able to-sealp cores, e
break with aunoyi
Such a case was that o
of Mrs, Albert Gacdike,
berst ~treet, Montread Ars. Gacdike
"My liiide three vear old dangh-
ter sufiered frequentiy frem scalp dis-
ease, and try we would, we could
not rid the little one of We tried
everyihing we could think of, but failed
to cficet a cure, until we were advised
to try Zam-Duk, Thi secmed en-
tirely different 1o s g we had ever
tried before, and from tirst applying it
there was a marked improvement, The
sores become lesc iitlamed and Jess -
rituhl, After a few d they ceased
to trouble the child: and in less than a
ight from  first commencing  with
uk. they were comipletely healed.
woof these fuets 1 feel ity duty
to let mothers know how beneficial
Zam-Buk is.”
There i< no
sores, ringworm, uleers, cold
eracks, chapped hands, frost bite and
similar Zam-Buk i< absolutely
without equal. It i just as good for
piles, varicose sores. pmisoned wounds,
cuts, burns and_ scalds, Rubbed well in
over the affected part. it cures rheuma-
tism, sciatiea, ete., ¢te. and rubbed into
the chest it relieves the tightness® and
feeling of weight due to contracting a
bad cold. All druggists and stores sell
at 30c. box, or post free from Zam-Buk
Co., . Toronto, for price. Refuse imita-
tions,
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CRITICS.

“Only competent critics can give com-
petent eriticisms,” said  Admiral Mahan,
at the Inunortals’ recent reception in
New York. “The ignobler the eritic, the
ignobler the criticism—even of the very
finest things—that he will pronounce.

“A man in a bar was praising a fam-
ous American journalist, a justly fam-
ous journalist, a jonrnalist who gets
out a really fine paper.

““Yes” the bartender agreed,
paper is.a good one. It picked
winners last week.'”

— e —
[ J
quickly slo;as coughs, cures colds, hcals

the throat and lungs. =« « cects,
—_—eso—

HOW HE SALTED THE COWS.
(Barnesville (0.), Wheistone.)

~

‘his
two

roll—one rol lover each

o hair—that’s the programme
head must be shown. But girls

art

ed hairdrezs is becoming

us an idea of the

gives
The Dutch neck will

be more in evidence than it was last summer, and sleevés will be com-

fortably short
A touch of

the knife-plentaq frift

roidery, will be geen on many of"the waists, and
for the frc

will be in hich favor.

Arthur Mannix} a farmer living near

{ Hammond, Ind., was astounded Monday

at the sight of his herd of cows being

j madly pursued by four of his horses. As

a cow dropped from exhaustion the far-
mer ran to the rescue, expecting to see
her trampled. Instead, the Lorses eager-
ly began licking her<hide. Investigation
disclosed that a chore boy from,Chicago,
recently employed, when told to “salt
the cows,” had carefully rubbed the salt
all over the animals; working it into the
hair, angd the horses were “salt hungry.”
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$25.00 FOR
A LETTER

CAN YOU WRITE -ONE?

Eight Prizes to be Awarded ina
Letter Writing Contest Open
to Every One in Ontario.

Yl)n Willizme’ Pink Pills for Pale Peo-
ple have been used in Ontario for a gen-
eration. Hundreds of remarkable cures
have been reported during that time and
there is scarcely a family in which th_e
remedy has not been tried with bene.ﬁ-
cial results. This furnishes the material
for the letter to be written in this con-
test. There is no demand upon the im-
wination; every letter must d%u] with
acts and facts only.
PRIZES:

The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., of
Brockville, Ont., will award a prize of
$25.00 for the best letter received on or
before the 20th day of March, 1911, from
residents of the Province of Ontario, on
the subject, “Why I Recommend Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills.” A prize of $10.00 will
be awarded for the second best received;
a prize of $3.00 for the third best letter,
and five prizes of $2.00 each for the next
best five letters.

CONDITIONS:

The cure or benefit from the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills deseribed in the
letter may be in the writer's own case,
or one that has ‘ome under liis or her
personal observation.

More than one cure may be deseribed
in the letter, but every statment must
be literally and absolutely true,

The letter should be no longer than
necessary to relate the benefit obtained
from the remedy in the case described.

Every letter must be signed by the
full name and correct address of the per-
son sending it. 1f it describes the ecure
of some person other than the writer
of the letter, it must also be signed by
the per<on whose cure is described as a
guarantee of the truth of the statement
made,

The writer of each lettor mued st
the name and date of the paper in wi
e or she fgaw this annoaneement,

Fine writing will not win the P
Jess you have a good ease to des
The strength of the recommendation and
not the style of the letter will be the
basis of the award.

It is understooid that ‘iie Di. Williams’
Medicine Co. shall have the right to pub--
lish any letter entered in this coniest
if _the_v desire to do so whether it wins a
prize or not.

The contest vwill ¢lose on Mareh 20L1,
1011, and the prizes will be awarded as
soon as possible thereafter. Do not de
lay. If you know of a cure write yout'
l(fnrlr NOW. Observe the above condi-
tions carefully or your letter may be
thrown out. %

Address all letters as follows:

The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.. Brock-
> ville, Ont,

Letter Contest Dénartment.

—————

NEW STAR FOR NEW YEAR.

et
Discovery of Oxford Map Raises an
Astronomical Question,

A new star for the new Yyear i< discov-
ered this week by Mr, Espin, an Oxford
mwan. as Professor Turner notes with
touch of pride, says the London Satur-
day
again raised.. Astronomers are «

teview.  All the old speculation 1s
rally
agireed that these “pnew” stars sre due
to the collision of astral bodies; the dis-
pute is as to their character and the wav
of their meeting. -

Certainly the most interesting letter
drawn by the blazing up of the new
star is that of Professor Turner. In
1901, it scems, light was caught in the
act of traveling! In 1901 a new s#:ar shot
suddenly up in Perseus to fir<t wmazni-
tude and then died away. But afier the
“flash” a nebulous appearance was de-
tected around the star, which wus ob-
gerved to be spreading outward. This
wis the “flash” traveling outward to
“niore and more distant parts of a vast

‘diffusc body.” Tn fact, here was a light

reverberating throwgh that clouds like a
peal of thunder. The speed of the jour-
ney alene proved that the traveler was
light and none other; for no other velo-
city was comparable,

The crowning proof that the Laze of
light observed to be moving in this way
was the reflection of the “flas 1, and
not independent. of it, was that the spec-
trum of the “flash” and the spectrum of
the nebulous haze were identical.

———eee

THE WORLD'S BEST HORSES,

Our hunters, harness horses and othor
types of-light-legged horses w-re never
better than they are now. There may be
fewer of them, but the standard of qual-
ity is being fully maintaincd. Knglish
and Irish-bred horses by common tonsent
ttill rank as the best in the world. —Lon-

aon Estale Magazine,

Shilohs G,

Tllcl(ly stops coughs, cures colis. heals
d -

throat and lungs. 25 cenis.

ANVIL SPARKS.

To be retained, happiness 1116t be
dispensed.

It is not elevation
puffed up.

If Jesus the Carpenter could take
a piece of rough dlive wood 21:¢ make
of it a door frame for a rude stone
dwelling in Nazareth, I kiow F
the divine Carpenter hie cuan
poor material of my life and
to serve some uecful purpo-e
kingdom, if I will les H
Chrictian Herald.
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Useful Around

“Enclosed please find o doiior
which please seng me jwo larg: 50,
tles of Nerviline. It is a
do not care to be without
cially géod around the fu
beast. The worst neuralei,
once? For a cold, sare thro
affection, nothing is Lett ¢
line.*

when a n is

‘lher Farm.

for
ot

et

(Signed)

Get Nerviline to
ers, in 25¢c-and 50~




