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lodging» in the boose next to Aston’s to 
keep a watch on htoi, and if MiseGrabame 
bae gone to Aston’s bouse he is almost 
certain to have seen ber. I shall be off

When we got out of the hou^e, she 
walked quickly on to the cab rank in Gall- 
ford street, while I followed her, wonders 
ing more and more at this new vagary.

' Where to, sir?’ said the cabman whom 
■he bailed.

‘ Boston square station, and drive quick
ly, please,’ she replied, as we got into the 
hansom.

I thought it better to let her bave her 
own way, as [ had curious suspicion that 
wo were in some way approaching to an 
explanation of what I had seen on Friday 
night.

II do hope we shall be in time,’ she said 
when we got into the Eueton road.

< In time for what, for goodness’ sake ?’ 
Iasked,

‘ Oh, never mind ; you’ll see directly/ 
was the answer.

4 Where does the Stafford train come In?* 
she asked a porter, when we alighted at 
the station.

‘ No. 3 platform on the right, miss.’
It was not more than five minutes before 

the train from Stafford came puffing in, 
looking tired,as I always think that trains 
do alter a long journey. A number of 
b^adg looked out of the windows. A num
ber of doors opened as the train came to a 
standstill.

For a minute there was a confused mass 
of muffled travellers, porters, bags, rugs
and boxes.

* Tuere he is I There he is 1* cried Miss 
Grahame, starting from my side and rush
ing through the crowd.

I followed her as well as I could. But 
she *as quicker than I was, and she must 
have been twenty yards away from me 
when she threw her arms around the neck 
of a flue, handsome looking young man, 
whose appearance seemed in some strange 
way to be familial to me, and kissed him 
rapturously.

1 Oh ! Arthur.’ she said, when I came 
up to them,1 This is my brother Edward. 
Edward, this is Mr. Pemberton, who will 
be your brother before long. ’

As we walked back to Doughty street, I 
learned hie history, of which the follow
ing is a brief summary :

Twelve years before the time I speak of 
be ran a wav to sea when be was a boy of 
14. His first voyaue was to Melbourne, 
and thence he had written home to say 
that he was coming back in a vessel called 
the Caxton. The day before the Caxton 
started, however, he changed hie mind,and 
went in another ship to California, to try 
hie fortune at the gold diggins. There he 
made a good deal of money at first, but 
lost it immediately afterward in gambling. 
Then for some years be had a à’erj rough 
and tumble life, until latterly, when he 
got into a large firm in New York, in which 
he had very recently become a partner. At 
first he did not write, because he intended 
to give his mother a surprise by coming 
home with the money be made at the gold 
diggins. When he lost this money, be 
did not like to tell the story of his misfor
tunes, and put off writing until he had 
some eood news to relate. As time went 
on, it became more difficult to write, be
cause he would have to commence by ex
plaining why he had not written before, 
and end by telling a weary tale of ill-1 nek . 
Finally when his fortunes bad mended, 
which was only during the last few months, 
he determined to adhere to hie old plan of 
not saying anything until he presented 
himself in person to his mother. He ar
rived in London at about 5 o’clock on Fri
day evening, having come to England on 
some bosiness for his firm. When be got 
to London, be found that he would have to 
leave by the 9 15 train that night for Man
chester, where he would be detained for a 
day or two. Then he started for Doughty 
street, but stopped on bis way at a shop in 
Lamb’s Conduit street, where his mother 
used to deal, and where the people knew 
him very well before he left England, 
The same people were in the shop still, 
and from them he learned, to his astonish
ment, that the Caxton had been lost at sea 
with all bands, and that he was supposed 
to be dead. It at once occared to him 
that it might give his mother a great shock 
if he were to go to the house before she 
was prepared to receive him. Accord
ingly, he wrote a letter ta his sister 
telling her briefly what bad hap- 
pened and asking her to come round 
to the shop in Lamb’s Conduit street to see 
him. The messenger broaght the letter 
to Miss Grahame a few minutes after I had 
left for the hospital. She went out at 
once, and saw her brother in the parlor of 
the house in Lamb’s Conduit street. Mrs. 
Grahame was in a very delicate state of 
health at the time, and suffering very 
much from sleeplessness; and, as Miss 
Grahame knew that if her brother were to

wealthy man ot high standing In hie pro
fession ; it was extremely unlikely that be 
would be guilty of such a crime as the 
evitjewce so far seemed to indicate. And, 
then/9assuming for the sake of argument, now, and I trust I shall bring Miss 
that the present disappearance of Miss Gra- Grahame back in the course of a couple of 
haroe was caused by her having been in hours.’ 
some way kidnapped by Messrs. Beach 
and Clifford—a very unlikely assumption 
—the other circumstances of which 7 was co

1 Yon had better show her this letter/ I 
replied, ‘ It will explain matters.’

I gave her the letter and Mr. Purvis’ 
card in the envelope, which was not 
closed, and in a few minutes a very hand- 
some, lady-like young woman came into 
the room.

1 Mr. Durant Is in Gloucester,’ she said, 
when she had asked me to sit down ; * but 
be is coming back by a train that gets into 
Paddington at 2.15 to-morrow more Ing. 
If the case is urgent, I can telegraph him 
to go on to Doughty street when he ar* 
rives.’

fottey.JOHNSONS FOR INTERNAL
----AND----- How Teddy Robbed the Mail.

The snowflakes were falling one winter 
day,

As I watched in the twilight, cold and 
still,

Hoping to see the postman's Grey
Climbing the snowy, slippery hill.

For my heart was heavy with anxious care,
And I longed for a word from the absent 

one,
With a longing that comes when the 

shadows Mil,
And the busy, toilsome day is done.

But swift through the darkness the post
man passed,

With never a message of weal or woe,
And I turned with a sigh, from the deep- 

ning gloom,
To the warmth and cheer of the twilight 

glow.
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% 41 shall go with you,’ I said.
4 On no account/ said Mr. Durant ; ‘ you 

ouj^do no good, and would be only in 
I roust have the house quietly 

sumÀnnaed first ; when that is done, 
•ball let myself Into the 

house where my assistant is with 
a duplicate latchkey 1 have at my 
office. But everything must be done very 
quietly. Aston and bis friends are pro
bably on the lookout, and it Is quite likely 
that they knew your appearance.’

1 could not say any thing in answer to 
this, so I showed Mr. Durant to the hall 
door, where the hansom was still wait
ing for him, as it bad not been discharged.

4 Was it not a strange mistake for Aston/ 
I said, as we parted, 4 to leave his own 
band writing on the card, after all the 
trouble be must have taken ?'

1 Pooh I’ replied Mr. Durant, 4 that is 
the kind of mistake that criminals are aU 
ways making. They are what we ca l 

4 fly flats’— clever fools. He thought he’d 
have been off with the money before 
there’d have been any suspicion about Miss 
Grahame. I hope I shall be in time to get 
the bonds and notes before they have gone 
too tar. ’

Lungs. Hoarseness, 
tery, Chronic Di
arrhoea. Kidn 
Troubles, a
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f l tm new edition of Dr. Cnlver- 
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on the radical and permanent cure (without 
medicine) of Nervous Debility, Mental and 
Physieial Incapacity, Impediments to Mar
riage, eto., resulting from excesses.

jjtW-Priaa, in a sealed envelope, only 6 
cents, or two postage stamps.

The celebrated author in this admira.ble 
Essay,clearly demonstrates.firom thirty years’ 
successful practice, that alarming oonse- 

uenoes may be radically cured without the 
angerous use of internal medicines or the 

use of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure 
at once simple, certain and effectual, by 

of which every sufferer, no matter 
what hie condition may bo, may cure himself 
cheap ly, privately and radically.

This lecture should be in the hands of 
every youth and every man in the land. 
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cognizant—the man she was walking with , t 
on Friday night, her pieoccupled manner r. 
on Saturday and Sunday, and the letter I 
she received from Manchester on Monday, 
morning were left utterly unexplained. 
When the minute hand of the clock point
ed to 2.45 I began to feel nervous, lest 
something would have happened to pre
vent Mr. Durant from coming to ue. I 
had long before given up any hope of see
ing Mies Grahame that night—or, rather, 
morning, as it was now—but my hopes 
clung in some uudcflnablo way to the de
tective. Not, perhaps, that I had any 
great hopes that be would be able to solve 
the mystery, but, rather, that 1 felt it 
would be a relief to hear the opinion of 
some disinterested and competent person 
on the subject. At 3.50 we heard the 
rumble of a cab on Doughty stteet. I ran 
down stairs and opened the 1^11 door. It 
was still dark, and the cabman was look
ing about the street to find the bouse to 
which be was taking his fare. Seeing me 
on the door-step he drove over to me. A 
«mart, active looking man, dressed in a 
light tweed suit and apparently not more 
than 33 or 34 years of age, got out of the 
cab saying ;

4 This is number fifty-four, I think ?’
4 It is,' I said. 4 Are you Mr. Durant?’
4 I am, he replied. ‘Are you Mr.Pember

ton?’
I answered him in the affirmative, and 

a«ked him to walk upstairs,
I inui-t say that I was very much disap- 

pointed.at the appearance of Mr. Durant.
He did not look in the least like any of 
the detectives I have read ot in novels. I 
had imagined him to be a man of at least 
45 or 50, deep and reserved with the gen
eral appearance of concealed wisdom, 
he was totally unlike anything I had con
jectured. He was simply an active look
ing young man with very regular features- 
perfectly frank, unassuming manners and 
a complete absence of mystery, or of that 
species of self-importance which is denot
ed by the vulgar term of ‘side.’ The most 
noticeable feature in hie countenance were 
a pair of quick gray eyes, and a rather de
termined looking mouth, otherwise there 
was nothing particularly remarkable in hie
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" UNIMENT
* Ob, not at all,’ I replied ;4 the case Is 

urgent, but he could not do much before 9 
or 10 o’clock, and it would be ab*urd to 
send him on such a journey after his arri
val at such an hoar.’

^ I do not, of course, know what the 
oagfc is,’ she said smiling,4 but time is 
sometimes of great importance in his busi- 
ness, and I kuow that he would like to be

Wllh marvellous tales of hi. doing, that of •ervi<* 10 W frlend of Mr PurTl*-’
This was said in a tone that seemed to 

Invite my confidence. She was a very Ih- 
telligent woman of about 30 years of age, 
and apparently of French extraction. No 
harm could be done by telling her why I 
wanted to see her husband, so I told her in 
a few words of the way m which Mi88 
Grahame left boitfe I bat morning, and of 
what I bad heard at the bank.

MOST WONDERFUL 
FAMILY REMEDY

3

EVER KNOWN.
Then, up on roy knee climbed the baby

day,
Of coasting and skating with Tom Malone, 

Of old Rover’s tricks, and of Kittle 
Gray.

But now with a dropping, golden- head, 
Long lathes veiling the eyes of gray,

The chubby bands clasped with boyish 
grace,

White-robed, he knelt at my feet to 
pray.

Tenderly touching the silken hair,
Watching the grave eyes, sweet and 

clear,
I whispered, kitsing the dimpled cheek ,

* ‘ Ask God for a letter, Teddy, dear I’

With a faith that rebuked my trembling 
heart

With its heavy burden of anxious care,
He promptly responded _ ' Torse 1 will ; 

And Dod will send it to-morrow, sure.’

Next morning, at mail time, fed rushed 
out

Sure of the letter for which he prayed,
But old Grey passed at bis usual pace, 

Leaving poor Teddy almost dismayed.

Swift as an arrow, down the street
Dashed the sparkling eyes and floating 

hair,
For the postman had stopped at the very 

next house,
And his horse was patiently waiting 

there.

The Culverwell Medical Co.,
41 Ann St., New York.

Poet Office Box, 450.
1885.1885.
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She listened attentively to roy story, 
and said, when I had finished. 11 shall 
telegraph to Mr. Durant at once. He will 
go straight to your house when he arrives. 
Has any search been made to see if Miss 
Grahame has left anything—any letter or 
anything else—that may throw light on 
the matter?’

- 4 No—nt least, not that I am aware of.’
* Then I should advise you to get Mrs. 

Grahame to search her daughter’s bed
room carefully before Mr. Dorant comes. 
He will be with you at a little before 3 
o’clock to-morrow morning. The bonds 
were worth about £12 000?’

4 Yes. There were about £8000 worth 
of American, and about £4000 worth of 
French bonds.’

4 Do you know the number of the bonds?’
‘No/
4 Well, they will have them at the bank, 

of course.’
After a few further remarks,I wished her 

good evening, and drove back to Doughty 
street. To roy surprise, I found on my re
turn that Mrs. Grahfime was dressed and 
ready to go out.

‘ I am going/ she said, « to see Mr. 
Beach. You had better have your dinner, 
you must be exhausted by this time. I 
shall be back as soon as possible.’

‘ Nonsense/ I exclaimed, * I shall go 
with you,' f

4 No,’ she replied. : Louise may come 
back, or there may be a message or tele
gram Iroin her. One of us ought to be 
here, and jou could not do any good by 
coming with me. Besides, the drive will 
do me good j the suspense of waiting here 
is dreadful ’

It was about 8 30 when she left, and she 
did not return until nearly 10.30, when she 
came lack from Bays water with Mr. Beach, 
who seamed very much shocked and per
plexed. The last post, had in the mean time 
gone round, but there had been bo tidings 
of any sort from Miss Grahame. It would 
tedious to repeat tbe various surmises and 
conjectures with which we sought to while 
away the time until about 12-30 when Mr. 
Beach went home, promising to be back 
the next morning at 9.35, and to call into 
the bank on his way to get tbe numbers of 
the notes and bonds that Miss Grahame 
had taken with her.

When he had gone, Mrs. Graham» and I 
arranged to sit up until Mr. Durant arriv
ed—neither of us, of course, had any 
thought of going to bed—and, presently, 
more with the view of giving her some
thing to do, than in the hope of any good 
result, I told her of Mrs. Durants suggest* 
ioo that she should search Miss Grabame’s 
bedroom. She seemed glad to have any
thing to divert her thoughts for the time 
being, and went upstairs to commence the 
search, while I took a book, and tried to 
fix my attention on it.

About half an hour elapsed when she 
came back into the parlor, in a great state 
of excitement, with a letter and a card In 
her hand, saying ; 1 See, I found these in 
the work box on her toilet table. She evi
dently put them there just before she 
went out.’

On the card was printed Mr. Clifford, 
solicitor, and on the upper part of it was 
written lightly in pencil, and in a strange 
handwriting, ‘ With a message from Mr. 
Beach,’

The letter which was from Mr. Beach 
was as follows :

‘But Miss Grahame
4 Qh, don't trouble yourself about that. 

She'- quite safe. Criminals stick to their 
own line of business like honest folks, and 
violence or murder is not Aston’s game.

He got Into the hansom and drove away, 
while I went back to wait with Mrs. Gra- 
hame until we should see or hear from him.

M'S. Grahame was nervously jubilant. 
She was naturally very apprehensive about 
the safety of her daughter, -but she was 
elated by the accuracy of her prediction 
that Miss Grahame hg-l stayed away in 
consequence of a fraud, and not of her 
own free will. As for me, the whole 
thing bad become so mysterious that I 
gavd up thinking about it.

More than two hours had elapsed, and 
the son was shining brightly,when at last, 
we heard a cab rumbling up Doughty 
sheet, and, looking out of the window, we 
saw a four-wheeler, with a policeman sit
ting on the box, which was coming in our 
direction. Miss Grahame was in the cab. 
She was rather tired and confused, but 
otherwise quite well. Tbe account she 
gave of her adventure was very briefly as 
follows }

When Aston, whom she described as a 
perfect gentleman, came to her with tbe 
forged letter of introduction, be told ber 
that he had just been to Mr. Beach to tell 
him that the bank at which Miss Grahame 
kept her account was going to suspend 
payment that day. He told ber also that 
that he met Mr. Beach just as he was leav
ing his house to go to Greek street to make 
a will for a lady who was dying there. 
They were, he said, to go on to Greek 
street to meet Mr. Beach after they had 
been to the bank, and from Greek street 
she was to go on with Mr. Beach to the 
Bank of England to deposit the bonds and 
notes, while be, Mr. Clifford, went to his 
offices in Regent street.
Grahame received his card, she supposed, 
from the words which were pencilled on it, 
that he was a friend of Mr. Beach, and so 
told tbe servant to show him up in a wey 
that led tbe servant to think that she knew 
hlm, I may leave to the reader’s imagina
tion tbe assurances he gave her that she 
had not one moment to lose in taking her 
property away from the bauk,and the man
ner in which be deplored the dreadful 
calamity that was about to befall so many 
people. When they got to Greek street, a 
neatly dressed maid servant came out to 
ask Miss Grahame to come into the parlor 
to Mr. Beach. It was not until tbe hall 
door was close that she discovered bow 
she bad been trapped. She was then told 
that everything would be done to make her 
comfortable, bat that she would be detain
ed for about 48 hours. Of course, being 
perfectly powerless, she had to accept the 
situation. Aston and an accomplice of 
his, together with tbe woman who person
ated the maid servant, and who was with 
Miss Grahame all the time she was in the 
house, bad been apprehended by Mr. Dur
ant and his assistants.
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Over tbe thills of the ancient team
Dashed the tiny robber, with eager 

baste,
And plunging bis hand in the well-filled 

bag,
Was off, ere the postman gained his 

place.

Then homeward marched, with triumphant 
air,

A resolute look on his tiny phiz,
And gravely announced, as he reached my 

side,
4 Dod sended the letter, and here it is I’

The letter I longed for, it certainly was, 
And It brought me a message of hope 

and joy,
But I marveled much at the way It came, 

For I saw the prank of my naughty boy.

Furniture Tops !
Call and inspect work.
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85’Bridgetown, Jan. 12th,
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When the door was closed, and ure were 

seated, I told him as briefly and clearly as 
I could of the letter Miss Grahame had re 
ceived that morning (that was a matter 
which there was no occasion for me toepn- 
ceal) ; of the manner in which she had 
gone away ; the information I had receiv
ed from the bank ; and, finally, of the 
letter and card which Mrs. Grahame had 

He listened to me
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To a solemn lectuie ; ami when it whs 
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u.nmmn,

Lei’s a«*k Dod to send 
tool’
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recently discovered 
attentively, and did not imerrup. mo by a

When 1 had finished, ho took theword.
card, which I ha t handed to him with the 
letter, and looked carefully at it. Some
thing about it seemed to strike his atten
tion, for he got up and examined it for a 
minute or so under the gaslight Then he 
sat down again and read and reread the 
letter slowly and laboriously, as if it were 
altnO't undecipherable, though Mr. Beach’s 
handwriting wat extremely legible. At 
last he laid it carefully ou the table, and 
said to me in a casual way ;

a new postn an,
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[From the Gentleman’s Magazine.]
PART II.

( Continued. )
Mr. Purvis was a solicitor whom I hap

pened to know, who had a largo practice 
in the criminal courts. His offices were 
in Maryleborne road, and thither I hurried 
as fast as I could drive. He was at the Old 
Bailey, and did uotreturn until nearly 6.30 
o’clock. I waited for him, as it was un
certain at what minute he might be back 
and as I might have crossed hinr if I had 
gone after him to the Old Bailey. At last, 
after I had been waiting for more than an 
boar, he came in, and in a few minutes 
we were closeted together. He was a 
sharp, active little man of about 40, and 
be not only seemed to master, by a sort of 
Intuition, all that I wished to tell him,but 
very nearly succeeded by a few adroit 
questions, In extracting from me wbat I 
bad resolved to keep secret.

1 Mrs. Grahame, then, has no Idea who 
this stranger may be ?’ he asked, when I 
finished my story.

* Not the least.’
4 A young lady with £70,000 is, of course, 

entitled to do pretty much as she pleases,’ 
be said, after a moment's pause ; 4 but if 
she goes away in this manner, she cannot 
complain if ber friends take the trouble of 
looking after her. I would advise you to 
#0 at once to Mr. Durant, at 90 Barthol
omew road, Camden Town. He has offices 
in Oxford street and is in Paris as well, 
hot he lives in Camden Town, and that is 
where you are likely to see him at this 
time. Mr. Durant is a private detective» 
and one of the cleverest men in the busi
ness. If any one can help you he can.
You had better go to him at once, and, it 
you take my card, you will find that he 
will give you every assistance.’

He wrote Mr. Durant’s address on his 
card, and I started for Camden Town.

‘Is Mr. Durant at home?’ I asked the 
maid-servant who opened the door in ans
wer to my knock.

‘ No, sir, and I don't expect he’ll be 
back until late/ she replied.

‘ That's unfortunate,’ I said ;4 I wanted 
to see him very particularly.’

4 Would you like to leave a message or 
a letter for him, sir?*

1 Can I write a line ?'
‘Certainly, sir,’ she replied, and showed 

me into a well-furnished parlor, where 
she provided me with writing materials, 
and shat tbe door.

I wrote a short letter to Mr. Durant, 
saying that Mr. Purvis had recommended whole thing was the result ot a conspiracy 
me to him, and that I would be obliged if between Mr. Beach and Mr. Clifford, bat 
he would call at 54 Doughty street at his for my part, the more I thought about the 
earliest convenience. Before I fastened matter the more mysterious it seemed. 
the envelope I rang the bell, and asked There, to be sure, wan Mr. Reach’s letter, 
the servant if she thought that Mr. Durant She had evidently gone awgy in conse- 
would get tbe letter in time to be at que nee of that letter, and tbe man who

went into the bank with ber must have 
* I shall ask Mrs. Durant, sir,’ she said, | been Mr. Clifford, who brought the letter. 
Wbftt name shall I say ?’

4 Mr. Beach, you have said, is a solici
tor, and wa< executor to the late Mr. Car
ton ?’

FLOUR !FLOUR !
The Cheapest in the Market !

f|lHE subscriber offers for sale 75 bbls. 
JL Best Brands of Patent Flour, cheap

er than can be got elsewhere.
Apply to JACOB FOSTER, Bridgetown, 

or to PHINEAS CHESLEY.
Granville.

4 Yes.’
* How many clerks has he?'
4 Only one. He is, or is supposed to be, 

a wealthy man, and doe* not take conten
tious business.'

4 Would you describe tbe appearance of 
the clerk to me ?'

I described the appearance of tbe clerk 
as accurately as I could.

• Have you any of Mr. Beach’s letters 
beside this ?’

Mrs. Grahame had two, which she pro
duced. He examined them carefully for 
about a minute, and then said, in a quiet 
matter-of-fact tone :

' If you will compare these three letters 
together, I think that you will see that 
tbe last one is a forgery.’

At first the three letters seemed to be in 
exactly the same handwriting ; but, when 
we compared them more closely, and were 
guided by a few hints from Mr. Durant, it 
became evident that tbe letter which Mrs. 
Grahame bad found was not tbe writing of 
Mr. Beach at all.

BRIDGETOWNJ. E. SANGT0N. Watchmaker & Jeweller, Agent.

CURE FOR THE DEAF LAWREN0ET0WN

PUMP COMPANY,
Patent Improved Cushioned 

Ear Drama Perfectly Restore 
tbe Hearing

and perform the work of the natural drum. 
Always in position, but invisible to others and 
comfortable to wear. All conversation and 
even whispers distinctly heard. We refer to 
those using them. Send for illustrateed book 
with testimonial, free. Address F. Hiscox, 
853 Boradway, N. Y. Mention this paper.

Peek’s

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATEDÀ.I

Buter Bucket Chain Pip,
SEAVEY’S 

EAST INDIA
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FORCE PUMP, All the bonds, and £1400 ont of £1800 
that Miss Grahame drew from the bank on 
Monday morning were found in Greek 
street. Bat the bonds and money had 
been taken with the prisoners to tbe police 
station, where Miss Grahame had bad to 
go to make the charge. Of the remainder 
of the money, £250 was afterwards found 
secreted in the lodgings of Mr. Beach’s

V
with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture 
_ WOODEN WATER PIPES for an- 
s derdraining or conveying water 

ground. Can be delivered 
y station on tbe line of Rall- 
Nend for Price List.

nn

Tie peat Internal aM External |
REMEDY M call and leave again that night her mother 

would not only receive a great ahock, but 
would not have a chance of sleeping until 

clerk a man named Mullins. He confess- | he came back, they arranged that lie was 
ed after tbe trial that the others had got | not to go to the house until he returned

from Manchester, when he would he able 
to stay for some weeks, and. that she was 
to break the news to ber mother a few 
hours before his arrival. I need hardly 
add that the letter she received on Monday 
was from her brother, saying that he was 
coming back by way of Stafford on Thurs
day morning, and that it was with him 
that I saw ber on Friday night.

It is unnecessary for mo to tell how the 
news was broken to Mrs. Grahame. She 
was almost delirious for some hours, and 
for days she could not bear to see her son 
out of her sight.

41 suppose you have been wondering 
why I did not tell you anything about 
Edward all Saturday and Sunday ?’ said 
Miss Grahame to me that evening.

4 Yes, I have been wondering very 
much / I replied.

4 Well, you see be ran away as a suspe
nd then he had been leading a 

wild life for years. I thought that you 
would only have conceived a prejudice 
against him if I told you about him before 
you were introduced to each other. You 
would have thought he was a horrid, 
rough, Yankee boor instead of the nice 
gentlemanly lellow he is.’

We were married before he left London, 
so ihat be might give his sister away at 
tbe wedding, and, when I had passed my 
examination, Mrs. Grahame and Louise 
and 1 went out to New York, where we 
stayed for some months at his house, 
Money is made or lost very quickly in the 
States, and some four years afterward he 
retired from business on a comfortable for
tune, and came back to England with a 
very charming little wife, 
each other, and Mrs. Grahame, who is a 
model rootber-in-law is in a constant tran
sit between our bouses.

1 Cornwall Gardens, Bays water,
4 May 5,184—.

4 My Dear Miss Grahame—My friend, 
Mr. Clifford, a solicitor, who is the bearer 
if this letter, has just called at my house, 
and given me some very serious informa
tion which ho will communicate to you. 
I would have come myself il it were possi
ble, hut ho will explain to you how I am 
engaged. Do exactly as be tells you to 
do, and meet me at 10,30 o’clock. In the 
greatest haste, yours sincerely.

4 Miss Grahame.

4 What on earth Is the meaning of it 
then ?’ I exclaimed, when I had satisfied 
myself that I was a forgery.

41 am pretty certain I have a clew to 
that,’ said Mr. Durant, in the same matter- 
of-fact and unexcited tone. ‘You see 
these words in pencil on the card. They 
are in tbe handwriting of a man whose 
real name is Paul Austin, 
well educated man, with most plausible 
and gentlemanly manners—in fact, be was 
originally an ensign in a foot regiment. 
Now, however, be is one of the most ac
complished and daring swindlers In Lon
don, and is not six months since he came 
out of jail, after undergoing five years’ 
penal servitude for forgery.'

< But bow did he know anything about 
Miss Grahame?’ both Mrs. Grahame and I 
exclaimed together

» That is just what I am coming to/ 
said Mr. Durant, as calmly as if he were 
talking about something of the most com* 
mon place nature. ‘ I have been having 
Aston watched for some time past about 
another matter—a long firm affair—and 
within the last weuk or so he has taken a 
furnished bouse in Greek street, Soho.

FOR MAN A fib BEAST-
The receipt of which was obtained 

from a native of India. Excels all 
other Liniments and Pain Killers “Ui 
for the relief and cure of Internal SJ 
and External Pain.
IT IS CELEBRATED FOR THE 

CURE OF

* famam%
their information from him ; and they 
were sentenced, the men to loog terms of 
penal servitude, and the women to 18 
month's Imprisonment with hard labor. I 
may mention also, that Aston had laid bis 
plans so well, that if he had had a few 
hours more the bonds would have been 
converted into cash, and he and his accom
plices would probably have escaped alto
gether»

4 I think it is time to get to bed now,’ 
said Miss Grahame, after we had been dis* 
cussing the matter for about half an hour.

4 Yes/ said Mrs. Grahame, 4 I am very 
tired, and I shall sleep well now that you 
are safe back again.’

I got up to leave the room, but, to my 
surprise, Miss Grahame motioned to me 
to stay where I was. She went out of the 
room with her mother, but came back in a 
minute, and said hurriedly :

4 Wait for a few minutes till I pu1 
mamma to bed ; I want to see you.’

I sat down in astonishment and waited 
wondering what was going to happen next.

In about 20 minutes she came back, and 
said, as she put on her hat and jacket :

< It’s all right now, mamma is tired out, 
and she has gone off to sleep. Yon mast 
put on your hat and come out very quietly. 
Don’t make a noise.’

‘ Where to?' I exclaimed
4 Don’t ask me now I have a surprise 

for vou. Come on quickly, but make as 
lifiro noise as you can.’

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of llealth, by usiner Dr. PiCTce’sGold-
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vftalBtrengtb, and 
soundness of constitution will be established.

Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 
from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 
to the worst Scroftda, or bl<x)d-poison. Es-
MTJ?
Disease. Scrofulous Bores and Swellings, Bn.
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Shirts & Drawers,
Complaint," Dyspejwla, and lndlgestion. It Is 
an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggists.
OB. PIERCE’S PEH.ET8 - Anti. 

Bilions and Cathartic.
a vial, hv drumriats.

Cramps, Diarrhoea, Cholera, Soiv 
Tbrôat, Diphtheria, Rheumatism 

Pain or Lameness In the Back,
Chest and Side, Soreness and 

Stitches in the side, Stiff
ness in the Joints,
Colds, Sudden Chilis,DruM£: c\p.ï"’8 1

blams, Ao. . f
Also the Best Uniment Ex tan t

for Homes. w
For earing Lameness,swellings,Hard 4 ; 

Lumps/ Windfalls etc, and 
Strains, Wounds and Bruises <

etc.. In Horses and Cattle. 
PRICE 2D CENTS.

For Sale by Dealers and Druggists.
8. HARRIS A SON, Proprietors, 

Margaret ville, N. 8.

r AMMUNITION1 He I, a
*

John Beach ’HEAVY
4 Gracious heaven 11 exclaimed, he de

nied all knowledge ot her, and here is bis 
own letter to her yesterday.’

‘ Ÿes,’ said Mrs. Grahame,4 you see it is 
as I told you ; the girl has been enticed 
away and robbed. God grant she i* not 
murdered as well. I shall go at once to 
Mr. Beach’s house and see him ; he can 
hardly deny knowing where she is now 
that we have bis own letter to her.’

I bad some difficulty in dissuading Mrs. 
Grahame from starting off at once for Bays- 
water, but It was half-past one o'clock, 
Mr Durant would be with us in a little

WOOL SHIRTS,
Cj]

A SMALL LOT OF

GENTS’ GENUINE j
Plymouth Buck Gloves.
.Apple Barrels.

B. STARRITT.

grace,a

CORN IN EGYPT !
more than Irour, and I succeeded at last in 
satisfying her that we had better wait un
til we saw him, as we conld do nothing by 
ourselves. She saw quite clear by that tbe During the last four weeks a young man,

who does not belong to the professedly 
criminal classes, has been seen in his com
pany very frequently. The description 
of this young man tallies exactly with the 
description that yon have given me of Mr. 
Reach’s clerk, tf this clerk is the man 
who has been with Aston, of course every
thing is explained, for there Is no doubt 
about Aston having written the words ou 
that card. One of the men has taken

ADVERTISERS
learn the exact cost 

of any proposed line of 
advertising in American 
papers by addressing 
Geo. P. Rowell & Co.,

Roop & Shaw
can Beg to notify the publie generally that 

they always keep op hand an assort
ment ofAUCTION SALES ! CARRIAGESThe subscriber will attend

AUCTION SALES of the latest styles, made from

First Class Stock,
throughout Wilmot Township, as Auctioneer. 

TERMS.—$2.00 per day.
We live near

Doughty street tha$ night.F. L. MURPHY, which will be sold on easy terms and reas ni
able prices.

Middleton, Apnl 20th 1885.
Xewepaper Advertising Bureau, 

lO Spruoe St., New York.
4»nd lOeta. for lOO-Page Pamphlet

Licensed Auctioneer. 
South Farmington, Jan. 19th, ’86 41tf. But, on the other hand, Mr. Beach was a THS BHD.n2tf.
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