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wae act itséif—the post of danger? No
one. Untll the man I need not
dles, we can aééomplish pothing. You
bave taken no ballot. ;If the single
word was flashed tonight, ‘Go,’ and it
may be;swho among you is authorised
to execute the obder?”
She padsed, but no volce spoke.
E;s:: is thet all; the meney from
d, untouched. Burely
your 1¢tions were clear, and noth-
ing 18 belng ' @ccomplished for the
causé ‘While it rests In the vault. It
will require all of thirty days to die-

-| tribute into the properhands,

and, in Chile, yet ‘hothidg Has
5 doneé. . We supposed it lé'u al-

ready in circulation. What caused the

delay?

Y One.of'the merrori th Bénkispoke,
heavily bullt fellow, with a long

“All T know iss et vait on der order
of' ‘Gustave Miva® to be indorsed by
Senor Mendes. 1 hol" ett 80 In trust,
from the agent. Ett was in a private

I listenéd intently, but heard mno
sound within," and, satisfled the room
was without occupants, ventured final-
ly to gain a glimpse inside. It was a
room not altogether unlike the ome
I had just left, although smaller,
‘and containing’a chair or two in ad-
dition to the writing table. I noted
these things quickly, my gaze straying
to a partially open doer In the board
wall #o the right, through which a
brighter glow of light streamed. My
ears caught the sound of voices, the
words Indistinct,

Although convinced the small room
was without occupants, I was some
moments screwing up my coprage to
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#ifé, a phciage of ¢y, only I
know where. The bank hav’ ncthings
to do with der deal.” o

“I understand. The agent gave you
personally the letter of credit, which
you immediately cashed, and you now
hold the currency subject to call?’

“Certainly ; dat vos how ett vos. The
agent he tell me.”

“The' agent? Oh, you mean 1087
What about that arrangement, Mr.,
Horner?”

1 recognized Harris in the reply, his
voice perfectly calm and confident. In
all probability he lied, but it was done
most convineingly.

“Those were my positive instrac-
tions in London,” he sald coolly. “The
banking house there was not to be in-
volved in the slightest degree; no
trace of the transaction was to appear
on their books.”

“But why has the inonéy not been
drawn and used?” 4

“That is for Alva to say. I tried to
get him to act, but he refused without
another authorization from Mendez,
and special instructions.”

“You never received these, Senor
Alva?”

“No. I asked by code; I supposed
he would answer by messenger.”

e
| apen: door; ind sllently <closed it tight- | men and women suffer,” I returned

A hotly, forgetting caution,
“What—what are you doing here?’ | «Apq is that my purpose here, you
ghe gasped in English, her voice trem- | ¢hink?”
bling. “Listening?” “Is it not? This Is a neutral land,
“No," I lied, seelng but one pOs-|yet what else can this conspiracy cons
sible means of escape, ‘and hoping  template but cowardly destruction?”
thus to prevent her sounding an im- “] refuse to answer—here and now,
mediate alarm. “I was waiting for & | gt Jeast. Nor do I know why you
friend who is inside. I just came into | should ask. Why are you here, and
this room.” how? Do you realize the ease with
“You actually belong here, then? ' which I could open this door, and give
‘You are one of these men?” you over to the mercy of those men
“Not exactly,” I hgd to admit. *“I | in there? After what you have just
know one of them very well, and he | g5id, why do you suppose I fail to do
stationed me out here.” 1807 Because I am such a womanly
She appeared puzzliéd, doubtful, yet | woman, perhaps.” .
to my surprise still held the door tight~  /wgagHer Because yot have HY reas
ly closed, her eyes searching my face.| ., ¢y go act. 1 may denounce your’
“Whe is the man you know—your | connection with this affair, belleving
particular friend?” | it no fit work for any true woman to
I hesitated an instant, the name es- | . engaged In, and yet myself be no
caping me. 1 traitér to the cause.”
“Horner.” “You still hold me a true womam
“Oh, indeed; you were not Very | ..o
prompt to answer.” “Yes; I may be blind, but I retatm
“Well,” I sald, and managed to | oy
smile, as though it was of little conse-

quence, “you see I have not always
known him by that name. There are
times when names need to be changed
occasionally.”

“True,” she admitted soberly. “Do
you mind gratifying the curiosity of a
woman a8 to what his real name
might be?”

“I could not, 1’ I so desired. Ever
since I knew him he has been called
Harris, That is all I can say.”

“Harris! Then he is not Chllean,
and never before pretended to be. I
thought that from the first. Is the
man American, English or Irish?”

1 shook my head.

*You won't answer. That may be
ignorance or it may be pretense. Never ,
mind. I recognize your face now. You
were the man eating In the saloon an
hour or so ago. Were you waiting for
this' Horner—dlias -Harris—then?’

“We met later.”

Her lips smiled a little, and her
eyes.

“Did T merely dream that you ap-
peared somewhat Interested In me at
the time, or was it true?”

“It was true.” I answered honestly.
“You did interest me. You didn't ap-

7 il
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“That is good—yet do not trust tog
much in any woman. What is your
name?"”

“D.Daly, Harry Daly.”

“You seem to have some

PAGE ELEVEN

SUPPLIES

A full line
of golf supp-
lies on hand

A. F. Graham

Water St.

tonight in remembering names. Does
this mean you also pobsess &
variety?

She stopped, listening intently, he®
head tilted back so as to better hear
what was occurring behind the closed
door. -

“Be quiet,” she whispered, one h:
held forth in swift warning. “They
are through In there, I think, and Alve
will be out in a moment, Now listent
Don't ask any questions; but listen,
Will you pledge yourself to do whate
ever I say?”

“Within  any reasonable limits—

“Ldmits]!. Don’t talk Umjts” tmpa-
tiently. “You say you' are blind, but
retain faith. Act on that faith blind-
ly. I cannot speak here; there is no
time, no opportunity. Tomorrow at
two o'clock, come to 247 Le Compte
street. Wil you?”'

“Yes."

“Do not mistake the number. Ask
for Miss Conrad. Now go back there
and wait for Horner. Quick—they are
eoming.”

I plunged hastily Into the passage,
and groped my way back between the
narrow walls to the secluded room in
the rear. I was too confused, too
startled, to even think clearly. My
conception of this woman, her nature
and her purpose, had been changed a
dozen times during this brief conver-
sation. Even now I was utterly in
the dark., Did the woman know me?
or suspect the reason of my presence?
Thet was manifestly impossible. She
was utterly strange to me, and she

Why, then, did she trust me—Iif it was
trust?

of the foulest type. *247 Le Compte
street”—I cotild not recall the neigh-

same general style—probably fairly
frespectuble boarding houses. And I

| was to ask for “Miss Conrad.” Who

was not one to he easily forgotten,,
It must be either that, or tmchery'

borhood, only a vague conception of_
{ red brick buildings of exactly the
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o ht r l hir » Thafe was a pause, a silence. ¥
y o5 falh, vaX 34l i 4 imagied I could understand some-
Phl. 126 thing of what Harris was endeavoring
to accomplish In this delay, this get-
ting the entire sum transferred into

| might she be? Not the lady I had just
\ler(, surely, for she was scheduled to
| take the midnight train for Washing-
Jton. “Miss Conrad” might be any-'
Ithinz—n strange woman, AR accoms
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Would Bé Suicidal to-Attempt Viewing
the Room Beyond.

enter. Yet there was no other way in
which I could learn the meaning of all
sthis, or be prepared to Intelligently
play my part later with Harris. To
trap the fellow I must know his pur-
pose, be able to answer his inquiries
and seem conversant with his vil-
lainy.

The door opened roward me, but’it
would be suicidal to attempt viewing
the room beyond through that opening.
The. only thing F dare venture was to

galn such survey as was possible by
means of the narrow crack below the
hinge on which the door swung. This
afforded me the merest glimpse of one
side of the room, revealing four or five
men sitting motionless on a bench
against the wall, evidently listening in-
tently to what was going on opposite
them. -With the exception of Wine,
who was third in the row, no face I
saw was in the least famillar—two
being pronouncedly Spanish, the oth-
ers not so easily recognized as to na-
te 1 had no y whatever
in ovérhenrlng thelr voices, and grasp-
ing the sense of what they were say-
Ing. As a general thing the words used
were English, although occaslionally
some one requested. an explanation in
Bpanish, which was immediately given.

‘| However, almost the first sentence

overheard convinced me that I had ar-
rived:too late to learn directly the na-
ture‘ of those Instructions recelved
from Washington. Alva was asking &
question. :

“But we are ready to act now,” he
said Impgtiently, his ferelgn accent
faiat, yet plainly perceptible,” “have
been ready for a month past. What
necessity then Is there for further de-
lay?”
' The. woman, whom he evidently ad-
dressed, must have been very close to
the door; her voice soft, but spéaking
with ciear efiuiiciation, sounded almost
within resich 'of my hand. 3

“The . 1§ Valparajso, of

‘eotirse,” she said; “it is not Washing-

ton at all.s you strike, the people
must be ready there. You say you'are
.prepared, senor, ‘!'h.:uwhntlm
T 7Y And van ave not
" ” 1 v
g@t.nndyl We are organized and
sworn to service”
1 Bhe seemed to leam forward, her
Yolce changing almost to a whisper.
... "I se¢ that, your eagerness, your de-
votion. But that 1s not readiness for
such a duty. Who bes beey chosen for
: —

currency in private hands. It was one
more step in his intricate scheme of
robbery, but so cautiously concealed
as to arouse no suspicion.. What else
had he done to this end already?. To
achieve delay, and thus- gain oppor-
tunity, had he intercepted, or even
changed, the code message sent by
Alva to Washington?

All this was possible enough, yet it
was evident that the woman accepted
the explanation as satisfactory.

“T do not know how true all this is,”
she sald at last, slowly. “I was told
the money was already being used. 1
do not helieve there is any necessity
of any further indorsement, as Senor
Alva is working under direct commis-
sion from the junta, with full author
ity to act. However, I will verify this
tomorrow. I am going to retire now,
senors, and leave you alone to discuss
the matters T have presented. Above
all it 1s necessary that I should know
at once who you select for the impor-
tant work, and when we may expect
results. This information I must posi
tively take back with me.”

“When do you return?”’ .

“On the midnight train. I have
three hours yet.”

CHAPTER V,
A Strange Appointment.

T must have falled to grasp the fu]l
meaning of what she sald, or else i
never occurred to me that her retire
ment would be made through this par
ticular door. At least she had pushed
it wide onen before I realized the ne-
cessity of retreat, and I was hemmed
in behind Its barrier, fortunately se-
curely hidden from the eyes of those
In the larger apartment. Some one—
Alva, no doubt, from his words and
volce—was hesl(l'e her as she emerged,
and, indeed, it might have been his
hand that swung the door back against
me. I stood there startled, unable to
move, afraid that my very breathing
might be overheard.

“You leave at midnight, you say,
séhorita,” he protested in Spanish;
“but surely you intend to remain at
present?’

“Until you reach some final decision
—yes; that,ls my mission.”

“T shall see to that at once ;“we will
draw lots. You can walit either in this
room, or another just beyond. Prom-
ise you will not go until I see and talk
with you again.”

“I promise that—so you are not too
long. I must make that train."

“You shdll make it. My car is only
two blocks away, and I pledge myself
to have' you there on time. All this
business-can be attended to in half an
hour.” . { :

He stepped back, partially closing
the door, while she turned, her own
! he Iatch. faclog me.  Her
eyes stared directly into mine, ner
face whitening under the light, her
teeth shuttihg down close against the
red lips as though to repress a scream.
She was startled almost beyond con-
trol; yet mastered the fright instantly.
She glanced about at the partially

“You Did Interest Me.”

dezvous out of a saloon, however re- |
spectable it might be. The proprietor
even yolunteered the information that
you were his niece.”

“Did he, indeed? That was very
nice of him, wasn't 1t? Rather odd, is
it not, that you should later drop in |
here, and find me again. What dc |

I answered, unable to frame my words J
to any satisfaction. What did she ‘
mean? What exactly was she driving
at? Her whole manner puzzled me ex- |
ceedingly. Was she playing me for a 1
fool? Was she attempting to lead me

own? Did she belleve my explana-
tion? and, If not, why did she fail te |
throw open that door, and denounce
me at once as a spy? There, in that
soft light, she appeared more attrac

flan ever, and so pecaliarly wome-

w% 10 seem utterly out of place in
sceie of plot and crime. It was a

g face, brizht, animated, which

the dark eyes smiling and

afraid, ing straight into mine,
i*h a challenge in their depths. Her
vory attitude piqued me, aroused me
to defense. 1 desired to held her re-
neet, her interest; nothing she might
1v. or do, served to lower her in my
wstimation to the hideous level of a
political conspirator.  Yet what else
‘ould she be? How could I account
or her presence in this place on any
other theory except that she came as
s representative of Chilean intrigue?
As the trusted messenger of that se-
eret conspirney at Santlago, under or-

Washington? 1T had heard her words
apoken holdly to this band of plot-
ters, words of authority—dlemands
they dare not ignore. No, there Was
no doubt @is to who she was, or what
she was. In spite of her face, her
pleasing manner, her attractiveness of

this government which protected her,
a despicable snake crawling through
the dark to strike down a victim—a
thing to be crushed without mercy.
The very softness, womanliness, only
made her the more to be feared. Nhe
should cast no spell over me. I would
harden my heart, and forget all ex-
cept the duty T owed my country, and
that neutral nation to the sout® with
whom we were at peace,

“Frankly, T do not knew what to
think,” I answered at last. “Your mis-
sion here tonight, as I understand Iit,
somehow does not fit in with my nat-
ural conception of you as a woman.”

She laughed, but so low as to be in-
audible to those beyond the elosed

“You amuse me. Cannot a woman
—even a. womanly woman If you
please—love her country and be will-
Ing to sacrifice Ih its behaif?”

“Not to-the extent of treachery and
deceit; not to the emd that innocent

ders of the revolutionary junta at|!

person, she was a dangerous enemy to |°

| plice, even a disguised policeman.. It
masked some trick surely, of which I |

was quite llable to be the victim; be=

pear the sort to be making a ren- ! hind my Ilady's smiling eyes, and |

cheerfulness, there was surely somé
marked purpose. This was the ime
pression with which I ended—that for
| some end unknown she was coldly
playing with me, leading me on,

I began to think Harris had gone
away with the others, and left me
there alone. I heard voices speaking

you think of me now?” tenmestly in the distance, but without |
I looked at her for a moment before ' Gr=——=—s=mcu==ss—=

‘—v'enmrlng forth from my hiding place.

Then he appeared suddenly, bringing
in his arms a bottle and a box- of
cigars.

{ “Touch a match to the gas-Jet,

‘.Dnly." he said, feéeling for the table in
on for some secret purpose of h9|| the dark. “That's better. 1 hung

around until the gang all got out, se
‘a8 to be sure we were safely alone
Have a drink, and light up, old man
We are as secure here as we would be
at the bottom of the sea. This s
Alva’s whisky, but good—I sampled
' before.”

He sat on the table, nursing hig
!knee, rather pleased with himself, I
thought, a cigar thrust between his
| lips, the blue smoke curling up before
his face. I Ignored the invitation to
drink, but helped myself to a weed,
| waiting for him to open conversation,
| “Well,” he said finally, “everything
s going according to Hoyle, but there

e

|
“There Is a Knot or Two Yet to Be
Untied.”

r 3 n untiad he.
fore ‘we squeeze (HAL muion, Lid you
hear what was suid in there?"

continued i vek)
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will be wanting to attemd
BUSINESS COLLEGE
FREDERICTON
during the next School Year be-
ginning September 4th.

It would be in your interest as
well as ours if you would write
for full information as earty a

possible.  Address \

W. J. Osborue, Principal
Box 928, Fredericton, N. B.

NOTICE OF "ALE

To William Maltais of tne Parish of

Balmoral in the County of Restigouche in
‘ the Province of New Brunsw Farmer,

and to Celina Maltais his wife, and to
| all others whom it may concern:—

NOTICE is hereby given that under and
| by virtue of the power of sale contained
|In a certain Indenture of Mortgage bear-

ing date the thirty-first day of January,
| A. D., 1921, made between the said Wil-
|liam Maltais and Celina his wife of the
| Airst part, and George St. Onge of the
| Town of Campbellton in the County and
| Province aforesaid, Merchant, of the sec-

ond part, and registered In Book V2 of
| the Records of the County of Restigouche,
|on pages 497 to 6501, as Number 5,
there will for the purpose of satisfying
the moneys secured by the sald Mortgage
and interest thereon, default having been
|made in the payment thereof, be sold at
| public auction in front of the Post Offfce
| in the Town of Campbelliton in the County
of Restigouche in the Province of New
| Brunswick, on Tuesday, the fourth day
| of September, A. D., 1923, at two-thirty
lo'clock in the afternoon, the freehold
|lands and prem deseribed in sald In-
| renture as follows

| “All that certain lot, piece or parcel
of land and premises situate, lying and
being in the Parish of Balmoral afore-
said and bounded and described as fol-
| lows:—On the east hy lot number four-
teen granted to Wllliam Maltais, on the
| south by a reserved road, bemng the enst-
ern half or molety of lot number thirteen,
| Range one, Balmoral Settlemey ', granted
| to Joseph Maltais, the sald m4 ety con-
taining fifty acres more or less..'

ALSO ALL that other certain lot, piece
or parcel of land and premises situate,
lying and belng in the said Parish. of
Balmoral, and bounded and described as
follows:—that is to say:—All the western
half or molety of that certain lot granted
from the Crown to the said William Mal-
tais by Grant bearing date the ninth day
of May A. D. 1918, and bounded and des-
cribed in sald Grant as follows:—Begin-
ning at a stake standing on the northern
side of a reserved road and at the south
eastern angle of lot number thirteen
granted to Joseph Maltais in Range One
Balmoral Settlement; thence running by
the magnet of the year 1872 North one
degree and thirty minutes cast eighty
chains to a spruce tree thence south
elghty-eight degres and thirty minutes
east twelve ehz\lm:(And fifty links, thence
south one degree dnd thirty minutes west
eighty chains to the aforesaid northern
side of reserved road and thence - along
the same eighty-eight degrees and thifty
minutes west twelve chains and fifty
Ilnks to the place of beginning, contain-
ing one hundred acres more or less and
distinguished. as lot number fourteen,
range one, Balmoral Settlement.” TO-
Avree WITH THE APPURTENAN-

Dated this thirtieth day of May, A. D.
1923,
GPORGE ST. ONGE,
Mortgagee
Soliciter for Mortgagee.
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