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The skilful general avails himself
of every possible advantage. Likewise,
the careful sultor remembers that one
of his best aids is “sweets to the sweet.”

Let a box of Moir's be your ally—
the finest chocolate delicacies that ever
delighted the heart of a girl. 36
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The Cruise of the
“Kingfisher.”

CHAPTER XLI

“l intended calling Mr. Green, the
officer in charge of the case, your
worships, but he’s not here. He went
to London on business connected with
the case and has not returned yet. I
have‘ produced all the evidence I have
in my possession, your worships, and
I ask for a remand.”

Mr. Bulpit got up, snuff-boex in
hand.
discouragement he may have received

Whatever disappointment or
'uring his interview with the prison-
rer, he showed nothing of it in face or
voice or manner. He was just as calm
and grim and self-contained as usual.
The court waited for his opening
words with close attention.
seated in his former place
the witness-box, eyed him with moody
Rath alone had no eyes

beneath

impatience.
or attention for him, but
_ Stella as if his mind were concentra-

ted on her.
“I have had an opportunity of con-

ferring awvith my client, your wor-

ships,” said the old lawyer, in the dry |

way which was so familiar to most of
his audience, “and I have only a few
words to address to you before I call
Ani
first I would resire to refer to the
dramatic incident which_é‘has taken
It is not often

my witnesses for the defence.

all of us by surprise.
that a witness called by the prosecu-
tion bears such formidable testimony
for the defence. You have heard Miss
* Mordaunt’s remarkable story, gentle-
Incredible as it may seem, it is
It is true that the prisoner has

men.
true.
spent his childhood, boyhood, and the
opéning years of his manhood—in-
deéd, one may say all his life—on an
almost unknown part of an island.

I find that it is the western part of
* Vancouver. You will expect to hear
from me something of his parentage,
his connections. I can tell you noth-
- ing respecting ‘them. The prisoner
himself is in complete ignorance of
“his antecedents, of all the facts of his
“birth and upbringing. For him his

life and his life’s history date from

Workley, !

looked at .

the earliest rememprances of- his life
on the island.” "

There was a murmur of astonish-
ment, of doubt. Ralph moved in his
chair, and a sneer of incredulity sat
upon his face, plain enough for all to
see. ;

“He and his father lived alone until
that father’s death, when the prison-
er became a solitary in solitude as in-
tense as that of the man in the fa-
mous history with which we are all
acquainted. Then the two womern,
Miss Mordaunt and her mother, ap-
peared on the scene—waifs from the
wreck of the ‘Andromeda.” You have
heard how he rescued and sheltered
and provided for those two helpless
women‘, and of how, soon after ths
death of her mother, Miss Mordaunt
was carried away from the island.”

All eyes were turned on Stella; but
the fixed gaze did not embarrass her.

She was unconscious of the crowd,
of everything and everyone, but of
Rath sfanding there, with that light
shining in his eyes as they rested on
her.

“I now come to another phase of
this singular romance of life. The
advent of another character, another
actor, on this strange scene—Mr. Ed-
ward Bryan.

“As you are aware, he is connected
with this mystery by his friendship
with the prisoner. I will call him;
he shall tell you the story in his own
Is there anyone in court who
doubts his veracity, his credibility?
Is there anyone on the bench who
would refuse to accept the word, the
sworn testimony of a Bryan?”

The old man’s voice rose with an

words.

almost youthful ring.
“No? Let him tell his story, then,
let him prove that it was impossible

| for the prisoner to have known, met,

the unfortunate woman who was dona
to death, until the night on which the
cruel rﬁurder was committed. Ed-
ward Bryan!” !

Edward, stepped to the witness-box.

“Mr. Bryan, I ask no  questions.
You will place the court in possession
of your knowledge of the prisoner
and the facts which have a bearing or
the case.”

As Edward told the sto:y, the court
listened with well-nigh breathless at-
tention. He reserved, concealed noth-
ing. It was now nothing to him or
Rath if others learnt of the discovery
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GIVES INSTANT RELIEF, CLEARS OUT NOSE,
BREATHING ORGANS.

~In this fickle climate, repeated

lds very easily drift into CatarrkL.

The natural tendency of Catarrh is
extend through the system ir

every direction. 2

Exposure to cold or dampness in-
fies the trouble and nasal ca-
h is the result.

a complete cure is effected.
nation passes rapidly to the
‘bronchial tubes and then to
ngs.
can’t np.ke new lnnu—-hcneo
mption is practically incarable.

. can be cured, except

E

THROAT AND ALL
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just breathe a healing piney vapor
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of the gold, and as he gave an a_cconnt
of it, the court stared and gaped. The

lionaires, then! The crowd moved
restlessly and pushed forward to get
a better, clos;er siéht of the young and
hnndsome man who possessed ‘untold
rlches—and stood charged with ‘wilful
murder!

“Until you parted with Mr. Rayne,
your friend and close companion for
all those months, he was scarcely
out of your sight?” asked Mr. Bulpit.

“No. Excepting for a few hours on
the Monday night—"

“For which I can account,”
Lord Lisle, involuntarily.

“Silence! silence!” cried the clerk,
sternly.

“You left him at the station, you
found him struggling with Mr. Work-
ley and the gamekeepers. During the
time of your friendship, partnership
with him, have you ever heard him
mention the name of the deceased?”

“No, sir.”

“And, living alone in this desert is-
land with the prisoner, you were in
his entire confidence?”

“Yes.”

“In all your knowledge of him, is
there anytﬁing in his conduct which
would lead you to consider him ca-
pable of such a crime?”

The clerk rose, but Edward was too
quick.

“With all my acquaintance with
him I have found him the truest, the
noblest, the bravest of men, one quite
incapable of any meanness or cruel-
ty; and I am sure of his innocence
as I am of my own.”

A murmur rose that was instantly
suppressed.

“We will take that as evidence of
character,”' said Lord Hatherley,
gravely. As he spoke, the superin-
tendent looked towards the door, and
rose with an air of relief.

“Mr. Green is here, your worships.
Before I call him, I will hand to the
court an article found on the prison-

said

er.

“Why was it not produced before?”
asked Lord Hatherley.

“I had enfrusted it to Mr.
your worships,” said the superintend-
ent, “and by accident he failed to Te-
turn it, and carried it with him to
London.”

He took the tin case from the de-
tective and handed it ‘up to Lord
Hatherley, and went into the box and
swore that he had found it on the
prisoner.

The case was passed from one mag-
istrate to another, and Mr. Bulpit

Green,

frowned up at them.

“What is this?” he asked, testily:
“These surprises are intensely trying,
Mr. Superintendent, and extremely
irregular.”

“Mr. Green is my superior,
said the superintendent, apologetic-
ally. “I have to obey orders, and had
to give the case to him.”

“Well, what is it?” demanded Mr.
Bulpit.

Rath leant forward, his eyes fixed
on the tin box as it passed from hand
to hand; then he turned to Stella.

“It is yours. I found it—"

“Silence!” cried the usher.

Lord Hatherley passed the case to
the clerk, for Mr. Bulpit.

“It is tied and sealed,” he said.

Mr. Bulpit turned it over, with ir-
ritable impatience.

“It must be opened, of course,” he
said. - “I have no objection, and can
offer none, It is the first time I have
heard of its existence.”

He looked at Rath, and from him to
Stella.

“Shall they open it, Stella?” asked
Rath, simply.

She rose.

“It is mine—it was my mother’s,”
she said, as simply as Rath had
spoken. “I left it on the island.”
“Your worship must open it, of
course,” said Mr. Bulpit, slowly; and
he handed the case back to the bench.

sir,”

CHAPTER XLIL
tin case in his hands, the clerk rose

and whispered to him. _

“The witness, Miss ~ Mordaun,
Iy have no right to open it, my lord;
at least, that is my opinion.
it would be the/ opinion of counsel if
there were one here.”

Lord Hatherley hesitated, and look-
ed from one fellow-magistrate to an-
ot.her.

nn;y and boaouh Bench

prisoner with his partner were mil- |’

As Lord Hatherley took the small

from his seat just beneath the bencal ]

swears this is her property. We real-|

I think |
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Are you Anaemic?
OQur biood is composed of red and white corpuscles—the red to
nourish the body, the white to fight disease.

corpuscles are more or less deficient.

sustain and nourish the body.

and a feeling of intense weariness pervades the whole system.
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vigour, new vnahty and new life to the whole body.

Begin to get well FREE.
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is nothing so effective
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In Anzmia, the red
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Agents for Newfoundland :—

M’esm. MARSHALL BROS., Water Street, St. Johns, Newfoundland.

are really ,con@ientiously desirous of
doing their duty, and of administering
the law justly and legally, and these
county gentlemen confronted with
this difficulty paused and considered
gravq]y. They knew that both pub-
lic and press would be only too ready
to censure“them if they made a mis-
take. s

“Hand the case to Miss Mordaunt,”
said Lord Parodel, and there was an
echo of assent from most of the mag-
istrates; but Ralph alone leant for-
ward and said, half sullenly:

“It was found on the fellow—the
prisoner; we’ve a right to open it, and
[ vote we do so0.”

“I 'doubt it, Lord Ratton,” said the
but Ralph eyed him
with the contempt which men of his
temperament the
manner with which to treat inferiors.

“We have-to decide that,” he said,

clerk, gravely;

consider

haughtily.
evidence which

“This_thing may contain
the
to my mind there is

would convict
man—though,
quite enough.”
Lord Hatherley interposed quickly.
Ralph
leant

“I will ask her,” he said.

shrugged his shoulders, and
back with a smile and an air of resig-
nation. -

Meanwhile, the crowd, growing im-
patient in their began io
murmur-among - themselves, and the
usher had to call “Silence!” sternly.

“Will you- step into the box, Miss
Mordaunt?” “§aid- -Lord Hatherley.
Lord Lisle took her hand and led her

Stella ‘ stood

curiosity,

.0 the witness-box, and
1s-she had steod before, her hands
ripping.the edge- of the box, hsar
6yes, not downcast but fixed, after &
zlance at Rath, on Lord Hatherley.

“You-state, you swear, that this box
is y;our property?’ asked Lord Hath-
erley.

“Yes,”
serfectly clear voice.

“When did you see it last?

“On the morning of the day I was
I left
It was my mo-

she answered in a low but

carried away from the island;
it under my- pilow.
ther’s, my,lord,” she went on, with a
tremor in her clear tones. My mother
yrought it with her from the ship in
which we were wrecked. She car-
ried it with her always.”

“How did_the prisoner come in pos-
session—"

The clerk shook his head at the in-

admissibility “of the” question;. but

proper !

l

Stella answered by turning to Rath.

“You found it, Rath, after—after
had gone?”

“Yes,” he said, amidst the usher’s
cry for silence.

“Do)n't address the prisoner;
swer his lordship, please.”

“He found it, my lord, and he has
kept it so carefully because”’—the
tears filled her eyes—‘“it belonged to
me!”

Ralph nodded, as if this statement
covered all the ground.

o

“Are you aware of its contents?

asked’ Lord Hatherley.

“No, my lord.” The people in the
body of the court moved excitedly. “I
do not know; my mother did not tell

me. I saw it only by accident, whea
she was alive—"

Lord Hatherley nddded.
box

“Miss Mordaunt, this belongs

to you; it is your private property. 1
do not think the court has any right
to open it; and I shall take the re-
sponsibility of handing it to you af-
ter the examination has closed—”

The crowd expressed its disap-
pointment by a low murmaur.

—*“I should advise you to place it
in the hands of your nearest relation
or guardian.”

Stella shook her head.

“F have no one—but Rath,” she said
simply. “He was my guardian.”
“No relation?” said Lord Hatherley,

gravely and pityingly. “Surely, there

must be someone!”
Stella shook her head again.
“I know of no one,” she said. “I
am quite alone in the world—"

She glanced at Rath and stopped
suddenly.

“Then let me advise you to consult
Mr. Bulpit,” Lord
“I am sure that whatever

my friend, said
Hatherley.
course he thinks you should follow
will be the best for you. The case
can in no way be connected with the
charge against the prisoner, and the
court will retain it intact until the
examination has closed. The next
witness, Mr. Bulpit.”

(To be Continued.)

Salad is almost a necessity for the
hot summer dinners.

To make sure that the bread pud-
ding will be light, add a little baking
powder.

Green pepper shells, stuffed with

corn and baked, make a dainty lunch-
eon dish. <
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No. 78
Military . Hair Brushes, Ebony finish,
“Keepclean' quality. Just the brushes for
travelling. A set of two.
340 Coupons

or 1075 Premium Tags

“ 540 Sickle Tags

“ 540 Master Workman Tags

BRUSH UP

s

your Tags and Coupons and exchange
them for a set of “Keepclean” Military
Hair Brushes.

We are also offering ladies’ “Keep-
clean” Hair Brushes for Tags and Cou-
pons. These brushes are illustrated in
our Premium Catalogues, with all par-
ticulars.
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Mothers Will Find
This Display of

CHILDREN'S DRESSES

Very Interesting
Because of the Economies
Possible!

These very desirable little
Dresses- come in Lawn and
Gingham of excellent quality
and style.
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Each garment is as careful-
ly made as you could make it
yourself, but at the prices we
are asking you could little
more than buy the materials.
2 to 6 year sizes—

35¢c. to $1.00

6 to 14 year sizes—
70c. to $1.15

Women’s sizes—
95¢. to $3.00
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Many mothers are buying two, three and
often more in anticipation of summer needs.

Children’s Boots.
Our stock of

CHILDREN’S
BOOTS

is well worth

o))o 1949)

inspection.

Alex. Scott,

POPULAR DRAPERY STORE,

18 New Gower Street.

Open to 9 p.m. Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, Friday.
10 p.m. Saturday
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Inefficient eyesight means im-
sfMicient work and
INEFFICIENT PAYX,

Dor’t allow defective visien te
interfere with your work amd
aay. See to It now. )

R.H.T RAPNELL,

: Eyé Speclals,
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HIS NINETY-FOURTH BIRTHI

LONDON, July
Tupper is
birthday quietly t«

Sir Charles
ninety-fourth
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Realized—Health, Ha;
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Upper Lahave, N. S./Can.,—*]
to thank you for the bénefit I recd
- by taking Lydi

il Pinkham’s Veg
;i ble Compound
§ female -troul
from which I w
great sufferer,
N that I was 4

Other r
icine did not
me, but Lydis
Pinkham’s Veg

& ble Compound 1
me well and strong. I now havea
hearty baby boy, and praise your
¢ine for the wonderful lot of good i
done me.”” — Mrs. ISRAEL BECK,
Upper Lahave, Lunenburg Co., N

Canada. 3
The darkest days of husband and
are when they come to look forwa
a childless and lonely old age.
Many a wife has found herself
‘pable of motherhood owing to-som
rangement of the feminine sys
“ often curable by the proper remed

. In many homes once childless
re now children because of the
at Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege

Compound makes women normal.

If you have the slightest d d
ihat Lydia E. Pinkham’s Ve;
ble Compound will help yon, ;
diaE.Pinkham Med d
confidential) Lynn,Mass.,to y
wice. Your letter will be ope
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