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The Secret of the
Old Chateau

By DAVID WHITELAW,

opya

Synopsis of Later Chaptera.
Dartin, in possess.on of Durtigny
fortune, has to pay Havertor. silénce
money. On Stella’s birthday Baxenter
gives her the Dartigny locket. Stella’s
mother recognizes the crest it bears
as the same as that on a ring handed
down from Stella’s great-grandmother,
the long lost Sylvia Dartigny.
Baxeriter, his suspicions aroused, ac-
cepts Dartin's invitation to Adderbury
Towers. On the hall table ready for
the post, Baxenter notices an envelope
in the same handwriting as the scrap
of paper picked up in Mortimer Ter-
race. Haverton, unobserved, was
watching Baxenter, and the two
scoundrels are on their guard. They
er, leaving him bound in
days later he mar a

ne

CHAPTER XIX.—(Cont'd.)
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The time seemed endless, until at
last he made out a patch of diffused
light, to which he ‘groped his way. He
found it to be the open door leading
into the scullery, which Dartin had
left ajar, perhaps by design, to assist
the people who would come searching
for the solicitor on Thursday.

The weather had evidently taken a
turn for the better whilst Robert had
been at work on the door, and he
reeled a little and put a hand over his
eyes as he came into the strong sun-
light which was pouring in at the big
kitchen windows; then he crossed the

room to the stairs and ascended to the

floor above.

It came as no surprise to him that
he was still in Adderbury Tower; he
"had not thought it likely that his
enem.es we
the e OF of his
8 He threw open the great
door and stocd in the porch,
drawing in great breaths of the sum-
mer air. The relief from the oppres-
sion of the shut-up house was very
grateful, and the man felt his strength
returning to him, and, with it, the re-
collection that he had not eaten a
solid meal since dinner on Sunday
evening.

He treated the diring-room as he
had the hall, drawing up the blinds
and pushing open the French windows.
The sunlight showed him the room as
he had last seen it—the oval table
still strewn with the litter of Sunday

taken_ the risk
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night's feast, the chairs pushed back
as the diners had left them when they
rose. Serviettes lay crumpled among
the nutshells and cigar-ash, and in!
some of the glasses there still remain-!
ed a little wine. Before the colonel’s
place was a litter of wooden matches,
where the befuddled old gentleman
had tried to show them some absurd
trick. |
The hungry man drew a chair up
ito the table and investigated. There
was not much that man might eat
ctically starved for three

preserved and fruits were
har the fare for which Robert was
looking, neither was his the thirst to
be slaked with Chartreuse of Kummel.
And then he remembered that on his
way rough the kitchen he had seen
er's tray containing what had

n removed from the earlier courses
of the banquet, and, taking a knife
with him, he descended the stairs. He
that the kitchen was littered
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ot ly the master,
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ire of a young man, indescri!

y, and with chin and lips scored
with cuts on which the blood had dried
in ugly little brown patches.

His evening dress, torn and stained,
with plaster and cobwebs, would have
disgraced a scarecrow. On his fashi
able soft-fronted shirt the blood had
dripped from his chin, and he was
without collar or tie. Evidently his
jailors had mercifully removed them.
Robert paused in the act of eating and
reviewed himself.

“I think, Robert,” and he nodded to

reflection, “a bath ‘is what you

and a three day's growth of
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left in the draw-
ers; he knew too w that any incrim-
inating documents would have b .1
burnt or carried away.

The windows of the room were close
shut 1d curtained, and two candles,
} which had stood on the table, had
burnt completely out. The air was
acrid from tobacco smoke and the
| smell of charred paper. Evidently the
men had stayed long at their work
of destruction. There were glasses
(and a half-empty whiskey bottle on
!the desk, and the little silver clock
had stopped a few minutes after ten.

The other rooms Rcbert did not
worry about. Falling on his knees, he|
carefully sifted over the heap in the
!grate, blowing upon them gently with
‘a pair of brass bellows that he had|
ifound beside the fireplace. The black,!
charred paper scattered to left and
| right, leaving those which had in part
escaped the flames. There were not
many of these—Dartin had done his
{work too well for that—but, such as'
ithey were, the solicitor placed them
carefully in an envelope to examine
on §'s way to town. The words written
on the scraps of peper were in French
and English, but to Robert's casual
glance they afforded no light on the|
secret of the Chauville inheritance.

It was a telegram which he found
screwed into a ball and tossed into
the wastepaper basket that decided
him to lose no time in reaching Lon-
don. It was addressed to him and
,was from Cantle, dated the previous
afternoon and asking why he had not
returned. Robert wondered what lies
Dartin had made up about him and
what excuse they had sent in reply to
the wire,

Stella, tco, would be anxious,
with this thought the solicitor
to the timetable on the desk.
was a train which left Barchester at
3.30 that would just give him time to
bathe, and change, and walk down to
the town.

He never forgot the luxury of the
next half hour, the cold lave of the
water of his bath and the clean com-
|fort of the shave. His kit-bag had
been rifled, but his clothing was in-
tact; he missed only his writing case
with the “Dartin dossier,” and Robert
smiled as he thought what pleasant
geading it had made for the finders.
The damage to his chin was slighter
than the blood-stained first view had
led him to believe, and, as he stood
in a’'suit of gray flannel before the
pier glass in the bathroom, there was
little to point to his having passed
through any adventure or experience

the ]mp’?l

isuch as his imprisonment in the cel-

lars.

He packed all of his clothes and
possessions into his bag, with the ex-
ception of the dress suit and the linen
he had worn ‘in the cellar. He glanced
at the clock as he passed through the'
haH and found that he had barely time '
for the train, as it was, and snatching
up his cap, he hurried down the grav-!
elled drive to the lodge gates. Every-
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where was desolation; there were no'
servants to be seen, from the stables
came no sound of life, and the lodge
was as silent and deserted as the
house.

How quickly Dartin had moved in
the matter when once he had seen that
the game was up! Rcbert almost felt
an sdmiration for the man who could
80 quickly and thoroughly adapt him-
self to changed conditions. He felt a
distinct satisfaction that Dartin had
elocted not to kil him when he had
him in his power, but the elation he
experienced at having unmasked the|
man who had caused his cousin’s death|
was tempered with the thought of the'
hours in the cellar, the indignity of!
his cords, and the cool insolence of!
Baptiste Dartin. |

Full of his thoughts Rcbert, on
reaching the outskirts of the town,|
took the wrong road, and the time he
lost ‘recovering his bearings made it
impossible for him to catc’: the train.
By the time he reached the cathedral
the great clock was showine the half
hour, and from the distant tion th
whistle of the engine came clea
through the afternoon calm
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“Oh, we're not served very well at
Barchester, You'll be g r driving
over to Mayfield, if you'felin a hurry
—that’s on the main line; Fou'll find
there's~a train nearly every hour.”

Baxenter thanked his informant,
and while he waited for his tea they
fell into conversation, in the course of
which the solicitor mentioned his visit
to the Towers, thinking per to
elicit a little usefu! inform rom
one who was evidently well acquainted
with Barchester and Barcastrian mat-
ters.

The other

tely.
You know Mr. Dart

ves; not very

'n perhaps you

man was interested
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d he did the same
to be mildly

closed up the hou

sir—can't make head
They all had to leave,
last—that is, them as
left during the day.

“Seems s
or tail of it.
night before
hadn’'t already

| The carrier went up and shifted their

things im a batch. Mr. Dartin and
another gentleman motored through
here shortly afterward. They v he's
sold all his horses to the vet for next
to nothing. We'll miss him here in
Banchester—an open‘handed genfle-
man, and the life and soul of the
market-dinner at the ‘Lion.’ ” |

And the Barcastrian went off, his
head shaking dolefully, leaving Robert
to his tea and toast.

(To be continued.)

AR SEna————
The Way Home. i

The question, How co birds find |
their way? is answered by many in-
genious and speculative theories
Many have decided that birds possess
a sense of direction, which is often |
very incorrectly called orientation.
Biologically, this term does not imply
any connection with the East, but is
simply used to describe the power of
finding the way back to a certain base,
or of returning home. In the Migra-
T. A. Coward quotes
from Mr. John Burroughs's Ways of
Nature a striking instance of this fa-
culty

Mr. Burroughs's son brought a drake
home in a bag from a farm two miles
away and shut it up in a barn with
two ducks for a day and a night. As
soon as it was released it turned its
head homeward, but for three or four
days its efforts were frustrated. Then
Mr. Burroughs decided to see what
the bird would do, and he set it free. |

The homesick mallard * started up
through the highway, which he had
never seen, and Mr. Burrcughs follow- !
ed fifty yards behind. A dog scared
the bird and turned it up a lane, but
after a detour it reached the road!
again; it stopped to bathe in a road-|
side pool, then started off refreshed.
A lane leading in the right direction
oft the main road puzzled it, and fit
took a wrong turning, but, discovering
its mistake, made for the road again,
but not by actually retracing its steps. |
The false move seemed to put it out,
for, after hesitating at the next and
right turning, it actually overshot the
mark. Mr. Burroughs, unable to spnre‘
him to continue the experiment, then '
headed it back, and when' it reached |
the turning again it raced home wilh“
evident signs of joy. I

———e |

The

township - of Elizabethtown,|

| Leeds county, Ontario, is undertaking| ™ Lat the

reforestation on a line of sand hius‘
in order to stop the damage from
shifting sand.
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| squirrel in their uncanny
| cate a store of provisions

NURSES

The Toronto Hospital for Incur-
ables, in affillation with Bellavue and
Al Hosplitals, New York City.
offers a three years' Course of Train.
Ing to young women, having the re-
quired educ n, and desirous of be-
coming nuri This Hospital has
adopted the eight-hour system The
puplis recelve uniforms of tho Behool,
& monthly lowance and travellinz
expenses to and from New York. or
further information apply to the
Superintendent

How the Pine Squirrel
Fooled the Magpie

My grub stake was running low, and
it was twenty-three miles to the near
est town. Since I did not relish
journey [ began to conserve as much
as possible
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tat a delicacy
consists

biscuit,
potatoes 1 had
d.the r¢

myself

ed out a s
when your fare
g me, sheep-herder’s

black coffee. Of the

mainly
and

and;
wated that I ¢
town 1

pone
v oek

B

att np ]
the basket
8 dropped it to t!« r. The ne
frightened

hesitated on

Appar

ran to th
'p, and then

ired, he came
teeth into
pull-

1king his
to back slowly

}
him

in and,
potato, begar
load after
Once at the base of a
nted

tree a
new-problem confr
rel*tan cofe down a ¢

but cannot back up it, espectally

He considered the prob
few ur

a heavy load
1ccess-
burden up
it in a
probably to

lem, and then made a s
ful
the
niche
be left until
take it to the
Upon invest
hollow

buried

attempts
tree F

under a flat rock
he could d
n bha

evige a
ma
rati

industri

will

tle animals as one
West

July or
blizzard,
time in

scold and

During their busy
August until aft
they waste pr1

useless

bark

cross their pathway

keen delight
A few d¢

occupation
at human
In thi

e
take

later 1 epened a box of
dried apples, and, finding them moldy,
decided to donate them little
friend. I placed the box un L tree
close to the door of my cabin, where
I ¢ and wateh without being
observed. It did not take one of them
long to locate the apples, noer to notify
his family and friends that they
store this delicacy before the magpies
found it.

Magpies are great rivals of the pine
ability to lo-
Indeed, 1
believe they take delight in hindering
the pine squirrels’ storing of food
However, the squirrels are not beyond
reproach, for in the spring they spend
most of their time robbing the nests
of magples and other birds

fo m
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When the squirrels began to carry
away the apples, I noticed that they
did not go to the hollow tree, but, in
order to make haste, took each 3
out to the end of a pine branch and
hid it at the base of the plne needles,
which were proof against the this
magpies, It
cative of logic rather than instinct

The next morning the
pine needles near my cabin T¢
ed with dried apples. By night the
dustrious squirrels had tra:
whole stock to the main b:
plies

1 believed that my
go unmolested in the future, a
were certain to be more
yet, in corder to remove temptation,
I hung the basket where they could
not reach it.—J. Clinton Shepherd
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There is no greater self<:rote:tion

from all that is low, ordinary, and in-

ferior than the cultivation of a lofty,
grand estimate of oneself and one's
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Health and Beauty.
Young people are f{requently
troubled with eruptions of the skin,

| particularly on the face and neck. The| cold water.

eruptions take various forms but all

| are annoying; most of them are out-

grown after a time, but are usually

at their worst during the most sensi-|and flavoring, can be made of the sur-

tive and self-tonscious years.
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‘imely Recipes.

| for a_company ¢ nner
Arrange nasturtiums in
and

A spicy sa
is made thus:
a shallow glass dish, the lea
flowers forming a border.
gtems in the middle of the dish with
slices of cold boiled potato, over these
lay :liced tomatoes sprinkled with
finely minced onfon and parsley. Dress
vith French dressing and serve very
4

es

co

of fat salt pork. When crisp remove
from the pan, put in six yuhtrws and
one £mall onion, cut in res. Cover
with beiling water and cock until the
potatoes are done, then add a pint
of grated sweet corn and a quart cf
rich milk._ Season with butter; salt

Cover: the'

Ccrn-chowder: Fry out a large sli e"

|
|
idubhnzg alongside the destroyer in a

, half pounds of fine salt and one-fourth
of a pound of whole mixed spices.
Weight down and cover with clear
In two weeks they are
ready to use, but will keep for a year
li[ kept under the brine.
| "Tomato pulp, used for soups, sauces
plus or imperfect fruit. To can this
| place in a kettle over the fire and
cook until the tomatoes break up. Rub
through a strainer to remove seeds
and skins and return the tomatoes to
the kettle. Cook down until the mass
is as thick as catsup, then pour into
jars, put rubbers and lids in position
and riially seal the jars. Steni
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from fifteen to twenty minute
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What He Was Losing
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native boj 2
{a Many

reach the
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t to the
did et
caught it
On the jetty t
rounded by his fel
awaiting the arrival of the British nav
al officers, to whom he was geing to
tender a grand reception. He watched
| the diving with evident interest
| A reckless sailcr began throwing shil
lings and half-crcwrs into the wate
Then someone threw over a handful of
small stlver. What It

hY sooner
> the w
and brought
times a pen-

ny er
sur
¥
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wnsmen, was

a scrambling'

seemed as if every native from the vil- |

| lage was cither in the air or in
| water

Suddenly a dusky messenger came

and pepper, then add the pork cut in| native canoe.

small pieces, and when the milk comes
to the boiling point, serve.

Tomato olives: The little yellow
plum or pear-shaped tomatoes are
nicest for this; but any small green
ones will do. Wash clean a half-
bushel of the tomat¢es, pack in a jar
or tub, mix with them two and one-

| “Will you lads pleasé¢ stop throwing
money? The king's betting restless:
he's already taken off his coat!’
-—————
The man who 'sells his health for
wealth makes & poor bargain.
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NATIONAL PARKS
'OF THE DOMINION

COMPRISE TOTAL AREA
OF 8,948 SQUARE MILES.

Most Picturesque of These
Parks, as Well as Most Exten-
sive, is in Rocky Mountains.

The act providing for the establish-
as the
jreason of their creation be main-
tained and made use of as public parks
and pleasure grounds for the benefits
and advantages and enjoyment of the
people of (Canada. The crowd of
tourfsts from lands, however,
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