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CHAPTER XXVII.

A Lost Man.
“One moment,” said Faradeane, with 

a kind of gasp. "Give me one mo
ment. Is—is she in danger, do you 
sayr

“You must move on, sir; you can
not be permitted to talk,” said the 
sergeant

Faradeane sighed and inclined his 
head, and was passing on, when Mr. 
McAndrew, who had never taken his 
eyes from his face, said:

“If Mr. Faradeane desires it I can 
give him all the news; but I can only 
see him at his desire now.”
. “Yes, yes!" said Faradeane, quick
ly and anxiously, looking back over 
his shoulder. "Come at once, please."

The crowd closed up after him, and 
the shouting and cheering and groan
ing announced the departure of the 
fly.

Bartley Bradstone stood in thé cor
ridor biting his lip, and looking after 
the prisoner in a dull, vacant fashion, 
and had quite forgotten Mr. McAndrew 
until that gentleman’s voice sounded 
at hie elbow.

“Carrying it with a high hand, isn’t 
•he, Mr. Bradstone?”

Bartley Bradstone started.
“Eh? Y—es, yes! You think that-- 

that there isn’t any chance for him? 
You think he’s guilty still ?”

The detective looked at him with a 
sudden and utterly expressionless 
stare.

"I never give an opinion myself, 
sir,” he said. “Never. It’s unpro
fessional. But I think the Jury, when 
he goes for trial, will think him 
guilty."

A strange expression, It almost 
seemed like relief, shot across Bart
ley Bradstone’s face, but it was gone 
in an instant, and, with a shake of his 
head, he said:
; ^’They’ll be a parcel of fools, then. 
He’s no more guilty than I am.”
: “Just so, sir,” remarked Mr. Mc
Andrew. “But it’s strange he doesn’t 
■say so, isn’t it? And Mrs. Bradstone 
.is- still in danger, sir?” he broke off, 
respectfully.

“Yes, yes,” assented Bartley Brad
stone, with a heavy sigh and an anx
ious, troubled look, and he moved 
down the corridor to the door where a 
closed carriage and pair stood waiting 
for him. “Oh, stop!” he said, with his

hand on the door and looking back at 
the detective. “I—I forgot Mr. Van. 
ley asked me to say that if there was 
anything that could be done for the— 
the prisoner, he should like to do it. 
I suppose there will be lawyers and 
—a counsel. Just see to it, will you?”

Mr. McAndrew regarded him with 
the same stolid stare.

“I’m afraid I can’t interfere, sir,' 
he said, thoughtfully. “You see, I’m 
for the prosecution ; at least, I'm for 
the truth!”

Bartley Bradstone shot a glance at 
him ; but the man's face was so wood 
en that it robbed the words of any 
significance.

“But I’ll put Mr. Faradeane in the 
way he should go—I can do that with
out going beyond my duty, though 
whether he’ll pay any attention to my 
advice is quite another thing.”

Bartley Bradstone got into the car
riage, and, as the footman in the gor
geous Maples livery closed the door, 
Bradstone leaned forward.

‘^Anything discovered about the wo
man—what’s her name?—Bella?” he 
asked.

Mr. McAndrew shrugged his shoul 
ders.

“Nothing of any consequence, sir,” 
he replied.

Bartley Bradstone sank back out of 
sight, and, being out of sight, wiped 
the perspiration from his forehead.

Mr. McAndrew looked after the car
riage for a moment or two, passing his 
hand over his mouth in the manner pe 
culiar to him; then turned and made 
his way to the Jail.

The governor of her Majesty’s pris
on at Wainford was a certain Colonel 
Summerford ; a gentleman, and a man 
of sound common sense. He had been 
governor for nearly twenty years, but 
during all that long experience he had 
never had so strange and puzzling an 
inmate as Harold Faradeane. Colonel 
Summerford knew the ordinary Jail
bird by heart, and understood every 
song that bird could sing; but this 
man, charged with the murder of a 
woman in Hawkwood woods, scatter, 
ed all the good colonel’s experiential 
theories and ideas, like chaff before 
the wind. In the first place, the col 
onel saw that hie “new man” was 
gentleman; and, secondly, that he was 
no fool, as some gentlemen—too many, 
alas!—often are. He felt greatly In 
terested in him, and did his best to 
make him as comfortable as a prisoner 
committed for trial on a capital of
fence can be made. He gave him the 
largest and airiest cell, and, in fact, 
treated him as a man who, though ac
cused, has not yet been found guilty.

Mr. McAndrew arrived at the prison

about half an hour after Faradeane’s 
return,' and found the colonel walking 
up and down hy office in deep thought

'’Good-morning, colonel,” said the 
detective, putting his head in at the 
door and touching his hat with his 
forefinger in farmer fashion.

“Ah! is that you, Mr. McAndrew? 
Come in,” responded the governor. 
“You have Just come from court I 
suppose? You have got a more inter
esting case than country ones usually 
are, eh?”

.“Yes,” assented Mr. McAndrew; “it’s 
rather-interesting.”

“Confound the man!” exclaimed the 
colonel. “I wish they hadn’t brought 
him here,” and he tugged at his mus
tache.

“Gives you a lot of trouble?”
“Not a bit That’s Just it. Look 

here, McAndrew, I can’t make him 
out.”

“No, colonel?”
“No; and I’m an old hand at ’em 

too. I didn’t think there could be a 
case that would puzzle me—I mean so 
far as the man goes. I’m used to read
ing them right off the reel; but this 
man Faradeane baffles me.”

“Ah,” commented the detective, 
thoughtfully; "doesn’t behave like the 
usual run, then, colonel?”

"Not a bit,” said the governor, test
ily. "Some of them are sullen, others 
are hysterical, and others again dog
ged and taciturn; while I’ve seen some 
half-mad. Now, this man Just takes 
the whole thing as quietly as it there 
was nothing extraordinary in it. If 
the evidence was not so black I should 
be ready to swear that he is innocent. 
It is black, isn't it?”

McAndrew nodded.
“About as black as it could be,” he 

said in a matter-of-fact voice.
“And you can make nothing of it—of 

him?” asked the colonel. “It isn’t my 
way to be over curious about my pris
oners,” he added, half-apologetically, 
“but I will own to feeling a deep inter
est in this Mr. Faradeane.”

McAndrew nodded.
“A good many other people do that.” 

he said. “I do, for one. I don’t know 
yet whether he’s guilty or not; but I 
should like to know, if he is guilty, 
why he did it. By the way, colonel, I 
want to see him.”

•The governor pulled up short and 
frowned.
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“Come, you know, McAndrew,” he 
said, “you are engaged against him. 
can scarcely give you admittance 
him----- ”

‘You can trust me, colonel,” said the 
detective, quietly. "If he told me 
straight out that he did it I shouldn 
use the Information against him. So 
far as that goes, he hasn’t once de 
nled It But you can trust me, colonel 
I shan’t do your friend an^ harm by 
seeing him. Besides, it Is at his re: 
quest.”

Strangely enough, the colonel, up- 
right and honorable gentleman that 
he was, did not resent the prisoner be 
lng described as his friend, but rang 
the bell for a turnkey, and Mr. Me An 
drew was conducted to the prisoner's 
cell.

Some articles of furniture, a table, a 
chair, and writing materials had been 
provided by the kind-hearted colonel; 
and the bed, though plain, was not so 
uncomfortable as it might have been 
Faradeane was sitting on It, with his 
head resting in his hands; but he rose 
as the key clicked In the lock and the 
turnkey opened the door—rose to re
ceive his visitor with the courtesy he 
would have displayed if It had been 
his own parlor at The Dell.

Mr. McAndrew waited until the door 
had clanged upon the turnkey.

I hope you are as comfortable as 
you can be under the circumstances, 
sir,” he began.

Yes, yes,”, said Faradeane, “thanks 
to Colonel Summerford ; he has done 
everything, has been very kind. I am 
obliged to you for coming to me so 
soon," he went on, his voice sounding 
sad apd anxious, yet strangely calm. 
“I overheard your inquiry concerning 
Miss Vanley—I mean Mrs. Bradstone.” 
he corrected himself with a slight 
catch In his voice, “and Mr. Brad- 
stone’s reply. Will you tell me what 
has happened? -I have heard nothing 
since my arrèst. Mrs. Bradstone fell 
at my feet"—he paused a moment - 
“but I hope that It was nothing more 
than a tainting fit caused by the shock.
Is it true that she is dangerously 111?” 

With all his effort to keep calm, his 
which rested on the plain deal

■;

table, quivered, and Mr. McAndrew’s 
keen eyes anted it

"She is very ill and in danger,” re
plied the detective, watching him, and 
yet apparently doing nothing of the 
kind.

Faradeane went to the barred win 
dow, and looked out upon the prison 
yard in silence for a moment.

“It is my fault,” he said, huskily. 
“When they told me that they would 
take me to the Grange on my arrest 
thought they would do so quietly, that 
she should not know—it is all my 
fault. Miss Vanley is a close and very 
dear friend of mine,” he added, as it to 
explain the emotion he suppressed 
with difficulty.

"I understand,” said McAndrew 
slowly. “It was the shock of seeing 
you in trouble and the story of the 
murder coming on the excitement of 
the wedding. You see, she wasn’t to 
know that you were innocent,” he ad 
ded, easily and smoothly.

“No; she believed it, she believed 
it!” said Faradeane, unwarily, with 
deep sigh.

The detective’s eyes twinkled, but 
only for a second.

“You see, things looked black 
against you. She wasn’t to know—no 
one was to know—that it would all 
come right at the trial.”

Faradeane turned and looked at him 
gravely, and With quick self-possess 
ion.

“Why do you say that?” he asked 
calmly.

Mr. McAndrew shrugged his shoul 
ders.

“Oh, I suppose you’ll explain every
thing then, sir?” he said. “What sur
prises me and everybody else is that 
you don’t do it now. But I dare say 
you have your.reasons."
' "I have nothing to explain. I am 

almost tired of repeating It,” said 
Faradeane, and he turned to the win 
dow with a weary gesture.

The detective watched him closely.
“Well, yes, you’ve said it often 

enough ; but how much longer do you 
mean to stick to It?” and he leaned 
forward with sudden earnestness. 

Faradeane remained silent.
“Look here, sir,” continued Mr. Mc- 

andrew, quietly but Impressively. 
I’ve no business sitting here talking 

to you. I’ve got the case in hand, and 
it’s my duty to prove you guilty, if you 
are guilty. But I’m not so sure that 
you are. It’s right out of the ordinary 
track, this business, and I come to you, 
knowing you to be a gentleman, and I 
say, ‘Here’s a hard-working man try
ing to earn his living honestly; will 
you help him? That sounds strange 
to you, I dare say, sir, but It’s my fan
cy. to lay all my cards on the table, 
and I’ll tell you”—he spread his palms 
out as it they really held cards—“1 
tell you, sir, that I've got enough evi
dence already to-—”

(To be Continued.)
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For everyone there is a place 
known as home, and it is the 
duty of someone to make It 
cheerful and attractive. Per
haps that some one is you.

Now that the evenings are 
beginning to close in earlier, 
persons will be more, indoors 
than during the summer months, 
and now is the time to

Brighten Up The Home,
and make it pleasant.

Nothing Changes the appear
ance of a place more than

Wall Paper.
It can be bright, and clean, 
quiet, and restful, or it may be 
soiled and so old that the mon
otony of looking at the -pattern 
for day after day gets on your 
nerves.

We have a large stock of care
fully selected

Room Papers of the 
Right Kind with 

Borderings to Match.
These are all modern designs, 
and it will give us pleasure to 
help you with your decorating 
problems.

: : Come & Inspect Them.

ROBERT 
| TEMPLETON,

333 WATER STREET.
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Telegram
Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should haee 
Catalogue Scrap Book of oar fré

tera Cats. These will be foaad ta» 
useful to refer to from time to Um

A DAINTY FROCK FOR MOTHER’S 
GIRL.

What the War has 
Accomplished

The Commonwealth, London : War, 
with all Its horror and its shame, its 
hideousness and its disgraces, has, 
nevertheless, once again recreated 
the standard of reality. We have 
been forced to say what we will die 
for. We have been compelled to show 
what are the stakes that we will ven
ture, in the final challenge. We have 
had to declare ourselves in our ulti
mate terms. What manhood there is 
in us has had to come out. And the 
wonderful thing is—that under the 
challenge we have all found that there 
was a live manhood hidden in us that 
was ready to stake its all; there were 
values which we knew to be ultimate 
and absolute ; there were things for 
which we were prepared, without a 
shadow of doubt or hesitation, to suf
fer tortures, to be maimed, shattered, 
broken, and, if need be, to die any 
death that human savagery could in
flict upon us.

A house fern should not have 
sunshine on it.

the

X T. J. Edens X

X

Suffer No Longer

You can Immediately relieve and 
permanently cure yourself with Dr. 
Hamdton’e Pille. One thousand dol
lars will he paid for any ceae that 
isn’t corrected within three days. Dr. 
Hamilton’s PHI» contain no Injurious 
drugs; they are composed entirely of 
soothing, vegetable extracts that
strengthen the stomach and bowels at 
once. It is absolutely Impossible for 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills to fail curing 
bilkmsnees, sour stomach, Indigestion, 
headache or constipation. Even one 
box has brought, vigor and renewed 
health to chronic sufferers, so you 
owe It to yourself to try Dr. Hamil
ton's Pills at ones; 16c. per box a.t all

X

X

X

Selected
TABLE BUTTER,

2 lb. Prints.
This Is butter for particular 

people.
By S. S. Florizel.

200 6 qt. Baskets Plums.
400 6 qt. Baskets Green Gages.
60 Brls. Grav. Apples.
20 Half Brls. Pears.
40 Bunches Bananas.
20 Cases Cal. Oranges.

10 Cases
BAKEAPPLES In Tins.

60 Cases Tomatoes, 3 lb. Tins.
60 Cases Tomatoes, 2 lb. Tins. 

100 Cases No. 1 Salmon.
60 Cases Campbell’s Soups. 

Prices’s Night Lights,
Price’s Carriage Candles. 

McVlttle & Price’s Fey. Biscuits, j

B0VR1L and VIROL, j
Full Stock just In. !

Use
BULLDOG BRAND BEST 46c. ; 

TEA.
6 lbs. for $2.00. 1

;■ —:---------------- 5
Dates, 1 lb. Cartons, 11c.
Bonnie Belle Baking Powder, I 

20c. lb. 3
Root Beer Extract, $1.60 doz., I 

16c. bottle. j
16 ozr Bottle Pickles, 13c.
West Coast Creamery, 1 lb. I 

block, 30c.
Surprise Jellies, 10c. package.
10 lbs. Spanish Onions, 42c.
Maple Sugar, 26c. lb.

T.J. EDENS.
Duckworth Street aad 

Military Road.

1823—Girls’ Dress, with Sleeve in 
Either of Two Lengths, and with 
Round or Square Neck Outline.

Batiste, lawn, pique, linene, ging
ham, percale, cashmere, crepe and 
nun’s veiling are nice for this model 
The dress is gathered over the sides 
in Empire effect. The sleeve may be 
finished in wrist or elbow length. The 
Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 1, 2, 4 and 
6 years. It requires 2% yards of 44 
inch material for a 4-year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

A NEW SKIRT MODEL.

1756—Striped wool suiting inv brown 
tones was used In this Instance.

The skirt is nice for any of this 
season’s dress materials, and Is a 
practical style for wash fabrics, such 
as gingham, linen, drill, corduroy, 
pique. In serge or taffeta it will be 
nice for wear with shirtwaists or 
blouses. The Pattern is cut in 7 
sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 in
ches waist measure. It requires for 
a 26-inch size 3% yards of 44 inch ma
terial. The skirt measures a little 
over 3 % yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.
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Ready tar the Schools’ 
Re-Opening!

Books Recommended by C. H. E. for
This Year’s Study, AB of Which We
Have In Stock Now.

PRIMARY.
Literature—Richard of the Lion 

Heart, Ballads of British History.
History — The Complete History 

Reader, Book 3; Cambridge History 
Reader, Book 2.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Part L 
PRELIMINARY.

Literature—Richard of the Lion 
Heart, The Christmas Carol, Ballads 
of British History, Book 1.

History—Nelson’s Highroads, Book 
4A.

Hygiene—The Way to Health, Books 
and 2.
Scripture History—The Gospel Ac

cording to St. Luke.
Geometry—Hall & Steven’s Geom

etry, Part 1.
Latin—Macmillan’s Latin, Part 1. 
Book-keeping — Thornton’s Primer 

and Easy Exercise.
School Management—A Primer of 

School Method, or Practical School 
Method.

Geology—Macmillan’s Primer of Ge
ology, by Gelkie.

Domestic Economy — Chamber’s 
Home Management Manuals, 1 and 2.

Algebra—A First Algebra, by Baker 
and Bourne.

INTERMEDIATE.
Literature — A Book of English 

Prose, Grey’s Elegy.
Geometry—Hall & Steven’s, Books 

1, 2 and 3.
History—Gardiner’s Outlines, 66 to 

1910; Hist. Geography of the British 
Colonies.

Navigation—Macmillan’s Primer of 
Navigation.

Chemistry — Introductory Chemis
try, Jones.

Geology—Elementary Geology, by 
Bird.

Household Science—Home Manage
ment Manuals, 1, 2 and 3.

Latin—Macmillan’s Latin Course, 
Part 2; Eutropius, Macmillan’s Ele
mentary. Classics.

Greek—First Greek Book, by White,
French — Siepmann’s Primary 

French, Part 2.
German — Macmillan’s Progressive 

German, Part 1.
Office Routine — The Beginner’s 

Guide to Office Work.
School Management — Primer of 

School Method, or Practical School 
Method.

Scripture History—Old Testament
History.

ASSOCIATE.
English—Henry VIII., Julius Cae

sar, Saul and Rabbi Ben Ezra, Es
says and Tales, by Joseph Addison.

Literature — Richard II., Quentin 
Durward, The Laurate Poetry Books, 
No. 8.

Navigation—Theory and Practice of 
Navigation.

Education—Lectures on Teaching, 
or Manual of Method, by Garlick; or 
Fosver’s & Shore’s Physiology.

Algebra—Baker & Bourne’s Elem. 
Algebra, or Hall & Knight’s Elem. 
Algebra.

Trigonometry — Hall & Knight’s 
Elem. Trigonometry.

Geometry—Euclid, Books 1-4.
Latin—Caesar, Book 2; Cicero—in 

Catalinan, Orantio prima.
Greek—Xenophon’s Anabasis, Book 

1; or Euripides Hecuba.
History—From 1686-1901; Hist. Ge

ography of the British Colonies.
Geology—Gelkle’s Classbook of Ge

ology.
Hygiene — Practical Domestic Hy

giene.
Elementary Physics — Lésons' ta 

Physics, by Higgins,

DICKS & CO- Limited.

EUROPEAN
AGENCY

Wholesale Indents promptly execu
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, including 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather, 
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessorise, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery end Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission .2% p.o. to 6 ».«.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample .Cases from $60 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold oo 

Account.

WILLIAM WILSON â SONS
f Established 1814.)
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J. J. St. JOHN.
---------- - ' * ■ ' •'

Before Floor 
goes higher put 
in your stock.
1500 barrels on hand and to 

arrive, of best brands.
■ j> '

Pork, Beef,growls.

Spare Ribs at $19.00 brl., or 
10 lbs. for $1.00.

Molasses—1st runnings.
Tea, Sugar, Kero Oil.

Oats, Bran & Cattle Feeds.

Our ECLIPSE TEA is 
the best in Newfoundland 
at 45c. lb.

J. J. ST. JOHN,
Duckworth Si. and LeMarehant

Canadian Bolter!
NEW GRASS CANADIAN BUTTER.

(Wholesale and Retail.)
A lew Cases FRESH EGGS, targe Use.

JAMES R. KNIGHT

BOOKS FOR 
EDUCATION EX/

and all others now in

PRIMARY.
Literature—Richard of the 

Heart, -Ballads of British His;
History—Blackie’s History 

Book 3 ; Cambridge History 
Book 2.

Hygiene—The Way to Health 
PRELIMINARY. 

Literature—Richard of th< 
Heaçt. Xmas Carol, Ballade < 
ish History . Book 1.

History—Nelson's Highroads 
4À. Frothero’s, Gardiner's, Pi 

Hygiene—The Way to Health 
1 and 2.

Scripture History—St. Luke. 
Geometry—Hall and Stevens' 

etry. Part 1.
Latin—Macmillan’s Shorter 

Part 1.
Book-keeping — Thornton's 

and Igasy Exercises.
School Management—A Pri 

School Method, or Practical 
Method.

Domestic Economy — Cha 
Home Management Manuals, _ 

Algebra—First Algebra, by 
and Bourne; Hall & Knight’s, j 
ie’s.

INTERMEDIATE. 
Literature — A Book of 

Prose, Grey’s Elegy.
Geometry—Hall & Stevens'.

1, 2 and 3.
History—Gardiner's Outlines) 

1910; Hist. Geography of the 
Colonies, Frothero’s.

Navigation—Macmillan’s Pril 
Navigation.

Chemistry & Physics—Jones') 
ory A Simmonds.

Household Science—Home 
ment Manuals. 1. 2 and 3.

Latin—Macmillan’s , Shorter I 
Course, Part 2; Eutropius, Macq 
Elementary Classics.

Greek—First (Jreek Book, by 
French — Siepmann’s P r i 

French, Part 2.
Offiefe Routine — The Bed 

Guide to Office Work.
School Management — Gj 

Primer of School Method. Pi 
School Method. Cox & McDond 

Scripture History—Old Te| 
History.

ASSOCIATE.
English—Henry VIII.. Juliii 

sar, Saul and Rabbi Ben Ez 
says and Tales, by Joseph Ad) 

Literature — Richard II.. 
Durward.

Navigation—Hall’s Theory 
tice of Navigation.

Education—Lectures on Tj 
or Manual of Method. Garin H 
Foster's & Shore's Physiology!

Algdbra—Baker & Bourne/ 
Algebra, or Hall & Knight | 
Algebra.

Trigonometry — Hall & 
Pendlebury’s.

Geometry—Euclid. Books 1| 
Latin—Caesar, Book 2; t'i| 

Catalinan. Orantio Prima.
Greek—Xenephon’s Anabasi) 

1; or Euripides Hecuba.
History—Hist. Geography 

British Colonies. Rodger's.
Geology—Geikie's Classbook 

ology.
Hygiene — Practical Dome 

giene.
Elementary Physios — Led 

Physics, by Higgins.

S.E. GARLi
Leading Bookseller. I
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THE STEAMER

Prospe
will leave the wharf

Bowring Bros.,
on

FRIDAY, the 22nd 
at 10 a m.,

calling at the following p
Bar de Verde, Trinity, 

Bonàvista, King's Cove, Gr 
Weslpyville, Seldom Co: 
Fogo, Change Islands, Herri 
Twil(ingate, Moreton’s Har 
ploits, Fortune Harbor, 
Tickles, Pilley’s Island, Lit 
Island, Little Bay, Nipper’s 
Tilt Çovê, La Scie, Pacqu 
Verte. Coachman’s Cove, S< 
p.ear Cove. Western Cove, 
Arm, Harbor Deep, Englee 
St. Anthony, Griquet, Quirpc 
HarbSf.

For freight or passage api 
Coastal Office of

Bowring Bros., 
Telephone 30
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