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OR.
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Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER. XXX.
“Now, gentlemen,” said Mr. Dockett, 

pleasantly, “we must break up the 
party. I think you had better get 
back to town, sir; we shall want a 
lawyer directly.

"Very well,” said Mr. Thaxton.
“As for you, sir, of course, you're 

under arrest; I've got your word for 
that.”

Leicester nodded.
"Then I think, sir, you and your 

man will go to Sanderson’s—where 
you were before, you know—and *ait 
till the evening. I’ll come to you. 
By the way, I haven’t had the pleasure 
of your man's acquaintance.”

Here Stumpy turned round and ra
ther dolefully presented himself for 
inspection.

Mr. Dockett looked hard at him and 
turned aside.

“Ah!” he said. “I don't know him, 
I think I may some day, and very 
good friends we shall he.”

Stumpy suppressed a groan, then 
suddenly tore off his yig and with a 
desperate recklessness exclaimed :

“’Tain't no use, I know it ain't 
You’d find it out some day, sooner or 
later! Here I am, sir!”

“Eh?” said Mr. Dockett, with genu
ine astonishment “Why, hang me, 
if this isn’t regular pantomime! 
You’re the man who was split upon by 
the general and got it for life?”

Stumpy nodded his head desperate
ly.

“Right you are,” he said. “Put ’em 
on,” and he held out his hands for the 
handcuffs. .

Mr. Dockett, however, seemed to 
enjoy the joke so much as to be inca
pable of doing his duty.

“Well, if this isn’t a pantomime,” 
he ehuckled. “No, no; I don’t want 
you yet, go with that gentleman, if
he'll have you----- ”

“That I will!” said Leicester, lay
ing his hand upon Stumpy’s arm. “He 
has been faithful and honest to me, 
let the rest of the world say what it 
will.”

“Go there with him, then, sir,” said 
Mr. Dockett, find he turned, with a 
cheerful nod to the village.

Stumpy, however, ran after him.

"The.
true?

Where

and, laying one hapd upon the side 
of the cart, whispered a few words in 
the detective’s ear.

“Eh 7” said Mr. Dockett. 
general's not dead! Is it 
Come ! ” and his eyes sparkled, 
is he?”

But Stumpy having succeeded in 
exciting the hitherto calm officer into 
something like eagerness, ran back 
and joined Leicester, leaving Mr. 
tiockett driving toward the village, 
and muttering:

“Not dead! Is it true, I wonder? 
Heaven ! if he isn’t how I should like 
to have the collaring of, him. So the 
general's not dead ! It’s too good to 
be true!”

took a clearer and more promising as
pect

While Leicester and Stumpy were 
left at Pen ruddle Mr. Dockett repair
ed to London and set about his task 
with a zeal and cunning highly com
mendable. #

In the first place he appeared one 
morning in the city, dressed after the 
fashion of a simple and wealthy coun
try squire.

He made his way to the offices of 
one of the companies over which 
Howard Murpoint was director, and 
inquired for that gentleman.

The clerk told him that Mr. Mur
point was not in the city at that early 
hour, and would probably not arrive 
until one o’clock.

Mr. Dockett waited patiently, and 
at last the great man arrived.

Mr. Dockett was shown into the 
great man’s parlor and announced his 
business.

"I am,” be said, “in search of a 

good investment. My name is Squir
rel, and I've had a large sum of mon
ey left me, which I don’t quite know 
what to do with. My lawyers tell me 
I must put it in the three-per-cents, 
but I thought that you, being a great 
city man, would he able to show me a 
better investment than that. So I 
made bold to come and ask you.”

The captain had often been applied 
to for advice as to investments, and, 
after the first slight surprise, saw- 
nothing suspicious in the country 
squire, and in his pleasant way in
formed him that he certainly could 
assist him.

Tjien he told Mr. Dockett that he 
could not do better than put his mon
ey in this and that company, and con
cluded by mentioning all the financial 
schemes in which he was interested.

Mr. Dockett listened attentively and 
jotted down the names of the compan
ies in which the captain was con- 
crened, and then, thanking him 
gratefully, took his leave.

From the offices he repaired to a 
small room in Scotland Yard and rang 
a little hand-bell.

It was answered by another detec
tive, very much like Mr. Dockett, but 
with more of the city air about him.

Mr. Dockett and he shook hands, 
then Mr. Dockett said:

“Giles, I’ve got a city job on. Look 
here, do you know anything of that 
gentleman?” and he passed a slip of 
paper upon which Mr. Howard Mur 
point's name was written.

Mr. Giles smiled.
“Everybody knows him, Mr. Dock

ett,” he said.
“Ah, but do you know anything of 

him in the way I mean?”
“Well,” hesitated Mr. Giles, “per

haps I may have my suspicions.”
Exactly; and perhaps I have mine. 

He’s got too much business; too many 
wires a-pulling; when I see one chap 
with so many concerns all running on 
I begin to think that it's shaky.”

“Exactly,” said Mr. Giles. “I don't 
know anything against Mr. H. M.; he 
is a great and powerful man, but I 
dare say I can find out if you tset me 
to it.”

‘That's just what I want,” said Mr. 
Dockett. “You get at it at once; I’ll 
take him at the West' End, you watch 
him at the city, and directly you find 
anything that even looks wrong let
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CHAPTER XXXI.
From the moment Mr. Dockett, the 

detective, discovered our hero things

me know. You needn’t spare the 
money; this is a job,that will afford 
a thousand or two.”

“I understand,” said Mr. Giles, and 
almost without another word he took 
his departure.

From that hour there was a blood
hound upon Howard Murpoint's track, 
a ferret, ever worming and prying and 
nosing into his business. There was 
always a thin, quiet-looking man mix
ing with his clerks, getting hold of 
his private letters, holding open his 
carriage door, catching his visitors 
as they entered his office, and dogging 
him through every hour he spent at 
office or at chambers.

Mr. Giles was at work, and no 
bloodhound could be thirstier and 
more eager, no ferret more restless, 
and no lynx more watchful.

At home at the West End another

bloodhound was watching him there.
When the great man came home to 

his palatial residence that bloodhound 
would watch him enter, and then, in 
the guise of a porter or a policeman, 
drop into his kitchen and chatter with 
bis servants. If Mr. Howard Murpoint 
walked the room all night the blood 
hound learned it from the chamber-

Every scrap of paper which fell into 
his waste-paper basket found its way 
into the hands of Mr. Dockett, and 
Mr. Howard Murpoint never gave 

party or attended one, without Mr. 
Dockett's knowing it, and sometimes 
being present.

Gentle, noble-hearted Violet came in 
for a portion of this lynx-blood
hound's consideration.

Often when he was leaning against 
the rail of the Row, exquisitely dress
ed, and the Mildmay carriage passed 
him with its claret liveries and high- 
stepping horses, with Mrs. Mildmay. 
Violet and Howard Murpoint inside, 
Mr. Dockett would slightly scratch 
his head and mutter:

“I can't make that young lady out! 
What on earth made her promise to 
marry him? I’m sure she was in love 
with that unlucky young gentleman 
with the false beard. Perhaps she’s 
got a wrong idea of duty; and there’s 
no doubt that Mr. H. M. is a wonder
ful, smooth-tongued gentleman!'

Then he'd leave the Row and return 
to his watch on the Murpoint mansion 
and in quite another costume’ gather 
all he could from the servants and 
tradespeople. But what he learned 
was not much in itself.

Howard Murpoint was no foolhardy 
villain.

All he did was done with circum
spection and care, and he baffled Mr. 
Dockett. That gentleman ran down 
with his usual suddenness to Penrud- 
die.

He went to Sanderson’s cottage, and 
found Jamie, the lame boy, seated at 
the door with a book in his hand, with 
his large, melancholy eyes fixed upon 
the sea.

“Well,’ my lad,” said Mr. Dockett. 
stealing upon him quietly. “How are 
you?”

Jamie started, flushed and answer
ed, in his nervous way:

I’m very well, sir. Dou you want 
Willie?”

“No; I want the Spanish gentleman 
who lodges here!”

“He’s on the cliffs,” said Jamie.
Mr. Dockett stayed a few minutes 

and then repaired to the cliffs.
He found Leicester walking up and 

down moodily with his hands locked 
behind him and his head bent upon 
his breast.

“Ah!” said Leicester, with a sullen 
and feverish eagerness. “You have 
just come in time. I was about to 
take the train for London. I am tired 
out beyond endurance of stopping 
here inactive and idle. I cannot en
dure the suspense, and' I am deter
mined to push everything to an issue 
now—at once ! ”

"Hein!” said Mr. Dockett. “In* a 
hurry to get to Newgate, sir," I sup
pose.”

“I care not,” said Leicester. “I 
have ponsidered the pain of such a 
position, and I do not think it would 
be more terrible than that^ which 
suspense and uncertainty now pro
duce. Newgate, if it must be so. 
cannot stay here longer.”

Mr. Doc.kett nodded.
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“You don’t trust me, then?”
“I do. But I cannot wait longer. 

It is impossible. I shall go mad! 
what have you been doing? What 
have you discovered?

“Very little as yet,” said the detec
tive, cautiously. “But you excite 
yourself unnecessarily. Why don't 
you stay indoors quietly and rest? 
That lad tells me you are always 
here, pacing u,p and down and fret
ting.”

I am,” said Leicester. “I cannot 
tear myself away from this spot. It 
was here that the murder was done— 
just here, where I stand. From here 
I can see my old home and the spot 
where I first saw her. You cannot 
understand what a fascination this 
place has for me.”

l“Perhaps I can't; perhaps I can, 
said the detective. “And so you won’t 
stay here?”

No,” said Leicester. “There is 
danger in it if there was no other 
reason. That lad has sharp eyes, and 
some day he will recognize me.”

Hem!” said Mr. Dockett. “That's 
thé lad who behaves so strangely. I 
suppose----- ”

Then he paused as if an idea had 
struck him.

Will you come back with me?” he 
said. “I don’t mind confessing that 
I have as good as failed in London 
myself. Whether a mate of mine finds 
anything or not I can’t say. He’s at 
work, and he’s a sharp fellow. I’m 
inclined, however, seeing the state of 
mind you are in, to push matters on. 
and I’ve hit on an idea.”

“I'll come,” said Leicester, and to
gether they returned to the cottage.

On the way, Mr. Dockett said:
“Where is your friend, Stewart- 

rather Mr. Stumpy?” '
“Down on the beach,” said Leices

ter. ’"Ae faithful fellow thought it 
best to keep a watch on Job, and I 
don’t think he lets him out of his sight 
night or day.’’r

“Quite right." said Mr. Dockett.

“He’d make a good detective. Ah 
here’s the lad. Now I want you to sit 
beside me inside the cottage, and 
when I give the signal take off that 
beard and wig.”

Leicester nodded wearily.
“What plan have you?” I
“Never mind,” said Mr. Dockett.
They entered the cottage, and sat 

down in the little pariçr.
Then Mr. Dockett called to Jamie, 

and asked him if he could bring a 
glass of water.

The lad rose and hobbled in with it.
“Sit down,” said Mr. Dockett. “Sit 

down, my Iad.s What are you read
ing?” and he took a book out of 
Jamie’s hand. “Ah! the ‘Lives qf 
Celebrated Assassins.’ That’s a 
srange book for a young lad!”

Jamie turned pale.
“Is it, sir?” he said. “I—I—like it.”
“Don’t look much like a murderer 

yourself,” said Mr. Dockett". “Never

saw one done, eh?”
“Heaven forbid!” said Jamie.
“Heard of one, though," said the de

tective, “that murder on the cliffs, I 
suppose? You knew Mr. Leicester 
didn’t you?”

“Yes, sir,” faltered the lad.
I To be Continued.)
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radiant heat, whereas coal gives only 
19 per cent under the same condi
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THRONE ROOM HOSPITAL.

EVERY TIME WE WRITE
a new policy we add a name to our 
growing list of prudent people. We 
want to add your name to thfit list. 
We know it is merely thoughts 
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FIRE INSURANCE.
You know its benefits and advan

tages. So we urge you to give us the 
order to write you a policy to-day. 
You may "keep on forgetting it too 
long. The cost is small.

PERCTE JOHNSON,
Fire Insurance Agent

Arrangements for receiving wound 
ed soldiers into the new Red Cross 
hospital at Dublin Castle are now 
complete. In the Throne Room there 
are fifteen beds, and in the ante-room 
and drawing-room twenty-four more.

The picture gallery, where hang the 
pictures of past Lords Lieutenant of 
Ireland, contains twenty-seven beds, 
and the outlook on the Upper CUsIle 
Yard is exceptionally bright an. I 
cheerful. - The apartments which com
mand a view of the castle garden are 
for wounded officers. About nineteen 
beds have been placed in the bed
rooms usually assigned to the King 
and Queen, the King’s dressing-room 
and study, and the private secretary’s 
room.

Stafford’s Prescription “A” 
cures Indigestion, Dyspepsia; 
Gastritis, Catarrh of the Stom
ach and Nervous Dyspepsia. 
Price 25 and 50c. Postage, 5 and 
10c. extra.—febll.tf
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’Phone 768.
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OFFICIAL.
LONDON, Feb.

The Governor, Newfoundland :
The four main forts at the Di 

elles entrance, namely, Cap 
geddul, Orkhanieh and Kum K 
were re-attacked on Thursday 
ing by the AU led fleet. The 
Elizabeth, Agamemnon, Irresl 
and Gaulois at .long range, and] 
the Vengeance and Cornwall!: 
gaged the first closely, and tti» 
fren and Charlemange, the lasj 
Reduction was completed of alj 
at -5.15, after a further close 
bv the Vengeance. Triumph a 
bion. Sweeping operations thei 
gun. On Friday the Straits 
swet for four miles up. Th 
bion, -Majestic and Vengeance, 
limit of the swept area, engagi 
Dardahus, and the enemy 1 
forts at the entrance. Landin 
ties from the Vengeance and] 
istible demolished the first 
forts completely and the four] 
tially, and destroyed two next 
and four Nordenfelts. On T] 
the Agamemnon was hit by 01 

at 11.000 yards. The casualty 
three killed and five wound 
Friday the casualties were o: 
and three wounded. Operati 
proceeding.

HARO RT.

GREATEST FLEET EV1 
ACTION.

LONDON, F<( 
After having completed' 

stniction of the forts at the 
of the Dardanelles, the Allied 
British and French warshipl 
greatest that has ever been in 
are now attacking .the inner 
which have stood between 
and invasion by sea. Apparenti 
outer forts could not withstad 
great bombardment, and whetj 
had been levelled and desertf 
their defenders, men landed 
ships to complete the work 
milition, while mine-sweepers 
a passage for the ships in the 
More serious work is now ali^ 
all. Important fortifications 
Kilid, Bahi and Chamak, whichj 
the narrowest part of the

I 1,000 lbs. 

Fresh Halibi
By s.s. Portia to-day.

IV

Finnan Baddies.
Fresh Cod Tongues.
Salt Herring (selected). 
Boneless Codfish.
Kippered Herring.
Red Cross Salmon, lib. tij 
Smoked Caplin in pkgs. 
Norwegian Herring, 12c 1 
Norwegian Sardines, lj 

and 20. tin.
Lobster, No. 1, 40c. tin.

P. E. I TURKEYS] 
Piy. Rock Chiekei 
5 cases Fresh 
Egfls-rail to-day]

250 pairs Fresh Rabbits. | 
Cranberries, 40c. gall. 
Fresh Dites, 10c. pkg. 
Campbell’s Soups, 12c. til 
Jams, asstd., 17c. 1 lb. po 
Valencia Oranges, large, 

15c. dozen.
100 brls. No. 1 Apples, 

$3.50 barrel.

I

l TEA
has advanced very muc 

price. We are sellir
BULLDOG BRAN! 

at the old price, 
40c. lb.; 5 lbs. for $1.


