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Fine
Tailoring

There is tais point in
favor of our Clothing the
care we take in the mak-
iag of it \

" Y3u arz judged by your
clothes as you judge
others by thelrs. Refined
clothing is the kind that
stamps, you as a person of-
fashion and taste.

s A“’ert ;
- Sheldrick

Merchant Tailor
OPP. GRAND OPERA HOUSE

Custom
Tailoring

Johnston
& Son

B e

Eberts Block
Chatham
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Saturday, Jan. 5th

A0 Per Cent OFF All
~ Fancy China
i [assware

Fer the Next 10 Days

5 per cent. off all Tea Sets,
Dianer Sets and Chamber Sets
during the above date.

Groceries

1 ib. can Baflng Powder, 10¢
6'1bs. Cooking Figs. - 25¢
Lemon Biscuits, per Ib. -

Coffee, ground or in the -
berry, perlb - - -

1 |b- Baking Powderand a
Step Ladder - - - “50c

9e

I5C

~ John McConnell

Park Street East 'Phone 180

o A L
GERHARD HEINTZMAN

| Canada's Greatest Pianofortes—Send
for Ostalogne and Pricgs
B. J. WALKER® 0 o nce

Ave., Windsor

J. M. DEPEW
189 Wellington 8¢., E, Chatham.
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Beresford Cigar :
[0c
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KEnapp shook his head and smiled.
“Young enthusiasts like yourseif are
great at forming theories which well
seasoned men like myself must regard
as fantastical. However,” he went o»
“there is no doubt that Miss Page was
a witness fo, even if sbe has not profit
ed by, the wurder we have been consid-
ering. Bet with this palpable proof of
‘he Zabely direct connection with the
affair 1 weuld not recommend ber ar
rest €9 yet.”

“spne should be under surveillance,
_though,” intimated the coroner.

“Most certainly,” acquiesced Knapp.

fent till the opportunity came for him
to whisper apart to Dr. Talbot, when
he said:

“For all the palpable proof of which’
Mr. Knapp speaks—the ‘J. Z' on the
dagger and the possibility of this being
the object he was seen carrying out of
Philemon Webb’s gate—I maintain that
this old man in his moribund condition
pever struck the blow that killed
Agatha Webb. He badn’t strength
enough even if his lifelong love for her
bad not been sufficient to prevent him.”

The coroner looked thoughtful.

“You are right,” said he. “He badn’t
strength enough. But don’t expend too
much energy in talk. Wait and see
what a few direct questions will elicit
from Miss Page.”

CHAPTER XVIIL
A WILY WITNESS.

Frederiék rose early. He had slept
but little. The words he had overheard
at the end of the lot the night before
were still ringing in his ears. Going
down the back stairs in his anxiety to
avoid Amabel, he came upon one of the
stahlemen. ‘

“Been to the village this morning?”
be asked.

“No, sir, but Lem bas. There’s great
news there. I wonder if any one has
told Mr. Sutherland?”’

“What news, Jake? I don’t think my
father is up yet.”

“Why,sir, there were two more deaths
in town last night—the brothers Zabel
—and folks do say (Lem heard it a doz-
en times between the grocery and the
fish market) that it was one of these
old men who killed Mrs. Webb. The
dagger has been found in their house
and most of the money. Why, sir,
what's the matter? Are you sick?”

Frederick made an effort and stood
upright. He had nearly fallen.

“No—that is, 1 am not quite myself.
So many horrors, Jake.”

“What did they die of? You say they
are both dead—both?”

of, but it was hunger, sir. Bread came
too late.” Both men are mere gkeletons

how bad off they were. 1 don't won-
der it upset you, sir, We all feel it @
bit, and 1 just dread to tell Mr. Suther-
land.”

Frederick staggered away. He had
pever in his life been so near mental
and physical collapse. At the thresh-
old of the sitting room door he met his
father. Mr. Sutherland was looking
both troubled and anxious—more so,
Frederick thought, than when he sign-
ed the check for him on the previous
night.* As their eyes met both showed
embarrassment, but Frederick, whose
nerves had been highly strung up by
what be had just heard, soon control-
Jed himself and, surveying his -father
with forced calmness, began:

“This I8 dreadful news, sir.”

But his father, intent on his own.
thought, hurriedly interrupted him.

“You told me yesterday that every-
thing was broken off between you and
Miss Page, yet 1 saw you re-enter the
house together last night.a little while
after 1 gave you the money you asked
for.”

“1 know, and it must have had a bad
appearance. 1 entreat you, however, to

“The dagger has been found in their house
. and most of the money.”

believe that this meeting between Miss
Page and myself was against my wish
and that the relations hetween us bave
not been affected by anything that
passed between us.”

*] am glad to hear it, my son, You
could not do worse by yourself than to
return to your old devotion.,”

“]1 agree with you, sir,”” -And then,

inanired if be had heard the news.
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As for Sweetwater, he remained si-.

1

“Yes, sir, and it's dreadful to think .

to look at. They have kept themselves
close for weeks now, and nobody knew |

because he could not belp it, Frederick
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Mr. sSutheriand, evidenuy starueaq,
asked what news, to which Frederick
replied:

“I'he news about the Zabels. They
are both dead, sir—dead from hunger.
Can you imagine it?”

This was something so different from
what his father bad expected to hear
that he did not take it in at first. When
he did. his surprise and grief were even
greater than Frederick bad anticipated.
Seeing him so affected, Frederick, who

thought that the whole truth would be f

no harder to bear than the balf, added
the suspicion which had been attached
to the younger one’s name and then
stood back, scarcely-daring to be a wit-
ness to the outraged feelings which
such a communication could not fail to
awaken in one of his father’s tempera-
ment. 3

But, though be thus escaped the
shocked look which crossed his father’s
countenance, he could not fail to hear
thé indignant exclamation which burst
from his lips or help perceiving that
it would take more than the most com-
plete circumstantial evidence” to con-
vince his father of the guilt of men he
bad known and respected for so many
years.

For some reason Frederick experi-
enced great relief at this and was brac-
ing bimself to meet the fire of ques-
tions which his statement must neces-
sarily call forth when the sound of ap-
proaching steps drew the attention of
both toward a party of men coming up
the hillside.

Among them was Mr. Courtney, pros-
ecuting attorney for this district, and
as Mr. Sutherland recognized him he
sprang forward, saying, “There’'s Court-
ney; he will explain this.”

Frederick followed, anxious and be-
wildefed, and soon had the doubtful
pleasure of seeing his father enter his
study In company with the four men
considered to be most interested In the
elucidation of the Webb mystery.

As he was lingering in an undecided
mood in the small passageway leading
up stairs he felt the pressure of a fin-
ger on his shoulder. Looking up, he
met the eyes of Amabel, who was lean-
ing toward him over the banisters. She
was smiling, and, though her face was
pot without evidences of physical lan-
guor, there was a charm about her per-
son which would have been sufficlently
enthralling to him 24 hours before, but
which now caused him such a physical
repulsion that he started back In the
effort to rid his shoulder from her dis
turbing touch.

SURPRISE won’t hurt them.
It has remarkable qualities for
easy and quick washing of
clothes, but is harmless to the §
i hands, and to the most delicate
d fabrics. .
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ST, CROIX SOAP MFQ. CO
$t. Stephen, N.B,

Take...

Your Soiled Linen
To The

Parisian Steam Laundry
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She frowned. It was an instantane-
pus expression of  displeasure which
was soon lost in one of her gurgling
laughs. ' :

“ls my touch so burdensome?” she
demanded. “If the pressure of one fin-
ger is so unbearable to your sensitive
perves, how will you relish the weight
of my whole hand?’

There was a fierceness in her tone, a

purpose in bhes:look that for the first
time in his struggle with her revealed
the full depth of her dark nature.
Shrinking from her appalled, he put up
his hand in protest, at which she
changed again in a twinkling, and with
a cautious gesture toward the room in-
to which Mr. Sutherland and his
triends had disappeared, she whisper-
ed significantly: :

“We may not have another chance to
confer together. Understand, then, that
it will not be nocessary for you to tell
me, in, so many words, that you are
ready to link your fortunes to mine;
the taking off of the ring you wear and
your slow putting of it on again, in my
presence, will be understood by me as
a token that you have reconsidered
your present attitude and desire my si-
lence and—myself.”

Frederick could not repress a shud-
der.

For an instant he was tempted to
succumb on the spot and have the long
agony over. Then his horror of the wo-
man rose to such a pitch that he utter-
ed an execration, and, turning away
trom her face, which was rapidly grow-
ing loathsome to him, be ran-out of the
passageway into the garden, seeing as
he ran a persistent vision of himself
pulling off the ring and putting it back
again, under the spell of a look he re-
belled against even while he yielded to
its influence,

“] will not wear a ring. 1 11 not
subject myself to the possibility of
obeying her behest under a sudden
stress. of fear or fascination,” he ex-
claimed, pausing by the well curb and
looking over it at his reflection in the
water beneath. “If I drop it here, I
at least lose the horror of doing what
she suggests under some inveluntary
impulse.” But the thought that the
mere absence of the ring from his fin-
ger would not stand in the way of his
going through the motions to which
she had just given such significance
deterred him from the sacrifice of a
valuable family jewel, and hbe left the
spot with an air of frenzy such as a
man displays when he feels himself
on the verge of a doom he can neither
meet nor avert.

As he re-entered the house he felt

himself enveloped in the atmaosphere
of a coming crisis. He could hear
voices in the upper hall, and among
them he caught the accents of her he
had learned so lately to fear. Impelled
by something deeper than curiosity
and more potent even than dread, he
hastened toward the stairs. When
balf way up them, he caught sight of
Amabel. She was leaning back against
the balustrade that ran across the up-
per hail, with her bands_ gripping the
rail on elther side of her and her face
turned toward the five men who had
evidently issued from Mr. Sutherland’s
|_study to interview her.
As her back ‘was to Frederick, he
l conld not judge of the éxpression of
that face save by the effect it had upon
the different men confronting her. But
to see them was enough. From their
looks he could perceive that this young
girl was In oue¢ of ber bafling moods
and that, from his father down, not
one of the men present knew what to
make of her.

At the sound bis feet made, a relaxa-
tion took place in her body, and she
lost something of the defiant attitude
she had before maintained. Presently
Je heard her voice:

“] am willing to answer any ques-
tions you may choose to put me here,
but 1 cannot consent to shut myself in
with you in that small study. 1 should
suffocate.”

Frederick could percelve the looks
which passed between the five men as-
sembled before her and was astonished
to nofe that the insignificant fellow
they called Sweetwater was the first
to answer, -~

“Very well,” said he. “If you enjoy
the publicity of tlie open ball, no one
here will object. 1s not that so, gen-
tlemen 7’ i

Her two little fingers, which were
turned toward Frederick, ran up and
down the rail, making a pecullar rasp-
ing noise, which for a moment was the
only ‘sound to be beard. Then Mr.
Courtney said:

To be Continued
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ELECTRIO-LIGHTED

20" CENTURY TRAIN
For ST, PAUL and MINNEAPOLAS

Leaves Ohicago 6 30 p m- every day-
‘Daylight Train leaves Chicago 8.00 a. m. daily.
Night Express 10.15 p. m. daily.
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CHICAGO& NORTH-WESTERNR’Y

the Short Line to 8¢, Fanl, Minneapolis and Duluth.

Address W. B. Kniskern. G P. & T. A:\ Chicago.

Eddy Antiseptic Packages

PRODUCE A QUICK, SURE LIGRT EVERYTIME.
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By All First Class Dealers

For packing BUTTER, LARD, HONEY, etc., use
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Why Don’t You Get in Line

- .

And order your fall Suit snd Overcoat. We are ready ¢
for you with an exceptionally choice range of this
season’s novelties. $15 and $16 suits for $13. Over- ;

coats at $15, $17, $10 and $21.00. These special prices - }
will last until Cbristmas. Order now from our choice
selection.
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Carriages,
Buggies,

Wagons, = 18
Sleighs.
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