
e Works’
B.C.

PURCHASE
ITICB la hereby given that, sixty days 
■ date, we Intend to apply to the Hon 
Blesloner of Lands and Works for per- 
lon to purchase the following de­
ed land, situate In Jtange 5, Coast 
let, B. C.: Commencing at a Post 
he South hank of the Skeena River 
t 23 miles from Port Esslngpon. rnn- 

Baat 20 chains, thence North 
IS, thence West to the South bank of 
Skeena River, thenee following the 
bank Southerly to point of com- 

ement ; containing 40 acres, more or 
Located September 14, 1906. 

ted at Bsslngton. September 
W. J. O’NEIL * J.

>TICE RE APPLICATION TO
TICE is hereby given that, sixty days date, I Intend to apply to the Hon.
: Commissioner of Lands and Works 
emission to pnrohase one hundred and 

(190) acres of land situated In the okalom valley. Range V., Coast Dis 
C„ commencing j»t a poet marked Wilson’s South-Bast comer post,” 

located at the North-West corner of Little’s purchase claim; . thence iun- West forty chains; thence North forty 
s; thence East fort' ÿchalns; thence 
I forty chains to point of comunence- 

confatnlng one hundred and sixty acres more or less, v>
T. A. WILSON 

Per C. F. A. GREEN, Art. 
mka*nm Valley. Skeena Elver, B. C., 
etober 26th,. 1906.

20

IT. 1908. 
DEAN.

T

TIMBER LICENSES., r

üsslonêr of Lanas and Wofrke for a i License to' cut and catry away 
r from the following described lands, 
è ' on Kyuquot Sound, Xtopert JDis-
1.. Beginning at a post, planted on til river, two mile* . north 'of T. L.
40 chains west; 160 chains north; tains east; 160 chains south to the 

of beginning.
KrlSGSBl. .... . ^ , 1/x2. —Beginning at post planted 10 

from Hirsh location No. 12, T* L.
on TahsiSh river; thence 40 chains 160 chains north; 40 chains east; 160 

a south to place of beginning, 
iober Oth. 1906. ' .3. Beginning at a post pflanted 10 from Fair Harbor as shown, on plat ; 

120 chains; east 80 chainsi eouth 40 ; west 40 chains; south 80 chains;
acé of ibeglmüngi40 chains to pL

Rer 7th, J8QL „ ............4. Beginning at a post planted 60 
north of John Hirsch location on Ka-

toch Creek (No. 23); 40 dhaina west; 
wins north; 40 chains east; 160 chains 
to place of beginning, ober 8th, 1906. •5. Beginning at a poet on beach onast shore of Union Island, Kyuquot 
; 20 chains north; 80 chains weSt;40 I north; 40 chains west; 80 chains 

; li.v chains east; 20 chains north to 
of beginning. . /ober 10th, $906.6. Beginning at a post on the west 
of Lake Union, Union Island, Kyu-

krand; north 80 chains; east 40 chains; 40 chains, west 80 chains; south 120 
i; east 40 chains to place of beginning. 
>ber 10th, 1906. ^ „7. Beginning at a post on beach on nth shore of Union Island; 90 chain^ 80 chains north; 80 chains east; 80 
r south; 20 chains west to place of 
ling.>ber 14th. 1906. _ w—8. Beginning at a post on beach on 
ontheast shore of Union Island: 40 i west; 80 chain» north: 80 chains 
80 chains south; 40 chains* west to 
àce of beginning.
>ber 14th, 1906.

ft.

B. C. CfcARK.

eciai license to cut and carry • from the following described lands, 
id on Kyuquot Sound, Rupert v*-

2SS?
East Tahslsh Creek; north .80 chains. 
0 chains; south 80 chains; west »
■ to place of beginning.'
Iber 9th, 1906. ‘2. Beginning at a post planted ^ 
east of post planted on1 .Ins; east 80 chains; south 80 chains, 

10 chains to place of beginning, 
iber 9th, 1906. '
& Xïïiïz œ K»; south 80 chains; west.80 f;hains, 
80 chains to place of beginning, 
her 9th, 1806T -,
4. Beginning at a post planted in’ post planted on ^o. l. 

180 chains; east S> chalris;; west 80 chain® to place t* begin
north of

tb«be|i?hm^06. Ü"

ée of beginning, 
ber 20th, 1906.

of

B. C. CLARK.
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THE ARNCLIFFE PUZZLEBy
Gordon Holmes

CHAPTER XII—Continued. first which came to hand. Now he sat said Lester. “Is lie older than your- finite capabilities, though wrapped in the “Well,” continued .Bradshaw, still ap- T know all about the type,”
• r n.iitA ntrrpp with vmi ” «oiri t ou 4x?«.eiaSSy bank to luvest,8ate- self?” He asked the question a little red-tape of Scotland Yard. parently without reference to the sub- shaw assured him. ‘tl have read

1 mIL1 ;c „„Sidney Holt,' ” he read on the en- anxiously: au elder brother might have The American was deeply interested ject under discussion, “I have been them. They always break their necks
<er- I 8 “ill I vel°pe—“I don’t like that—wnd ‘U.S.ÎL’ ambitions for his sister which would in the mysteries of Lord Arncliflte’s spending quite a lot of my time lately riding to hounds. But what I have par-
are a,0“f; Hnoîî JJ™1» a —1 don’t like that ââther.v «lash decidedly with Lester’s aspirations, death. The sentimental aspect appealed in the bar down-stairs. I did not mean ticularly noticed is that Mr. Warren has
dLsappojnted to near JW my discovery He pr0(juce(i a implement like a , “°b, no, he is a mere boy; but he is little to him, since lie had never set eyes the parlor, but right among all the taken up a special branch of toxicology, 
has nothm^pto do with the death of .p minjature curlinc-^ougs, and in- a * * have in the world. And he is at ?n his relative: But -it was clear that horny-handed sons of toil who some here I will bet you any reasonable sum that 
Lord An renne. sertinc -it in the corner of the envelone least man enough to protect me from in- influences had been at work which had to measure their wages against Jones’s he is in the parlor down-stairs right now,

"No, sir* the query was put a little gripped the ed«*e of the letter1 and lieirmî 8(>Iènce such as that of Hobson’s today.” caused great injury to his own personal beer. They are quite an interesting lot experimenting on himself with brandy
uneasily. to twist; ThisAs an invention for which “Miss Holt, I beg you to believe that prospects. Lord Arncliffe would certain- of men and remarkably fond of strong high-balls—‘B-and-S,’ I think you caH

• Xo, Mr. Hobson. What I have foiind the world is indebted to the Russian you are no* without friends who & have taken the claims of so near a drink.” them. Nbw, I don#t know how long
Z^^I=r^tb0d « r0b" W"w,” she Interrupted, “and that
,11‘fon saw instantly timt his manip- He read: ^^y^r'pr^pfirterfeV^ce'rmy U wa°s im^saible to avofd fhe^oubi ‘^erlapHnot. Anyhow, a chap they' ™orhmud, morettalTS^k iï'iïÏÏ

faSStice* Nevertheless, he determined My Dear Reggie.-Come home at behalf.” aMeas^for™^ sappreslio^1»^^!-" struckYt n^tr^rieh is “« man liTin* who cou,d
not to lose the fruits of his industry Æafdfnlm*ron£J^ “PI.ea8e d® “ot recaiI bow shaw’s letters. Yet, from the first, the lately. The old landlord tells m? that “I am afraid it Is not a habit of which

xn\A cnnllv “T nm cHffe^s ^ettc^^Lj/f «Sai? that lm aâK L^5r^reS,û?ho,Pî^eS^<îi hard-headed American had resolutely re- this fellow used not to have two cents to he has the monopoly,” was Hobson’s
•Indeed, sir, lie said coolly, 1 am ^me s letter will explain tuat lie gave 1 am still wondering whether you will fused to regard her as guilty in the rub together, and was alwavs eadirlmr renlv

afraid that won t help oar case along tlie three hundred pounds to start you ever forgive me for leaving one of your emallest degree. There was a mystery, from some one or other. Now he has “Hobson, I do' believe that a week’s
very much. Still, the postal authorities m_^erica. Tell nothing to any one letters in Ins hands. and that mystery tie intended to solve, taken to setting np drinks for the crowd steady talk with you would do me a
arc always vrery glad to hear about any y u a e se e. “Why, so far as that is concerned, I all his friendly, visits to the Hall he and changing gold right, and left.” world of good. It would clear my ideas.
uen- dodge of that sort. _ ... , H * think you have done me a service. At bad kept his «yes open for the sl.gi.test “Ah!” exclaimed Hobson, with a nod What I am trying to say is that there is

•Ob. 1 dOar*thlfVherLr^be through rnanv timM bntmnld find nnfv lenst 11 wi!1 show him that I obtained <V™e te™bnS tbWW light upon the sub- of comprehension. Here was a situation something strange in the coincidence ofnécessita, ta approach the post-office over , many times, but could hnd only t|le three hundred pounds from Lord J*pL The first thihg essential was to which came within his province. “We Warren’s sudden outbreak of intemper-
tlns matter. Just hand me over Miss Amcliffe honestly. That,” she added bit- win the trust of the detective, and now will just keep an eye on this gentleman ance following so closely on the begin-
Holts letter, and, as I wish that lady to .‘_°l?®,tl?e®’ ® ’“f”™ ter,v- “will reduce the number of crimes he had so far succeeded that the inspec- who has become rich so suddenly. I ning of all those troubles at the Hall,
be spared aunoyasice as far as possible, returning it to the envelope, 1 am il; charged against me. Those remaining are tor was installed in his private sitting- can see, sir, you have got the makings I have made considerable inquiries in a
we "ill say no more about it. r , t iat the young lady is lnnpr the poisoning of- Lord Amcliffe, Uie sup- room at the “Fisherman’s Rest,” ready of a first-class detective in you. Of quiet way, and I hear that although he

"Miss Holts letter? exclaimed the cent. pression of Mr. Bradshaw’s letters in discuss developments and to impart course, it would be easy enough for the was. not, perhaps, exactly a temperate
other, assuming an expression of wooden ...., YIIT order to cheat him out of bis inherit- “«latest theories. young lady to bribe a fellow like that man, yet, there was nothing marked in
surprise. "I dont— hHArthit Ain. ance, and the bribing of somebody to at- The quaint old room, with its carved to do any aort of crooked work.” r his diseipidon an til the- last few weeks.

"Don't waste your finesse on me, my ' . ' tack Mr. Aingier. Really, Dr. Les®-, wainscoting and its time-ensabled beams, “Why in thunder can’t you leave the I do not know how it strikes you, but it
man, if you please, said Lester, sharp- Lditn Resolves to 1 ight Alone. , I ’wonder you .care to take the hand of exercised a restful influence over the young lady out of your calculations?” appears to me to be a toss-up between 
Iv. "I watched the whole business from T . , . , , „. ^ / so dreadful a person.” nervous American. After he had pushed cried Bradshaw with renewed impati- an uneasy conscience and a coward’s at-
m? window, from the time you fixed up ^rer hastened 2n”de°t S “I will take your hand for good and a.trar Iaden with whiskey and cigars— ence. “If she is guilty, you can lay your tempt to gain courage. Keepyour contrivance m the mail-box until catching Edith ere she reached the Hall. .. - - ... . .. . n.. y” reioincl bigars which were reaf Havanas and not hands on her when the proper time Warren!. It may be helpful. ’
jou went back and fetched t away, and At the pgst-office he delayed to régis- tester sto«ly He was Amazed aild a doPed imitations—across the table to comes. Judging by the way you are
with it Miss Holt’s Ifttei——the letter you tgrfljj:let er With a man otHMi mtk alam^d at his own boldness in th2 detective, he sat for a long time -going .on, you will end by letting the 
are now carrying in^your_breast pocket. P®5I®rîed 1?fe?1aIty m the locality, this ngxt jnetauti y,ut wjn or Iose t[le silently meditative, with something of real mhrderer slip through your fingers.”

Hobson, finding himself cornered, tried seemed to P®^®.?°*Y]Safe coarse.^was cast ,10w ’ that red-Indian imperturbability which “I suppose I shall have to telegraph
bluster. . *n Edith drew away hastily. seems to be the natural inheritance of to the Yard’for another man,” said Hob-"Look here, lie hcjçtm in the pqjnpous corresponflence ^itli some unknown m&n _ j . in©ii born in thé créât new son niFfnliv **T hnh> to it Yon
tone of the policeman, “you must not j^used1 Lester_®cr,S”l0Jp1-L monstrous unfairness’of “u^ng her own Hobson was quiet too. He was not a get a case‘like this all cut and dried,
interfere with me in the execution of my mg the address, put ^ had been bound perfectly innSe™ remark Tto a w^ waster of words, nor was it part of his with only one little thing lacking to
duty! 1 have, authority for all I *o and ^ -A m orderfo. ^dehtify ^n of ïttaS^Sîiwth?r It looked as Policy to hurry man’s thoughts. At make the chain of eviderSe complete,
it is a serious matter to atempt to de- Edith s writiug^ ben Hobson handed it ^ho h she had invited his nronosal and !ength Bradshaw took his cigar from And then a new man comes along, hits
SfuS.n’feuTave Snï authority ** WeepiBS £er«?d«whîfe ^^«"done'an th”

'"dtthnHUs^an Seu^whkVS “^htetosinL^nciuded, he pushed *£® W^Mug hotly, pr2ion T**’an help81 h av^en’t X"?”he l0Ca,p0,iceman t0
send yon to penal servitude. However met by his îteldfls! gtonce he? Tyes “Great Scott!” exclaimed Bradshaw, iPDon’t talk to me about the local po-
1 am not going to argue the point to tl è Hhim l d to droo and turn awav She strove te8tlly’ can t you understand plain lan- liçeman!” exclaimed the Scotland Yard

z%
all very well, sir, for you to accuse me ^ n°down nisth^rflUin^’ th«ï stolen gfanc? at Lester’^ fSce^had so "What the dickens do’ you mean?” Goose. The night Aingier was attacked

MuffiTX-ny^ne else preterit ^youu^tree. ^ demoral^ng an effect that she oniy said only half oompre-
jn ™„n^dd hlr^e Ir^e mJ^ter had taken the plunge and he

Lester laughed—a laugh that had m for a while. meimt to go on. 1 little girl, Edith Holt, when you know pears that Fox had heard of taking a
it a quality which caused Ms companion And sd lie found, her, lier lands clasp- I am not going to say anything about she is the last person iu tlie worid to daet too—read it in ‘Sherlock Holmes’ or
to eye him alertly. In the course of a ing her knees, and a whole tragedy of Î,J® d!5>ar'5r- VJ. positions, he said, have committed sd cold-blooded a crime, somewhere—and when I- returned I 
long experience of hard men he had dejection in the melancholy droop of her ^cause if you think me the sort of There is the business of that check, for found he had saved me the trouble. He
never heard that kind of laugh without head. She looked up at the sound of man to be influenced by your wealth, it three hundred pounds she says the old sent for some plaster of Paris, he did,
somebody receiving bodily injury in the Ins footsteps, and greeted him with. a would be utterly hopeless for me to ad- man gave her—’’ and poured it, thin as pea-soup, all over
near future. . „ 6md® of infinite sweetness. ?' ®f8. yQU at “J*- But yon know that it “I withdraw that,” -interrupted Hob- the ground. Of course, when. you are

• It will not take any proving said “I am grown indolent you see,” said « ouly yourself I want. I love you, and son hastily. “I hate every reasc» now dealing with soft dry ground you must
Lestev, cuftly. 1 am.a bigger man than she, with a brave attempt at cheerful- and ; - • to believe' that Lotd Amcliffe did give oil it very carefully before doing
you, Hobson, and a younger man, and ness. . ^® timidity of the uncertain lover as- her the money: But there is something thing- else—and thcKresult was that the
a stronger man. If you do not give me _I am glad of it, was the reply, serted itself, and lie began to hesitate, inexplicable in connexion with those let- impressions Mr. ,-Fox got might have 
that letter this instant I shall reprove Had you, continued your walk to-the and, hesitating, might have beenlost, ters of yours. ’It, is all very-well for the been made by anything from Man Fri-
it from your coat by the use of as much Halt X iiight have failed to- overtake because, as his confidence waned, Edith yOUng lady to say she never had the day to an elephant. No, sir; .the less
force as may he necessary. 5"°^ - . , _ ,,, 8affie.red courage proportionately. least idea of inheriting Lord Arncliffe’s we have to do with P. C. Fox the bet-Iusiiector Hobson looked up and down “Then you knew I was m-the Park?” I’love you,” he repeated with a’cun- money; but let ua suppose, for the sake ter” “
the road with a glance of. bitter annor- “Yes, indeed. I saw ypu from my ous iteration fpr a man wont to be so 0f our inquiry, that she did know the “See hert,” stid Bradshaw, “I have
ance. It was a white nb|>on of sunlit room at thé Inn when you posted your khbof speech. terms of his will. She, .or some one act- nothing particular to occupy me just at
emptiness. There was no mistaking that letter." ... ... „ Fortunately, it was a statement which ing in her behalf, might very well decide nresent and I fancy I would like to takethe young doctor was brave enough in “But that is . ages ago! exclaimed Edith found interesting, lor a moment to put him away before your 'arrival on a hand’' in -thé game myself. Supposing
the discharge of his duty, he saw him- Edith, unconsciously reproachful. she experienced an almost overmaster- the scene caused biin to change his mibd I were to 1 take care of this “got-rich-
self at a disadvantage in every respect. I know rt is, said-Lester, “but 1 *ng desire tp fling herself into the sane- Probably lie would have Seated her uuick’ gentlemanT’

dmaoteest sts-etuna'tissflp
pulous in its methods of obtaining mfor- passed out of their present ndicuious lm- She put out a tremulous hand and “Neither do I.” aûreed Rndehnw “Oh cijhe 6ff -the feneejindmation. hat the officer who is discovered passe.” touched him. asttfough to see if he were “buriâat diWnot’pr^è Mks H?I t to b^ talk thattod of ?onsense^me!”
in any sharp practice finds himself m the Bdith looked at him in astonishment, real. She lifted lier brimming eyes to a frand There fs sometiiln? in that terrnpted Bradshaw. "SO" far as I can
same unfortunate position as the secret- «Re^ster al| my letters? But why?” meet his ardent case. For an latoaocat- girl’s face—” -i \ gauge the the situation you want to se-
semce agent who is caught witii the „ , must tell ybu flic whole H* mltSntl.8he koe'e® that she dong to “r know,” smirked1 Hobsoii, with an cure all thé credit for this business and
plans of a fortification in his pocket. He „ PP jrester “I saw that detec- !IIm wkl*e ke pressed hot kissed on her insufferable wink. “She is a perfect little any dollars attached to it—and you don’t]s disowned with virtuous indignation by story, said Lester 1 saw^nat uetee , . , angel to look at, ai3li» soiUs mirror care tuppence who- gets hanged In the
the country which employed him. The tive, uonson, iasienmg some coniriv "Oh. no!” she cried piteously. “Oh, e(i j„ w eTes Bless von» I know brocess Anyway, the thing interests detective therefore surrendered at dis- ?hich fi ttedtoto the sot and was You must-not!” iadiS who are doing their :ten years me, and I arn^gqing to see it through,
cretion and handed over Edith s letter cage which^htted mto^td^si t But it is irrevocable, my darling,_ he peuar at this moment who could give And. believe me, Hobson, I am not
W‘ h as good a grace as possible. m,t of sirfi Taretended to post a let- ,'ah,sPTer®d exultantly. “Oh, my little Miss Holt points—” , Worrying any whether it is according I*

‘There you are, sir, he said. You of hisokn XTto?k th^OMS’tutoty love’ ] haJe klssed 3-ou- and Tou„,are not “Sometimes you talk like a perfect the,rules of the force or not. Have an-
must have your own way because 1 am ter or uis own ann tooa me upp-jiluuhj angry! 8ay yon are not angry!” idiot” broke in Bradshaw A,!nk?”in the wrong; but let me tell you, you of securing yonrs. Edith put ont her hands and held him with icy deliberation. “Yqn’ British^ The whiskey was good, and the quiet-
sre making a great mistake. If the Edith crimsoned with resentment. She from her. Let bis arms c ose upon her Hcemen are not taught’Anything, except ly expressed determination »f Bradshaw
young lady is innocent, it can t do her sprang to her feet. That her correspon- once again, and she would have no cour- the regnlation of trafic You do that unanswerable, so Hobson helped himself
any harm— dence should be at the mercy of such a age to send him away. .She sped off well enough, I’ll admit, but when it discreetly and awaited the developments

“No harm,” interrupted Lester, indue man outraged every womanly instinct toward, jàe Htii, Lester walking by her comes to a delicate caae like this you are which he fancied lay behind this «ftr
uantly, “to have her private correspond- Now Lester _saw a new phase of her side m®*^akiBg earnest appeals to her not in the same category as the French of help.'
ence tampered with?” character. She was royally enraged ; to phroe all her trust, m him. At last detectives, or, as far as that goes, the It appeared strange that a detective of

"Bless you, sir!” was the cheerfully and ■ «“ slenderness of the erert figure, she recovered her self-possession And American. Why, #jn alive, a New his standing’af Scotland Yard—for he
brazen answer, “if it is just harmless lud tll® ,tlI“7!e.ss the clenched hands, she knew now than she too loved, but York headquarters sleuth would have was unquestionably regarded as the star
correspondence, I should not have re- detracted nothing from the dignity of her loved, as all good women love, with an discovered the murderer a week ago; man of the Criminal Investigation De-
membered a word of it five minutes after an»®r- utter lack of selfishness. „ » and, unless he coughed no handsomely, partment—should discuss things so free-
I bad read it. I have enough to keep “But this is iufamous!” she exclaimed .} am n0F a°Sf7, .Dr. J,ester, sue would have delivered him in the inex- ly with a comparative stranger. But
in mind without bothering myself with passionately, ‘infamous!” said, her voice faltering, but her face arable clutches of the law, there to be the American had quietly intimated to
other people’s private affairs. But one “Infamous, indeed! but pray do not t'vL'L1'0*’6 Las!,!, held nlLtu th« jory disagreed on the him that he was prepared to hand over
thing is certain. There is a man iu this be in, the least concerned about it Of .JSS* 3L®w twenty-first appeal, and most all the in- a handsome reward—without any unde-

nakd a Httle ^?re then vras the ou- “5nt did yon get onl?on; my let- kuaband w,thoLlt a k1?1 *'»0° name' Jon will find that English detectives police regulatiotb abound with vexatious
portnnity. He ?ad ’already suspected ters, Dr. Lester?” asked Edith, with a “if5 t° be^unsuMM—I*wiH be°”b?ve s®®1® ™01®,®»®®®8®®» “ the long run than restrictions in the matter of f^.w
Hint tin mnn» Aoctnr we« in lnve with nuzzled air ’ “I oosted two. and_” ' “elr . , ?®. “Dauineo 1 win ue aoove all your Frenchmen Or Americans put personal remuneration, and five hundredMiss Holt SSd n Mrie?ouch of iealousv T fln-h.A A„?tw ^1^1 suspicion’ in the eyes of the world as together. If we find a woman with her pounds passing as a mere private matter

b5dM?eC«fS^en T reckless as to suppose I would put an gon, alld anyway, 1 am not such a ’per- satkm.
. Likely enough. ’ he went on, assum- Stop! cried Edith. Oh, Dr. Les- end to your splendid career—expose you fect jdiot’ as to allow myself to be “There is another point,” lie said,
«g a tone of parental benevolence, "the ter, please do stop! to the gibes of petty rivals as the man thrown off the scent be the simpering of “which requires a good deal of explana-
,'oung lady has fallen into the hands of go Lester perforce returned to her, who married Edith Holt the murderess? a pretty face." tion. This Dr. «.ester, who headed the
tome scamp. It will be doing’her a kind- though reluctantly, and looking discon- You would end by hating me!” “Say,” exclaimed the American in ac- scientific expedition to West Africa by
ness to find out who he is and pm a stop Certed. ‘My cafeer! he retorted bitterly, cents of deepest disgust, “you give me a Lord Amcliffe, arrives here on a fishing
to lus game. To tell you the truth, sir, -you cannot possibly do any good What is my career worth iu comparison paiu jn the neck. 1 have met poison- excursion. By some extraordinary lack
1 have a particular reason for believ- now," she said. “When he found himself with yon? You take an altogether moi-- onsiy bad women with pretty faces but of knowledge he was not aware that his
mg that letter to be important. Now, detected, you may be dsure he woul bid view of the matter. These things they have not taken in any man worth a patron lived in the neighborhood. We
if we just have a peep at -it— lose no time in making himself acquaint- are forgotten in six months; and in any cent. You want to read up Lombroso, may note, in passing, that Dr. Liester

If you suggest such a thing to me ed witl, the contents of the other letter, case the whole mystery will probably be my friend—you should study criminology is a very eminent authority on poisons.
«gain, I fear 1 shall be .tempted to try But tell me, to whom was the one he cleared np before long. ;n jtg physiological and physiognomical Now, on the very day of Lord Amcliffe?»
•»! break your ueck. Remember, I gave you addressed?” “When it is, come to me and say again aspects. Show me that Miss Holt’s head death. Dr. Lester and Miss Holt are ad-
S# not tôlerie any more pilfering of „j did not look,? was tiie reply, “but what you have said today—if you have js too flat her eyes too close together, mittédly found together by young War- 
letters. Miss Holt has nothing to fear R wj„ be on the registration receipt” noH *Ck5nSfd m,nd- , , that her ears are pointed, that the angle ren. They pretend-to be strangers, and
bom you, Hobson, and her personal con He banded her the slip of paper. „îknd„tï‘'5 he whteperedi eagerly. ^ 0f her jaw is too wide or too narrow— tell some cock-and-bull story about an
impendence must certainly be sacred. Edith, reading the name, breathed a sigh .} 'ï.'ÿ.A®1.1 ?oo what I think about it, show me even that her mouth is too otter and a trout.”

Lesten walk ed away abruptly. Then, l of relief_ q'he letter was to an old and Sld Bdltk> With a tantalizing smile, large or too small—confound you—and “Did you say you were Irish?* asked
moved by a sudden impulse, he turned trupted scb00l friend whom she was in- They were almost at tile Hall now, and j will say: ‘Let us by all means watch Bradshaw suddenly, with a disconcert-
Mck. “Here,” V said, with something, vitinc to come and stav with her ky sheer forc« of th® i°y ™ her heart, Miss Edith Holt.’ ” ing smile.of apology iu his voice. “Take' this, * , , ,7, , , , she gave rein to her innate coquetry. "I must admit that she is an uncom- “Weil, sir, you know what I mean.
»nd. dropping a sovereign into the detcc- WOvlId,®kt*^A^, "Good-by!" she cried, holding out her m0„ly tine girl,“growled Hobson. “And _Who is to say that Mies Holt and the
fives unsuspecting palm, he nodded and 3?ît'a-y®d' “ '?np3%“e«° ha?d- , . , I don’t mind the further admission to doctor were really strangers—that they
"cat off again at a brisk pace. £*52 «iit.fi™ ’ Amcliffe * h»f In ?it , Le6ter ,ook®d dangerous but she yoU) sir, tliat I am net quite so sure as were not, as a matter of fact, old lov-

Indeed, he was already somewhat was mentioned Ld she .fr°wne.d and stamped her iittte foot, and j was even about her complicity in .the ers? I have had my eyes pretty wide
ashamed of himself. Iu his fiery zeal. xlTfLcifbid hto as adarihie' ° j?sln8 courage, dared only to press affair. As I told you, I am quite satis- open; as you may imagine, ami if those
for Edith he had behaved rather like' “ad described him as a darling. his lips to her glove. He turned away tied regarding the three hundred pounds, two are not sweet on. each other, I will
the hero of a melodrama, and he had all I In her rfelief at this tocape «he rns dejectedly, and Edith looked after him And I am pretty well certain, too, that eat myTiat.”
the true Englishman’s horror of'betray- almost ready to forgive Hobsou. ‘The with something of surprise. Had she she had nothing to do with the attack “That may or may not betrue,” said 
ing emotion of any sort Then again, ! other letter doesn t matter a bit, she driven him away from her, tins knight on Aingier. At the same time, there is the American, shortly. Somehow, the
this busybody of a policeman was act-i assured Lester. ‘ It is only tb my bto- errant who liad found her m the wilder- something very queer about it all, and suggestion of an understanding between
ing only according to his lights and! tber in New York, and really there is ness? Then she ran back toward him, more than once I have been near arrest- Edith and George Lester was not par­
tisse lights meant what the average man nothing in it of real importance. I may her cheeks aglow. ing tier upon her own responsibility.” ticularly pleasing to him. “Anyway, Dr.
calls a disagreeable prying into other, tell you now, Dr. Lester, as this detec- Shut your eyes, Me commanded im- “And a pretty pickle you would be iu Lester is a sure-enough white man, and 
People’s business tive must know it, that the three linn- periously, ‘ and don t dare to move! when she was proved innocent.” everybody knows that he has only just

ln«n«cTP- Ti.i." __ , ! dred pounds which my kind friends seem Lester obeyed, in sheer astonishment. “I know that,” and the detective’s in- returned from the Ashantee swamps. If
°.n s income, what with, tQ ;magjne j stole from Lord Amcliffe He felt a delicious touch, light as this- atant candor revealed his deadly earnest- that is the best yon can do, go and place

ot prl!at®. 8®neroslty and et wag gjven to me to—to start my brother tiedown, on his lips, and awoke to find ness. “That is what held me back. It your head under the pump in the yard,
ceteras—approximated r jn ,ife ,. himself alone, alone iu a smiling world wouId have /beeu a grand feather in my my good Hobson.”

dred Poond® a year, and Les-1 „.... hand at conceal- which had suddenly changed into a Para- cap to convict a woman with forty tliou- “All very well,” returned the detec-Ôf h “F1 iWüS ‘htmosî ïnk,n^TC?tl me??1 nid Hobro" been th?re to hear dise. said a year, but if I had failed there tive. somewhat raffled at last by the re-
thp3 loPked »at lt’ flung it toj ™ - "little falter in her voice he would would have been an end to the career of peated aspersions on his intellectual ca-en access of‘furv111* UP°n “ *' ™ hive scented a fr?,h in trig?!, tat ÎT- CHAPTER XIV. yonrs truly. Still, you see 1 must make parity “It is not impossible, neverth^

• ces* fur}- t.r was rpl,.iv to accept ' whatever she „ . „ some move. It does not redound to my less, that the meeting by the. trout
The cursed impudence of it!" he mut- -.i-ht sav without question. Bradshaw Takes Hobsou in Hand. credit that the murder of a man like stream was not the first one. If it was,

,£d‘ ' ... ,.,3 . ■ , *„ „„„.v Lord Amcliffe should remain a mystery, they haveThe sovereign twinkled np at him J did not wish to speak of the mat- William L. Bradshaw had made a' and if I don’t clear if up the authorities rapidity, 
from the gravel. ter, she went on, since, alter ail, it is frjend 0f the detective. He had, indeed: will supersede me for a certainty.” "Did it ever strike you to «dévote a lit-

“I’ll get level with him before I’ve purely my own busmess, mit it nas lea made a friend of every person with “There was not any money stolen tie more attention to Mr. Harry War-
Snisjied,” he growled, tat the sovereign to so much malicious talk ana nas cans- whom he came in contact, being gifted when Aingier was attacked!” asked the ren?” interrupted Bradshaw. “There is
?Parkled so that tie picked it up and put ed even my letters to oe overnauieu, tnat w;tb a cnimiy persuasive manner which American, irrelevantly. something very queer about that inter-
11 in his waistcoat pocket. And then he } think it best to explain. My brother ;nspired confidence in all men, not tp “Not a halfpenny, so far as we can esting person,”
clmckled in his wrath. I has iA his possession a Kina message mention women. A reckless prodigality make out. The only thing missing was “Oh, nonsense, sir!” cried Hobson.

“There were two letters,” he stud. “Let from I Lord. Amclirre, in wnicn me so »- jn tbe manner of half-crowns, too, cans- an account book, on which he was work- He is the sort of man you will find by
me see whether I have managed to keep ject is referred to, ana i nave tnere- ed the villagers to imagine that the mil- ing. And—there yon are again—Miss the hundred in the rural districts of
the best one: You’re clever, Dr. Les- tore asked him to eome borne and help ]eniuin, was imminent, if not already in Holt knew all about Lord Arncliffe’s ac- England—not overburdened with brains,
1er, but you've made a mistake this m® t0 1°®® things. 1 things it will all be their midst. So far as Hobson was counts. If there was anything wrong, and with a little of the atmosphere of
time.” , l a little easier to bear it I have some- - concerned, he took special pains to es- it is only reasonable to suppose her to the stable about him. Bat be is not of

Edith had in fart oosted two letters body to stand by me. tablish good relations, because he saw be the person most interested in sup- the type which makes a cunning mar­aud Hobson had given Liste? only t?: « "I did not know y<?u had a brother,” that the detective was endowed with in- pressing the tell-tale figures.” derer.”
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simply the private sitting-room of Mrs. 
Warren, the housekeeper.”

“So I supposed. But what special 
cares has Mrs. Warren to keep her up 
so late? I first noticed this burning of 
the midnight oil on the night of the at­
tack on Aingier. As you know, Dr. Les­
ter. I waited until you decided that your 
patient was out of immediate danger; 
and then we came back here together, 
nearly at daylight. It was reasonable 
enough that Mrs. Warren should remain 
awake on that occasion, and I should 
have "thought nothing further of the mat­
ter. bad not the same thing been re­
peated night after night, 
round about the Hail—partly because 
this business bad interested me, and 
partly because I have been doing a little 
detective business on my own account. I 
surmise this much—that Mrs. Warren 
waits up to talk with this hopeful son 
of hers. And I am inclined to think 
that a little knowledge of the situation on 
our part would produce quite a lot of in­
formation."

"I don’t like spying,” objected Lester, 
a note of decision in his voice.

“Neither do I,” retorted Bradshaw, 
“tat I should like still less for that win­
some young girl to be charged" with mur­
der, as Hobson proposes. Anyway, it 
is not your funeral. I am only telling 
you a plan tit my own."

“If there is anything I can do to help 
Miss Holt,” began Lester, eagerly.

“Ah, you see that side of it, do you? 
If yon really want to do violence to yonr 
high-toned feelings, you might just go 
arid mix some liquor with the wealthy 
gentleman they call Leigh, and shadow 
him home, too. I wouldn’t be at all sur­
prised if that skunk Warren dropped in­
to the game before you are through.”

Bradshaw looked at his watch. "Half 
past ten," he continued. “You have half 
an hour in which to cultivate Mr. Rob­
ert Leigh. Now go away, boy, and 
leave Hobson and myself to elaborate 
our low-down plans.”

Lester, half offended, yet conscious 
that Bradshaw was in the right, went 
down-stairs. But there was no sign of 
the poacher. He returned, offered to 
help the others, tat was sent to bed. 

Bradshaw and the deteictive, taciturn 
ee tiyJUriurit'but rendered talkative by 

intossity-to hide their thoughts, remain­
ed silent for a long time, considering the 
poritiom There was really little to go 
Upon. A light in a window at an un­
usual hour might have a dozen adequate 
explanations. The mere events which 
had happened at the Hall were enough 
to account for the sleeplesness of an eld­
erly woman to whom Amcliffe Hall had 
practically represented the world for so 
many years.

But Hobson, finding himself at a 
loss, was ready to follow the slightest 
US. "flfraffBbfiw,' like Lester, had- de-

^rfuffe
realised nevertheless that there was neg­
ative evidence in existence against her 
which, though it might not plane her 
life in peril,"yet might'embitter ii irre­
vocably. And, as far as lay in his 
power, he resolved to save her.

“I have been studying the geography 
pretty carefully,” he explained to ln« 
companion when the lighting of a new 
cigar aroused him from a reverie. “There 
is a tree which looks conveniently into 
that window. A- boy whtt is accustomed 
to birds’ nesting might fix himself up 
Comfortably. ', * ■

“Perhaps,” interrupted Hobson, acid­
ly, “yon could suggest something suit­
able to a man of forty-five who suffers 
from rheumatism?”

“I haven’t ‘hny rheumatism,” replied 
(he American, cheerfuly, “and I guess 
I can climb that tree. I will tell you 
a fairy tale about what I see after­
ward. Things ought to be reasonably 
quiet • at the Hall about eleven; and if 
we reach there half an hour later, that 
will do. Smoke!” and he handed over 
a Havana from his waistcoat pocket, 
“but don’t talk to me; I want to figure 
things eome more.” ■

And so they sat again in silence, until 
ptpseptly Bradshaw looked at his watch

eTtasnr 8taPsaid. “Twen­
ty minutes’ walk to the - Hall. Come 
along partner, we had better make a

They went down-stairs. “Jolly Jim" 
Jones was just clearing away the empty 
tankards of bis village customers.

“Going out to breathe for awhile, 
boss,” said Bradshaw: “Don’t worry 
aboiit me; I have my key.”

“All right, sir. You won’t 
drop of my special to keep the cold out

*3i5i£*'you, I have people dé­
pendait -o6„W in the United States,
GT’hcPeountry lane was utterly deserted. 
It was silent enough to ears not tuned to 
the myriad voices of the night—the chirp 
of the cricket, the rustling of a dry leaf 
as an errant breeze kissed -it, the trem­
bling 'of a branch touched by a weazel 
gliding forth on foray, the sudden soft 
Vbjr pf ^ings‘‘as an owl swept down 
its prey, the stirring of the undergrowth 
in the Pàrk by the unseen gnimals, 
which abounded in its fastnesses.

And so the two advanced, as noiseless­
ly 68 possible, until there came a fitful 
«learn between the trees. It was the 
ugfif fer which they had come to look; 
the light which had shone night after 
night—telling what story? Perhaps on­
ly the story of a mother’s anguish—the 
anguish of a mother whose eon was com­
ing home with dimmed eyes and falter­
ing steps. All this Bradshaw thought 
of. but he thought of Edith Holt \too, 
and went on.

A short cut through the woods and 
they found themselves beneath the light­
ed window. There was an oak which 
spread its branches close to the room, 
thirty feet below. Without ar needless 
word, Bradshaw drew his companion 
dose to the trunk and climbed upon his 
shoulders to reach the first stout limb ofi 
the tree.

Once within the boughs, the American 
like any school boy, and set- 

the branch nearest to ! 
the window, perching precariously at the| 
extreme limit of safety. He found that 
the window was closed, therefore 
nothing could be heard, yet the scene 
within the room offered ample material 
for speculation when he came to ponder 
on it afterwards.

Harry Warren, looking utterly cowed, 
was sitting in an arm-chair, while his 
mother stormed up and down the room 
like a very fury. There was,, through 
all. her anger, the repression character­
istic of the woman. It was no ex­
aggeration to say that she stormed, yet 
her voice was never raised ; strain his 
ears as he might, Bradshaw could hear 
bo syllable of the conversation. He 
waited until he grew cramped and until 
Hobson beneath was hoarsely impati­
ent. and still Mrs. Warren talked with 
fiery animation, but always, it seemed, 
with her natural restraint.

Then, at last, she quitted the room. 
Her son, who had sat dejected and 
nervous during the harangue, jumped up 
alertly. "He pulled open drawer after 
drawer of the desk and searched them 
so frantically, with such bungling haste, 
that he did hot notice his mother’s re­
turn. She entered, with a certain stealth 
and stood behind him, impassive as ever. 
Warren apparently found what he

f; watched

an eye on

CHAPTER XV.
Bradshaw Has an Adventure.

There was a knock at the door, and 
Lester entered. He and Bradshaw had 
been thrown together a.goqd deal. Stay­
ing, as they did, at the same inn, they 
met frequently, and each man recognized 
qualities in the other which tended to 
establish confidence and friendship.

"Poison yourself,” was the American’s 
welcome as he pdslied the whiskey de­
canter toward his new visitor.

Hobson, unaware that Lester was ac­
quainted with his theft of Edith’s sec­
ond letter; ltioked tip at the young doc­
tor with an ingratiating smile of one 
who would have Dÿgdnes'bê" bygones, ret 
was quickly undeceived. — '

“Well,” said Lestev, addressing him 
with scant courtesy, “may I ask if you 
have posted that other letter of Miss 
Holt’s, or have you appropriated to your 
own use the draft contained in it?”

For once, Hobson’s inscrutable coun­
tenance betrayed emotion. He went 
deathly pale, and the excuse that was 
trembling on his lips gave place to the 
truthfulness of honest indignation. “I 
don’t think I have deserved that," he 
said with something <* riatSral -dignity. 
“Miss Holt’* taler, with the money It 
held, has been posted safely enough, arid 
I am bound to say, in justice to the 
young lady, that what she wrote clears 
her at least from one suspicion. Now, 
sir. technically, I have committed a 
crime which might have grave conse­
quences for me. ' Though you really hare 
no evidence against me, 1 am not going 
to attempt any concealment. I have 
have only takên reasonable measures' to 
unravel a mysterious murder, and 1 *m 
wiping to put it to Mr. Bradshaw, here, 
whether in the interests of justice I did
BO“Why,r'Sy,” remarked 'Bradshaw. -I 
don’t know & thing about thè matter yet* 
You say yoü have cômniittèd a brime. I 
am open to believe that abbut anybody. 
Don’t be discouraged, Hobson. At your 
age, it can’t be the first crime you have 
committed. And I am dead sure it won’t 
be the last”

The answer came from Lesterz who 
found the American’s lazy cynicism a 
little jarring. “Inspector Hobsdn’s 
crime is this,” be said curtly: “he has 
been tampering with the post-office in 
order to get hold of Miss Holt’s private 
correspondence.”

“I don’t think we ought to blame him 
for that,” said ^Bradshaw, dispassionate­
ly. “A man does not become a detec-

went on, 'as the official, ready Tiurf, hau 
rose. ”1 don’t mea^r that as personal—• 
in fact, I, him trying to justify you. See 
here. Dr. Lester, if you face, things fair­
ly and squarely, you must realize that 
no detective work is possible without 
what yo«r find I call underhand meth­
ods. After all, nothing of the tart will 
injure an innocent person _ in the , long 
ran: and yonr British police have the 
reputation of being reasonably honest, 
though,” he admitted, When Hobson’s 
countenance xfleargd ri llîfl?, “I Çfl? wÿ 
much of a believer m miracles myself. 
Look cheerful, Hobson, and hâve another 
drink. Dr. Lester is going to forgive 
you.”

WilUam Lincoln Bradshaw suggested 
the consumption of alcohol with appall­
ing frequency, but as his own habit was 
to take rather less than a teaspoonful on 
each occasion, he, at least, suffered po 
ill effects from his pressing hospitality.

“I want no forgiveness from any­
body,” said the detective, sulkily. “I aç» 
only doing my duty. Miss Holt mày be 
as innocent as you or I, but you can’t 
dispute that Lord Amcliffe was murder­
ed. Mr. Aingier nearly murdered; and 
possibly other crimes committed whl<$, 
these more serious ones were meant to 
cloak. I don’t profess to be a Sherlock 
Holmes. My system is Jo' give my at­
tention to the person who benefits from 
a crime. And I have never drawn blank 
vet.”
' “Well, now,” said Bradshaw to Les­
ter, “I was just telling this unerring 
sleuth-hound of some peculiarities which 
had struck me in the conduct of timt 
blatant Britisher, Warren. Don’t wink 
the nap of your eyelide at me, friend 
Hobson. Just at present I propose to 
make my calculations on the basis that 
Dr! Lester is a square man, and if you 
don’t like it you can do the other thing, 
for the proposition is my own. Now, 
Lester, I tiave also been telling our 
friend here , about that poacher fellow 
whose extraordinary access of wealth we 
have both noticed. And I have further 
drawn his attention to the fact that 
Harry Warren is drinking a great deal 
more than any one takes out of mere de­
votion to liquor. He gives one the im­
pression of a man so harassed that he is 
endeavoring alLtbe time to escape from 
his own vkinit>. I am inclined to at­
tribute all this to the workings of a 
troublesome imp called conscience, which 
we read about in fairy tales. I have 
also made some considerable study of 
Amcliffe Hall lately, and I notice thfere 
is a light in one of the rooms half 
through the night—conscience again. 
People who live in a Sleepy Hollow like 
this go to bed early, in the hope of 
dreaming they are alive. If we could 
take a peep into that room we might see 
something to enlighten us.”

"What room is it?” asked Hobson.
“The room jnst over the library, where 

old Aingier got soaked on the cabeza.”
Bradshaw had spent his early days 

amid that delightful society which infests 
the valley of the Rio Grande. When 
talking of deeds ox-violence, he had a 
habit of introducing, here and there, a 
woid of Spanish, which is, after all, the 
natural language of assassination.

“Oh, but.it'is no good bothering about 
that,” protested the detective. “That is

m

any-

the scene cause 
ProtatilyoJ _
handsomely in any.fnrise; yet I do not 
think there call be much doubt you would 
tav«,,bee„ the heh^tead .of , Mis,

“Neither do I,” agreed Bradshaw,
“but that d......................... ..........
a. fraud, 
girl’s face—

“I know,” smirkeff ’Hobso'ii, with an 
insufferable wink. “She. is a perfect little 
angel to look at, and her soul,is mirror­
ed .in her eyes. Bless you! I know 
ladies who are doing their ’ten years 
penal’ at this mqment who could give 
Miss Holt points—” ,

“Sometimes you talk like a perfect 
idiot,” broke in Bradshaw, speaking 

5— “— “"(pi British po-
ything, except 

.. ... You do that
well enough, I’ll admit, but when it 
comes to a delicate case like this yon are 
not in the same category as the French 
detectives, or.^as Yar as that goes, the

" — ". 4 NW
would haye

don’t
in­

take a

The
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climbed up 
tied himself on

gone ahead with remarkable 
Young Warren says—”
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