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with mine. It’s knocking all mr e’

.periments, my ambitions, my vey
practiee ‘itself into several kinds of
a''¢ocked hat. How much longer can
1 do anything, think of anything, plan
anything while Miss FHolcomb res's
under such a suspicion and is subj ct
to such daily, hourly, and momentary
wretchedness as I know she suffers ir
that infernal hole! You are aski.g
too much of flesh .and blood!”

“Now, dactor,” said Britz, lowerinu
himself gedfly into a revelving chair |
and’ restoring his carefully polishe
feet to ‘their comfortable position an
the desk leaf, “let us be reasonab'e
You say I expect too much of you.

, Now, what do you expect of me? Do
you think that I am the whole Ru
sian Secret Service system rolled int:
ome? . Are vou jJollying youfself wih
the. idea Im a Turkish Gran::

' Vigler with all the genil at my ¢o: -

mand? You know very well T am do
ing the best I can with the matera’

the Pepartment appropriation perm’t .

I haye faken the pick of the force, but

onl¥ a few of my assistants have any
thing on their shoulders. You canvot
drive dubs.”

Fitch nodded impatiently.

“T11 tell you what I'll do,” continue
the detective relighting his cigar, and
drumming on the table thoughtfully.
“I will make a bargain. with, you. [
know you want to get that- giri out of
jail, and I don’t blame you a bit. €h-
is altogether too flne a girl for that
sort of thing—not that anything can
c~ntaminate her though; the stuff in
her is too good for that. You can’
spoil the real sort by a few weeks’ as- .
socliation with undesirable citizen
but just the same, you want to ge!
her out. I'm going to tell you some
thing. [ do, too. 1 know you are
love with Elinor Holcomb, and | kn. ..
you are not.a bit more anxious to se
her out of that place a free woma
than I am, and I know I am not =
bit more eager to see her come ou-
with her reputation as white as mi’
than you are. It stands to reason -
you are the man to be responsible i -
har name all your life. T only . _.

myself accountable until this case i:
ended. How, then, can you think of
suggesting sych a thing as setting h_.
free as long as the smailest scrap o
suspicion stands against her? Why
you must be crazy!”

Fitch winced.

“See here,” he said, “you don't have
o talk to me that way. You knotw
perfectly well when I say I want her
out, I mean I want her out in exactly
the same position in ‘the eyes of her
friends she was in before she went
there. I know I'm an impetuous
chump, and of course I have not anj
idea of forcing vour hand in any way.
But you needn’t pretend you don’t un-
derstand how hard it is for a man
ia my position to hold himself in.”

Britz laughed—not unpleasantly.
In fact, there was a ring of hope in
the sound that made the doctor prick
up his ears and turn to him expec-
tantly.

' "Slry." said Fitch, “you know some-

Britz nodded.

y “Bométhing important? Good news?”
The detective’s head was motionless.
With excruciating deliberation he took
2he .pencil from his pocket, examined
‘its poimt, used that point to push  the

-ashes off his cigar, slipped the pencil

“back imto his pocket, and then nipped
the olgar between his teeth. ; He thenm
brought the. fingers of his two hands
together, tip to tip, and looked at the
physician with am air of judiciat ab-

- straction.

" "Good boy!” he said. “I don’t know
just how good it is. It may be the

" key to the whole situatiom, and it may
wnly deepen the mystery. All I can
tell you about it is-that itis. a new

“lead. I can’t tell you anything more

wabout 16 untll T run it down.”

+ 'A sound of inipatience came Irom
Fitch. He started to spring from the
desk, then whirled his back toward the
detective and poised :himseelf-on -the
edge, drumming a lower psnel with
his heels; i t

The tension of the situation did not
diminish ias the minutes passed, the
silence brokem oply by the electric
thud of the doctos’s heels, . The strain
became unbearable to Fitch, and* with

. fina}, backward kick that seemed

tho reem, and even the Misstoner;my-;
stery itself, he landed -wjth both feet
midway of the space to the door and
reached- for - the-knob- as Af beat om
hurling himself out of the place.

“Not so fast, doctor!” called Brits,
without moving from his comfortable
pose. “I said I couldn’t tell you any-
thing,” continued the detective, “but
I don't see why I can’t learn some-
thing from you._ I'd like to have your
advice on a question of sclence.

It was by a visible effort the physi-
cian controlled himself, returned to
the cemtre of the reom, and finally
sat down. in the chair which Brits im-
dicated with a wave of the hand.

“I know you're scientist,’ Brits
said, “but you've never told me how
your curriculum extended.”

“Why,” said the dootor impatiently,
“you know I'm a physician, and as I'm
in good standing with the Counmty
Medical Society, it goes without say-
ing I at least made s stab at learning
preliminary to taking my degree.”

“What do you know about chemis-
try 7. asked Britz.

“Why, that’'s part of the currieu-
lum, you know. I don’t quite know
what ' you mean.”

“Oh, curriculum be—everiastingly
condemned! What do yod really
know: about it?”

Pitch looked his astonishment.
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?” inquired the detective, “Eve
& whack at the philosopher’s
- Ever do anything along travs
Hnes?” : {
despite his anxiety for Elinor, |
“You must take me for a
k,” bhe said. “The only dabbling !
done in transmutation has tecn
.to transmute what [ know
medicine and surgery into the
n of the moderately well-to-do. I
] Not wasted any energy in going
satfor the gold of Millionaires’ Row—
npt yet”
..*Now, let us talk,” said Britz. “You
and I have fenced long enough along
‘this line; let’s get down to business.
You know something about chemistry,
5t Do you know .enough
it to tell me whether any pro-
gress has been made in recent years
in the manufacture of paste jewels?”
“Can’t:say I do; haven’t been much
interested in that line until this out-
rageous attempt to prove Miss Hol
comba-—thief.” 3
*Well, it’s about um:l you did,” n:c:
meaningly.  *“I don’t see wha
mu is to s girl to have an M:D.
for & lover if he can’t.be of any more
use. to her in‘a case of this sort than
Binks of the Hardware Club, or Jenks
of the Retail Grocers’ Association.
Now, you know how these false gems
are made, dom’t you?” SRS L

« “T know. pretty well,” and Fitch

familiar for
¥ . » ‘ 'll
‘wwyell, 'm quite free to tell you,
oontinued Brits, ‘“that- the whole
question of Miss Holecomb's stay in
the Tombs depends on our success
in finding out who made the Mahara
nee diamond. I know who turned out
the other stones—had Logan over
for several weeks in Paris, you
know.” The detective then sketched
rapidly for Fitch the detailed infor-
mation “sent to himiby his-susis ant
across the water. “But I cannot get
a line on the Maharanee diamond.
T've been over every place in this
aeck of the woods—in fact, I've gone
over the whole country. with a fine-
tooth comb. I've had every important
city in Europe canvassed, and the
sum-total of all these inquiries is that
nobody knows any live man who
could make an imitation of the real
Maharanee anything like good enough
to decelve Simple Simon. Now, you
just get that scientific thinking ap-
paratus of yours going, and help m-
puzzle out the problem. We know
there was a fake Maharanze diaro~
It was ground to pieces under Giis |
wold’s heel in Mrs. Missirn 1’ o= -
box. It wasg nirirer ! 3
the

his name is, the sort of combinati.-
priest and mcholar who says he's he:-
fo spread the propaganda of tht Bu*
dhist fmith among the elect of Ne
York soclety. Bands saw the dir
mond; Miss March saw it; Griswo..
paw it, and, of course. Mrs. Missioner
berself had 1t in her own hanc
There is no doubt about its existence
In fact, here is w plece of it mow.
and ha showed Fitech a flake of il
false dtamond,’ “But you don’t kmow
and I don’t know what we have bo'L
got to know, and that {8 who mad-
it, where was it made, by whom wa
{t made, why was. it made, and ‘.r
whom was 1t made? The sooner w>
work out that end of the game, m:
dear young man, the better it will b
for that little girl up in Centre
Btreet.”

The doctor’'s eyebrows began to
contract. There was a peculiarity in
the facial gesture. Something wac
going on in his scientifically inquir
ing mind. The brows drew togethe:
until their separate lines curved int:
the form of a minute interrogation
point; little knobs of skin gnarled
under the bristles: b’s eves focuse~
until they alinost cressed. Ho ciaspeu
his hands belLind his head and studied
the celling. A rather long silence fol-
lowed. Smoke spiraled from the de-
tective’s cigar and eddied wupward.
The detective’s keen glance was
leveled at the dactor’s intellectually
sharpening face.

It was in a reminiscent tone that
Fitch at last spoke.

“When it comes to guessing. I'm
no good,” he said.  “{ havn't been
trained ' to guess. The little I know
is. the result’ of careful  study and
patient analysis; but there are a few
things besides  pharmacopoeia in my
mind. and memory, and one of them
may help us a-little.” - He shifted his
position until he turned a square
front to the detective.: i

“*Way back i my ambulance
days,” he sald, “there  was & case
that  your . question reminds me of.
It- was one of ‘the- first I had after |
went,to Bellevue: It was a call to a
queer little . old -shop: in B‘our_:t;_
A i XOu ember that row.
I':O%OI ﬂ]ql“edr’i{:”:lth ,8econd-hand
turniture stores, art ‘dens, old curio
shops; -and ‘so on, on the west side
of the avenue, somewhere in the
Twenties?”’ A nod from Britz was
the only reply. “Well,” continued the
doctor, “this call was to one of those
curiosity shops. It was kept by &
queer little old chap whq must have
starved himself to death to carry out
some object he had. He sold curios
for a living, and played at alchemy
for amusement—cracked, you know.
At any rate, he wasn't all there. His
heighbors looked on him as a harm-
less lunatic, and in spite of his soli-
tary habits, he was pretty popular.
It was owing to this popularity that
he didn’t die in the back part of his
own store with all the busy traffic
of a busy city just a few rods out.
side. A neighbor heard a noise like
an explosion and, rumning in, found
him on his back all covered with
some chemical that was turning his
clothes into porous plasters. The
neighbor turned . in an ambulance
call, and I was the answer. I found
the old man half suffocated and whol
ly unconscious, and as I was pretty
nervous' from inexperience; it was
about all I could do to bring him
around. I wanted to take him back
with me, but he wouldn’t have it;
sald he was just as well off where he
was; didn’t like the hospital anyhow
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. “Evcr-tried to make ap-elixir. of

e ek g b e

-

gave him the formula with which the |
minute men of the i””"«i: -trade were | ¥

kind of lookzd after him. He pulled
through all right, but-he was a pretty
.badly charred old person for a lon -
time after that. As soonh as he wa;
well enough to take care of himself
[ left off going there, and that is the
{ast 1 have seen of him.”
.-“What . caused the
asked Britz. .

“I . belleve' he 'was expertmenting
with some chemical—couldn’t get him
to ‘tell'me anything about it;, he got
mad as a hornet every time I touched
upon it. 1 learned, however, from the
nelghbors that he was interested in
precious stones, and in uig later year:
the idea became firmly fixed in hi
mind that 1f. he only tried iong
enough, spent money enough, miorti
fled. the flesh sufficiently, he would
be ‘able to make diamonds.”

. *“What sort of stuff did he succeed
in making?” asked the Cetective.

“You can search me,” said Fitch-
“l never got & look at any of it. Hi
cracklets would never make any so:
of ‘admission to' me about the stuft
he was making. All I know is that
the man who told mé about exper:
ments was quite positive ' that wa-
crack in tha oM chap’s brain—tha
he ‘could make diamonds; and could
make them Just asg well in a few hours’
a8 @ature could in a thousand years,”

1" must "haye

explosion?”’

 Some fussing around with the in-
gredients he was going to convert in
to,. gleam and glitter. That's all |
know about it. There you have ii.
Now, what do you make of it?”

“Well,” sald Britz as he put his
heels to the floor with a click, “what
we’ll make of it won’t be made down
here. I'm glad that memory of your:
worked in the long run; but it migh
haye save me an extra bazardo: s
‘Joy - riae 4f “ittohad - worked “sosnen:
Come along!” and he moved tova d
the door.

‘“Where are you going?”’ asked the
physician.

“To the Bleecker Street station,”
replied Britz, “and f{rom thers to
Fourth Avenue as fast as the local
can take us, Guess wc won't walft
for a taxi.”

“Then you think.” said Fitch eager
ly, “there may be a clew in what I've
told you?”

“What's the use of thinking,’ aj-
most snapped Brit., “v'hen we can
know? There’s just one way to know.
and that's to go. Come, let's go.”

As they, walked briskly down th:
Headquarters building. Britz paused
at Manning’s office, pushed a haitton
sad, when the door swung open

thrust his head in long enough to 82"
“See you later, Chief; going
town for a lttle while.”

“Still fighting it out on that lin-
eh?” was Manning’s return.

“Yes,” said Britz calm'y, “and
meay not take all. winter either.”
The detective and the doctor wer-
so absorbed In. the subject as the
raced down the subway stairs th-
they did not potice a dark-faced me
who, after a keen glance at the
faces, hastened east in .Blecc'e
Street and sprang inte a waiting ca!
at the next corner.

CMAPTER IXV.

Old Friends.
Bruxton Sands was as genuine -
astonished as a man of deliberatene <
could be when a clerk entered th-
private room of his office suite in :

Bowling Green skyscraper ard t~'c
him a lady wished to see him. I’
was about to imstruct the clerk
ask for the lady’s card when. glanc
ing over the youth’s head, he glimp
sed a golden gleam under a big ha
with sweeping plumes through the
¢ Goorway ana in an 10Dstant wa-
crossing the threshold with both
hands extended.

“My dear Doris!” he said. ‘““This
is really good of you. Things were
getting a bit dull this morning.”
Mrs. Missioner smiled in that per-
yading way that long a~o had pene
trated to the vary core of the million-
aire’s inner consciousness. That
flluminated Sands’ somewhat gloomy
sanctuary. He welcomed Mrs. Mis
siomer to a comfortable chair beside
his broad desk, swept aside the heap
of formidable papers with great gol-
den seals and fluttering ribboms, and
leaned back in his chair qufte con-
tent to wait a century for his visitor
to speak again, provided her smile
should continue to beam upon him.

“No, it 18 not about investments,”
said Mrs. Missioner, noting the re-
strained inquiry in her admirer’s eyes.
“I felt I had'to talk to somebody
Elinor; and Dorothy, you know, is
too amiably responsive to be of any
use.  Bruxton; whet sm I '{o'do sbout
that girl?” NI

The millionaire was visibly .per
plexed. 7 :

“I'm sure I don’t know,” he said at
length. “I suppose something ought
to be done.”

“Something certainly should be
something must be done,” returned
Mrs. Missioner. “I cannot bear any
longer the idea of her suffering ia
that dreadful place.” ’

“Well, what are we going to' do
about it?’ asked Sands. “The case
has been taken out of our hands, and
when I offéred to give a bond in any
amount for her appearance, this de-
tective urgently requested me to do
nothing of the " sort.” Mr Sands
played nervously with an ivory paper
cutter as he. spoke, and then looked
at Mrs. Missioner. .8he placed her
elbows on the corner of his desk and
leaned her chin on her clasped hands.

“Bruxton,” said she, “‘there is some-
thing much more extraordinary about
this case than appears on the surfase,
or even below the surface. Why does
this Mr.—Mr.—"

“Britz,” interpolated Sands.

“Yes; why does he wish to keep:
Elinor in the Tombs when we.all Beo-
lleve—know, in fact, that she is ab-
solutely incapable of do! h
wrong. It is one of the most terrible
things I ever heard of. I didn’t kaow

80d_wouldn't go30-I-fixed WUR up

it was possible in & city like.this in
the twentieth century. It sounds: like

b 2 i G e
‘- where he:Wwas. Afterward, in the €x |
| uberance of my youthful zea', I calle |
on-him outside of working hours, end |

‘e - rightlfpemar Vitode

v‘_’!.!"‘-il.:ﬁltbmurlmo-

-ceeded by rqn‘-!,f any bedy of |
the 'most mediaeval period. Tru
they are subject fo the restrioti-r
of the law in theory,. The -law sa -
they shall keep suspected persons
-cells only for 80 ‘many hours; th-
‘preliminary examinations of prison 1
shall be ‘made within such and eur
& time, and that every accused ms
or woman {s entitled to a speedy ‘ri ".
That is theory. 1o praectice, it is 2’
together different. The Central ¢+
fice detective can, and does, take h -
own time about submitting to the It
trict Attorney his evidence. The
prosecutor in turn tak-s the case ‘-~
the Grand Jury at his own cdnver
lence. Now and then theve is a how
In: the press about the law’s de'a-
and ‘whenever that: happens, there i
on immedlaté protegt from the Ben:}
agalnst the enormous volume of busi
dess the courts are compel'ed -
handle. Atter all, it is up to the prh.
1::_ . The people pretend. they wan:
dmpt Justice; but if the judiciar-
& te be believed. the people do n t
prove their sincerity by  providin-
-snough judges to try cases. Ag f r
the District Attorneys, many of them
in New. York and tn other citles seem
buster in. making explanations and is
~statistics. M /in prosecutin~
rs, and having it over and done

T

““Well, isn’t there some way we car
help that poor girl?” asked Mrs. Mis
sfoner again.

#Can’t see' any way just now,” r
turned Sands. “As I told you, I wa-
more than ‘willilng to give bail for
ter, -but Lieutenant Britz, who says
he 18 just as much convinced of her
Innocence as you or I, assured me i
would be one of the worst things !
could do in her f._.You see r¢
Pex 8- Bot- mere't
& question of setting her free. n :
even of having her acquitted, Som-
acquittals, you can very well un-e
stand, are tantamount te convicticn:
The man unquestionablv is right i-
that respect. Miss Holcomb mus: p-
gain, not only her Hberty, but th
ungrudging respect of everyone wt-
knows her, and everyone who ho.
ever hear about her.”

“And how is that to be done?” (h.
widow pursued.

“Only by the conviction of the rea’
thief, I guess,” said Sands. “Brit
tells me he has.the case pretty we!
In hand, and that.if no false move i-
matie he will undoubtedly bring t' ¢
crime home o the criminal. 1 have
consulted counsel; I have even take:
the matter up pretty thoroughly with

friends, both here and in Altan~. ar
from all I can learn, the dete tiuw
is justified in his attitude. Wealt
influence, can get her out. but th 3
cannot clear hér, You cannot b
the public’s conclusions. you know.

Tears rose in Mrs. Mission=r's eye-
as the realization of her heiples nes
came to her like ‘a blow. Never b~
fore had she known what it was ic
have a wish deniéd. Generous im
pulse had been followed by genero &
deed. Those she wished to ald sh
had been able to provide with im
mediate assistance by virtue of he:
great wealth. or her great womanli
ness. She detested playing a part in
any way. She was the soul of sin
cerity, and though so fond of her
Jewels that the fondness rose at times
to passionate heights, she was a wo-
man of unusual simplicity for one in
her position.

Sands incidentally became as ner-
vous as a man of his type must al-
ways be at the sight of a woman’s
weeping. Though a bachelor, he
knew enough of the sex not to blum-
der into awkward attempt at conso-
lation. All he did was to sit there
twisting the paper cutter fn his mmn-
gers, and looking uncomfortably out
of the window until Mrs Missioner
had time to regain her composure.
80 great was the tension upon him,
however, that when the widow bhad
regained her poise, and proved it by
speaking in decisive tomes, the ivory
blede snapped in his hand with a
sound lfke that of a pistol shot.

“l ‘dom’t care what the detective
says!” exclaimed Mrs. Missioner, as
she arose and gathered her furs
about her, “I am not going to let
Elinor Holcombd think any longer that
ker friend of years belleves her to be
& thief. It fs unbearable! - Yes, the
man told me, too, that I must not in-
terfere in the case if I expected him to
vindicate my secretary; but I am not
going to be govermed by anyonme to
that extent. I am going to see Elinor
to-day. I am going straight to that
terrible place and sssure her that
even though I permit her to be kept

y 1des that she hes broken
any law of God or man!” :

“Are you sure this is wise, Doris?”
inquired Sands gravely. As he stood
beside her, it was difficult to control
the impulse to pour out before her the
adoration he felt at the sight of her
new:loveliness. She had never seemed
more beautiful than when she was
moved by sympathy for the girl who
at that moment, doubtiess, was won-
dering if she had forsaken her.

“Wise or not,” returned the widow,
“I shall do it. Something tells me
she is In need of sympathy this very
day. Why, Bruxton, how do we know
what effect this dreadful incarcera-
tion might have upon her? It may
warp her entire nature; it may wreck
her health. Please do not try to dis-
suade me. I have made up my mind
to see her, and I ghall go there at
once.”

Sands knew Mrs. Missioner, if - he
did not know women in gemeral, al
together too well to waste 'time in
opposing her when she had declared
herself as emphatically as that.

“Your car is downstairs?” he in-
quired. . The widow nodded. “T will
80 with you," he-said, “since you are
resolved to pay a ¥isit to such a place.
You must not go ‘unattended there.”

“Thank you,” said Mrs. Missioner
sweetly. “I know I can always de:
pend on you. In fact, Bruxton, you

-| usually slow impulsés and

ng was necded tH wWilg

of Sands, that last rema

‘8 short dash for the ‘auto

. up. Centre Street. to ti -

: 8, and it was with little difficn!-
ty that Sands obtained for Mrs. Mic
sioner permission 'to see the.prisone:.

“‘Miss  Holcomb will be here 'm

mediately,” said the turnkey, who had
taken Mrs. Missioner's card to t e
.girl's cell, and with a courtesy tha
surprised the widow in such & place
he drew chairs, and without a & s
picion of -irony;h;y_it,ed the wisitors.t»
“make themselves at home.”
- Elinor came around the corner of
the corridor: with' more animaton i
her step than it had shown in many
a day. Bhe had hardly beepn gble to
belleve her eyes on reading Mrs. Mis-
sloner’s name on the card thru t
through the grating of her cell." L ng
ago she had made up her mind that
the chain of circumstances; or per
haps an enemy, had sown in-her kingd
friend’s mind suspicion that she was
gullty. As the days rolled on and <he
received no word from Mrs, Mission-
er, the conviction  grew “upen her.
Even this very day she had given up
the hope of .rehabilitating herself in
the eyes of lLier employer. Not that
it was an ‘employer she mourted .in
loss of Mrs. Missioner’s confidence.
The rich widow was hes,friend; bad
been her family’s friend, and had
been the first to offer her g refuga
in the terrible days following  dis.
eovery of the faet that her kind'y,
gentle father, after a l.etime of h'gh
endeavor, had left her without the
provision she knew he always in.
tended to make,

“Dear Mrs. Missioner!” cried Rl
nor, hastening toward the widow as
she read. affectiop: iand- complete be-
lef In her countenmance. “You ha.e
done many lovely things for me. but
this 18 quite the dearest! It scems
hard even to picture you in such a
place, and the reality-—

"Iou poor child!'™ exclaimed Mrs.
Missioner, hardly controliing her
voice. “What about yourzelf? It it
is distressing to me to come here it
is terrible for you to be here. How
can you stand it?”

“One learns to stand many things.”
she answered, “when fate commands;
yet if anyone had told me a few weok;
ago that I could so much as retuin
my reason in a place like this! Now
that you are here, it seems far easier.
Oh, but it is good of you to ¢ome!”

The widow took the girl’s hands

o her own and patted them soft'y a
she whispered words of encourag-
n She could not trust her :oic
tc-‘ ak for the first few momen s
As . __.> looked at Elinoi’s slend¢r
grace and the deathless honesty in
her soft, gray eyes, the horror of th
girl’'s situation came home to her
with redoubled force. It was by a
mighty effort, and by that alon:, tha
she prevented herself from sweepinz
the girl into her arms and making a
dash with her for the freedom be-
yond the great steel door. For an
Instant that impulse almost. got .the
upper nand Of ner common sens-,
Had not Sands been there, she might
have done something so foolish as
to complicate her young friend’s
position stili further in the eyes of
all the city’s newspapers and their
readers. As it was, she increased the
tenderness of her caresses, and
sought to soothe Elinor's agitation
with Iittle love words such as had
long been common in their daily in-
tercourse. But this tenderness only
recalled to Elinor all her affection,
safety, and shelter she had left be
hind her in Mrs. Missioner’s home,
snd. st the thought she broke into um-
ocenirollable sobs.

The millionaire’s discomfort was
sugmented a thoussndfold by this
scené between -the women. He shif-
ted his weight from ome foot to the
other, crumpled the rim of his derby
hat until it bent like the brim of an
Alpine, and at length, unable to view
the girl’s distress with anything like
equanimity, he walked to the other
end of the reception-room and stood
looking through the giant lattice-work
at the tide of traffic in Centre Street.

It was not until the widow had res-
tored Elinor's calmmess, not until shee
had assured the trembling prisoner
of her love, confidence, and full belief
in her innocence & hundred times, not
until their emotionr had affecrted even
the matron long inured to human woe,
that the girl saw Sands. His sturdy
bulk, the square set of his shoulders,
the ' uncompromising. fidelity in his
strong face, gave her a semse of

leasure. Surely her case could not

desperate  with twe such loyal
friends to defend her! TFor the space
of & starflash; she forgot even. Fitch,
although ‘her lover at that moment
was hastenine umtown  withk Britz in
quest of the missing - threa&  that
should lead to her vindication. B8till
with one arm around Mrs. Missioner’s
waist, she extended her hand to
Sands, and thanked him in: a way
more effective thar any girlish pret
tiness for the proof of his faith In
her that he had given in coming wita
Mrs. Missioner to see her.

“Not that it would take much per:
suasion to make you accompany Doris
anywhere,” she sald with a smile, and
she was not at all remorseful when
she noted the .dark flush of pleasure
that spread over his features. “But
I cannot help taking ocomfort in the
fact that you have come to see me,
and that very evidently it has cost
you no struggle to do-so. If all of
you could only know what these long
weeks have been to me, you would
understand how deeply the sight of
old friends affects me.: Here-I have
been in. a world apart. The poor
creatures who share this dreadful
home with me only make my situation
worse, for 1 can do mothing for them,
and yet the sight of their misery dis-

tresses me beyond words.”

are altogether the most dependable
mgp L'kongw.” . .

$300

omans

FARMS FOR SALE.
SAY YOU SAW IT IN THE ONTARIO
; E of the best Parms in townshi
OYNE of the aip

- .of Thurlow, 190 acres, first
‘‘buildings throu‘;ﬁdué. price right, on
very easy

terms.

) tor 100 acre farm, lot 30,
wr b 3rd Con. Thurlow, 6§ room
e house with wood shed 20x20, barn
30x50, ﬁf‘ 22x63, drive &me 29x27, 4
wel! ' good water, 10 acres swamp
with timber, . acres ;p{loo and other
truit, 70 acres good work land, balance
asture ‘land, one mile from' school
use,’ two- miles from post office and
churc R.M.D. applled for. 40 acres
in ﬁgsr. 6 acres in fall wheat. BEasy
terms.

37 { Township Huntingdon, 200

FV. acres clay loam, 126 acres
work " land, balance wood and nestuwre
land, 2 good springs, barns 48x80, 830x50,
24x40, stone basements and cement floor
drive house hog pens, hen house, imple-
ment shed, etc.; well fenced .?d watered
and all in good repair. Basy terms.

355 —First Con. Tyendinaga. 100
acres of good farm land,
‘with 8 room framn house, barm, silos,
gﬂofe house, etc., all In repair.
1 fenced and watered close to cheese
tactory and three railroads. Free R.M.
D. at door. erms

1

836 Pirst Con. Humgerford, 4
VU miles ""né" Roslin, 3870
acres, well watered a fenced with
g00d house and rn.  Over 160 acres
of good timber (saw mill 13§ miles).
10 Acres on Kingston road. Fine

‘brick house and barns. One
ot the best’ market gardens close to

Bellevillc and Point Anne' markets.
Would aisc make a good dairy farm.

33600——!‘11‘“ Con. Hungerford, 4
miles west of Roslin, 370
acres, well wrtered and fenced with
good house an. barn. Over 150 acres
of good timber (saw mill 1% miles).

A BARGAIN block of 12 lots on Sid-

ney. street.
3350 —Lot 2, 6 Con. Towns '
Haldimand county of Nor-
thumberland 100 acres clay and sandy
lor%n. b acres good orchard, two storey

b
drive shed etc, 7 acres of good pine
umber worth about $1,000. Well fenced

and watered.
100 Acre farm, close to city, first
class land suitable for s zar-

den or mixed farming.
—Three miles from ecity, 93

$250 acres good land, first class

K 8 room house, basement barn,' -

al Estatefferil_lgs

T OT 1 and 3, 169 acres in ¢h :
T ENDIN A o In 160 gon Coa
loam work land, 3

m e timber,

O R i eod ate
Y ent barn w cement .

mill for barg, silo. otc. New’y)"

ater, ‘Cun he bapet wace snd ot

o .

efop on my»mmtg With or withoyy

TILACKSMITH Shop and wo a-
inﬁ shop with all up~te-ct'lat:°nr &
unxegxie:!rnec:';l’::sron tbuslneu d’}ial-
ers, etc. i N
for sale at & bargain.  EanoS Blace
reasons for selling.

A p Acres, Big Island on bay s
bﬂcnk' mﬁ\, well  fenceq, il
accept one-quars..

nece easy terms, | dUarter

wing -

hore,

£

110 Acre fafm 2nd Con. Sidney all
; 00d work 1and, well watpqq
and fenced 10 room frame house 2 hary
.hed"rdmbl“ +arive house. etc. 3 af-.re:

orcha :
e
86 acres, Thurlo k
Latta P. ¥ dear

8351 urion

varn, and drive house. Possession gfi s
aarvest. ter

HOUSES FOR SALE,

SAY YOU SAW FT IN THE oNTag[,

: "m‘ Loom no‘:lb. Sode barn W;l)
. an ern; in O localy
Wast Hill tor quick sale. ¥ °F

EVEN Room Frame House, Foster
Ave, barn, two extra lots, goog
garden, some fruits, good well at a bar.

gain.
$80 trachan street, T roomeq
house, in good r:galr City

water in house, outside sh

$1 400——'1‘wo storey frame house,

South Pinnacle atreat,
water and ﬁas and hot water heating
Large lot with barn.

$] 200—One and one Half storey
L frame double house, Pin-
nacle street, large lot, city water.
$135 —Solid brick house, Bleacker
Ave. three minutes walk to

G.T.R. station. Large lot. WIill make
first class boarding house.

$350 Up-to-date eight room,

brick house on John strest.
Electric light and gas, full-sized base-
ment. Five minutes from Pront street

$ 4000-—8011(! brick house Georgs

street, full view of Bridge
street, all modera conveniences and fine
basement. One of the best located

buildings and fruit.

10 Acres on Kingston road. Fine
brick house and barns. One of

the best situaied market gardens close

to Belleville and Foint Anne markets.

Would make a good dairy farm. Be-

tween #00 and 700 apple trees ir €rst

olass condition.
$500 —For a good 125 acre tarn
6th Con. Thurlow. 9 room

bouse, barns 24x48; 36x64, and drive

bouse 18x24; nog pen, hen house, etc.,

2 good wells and spring, about 40 apple

trees and ‘small fruit. Fall gloughed

and llacres of wheat. Al) well fenced.

R.M.D. and main telephone.

16 acres, Consecon, the cannery dis-
trict ?f Prince Edward, good

land and buildings, fences; well watered
and close to factories and station.

$10nper font—Foster Avenue, North

f Bridge.

$ 450 —Hundred acres. Lot No. 12

Con. 2, Tyendinaga 60 acres
work 1and, 2 acres sugar bush, balance
asture. Barns 36x60 and 36x45 new
rive house 24x30, hen nouse, hog pen
etc. about 20 apple trees, two storey 8
room_frame house. Three miles from
two R.R. stations, about .6 acres fall
ploughed. All well watered anéd fenced.

$6500—300 acres ciay and sandy
loam, all well fenced and
watered on Bay shore, five miles from
Picton, two storey & room frame house,
large new verandah, cellar and large
cistern, large barn, stabling for 26 head
sheep and cattle shed, new wagon house
with large loft and stable, orchard and
apout 25 acres fire wo RMD. and
close to chvrch, schgel and blacksmith
shop, buildings all inted. Good terms.

36000——200 acres, §th Con. of Ty-
endi about 100 acres
clay and loam work land, 10 acres good
elm swamp (worth $1,500), balance in
pasture, well fenced and watered b
spring and “wells. Large barn, ahe«{
drive houwe, hog pen etc., gooa 10 room
frame house, fine cellar and large wood
shed, about 2 acres orchard, close to
%hurches. school and C.P.R. station.
'erms.

$2500—Lot 84, Con. 6, Tyendinaga,
mile north of Lonsdale, 112
acres, 6 room #frame house with kitchen
drive shed 14x18, shed 24x34, barn 34x64
timber for about 13 years.

—8&0 acres, lot 93, Con. 2

Ameliasburg, good frame
jGouse, barns, drive house,.etc. All well
fenced and watered, pleaty of fire wood
5 acres orchard, ahout 60 acres of work
land. Sell clay loam.

"0 Acre farm, 4th Con. of Thurlow, 2
1 ] storey frame house house, and
two barns, 1 acre orchard, all kinds of
frauit, 8 acres in fall wheat, balance fall
plowed; all first class soil. Two wells
and well fenced. Easy terms.

—

homes in the city.
$260 A bargain on Dunbar st
eight room brick houss,
house with verandas, modern coaveni-
ences, electric light and gas, large ot
story

$240 frame house 10 rooms, elec-

tric light and all modern conveniences
WMNE up-to-date frame house oo
Great St. James street, large

verandah, hardwoon floors hroughout,
electric lfght and bath, large let.

3200 )—Two storey, 8 room brick
house near Albert Colirge
Easy terms and handy to G.T.R.
380 —Fve acre block necar Albert
College, jJust outside city

Land suitable for gurdening Seven
minutes’ walk from Front Street.

FTWOURBLE brick house, Mill street, late-
ly remodelled up-to date with tull
plumbing and hot water heating, elec-
tric light an?® gas, large stables sult-
able for livery or boarding stable
Deep lot 80 foot frontage
$11 —Fine 7 room fram heuse
with gas and water Io
house, good large lot with shade trees
on Seuth St. Charles street.
$160 —Brick i1v rovm nouse, Com-
merciai street, gas, water

and bath, also small barn.
—New two storey, 8 room

$150 frame house, electric HMght

and water, large lot, South St. Charles
street

-Alice street, two

—Frame house with large lot
West side Yeomans street.

New 8 room brick house all modern

conveniences, electric light and

gas full size cement basement. Tive

minutes from Front street on North
John str

$4000-—Elght roomed solid brick
house, just off Commercial
street on Warham street, three large
lots, finest view of the bay and harbor

in the city.
$180 —On Sinclair street, fine 7
room brick house, with ve-

randah, large lot and barn. About 70 ft
frontage. erms arranged.
—Large lot on east side of

$400 Front street, about 80 foo!

frontage with two houses and other

buildings.
Each—Burnham street, § lots.

Ly
$20 42x132. N
$12 25 i, o o
$35 Albert street, 50x100, West
¢ side.

S1200 . o aaoighen dottose
and-G.T.R. easy terms.

FOR SALE.

One of the best 100-aere farm:

In Thurlow; within three
miles of the ecity; farm and

buildings in first class shape
On reasonable terms. Apply te
Whelan and Yeomans.

100-acre Farm, part lot 20,
Con. 5, Tyendinaga; good build-
ings and silo; for sale at a bar-
gain if disposed of at once.—Ap-
ply to Whelan & Yeomans.

2td and 1tw
adian Pacific Rallway, Toronto.

For Quick Sale

Up-to-date Livery, Feed and
Sales Stables. Accommodation
for from 75 to 100 horses. Ap-

$125-—.Marln Avenue, between
Pine street and Victeria Ave
5 lots about 60 feet frontage.

ngo each, two large lots on Chet-
ham street, North

$500——Corner Dundas and Charles

satreets, 60x88.
$2"' —Lot 66x135, Lingham street.
9 Just north Victoria Avenue.
& ACRES on bay shore, the best fac-
tory site in the city, good dock-
age and along C.N.R. Double frame
house. on ground.

3125 each for two good building
lots 40x174, on Ridley Avenus
next to Bridge street.

$60
$15

$150
$75

-

—Frame seven-roem house
Catherine street.

each for two lots east side of
Ridley Ave. size 40x170 teet

—Frame house, Great Bt

James street.

each, North Colemaa Street, §
lots, 45x160.

Farm For Sale

100. acres, 5th Com. ™harlew, abeuf
80 acres workland, balance pasture
and wood-lnnd. Well fenced and wa-
tered. Al Il plowad, 28 acres seed-
ed, 13 acres fall grain, about 6 acre?
of apple orchard. Tweo barns. drive

ply to

(To be continued)

"WHELAN & YEOMANS|
w. fs.w- :

hog-pen, her-house, 1 ¥ storey,
7 room freame house. For furthew ptr-
ticulard apply} t~ Whelan % Yeomans.
12 2td &1t

AMERICA SUF

BERLIN, April
day publish summ
‘to Great Britain o
with the exception
rio comment. This
i, correct the notd
treat of America.
carry out its “b
American ships e
which are not
ports of hosti’
ders the princ!
effective. |

CAPTURE 80,
in
PETROGRAD)
at”“tlie War Office s
tured 80,000 Austri
week’s fighting o
36,000 with 17 canl
taken in Balligre

battle that began

‘of General Ivanof
of Okna, 18 miles
extreme left wing
northesat of Czerg
Kamouchine on M
back toward the P

ITALY AND SE
A

PARIS, April
announces Italy 2
clude an agreeme
Italy will not oppo
ritory giving her &
to the question o
not even been disc
nized the Italian
The present visit
Paris to Rome is
gotiations. “If th
signed this week,
Italy into the Eurg
ered imminent.”

“EITEL” DID

_ NEWPORT N
man, cruiser Pring
from this port las
to leave neutral

ness was afforded
ent which refuse
of Germany’s ene
ens failed to take
dark night to escaj
‘er will be interned
‘be done immediatd
liberty time at abd
‘could not be ascer

VATICAN DEN

ROME, April
Ports to the effect
I8 sending wireless
‘Observatore Roma
‘Gbservatore Roma
%’aﬁserts that

‘Abparatus either f




