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“A hole or, rather, the entrance to
one.”

“Yery good. The money is in that
Bole. Pull it out, Mr. Fenton.”

The assurance with which Sweetwa-
ter spoke was such that Mr. Fenton at
ence stopped and plungéd his hand.
fntq the hole; but when, after a hurried
search, be drew it out again, there was
mothing in it; his band was empty.
Sweetwater stared at that hand amaz-
ed.

“Don’t you £nd anything?”’ he asked.
“fsn’t there a roll of bills in that hole?”

“No,” was the gloomy answer, after
a renewed attempt and a second disap-
pointment. “There is nothing to be
found here. You are laboring under
some misapprehension, Sweetwater.”

“But 1 can't be. [ saw the pibney;
saw it in the hand of the person who
hid it there. Let me look for it, con-
stable. I will not give up the search
till 1 have turned the place topsy
turvy.”

Eneeling down in Mr. Fenton’s place,
be thrust his hand into the hole. On
either side of him peered the faces of
Mr. Fenton and Knapp. (Abel had
slipped away at a whisper from
Sweetwater.) They were lit ‘'with a
similar expression of anxious interest
and growing doubt. His own counte-
mance was a study of conflicting and by
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He showed two rolls of new crisp bills,
po means cheerful emotions. Sudden-
Iy his aspect changed. With a quick
twist of his lithe, If awkward, body,
he threw himself lengthwise dn the
ground, and began tearing at the earth

- inside the hole, like a burrowing ani-

mal.
“1 eannot be mistaken. Nothing will

- gnake me belleve it is not here. It has

simply been buried deeper than |
thought. Ah! What did 1 tell you?
8ee here! And see herel”

Bringing his hands into the full blaze
of the light, he showed two rolls of
new erisp bills.

“They were lying under half a foot of
earth.” said he, “but if they bad been
puried as deep as Grannie Fuller's
well. I'd have unearthed them.”

That '
Persistent
Tickling Cough

That sticky secretion in the throat and
air passages, that sense of tightness
across thechest—*‘danger signals'” For
these conditions take

Gunn’s
Cura Cough

snd be on the safe side. It's a remark-
able cure for all 1~ROAT and LUNG
AFFeCTIONS, Pleasant totake, be-
ing composed of Wild Cherry, White
Pine, Balm of Gilead Bud, Blood Root,
Ete. 26c a Bottle at

Central C. H. Gunn
& Co.
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Meantime Mr. Fenton was rapidly
counting one roll and Knapp the other.
The result was an aggregate sum of
$080, just the amount Sweetwater had |
promised to show them.

“A good stroke of business,” eried
Mr. Fenton. “And now, Sweetwater,
whose is the hand that buried this
treasure? Nothing is to be gained by
preserved silence on this point any
longer.”

Instantly the young man became
very grave. With a quick glance
around which. seemed to embrace the
secret recesses of the forest rather
than the eager faces bending toward
bim, he lowered his voice and quietly
said: 3

“The hand that buried this money
under the roots of this old tree is the
same which you saw.pointing down-
ward at the spot of blood in Agatha
Webb's front yard.”

“You do mot mean Amabel Page,”
eried Mr. Fenton, with natural sur-
prise.

“Yes, 1 do. 1 am glad it is you who
have named her.”

CHAPTER XVIL
MISS PAGE SBUSPECTED.

A half hour later these men were all
closeted with Dr. Talbot in the Zabel
kitchen. Abel had rejoined them, and
Sweetwater was telling his story with
great earnestness and 1o little show of
pride.

“Gentlemen, when I charge a young
woman of respectable appearance and
ronnections with such a revolting crime
as murder, I do so with good reason, as
I hope presently to make plain to you.

“Gentlemen, on the night and at the
bour Agatha Webb was killed, 1 was
playing with four other musicians in
Mr. Sutherland’s hallway. From the
place where 1 sat I could see what
went on in the parlor and also have a
clear view of the passageway leading
down to the ‘garden door. As the
dancing was g on in the parlor I
naturally looked that way most, and
this is how I came to note the eager-
ness with which during the first part
of the evening Frederick Sutherland
and Amabel Page came together in the
guadrilles and country dances. Bome-
times she spoke as she passed him and
sometimes he answered, but not al-
ways, although he never failed to show
he was pleased with her or would have
peen if something—perhaps it was his
lack of confidence in her, sirs—had not
stood in the way of a perfect under-
standing. She seemed to notice he
did not always respond and after
awhile showed less inclination to speak
herself, though she did not fall to
watch him and that Intently. But she
didn’t wateh him any more closely than
I did her, though I little thought at the
time what would come of my espion-
age. She wore a white dress and white
shoes and was as coquettish and seduc-
tive as the evil one makes them. Bud-
denly T missed her. She was In the
middle of the dance one minute and

+-entirely out of it the next.

“Naturally I expected that she had
slipped aside with Frederick Suther-
land, but no, he was still in sight, but
looking so pale and so abstracted I was
gure the young miss was up to some
sort of mischief. But what mischief?
Watching and walting, but no longer
confining my dattention to the parlor,
I presently espled her stealing along
the passageway. I have nientioned
carrying a long cloak which she rolled
up and hid behind ¢the open doar. Then
she came back, humming a gay little
song which didn’t deceive me for a mo-
ment. .‘Good! thought I, ‘she and
that cloak will soon join company.
And they did. As we were playing the
Harebell mazurka | again caught sight
of her stealthy white figure in that dis-
tant doorwav. Selzing the cloak. she
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one furtive look backward, seen, 1 war
rant, by no one but myself, she van

jshied in the outside dark. ‘Now to note |

who follows her! thought I. But no
body followed her. This struck me as
strange, and having a natural love for
detective work, in spite of my devotion
to the arts, ! consulted the clock at
the foot of the stairs, and noting that
it was balf past 11, a‘ribbled the hour
on the margin of my musle, with the
intention of seeing how long my lady
would linger. outside. alone. Gentle-
men, it was two hours before I saw her’
face again. How she got back into the
house I do not know. It was not Ly
the garden door, for my eye scldom
left it; yet at or near half past/1 1
heard her voice on the stair above me
and saw her descend and melt into the
crowd as if she had not been absent
from it for more than five minutes. A
half hour later I saw her with Fred-
erick again. They were dancing, but
not with the same spirit as before, and
even while I watched them they sep-
arated. Now where was Miss Page
during those two long hours? I think
I know, and it is time I unburdened
myself to the police.

“But first 1 must inform you of a
small discovery 1 made while the
dance was still in progress. Miss Page
had come down stairs, as I have saild,
from what I now know to have been
her own room. Her dress was, in all
respects, the same as before, with one
exception—her white slippers has been
exchanged for blue ones. This seemed
to show that they had been rendered
unserviceable, or at least unsightly, by
the walk she had taken. This In itself
was not remarkable, nor would ber pe-
culiar escapade have made more than
a temporary . impresgion upon my
curiosity if she had not afterward
shown an unaccountable and extraor-
dinary interest in the murder which
had taken place in the town below
during the very hours of her absence
from Mr. Sutherland’s ball. This, In
consideration of her sex and her being
a stranger to the person attacked, was
remarkable, and, though perbaps I Had
no business to do what 1 did. I no
sooner saw the house eémptled of
master and servants than [ stole
softly back, and elimbed the stairs to
ber room. Had no good followed this
tntrusion, which, I am quite ready to
acknowledge, was a trifle presump-
tuous, 1 should have held my peace in
regard to it; but as 1 did make a dis-
covery there which has, as 1 belleve,
ar important bearing on this affair, 1
have forced myself to mention it. The
lights in the house having been left
burning, I had no difficulty in finding
her apartmept. 1 knew it by the fol-
derols scattéred about. But I did not
stop to look at them. 1 was on a
search for her slippers, and presently
I- came upon them, thrust behind an
old picture in the dimmest corner of
the toom. Taking them down, 1 ex-
amined them closelty, They were not
only solled, gentlemen, but dreadfully
cut and rubbed. In short, they were
ruined; and, thinking that the young
lady herself would be glad to be rid of
them, 1 quietly put them into my
pocket, and carried them to my own
home. Abel has just been for them,
0 you can see them for yourselves,
and, if your judgment coincides with
mine, you will discover sumething
more on them than mud.”

Dr. Talbot, though he stared a little
at the young man's confessed theft,
took the slippers Abel was holding out
and carefully turned them over. They
were, as Sweetwater had sald, griev-
ously torn and soiled and showed, be-
sides several deep earth stains, a mark
or two of a bright red- color quite un-
mistakable in eharacter,

“Blood,” declared the coroner. “There
fs no doubt about it. Miss Page was
where blood was spilled last night.”

“l have another proof against her”
Sweetwater went on, in full enjoy-
ment of his prominence among these
men who, up till cow, had barely rec-
ognized his existence. “When full of
the suspicion-that Miss Page had had a
hand in the theft, If not the murder of
Mrs. Webb, 1 hastened down to the
scene of the tragedy, | met this young
woman Issuing from the front gate.
She had just been making hérself con-
spicuous by pointing out a trail of
blood on the grass plot. Dr, Talbot,
who was there, will remember how she
looked en that occasion, but I doubt
if he noticed how Abel here looked, or
so much as remarked the faded flower

= the silly boy had stuck in his button-

hole.”

“1 did not,” ejaculated the coroner,
“Yet that flower has a very important
He bhad found
it, as he will tell you, on the floor near
Batsy's skirts, and as soon as | saw it
in his coat, I bade him take it out and
keep it, for, gentlemen, it was a very
uncommon flower, the like of which
can only be found In this town in Mr,
Sutherland’s conservatory. | remember
seeing such & one in Miss Page’s balr,
early in the evening. Have you that

_flower about you, Abel?”

Abel had,. being filled with im-
portance, showed it to the doctor
and to Mr. Fenton, It was withered
and faded in hue, but it was unmis-
takably an orchid of the rarest de-
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as they come out of that pe-
riod as fresh and healthy as you
wish to have them. This is true;
before g‘o::‘g any further, get
the what we tell you.
We do not fear, for, just as sure
as there is a sun, Dr. Coderre’s
Red Pills will do for your
daughters what they have done
for so many others. To prove
the truth of our statements we
ive you the names and addresses of the follow-
ing ladies to whom you can write:

‘West Main Street, Palls, Mass., writes:
daughter Lilly she used to
igue. She was not for her

‘Lﬂﬁlm give her Dr.
bhas not been sick since she took the

strong W appetite. Sbe is
bave = :

Miss Rose Greenwoed, 18 Orange St., Pall River, Mass., writes:

‘ are c m “ Por three years I wasa great from female
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it e Purgative
Dr. Coderre's Red Pills are not only good
tor young ladies, they.are good for old ladies
and married women as well. They are not
intended for any bad purpose and married
women can take them under any conditions.

bave cured me.

Red Pills. These two remedies have a wondes
ful effect upon tho-mn. The Tablets sell
at 25¢. a box and the Pills at soc & box or
six boxes for §$2.50. You care-
funythedhucﬁgnnnound-ch.hudpﬂhnﬂ
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Here We Are Again
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WAIT
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I have got them by this mornig’s aipré;—
The C:lebrated ,
Berliner Gram-0-phone ——mme=

years, anly costs $15.00.
now. Also new records, at the sign of the Big Cloc

A. A Jordan,

The most wonderful ulkin}z machine on earth, guaranteed five
wish to state to my customers who
were disappointed on Saturday that I have a full lngply on hand

Sign of THe
Big Cluck

For a cold to catch you. Have a
bottles of Radley’s Cough Balsam
in the house to catch and cure
the cold,

A few doses relieves the cough

and allays the irritation. Part of

a bottle usually cures,
1f after using half a bottle it fails
in your particular case return
the bottle and your money will

“ be refunded.

RADLEY’S *i e

No medical disccvery for tenm has proved as sncoessful as Dr,
Qoidborgs La‘est Method Creatmenc. [t is the oatcome of
ears of experienco; it vitalizes the systeny, equalizes circula-
tion, removes ail oustruetions, consbquently is the only m swhod
% ropognized azaspenly and permanaeat cure for Varieocelo and
strictars, wiihout use of kuife or loss of thme: it absorbs the
wortny condi ion, also the stricture, stops the smarting sensation,
unmatural discharze, thereby sirengthening the parts as well as
the back, and resiores lost powers, L

Blood Poison readily yields to its influence; it thoroughly
eradicates the poison from the system ; if you have sore throat,

lotches on body, itching skin, or other signs of this awful dis-
ense, you will find the Latest Mothod Treatment will cure you
without Mercury or Potassinm,

Facts For Patients.

1. Dr. Goldberg has 18 Diplomas, Certificates and Licenscs, which
fs sufficient guarantee as Lo his standing and abilitins,

2. Each time you oall you see Dr. Goldberg personally, while al
vate and Blood Poison epecialisis bave sowe aouiur in chiargs of th
assistant to dooctor you,

8. The Latest Mothod Treatment discovered by Dr. Goldherse

and Impotency. - Varicoesle and Biriciure eured without en'ting ¢
4 Our rw-un{» show mgre actual cures than all other specialisis vc
5. We accept no incurable case for trentmeni,
8. Weare the only dootors of our specin!
you are convinced that a complete cure has been established. If
and see. Call or write for blank for home treatinent, Book free.

Hours 9a.m. to 8 p.m. Sundays 10 a.u. to 3 p.m,

The| gtestMethod Treatm_ent

3
Euwh(-u on tongue or mouth, swollen glands, hair falling out, :‘
.

THE LATEST METHOD

most speedy and pu’rumm-n(,cun! for Rlood Poison, Chronie, P'rivale

iy who are willing to wait fag the pay until

DR.GOLDBERG, > Mo20¥ata V™

NEAR GARNER HOUSE

..THE BEST...

Cakes & Candies

The choizest
of Confections

Visit our Lunch Parlor.

A

DR, GOLDRERG,
DISCOVERER OF

Somerville’s

NEXT STANDARD BANA, OCHATHAM
"Phone 36.

TREATMENT,

1 other Chronie, Pri-
pir office or hidve.an

is recognized as the

Nervons Debility
i #tretching.
mnbined,

Take...
Your Soiled Linen

To The
Parisian 8team Laundry

you doubt 1i, try us
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Sticoasors to the Kent Mills Co., Limited,

USE KENT MILLS FLOUR

any other Flour

Farmers' Feed ground on quick by » three reduction

shead of the oid  system of chopping.

R R ISR

Pure Ke'tle Rendered Lard
11c Ib.

i

AThe Canadian Flour Miils Co.

Large Quantities of Wheat, Barley and Beans,
*THE BEST IS THE OHBAPBST_W

*_ Flour made by. the new bolting and dust extracting System takes more water, and
gives you s! arger, whiter and sweeter loaf, and makes more loaves Lo the Barrell than

Stevens’ Breaktast Food and Funﬂ{ Cornmeal, fro::‘lly ground, always on hand,

‘Tax Notice

Co.

y And get thejhest work in the ecity.

Work called for and delivered.
TELNPEONE X

NOTICE

Parties wanting mineral water from the
Chatham mineral well on MoGregor's
farm, can procure the same from Mr K.
8. Broomfield, at the well, between the
hours of 2 and 4 p. m., or in small quan.
tities at Room 9, Vietoria Hlock at any .
time.

Chatham Mineral Water
Company, Limited

James Scott.
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roller process, much

1 -
Flae Sugar Cured Smoked e o Comner King sl Prince 8¢,
Hams and Bacon {:“*,um“dwr;“.; Ol‘mmu}n.hyl.’-
At the Pork Packing Hows | T bo addel making (oo S5ty B | Spg o nay  Swee
. : g

|| P- Chaplin 5" will annie, v P
| ————————————————————————————— v o
| ~ Ak for Minasd’s and take 50 other. |  Amk for Minard's and take 50 otBer, L iy, Lk Pveret T

2Tl g

»
.



