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A NEW SERIÂL

BEHIND THE PICTURE
By M. McD. Boclkin, K.C.

This week the CANADIAN COURIE~R cont'ains the first instahuent
of a new seial of mre thaa usual interest and quality. The hemo
is a picture. dealer and a picture lover. In his work..of buying and

selling .pitures he lias some strange and ro'mautic experiences. Thle
chief of tiiese is -the disappearance of a famous Velasquez, which
is stolen freux a gentleman's house in Ireland, and eventually turus
,up iu a f amous collectionin lu ngiand. The story of its fluding and
restoration will interest ail those who have the siightest kuowledge
of the numerous romances wlxich surround some of the famous
pictures of the world.

The author, Mconneil Bodkin, is ,an Irish judge. He ha.s been
a newspaper man and a parliamentarian, and was on intimate ternis
with Gladstone and Paruell. He is a personai frieud of the present
Irish leaders, O'Brien, Dillon, and O'Connor. The most notable
of his hooks are "Paul Beck" and "Lord Edward Fitzgerald," hoth
of which deal witb ffhe life of actors. Hie is as niuch interested iu
the stage as lie la in art and politics.

We can reconmend this seri to ail our readers as beiuxg the
"ýclassiest" story yet published in the ICANADIAN COURIER. We were
fortunate to secure the Caîtadian serial rights of what promises to

be a famous nove!.

Canadanm Courir, Toronto
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Behind the Picture
(Continued from page 14 )

fiame and stunning sound. Hither and
thither the~ fiabhes !'ew and the
mocuntains crasned and roared inceF-
sanýtly. Then, as If! the shock had
shattered the flood gates of heaven,
-the rain came in a torrent. The ten-
sion relaxed, the lightning ceased, the
thunder slowly growled itself to si-
lence. Suddenly through the'splash
of falling water there came the sound
of a furlous knocklng at the door.

The boy and girl ran together to
open It. Out of the downpour a matn
with two doga crouching at his heels
stepped into the hall. His clothes
clung to every curve and angle of hisý
figure, and water ran from hlm ln lt-
tie rivulets. It streamed from the
peak of his cap, froni the barrel of bis
gun, froni his elbows and his hands,
but his handsome sming face mock-
ed bis own pitiful plight. and his bold
briglit eyes turned froni the (boy's
face to the girl's in evident admira-
tion.

CHAPTER Il.

Flat Burglary.

ciCAN you pardon me?" the stran-
ger sa;id, as he watched the

water gather and spread and
rua ln tiny streams on the floor. The
voice was the vokge of a gentleman.
"I fear i ha-ve made a lake of your
hall."

As his oyes met Sybll's there was
somethIng 1more than admiration 111
their llght; somethlng like an effort
ýto catch a vague remembrauce of a
face seen somnewhere before. At that
moment Mrs. Darley came Into the
hail and welcomed 'the stranger
graciously.

"Don't speak of trouble," she said,
"1there Is none. You must change at
once. Why, you are as wet as If you
had roiied lu the river. Luckily, 1
eau off or you a change. My husband

-", She br<Re off abruptly. "In
five minutes 1 wlll have dry clothes
la-Id out for you. Hugh, will you show
hlmi the bathroom? A hot bath is the
first thlug you want."

As the stranger dragged hlmself
with dlffieulty from bis streamlng
clluglng garmonts, he marvelled E!t
the refuge ho had found. The artis-
tlcally-tlOd bathroom with ail the
latest appliancos was hardly to be
expected ln the remote west of Ire-
land. The linon laid out for hlm was
the finest, the clothes were ail of the
best material and eut by, a tailor who
knew bis business.,

Surprilse grew upon hlm. as he came
luto the dr awug-room and was wel-
comed by-hie hostess. The taste and
costliess of bis surrouudlngs amazed
hlm. In Mrs. Darley's eyes, as he
thanked ber, -was the same look that
the glrl's face had awakeued ln hlm,
a vague recollectioli of baving seen
hMm somewhere beforo, a valn effort
ýto rexuember.

As if lu answor to her questioing
eyes, lie salid: "You must allow me Wo
lntroduce myseif. 1 amn Frederick
Acklani!, Eari of Steruholt. Yoiu xay
have henni! o! me before, thougli thîs
Is my flrst visit Wo Ireiand. 1 belleve
1 ama your landlord, but 1 hai! no
notion the cottage was so charming."

As bis eyes, sweeplug round the
room. fouad the picture over the
mxautelploce, he started and! starei!.

-Wbat la that? WThere did yon get
týhat?" be asked almost hnrsbly. But
before surprise let Mrs. Dariey au.
swer, hîs courtesy came back to hlm.
"Pardon me," he sali!, "the picture
startlei! me for a moment. Tt ls very
liRe somoone I once knew."

«It Is very lil<e what my husband
was wheu 1 flrst met him," Mrs. Dar-
-ley answered softly; "though l was
riot palutoi! for hlm, of course."

"Of course, not. The picture ls a
eopy of a Velasquez, I thinlk."

"I belleve it ls an original."
He Iaixghed a laugh of courteous Iu-

credullty. "Then, my dear mai!am, 1
congratixiate you most heartily; such a
Velasquez ls prnicess."

"I am no judge," the wldow sali!
tlmldly*; "but my busband b.lleved lt
to e an original."

The earl came nearer and exaw-
Ined the picture clouely. "I fear your
husbaud was rnistaken," b. sald at

The Secret
o f Beauty

FREE
A Masterpiece inColor

by C Allen Gilbert
the well known artist

We wi
1! be glad to send to ail users

of GOURATJD'S ORIENTAL
CREAIi a copy of Mr. Gilbert's
beautiful painting, entitied '*The
Secret of Beauty," iu panel forni,
ji x 22 juches. It is a splendid

reproduction, n highly coated
pne, of one of the girl's figures
Mr Gilbert is noted for, and is not

marred by any printed matter which
would prevent framning. Send iac.
in stasups ta caver wrapping and
postage. We are confident you will
be highiy -pleased with the picture
and caiendar and fin i t a valued
addition ta your ibrary or den.

Is Your
Secret of Beauty

It will reuder that youthfui appear-
ance free from sktin blemishes, gîv-
ing that clear, soft comoplexion s0
much desired by a particular
wornan.
For nearly three-quarters of a cen-
tury this preparatian has been iu
aoctuai use by the mast fashionablk
womnen-the surest te-,t of ita per-

dfection.
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EvEN ifyen hait never

kznow that Lea & Perrins'
is the best Worcestershire
sauce in the world-because
it has more imitatcors than
any other.

Trhe bottle and the label
are often counterfeiteit, andt
so are the contents.

The imitations are banided to
people who oeil for " Worcester-
ski re". The genuine is handed
to those wbo oeil dlatinctly for
"Lea & P'errins.>'
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the. Red Label:-'
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Odigiha'a uine
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