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22, 1905. Tinvalid like myself such a blow n and tara interest. He was more attentive 

m-nn 
indeed, in having you at our side.” cenTyset see the bearing of this in-

Holmes was pacing up and down one Holmes was 
sde of the room whilst the old Profes- 
son was talking. I observed that he 
was smoking with extraordinary ra- 
1 idity. It was evident that he shared 
our hosts liking for the fresh Alex­
andrian cigarettes.

I fan the old man throw up his 
arms, a teriile convulsion passed over 
his grim face, and he fell beck in his 
enair At the same instant the book- 
case at which Holmes pointed swung 
round upon a hinge, and a woman 
rushed out into the room. “You are 
right! she cried, in a strange, foreign 
voice. "You are right! I am here." 
She was brown with the dust and 

draped with the cobwebs, which had 
come from the walls of her hiding 
place. Her face, too, was streaked 
With grime, and at the best she could 
never have been handsome, for she had 
the exact physical characteristics that 
Holmes had divined, 
a long and obstinate L,,“‘- wnat, with ment, Alexis, a man whose name her natural blindness, and what with are not worthy to speak works 
the t ange from dark to light, she lives like a slave, and yet I have 
stood as one dazed, blinking about her ; life in my hands, and I let you 20„

, here and who we were. And "You were always a noble SO 
yet, in spite of all these disadvantages, Anna," said the old man putting at his 
there was a certain nobility in the wo-1 A: ....***** B at his
man's bearing—a gallantry in the de- 
maint chin and in the upraised head, 
which compelled something of respect 
and admiration.

Stanley Hopkins had laid his han 1 
upon her arm and claimed her as his 
prisoner, but she waved him aside 
gently, and yet with an overmastering 
dignity which compelled obedience. The months of searching 1 discovered where hour, and was ante to see quite clearly,, 
twit man lay back in his ehair with a he was. I knew that he still had here from the traces upon the cigarette ash, 
twihing face, and stared at her with diary, for when I was in dthe that the prisoner had in our absence
brooding eyes. X 1, S WaS Siberia, I had come out from her retreat WellGET och 2 S . : Ft - - rule an 

hear everything, and 1 know that you rengefunatures Sure that with his brought your case to a successful con- 
have learned the truth. 1 confess it it venetut ture, he would never give clusion. You are going to headquart- a was I who killed the younsiget it for myeelts with this out usters: no doubt.

—a.i that my husband was not 11. , 7------------------ -------------------------------
hated violence. We were all Enirve have entered the professor’s room. I, 
that is guilt—but he was not. He —if was keenly on the alert, therefore, for 
for ever dissuading us from such e whatever would bear out this sup­
course. These letters would ch a position, and I examined the room nar- 
saved him. So would my uld have rowly for anything in the shape of a which from dav to dav T dary, in hiding-place. The carpet seemed con-: 
loth rnv feebngs towards ) entered tinuous and firmly nailed, so I dis- loin my leelnes towards him and the missed the idea of a trap door There1 
husband found and us had taken. My might well be a recess behind the husband found and kept both diary books. As you are aware, such devices and letters. He hid them, and he tried are common in old libraries. I observed: 
hard to swear away the young man’s that books were piled on the floor all 
life in this he failed, but Alexis was all other points, but that one book-1 
sent a convict to Siberia, where now, case was left clear. This, then might1 
at this moment, he works in a salt be the door. I could see no marks to 

with In additi , mine. , Think of that, you villain, you guide me, but the carpet was of a dun 
with, in addition, villain!—now, now, at this very mo- color, which lends itself very well to 

blindness chin What, with ment, Alexis, a man whose name you examination. I therefore smoked a 
blindness, and what, with are not worthy to speak, works and great number of those excellent cigar- 

from dark to light, she lives like a slave, and vet T hes your Dettes, and I dropped the ash all over 
_ the space in front of the suspected

"You were always a noble woman bookcase. It was a simple trick, but1 
Anna," said the old man, putting at his exceedingly effective. I then went| 
cigarette. downstairs, and I ascertained, in your ′

She had risen, but she fell beck 323in presence, Watson, without your per- 
with a little cry of pain. ° ceiving the drift of my remarks, that

"I must finish, she said. "When my Professor Coram's consumption of food 
term was over 1 set myself to get the had increased—as one would expect 
diary and letters which if sent to the when he is supplying a second person. 
Russian Government, would DA We then ascended to the room again, 
my friend’s release. I knew that ure when, by upsetting the cigarette box. 
husband had come to England After I obtained a very excellent view of the 

months of searching 1 discovered where floor, and was able 
ehair with a he was. I knew that he still had the that the trises

Clearly perceived that 
weaving it into the gen- 

eral scheme which he had formed in 
his brain. Suddenly he sprang from 
his chair and glanced at his watch. 
"Two o’clock, gentlemen," said he. "We

%

must go up and have it out with our 
friend the Professer."i

FOR."Yes, sir, it is a crushing blow,” said 
the old man. “That is my magnum 
let 

whether I shall ever be able to com- an armchair st the pre was seated in 
plete it, now that my assistant has ---- Y e nre.
been taken from me. Dear me! Mr. this mystery 
Holmes, why, you are even a quicker tin of cigarettes 
smoker than I am myself." ■ • - -

Holmes smiled.

The old man had just finished his 
lunch, and certainly his empty dish CURE 
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EA"Well, Mr. Holmes, have you solved 
yet?" He shoved the large 

which stood on a 
Itable beside him towards my compan- 
lion. Holmes stretched out his hand at 

_taking the same moment 
another cigarette from the box—his they tipped' 
fourth—and lighting it from the stub a minute or two we were nil. 
of that which he had just finish'd knees ate or ere all on our
"I will not trouble you with any lengthy impossible vine st ay cigarettes from 
cross-examination, Professor Coram " ' " places.
Since I gather that you were in bed 
at the time of the crime, and could not 
know about it. I would only ask this: 
What do you imagine that this poor 
fellow meant by his last words- “The 
Professor—it was she’?"

A DI am a connoisseur," said he.
and between them

the box over the edge. For

When we rose 
again, I observed Holmes’ eyes were 
shining and his cheeks tinged with 
color. Only at a crisis have I seen 
those battle signals flying.

"Yes," said he, "I have solved it.” WRAPPING1 T I think, Watson, you 
and I will drive together to the Rus­
sian embassy.” IN ALL 

GRADES 
AND 

QUALITIES.

The Professor shook his head
"Susan Is a country girl," said he 

“and you know the incredible stupidity 
of that class. 1 fancy that the poor 
fellow murmured some incoherent de 
lirions words, and that she twisted 
them into this meaningless message."

“I see. You have no explanation 
yourself of the tragedy?"

"Possibly an accident, possibly—I 
only breathe It among ourselves— a sui- 
cide. Young men have their hidden 
troubles--some affair of the heart per­
haps, which we have never known It 
is a more probable supposition than 
murder."
"But the eye-glasses?"
'Ah! I am only a student—a man of 

dreams. I cannot explain the practical 
things of life. But still, we are aware 
my friend, that love-gages may take 
strange shapes. By all means take an­
other cigarette. It is a pleasure to see 
anyone appreciate them so A fan a 
glove, glasses—who knows what article 
may be carried as a token or treasured 
when a man puts an end to his life? 
This gentleman speaks of footsteps in 
he grass, but, after all. it is easy to 

be mistaken on such a point. As to the 
knife, it might well be thrown far from 
the unfortunate Inan as he fell It is 
possible that I speak as a child, but to 
me it seems that Willoughby Smith 
has met his fate by his own hand."

Holmes seemed struck by the theory 
thus put forward, and he continued to 
walk up and down for some time, lost 
in thought and consuming cigarette after cigarette. E
"Tell me’ Professor Coram,” he said 
the iteawhat is in that cupboard in
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My dear, said Dolly, drawing her i 
lace skirts up out of the dust, "she’s a 
most unhappy woman. Why, she's been ! 
seven years married and is still in love 
with her own husband.”
"And therefore unhappy?" I ques- 
tioned. 4

MADE BY TOC r D rnnv 20 E: .4 3THE E. B. EDDY CO., Limited,
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"Only unhappy in so far that she is 
trying to make the best of a hopelessly ; 
bad job. It became a question i 
imagine, five years ago for Maisie 
whether she should be herself—her de- 
rightful, original personality alone—or 
whether: she should sink her own in- dividuality in her husband’s, and be­
come merely an echo of his prosy dull- 
ness. She decided on the latter, and 
you see the result."

/
the fact that even then Arthur might be . A divine passing a fachionohla 

he always wanted men Nolle rtie ni IN church on which a new spire was be­
an agonized, dry voice. “He couldn’t do ing erected, was asked how much 
without me; he was like a big child: I higher it was to be. "Not much; that 
had to do all sorts of little things for 
him. He really needed me, and I-I've| 
been wondering these last weeks if Ii 
loved him—if I loved him! Well, now I: 
know—now 1 know when it's too late."

But it was not too late, and Arthur didI

congregation don't own very far in 
that direction.The result looked, to outward eyes 

at least, rather delightful still. It took 
the shape of a little woman who was 
coming toward us. She was rather 
extravagantly dressed and had a sweet 
but sad face, with tired-looking eyes 
They brightened up' however, as she 
sat down beside us.

"How nice to meet you here ” she 
said, kissing Dolly. "I did not think you 
were coming out so early. I’m sorry 
I’m late,” turning to me. "Have you 
ordered dinner? No? Then what shall 
we have?" 0

So we all sat and breakfasted on that Paris delightful terrace of the Cafed4 
Paris at Monte Carlo.
Where’s your husband?" Dolly said to Maisie: how is it that, we actual- 
ly see you without him?”
Maisie smiled; she is quite accus- tomed to teasing.

Oh, we are occasionally seen apart." 
she laughed; “he’s gone over to the 
golf course at Cannes to arrange aboui 
the coming tournament. We expect 
mamma to come this morning, and 4 
want to go up to meet her.”

Fancy staying at home to meet 
one’s mother-in-law?" I ventured

Maisie only smiled again.
yoiWell, I‘m ia very diplomatic person, 
you know, she said, as she put up her 
parasol. "I shall just have nice time 
to stroll up to the station," then tune 
ing back toward Dolly, “she’s bringing 
Philip with her.”
Well I never," exclaimed that lady as Maisie walked down the steps.

"And who is Philip?" I asked.
Oh, Philip is a cousin of mine,” she 
answ ered; "he is a bit of a fool, but

"All your cousins are, my dear." 
only know one other—that is lier cou­
sin George, and he certainly is!) 
Yes," she said regretfully. “I got 
all the sense there was in our family. 
It isn t much, but what there was I 
had. But about Philip: he’s a most peculiar person—hates London and has 
ideas about the responsibilities of 
estate owners, if you please. Never 
leaves his country place, and spends all 
his time in building model farms and 
cottages."

I met him at your wedding, surely 
A tall, grave——"

A new fruit cannery is about to be 
established in Santa Clara, Cal., which 
will put up 3,000,000 cans a year. This 
season it expect to put up 2,000,000.not die. The doctors said it was entirely 

his wife’s wonderful nursing that saved 
him. We met them six months later in 
Paris. He was quite convalescent, she 
with eyes and attentions for no one but 
him.

"You look terribly worn out. but mar­
velously bright," said Dolly, looking at 
Maisie through her long glasses. "But 
why do you both keep so entirely to your­
selves—why don't you join our party? 
One would think you were on your honey- 
moon."

Maisie only smiled. “Perhaps we are." 
she said, with a long, tender look at 

Arthur,—Margaret Morland, in Chicago 
Tribune.
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nev and Bladder Troubles.

Nothing that would help a thief. 
Family papers, letters from my poor 
wife, diplomas of universities which 
have done me honor. Here is the key. 
You can look for yourself."

Holmes picked up the key and looked 
at it for an instant, then he handed it 
back.

"No, I hardly think that it would 
help me," said he. "I should prefer to 

/ go quietly down to your garden, and 
turn the whole matter over in my held 
There is something to be said for the 
theory of suicide which you have put 
forward. We must apologize for having 
intruded upon you, Professor Coram, 
and I promise that we won't disturb 
you until after lunch. At two o’clock 
we will come again, and report to you 
anything which may have happened in 
the interval.”

Slang, Good and Bad.
Some slang consists of vivid figures of 

speech that convey an idea accurately and 
with brevity. "It is up to you," to do so 
and so is an example of a useful locution 
that may ultimately get into the diction­
ary. Such slang cannot at present be 
used properly in grave discourse, but it 
may have a future. This is another sort, 
however, which results from intellectual 
indolence and indifference to accuracy and 
brevity. This kind is not actually de-I 
scriptive, but needs explanation to be in- 
telligible. "To win out." for example, is! 
inferior to the simpler "To win." "To get 
left’ is a obscure phrase to use as a sub- 
stitute for "miscalculate” or to be disap-! 
pointed. To say of a man that he "got: 
cold feet" is positively mystifying, since 
it is far from conveying the idea that he; 
withdrew in trepidation from a certain | 
enterprise. Such slang does not make a 
short cut in speech and justify its use by 
economy, but tends to render conversa­
tion unintelligible.—Baltimore Sun.
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4€YE' P Trpi Tc Ciu5SIR, IT IS A CRUSHING BLOW," SAID THE OLD MAN.
4NTLL4Stanley Hopkins and I stared in 

amazement. Something like a sneer 
quivered over the gaunt features of 
the old Professor.

"indeed! in the garden?"
“No, here."
“Here! When?"
“This instant."

Holmes was curiously distrait, and 
we walked up and down the garden 
path for some time in silence.

"Have you a clue," I asked, at last.
It depends upon those cigarettes 

that I smoked," said he. “It is pos­
sible that I am utterly mistaken The 
cigarettes will show me."

"My dear Holmes," I exclaimed, 
how on earth----- ”
"Well, well, you may see for your­

self. If not, there’s no harm done Of 
course, we always have the optician 
clue to fall back upon, but I take a 
short cut when I can get it Ah here 
is the good Mrs. Marker! Let us’enjoy 
five minutes of instructive conversation 
with her."

I may have remarked before that 
Holmes had, when he liked, a peculiar­
ly ingratiating way with women and 
that he very readily established terms 
of confidence with them. In half the 
time which he had named, he had cap­
tured the housekeeper’s goodwill, and 
was chatting with her as if he had 
known her for years.

Yes, Mr. Holmes, it is as you say, 
sir. He does smoke something terrible. 
All day and sometimes all night, sir. 
I ve seen that room of a morning_  
well sir. you’d have thought It was a 
London fog. Poor young Mr. Smith, 
he was a smoker also, but not as bad 
as the Professor. His health—well, I 
don't know that It's better nor worse 
for the smoking."

"Ah!" said Holmes, "but it kills the 
appetite."

"Well, I don’t know about that, sir."
I suppose the Professor eats hardly 

anything?"

COMPANY LIMITE
man. But you are right—you who say 
it was an accident. I did not even 
know that it was a knife that I held 
in my hand, for in my despair I snatch­
ed anything from the table and struck 
at him to make him let go. It is the 
truth that I tell." the

engaged an agent from a private de­
tective firm, who entered my husband’s 
house as secretary—it was your second 
secretary, Sergius, the one who left you 
so hurriedly. He found that papers 
were kept in the cupboard, and he got 
an impression of the key. He would 
not go farther. He furnished me with 
a plan of the house, and he told me 
that in the forenoon the study was 
always empty, as the secretary was 
employed up here. So at last I took 
my courage in both hands, and I came 
down to get the papers myself. I suc­
ceeded; but at what a cost!

I had just taken the papers and 
was locking the cupboard, when the 
young man seized me. I had seen him 
already that morning. He had met me 
on the road, and 1 had asked him to 
tell me where Professor Coram lived 
not knowing that he was in his em- 
ploy."
"Exactly! exactly!" said Holmes.

he secretary came back, and told 
his employer of the woman he had 
met. Then in his last breath, he tried 
to send a message that it was she—- 
the she whom he had just discussed with him.” discussed
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“Madame," said Holmes, "I am sure 
that it is the truth. I fear that you 
are far from well."

She had turned a dreadful color, the 
more ghastly under the dark dust- 
streaks upon her face. She seated her­
self on the side of the bed; then she 
resumed.

I have only a little time here," she 
said, "but I would have you to know 
the whole truth. 1 am this man’s 
Wife. He is not an Englishman. He 
is a Russian. His name I will not tell” 
,For the first time the old man stir- 
red. "God bless you, Anna!" he cried.
God bless you!"

, "You are surely joking, Mr. Sher­
lock Holmes. You compel me to tell 
you that this is too serious a matter 
to be treated in such a fashion."

“I have forged and tested every link 
of my chain. Professor Coram, and I 
am sure that it is sound. What your 
motives are, or what exact part you 
played in this strange business. I am 
not yet able to say In a few minutes 
I shall probably hear it from your own 
lips. Meanwhile I will reconstruct 
what is past for your benefit, so that 
you may know the information which 
I still require.

Came Without Calling.
A Cincinnati man was describing the 

dinner in London that admitted Joseph| 
H. Choate to the society of the Old 
Benchers of the Inner Temple.

"Mr. Choate was in his best mood." he 
said. "With epigrams, witticisms and 
anecdotes he kept the table in a continu­
ous roar.

"Perhaps he made his most telling im­
pression with a story about an impover- 
ished young Irish gentleman, the Honor- 
able Denis Bellew.

, Yes, that s him," said Dolly, regard­
less of grammar. “As glum as an owl 
mad on science and never looks at a 
woman." il "He said that Mr. Bellew. driven forth 

by poverty from his father’s estate, went 
1 to London to seek his fortune.“Then what’s he coming here for9" 

asked."A lady yesterday entered your 
study. She came with the intention 
of possessing herself of certain docu­
ments which were in your bureau She 
had a key of her own, 1 have had no 
opportunity of examining yours, and I 
do not find that slight discoloration 
which the scratch made upon the var- 
nish would have produced. You were 
not an accessory, therefore, and she 
came, so far as I can read the evidence 
without your knowledge to rob you."

The Professor blew a cloud from his 
lips. "This is most interesting and in­
structive," said he. "Have you no 
more to add? Surely, having traced 
this ladv so far, you can also say what 
has become of her."

She cast a look of the deepest dis- 
dain in his direction. "Why should 
you cling .so hard to that 
wretched life of yours, Sergius? said she: , It has done harm to many, and. 
good to none—not even yourself. How- 
ever it is not for me to cause the frail 
thread to be snapped before God’si 
time. I have enough already upon my1 

.rLi:mimA he  —
I have said, gentlemen, tliat I

foolish girl wire e was party and 1 a He spoke of giving me up. I showed 
ried. It was In we hty when we mar- him that if he did so, his life was in 

Haru. « etesral | ira alitorhnriE 
the old man agahi murmured It was not that I wished to live for
Win again, !my own sake, but it was that I desired

Nihiliste » reformers revolutionists— to accomplish my purpose He knew 
Nihilists, you understand. He and I that 1 would do what I said that his time any more. Then there came a own fate was involved in mine. For 
killed f trouble, a police officer was that reason, and for no other, he 
vas 1, many were arrested, evidence shielded me. Ho thrust me into that 

‘ wanted, and 1,1 order to save his dark hiding-place—a relic of old days 
great reward, known only to himself. He took his 

meals in his own room and so was 
able to give me part of his food. It 
was agreed that when the police left 
the house I should slip away by night 

among these and come back no more. But in some 
way you have read our plans.” She 
tore from the bosom of her dress a 
small packet. "These are my last, 
words," said she; "here is the packet 
which will save Alexis. I confide it to 
your honor and to your love of justice. 
Take it! You will deliver it at the 
Russian Embassy. Now, I have done 
my duty, and—“

"He had been a gay, convivial blade, and ■ 
in the little home village he was missed. 
There was not a poacher nor a roysterer 
within ten miles that hadn't a soft spot 
for Denis in his heart.

"Word one day passed about that up at! 
the castle news had been received of 
Denis. The village at once became ex­
cited. and a deputation of half a dozen or 
so was soon on its way to see the old 
lord.

'My lord,’ said the spokesman, ‘is it 
true ye've got news o’ yer son Denis?’ 
“‘Aye, true enough. News at last, 

boys,’ said his lordship.
‘Faith, then, an’ phwat might the 
bhoy be doin’ up in London ’ was the 
next question.
“‘He has been called to the bar,’ theI 

lord answered, proudly.
“ The deputation looked at one another, I 

tor the phrase was new to them. Finally| 
in a loud whisper one said:
"‘Oi don’t know what thot manes: but 

from what Oi remember of the bhoy, he 
didn't want no calling"!"—Pittsburg Gazette. 80S

"That’s just it. 1 can’t possibly 
imagine; unless it's to see Maisie,” she 
added as an afterthought.
I laughed outright. “Why. how fool- 

Maisie is in love with her own 
huband—you said so yourself."
"Of course she is," retorted Dolly 
but she might have a platonic friend­

ship for all that. She was a senior 
wrangler—or whatever they are—at
Kirton, and Philip took all the honors 
or his year at Cambridge—yes that’s 
what it must be- a platonic friendship."

Platonic rubbish," I said; "there's 
no such thing, or at least Maisie does 
not believe in it; she quoted to me her­
self yesterday something quite clever 
about platonic friendship—let me see— 
what was it? Oh' yes, Platonic friend- 
ship is the egg that one man treasures, 
while another is eating the omelet." 
If ‘Very grood, indeed," said Dolly, “but 
if Maisie has begun to talk about platon- 
them." may be sure she’s thinking about

And later we decided it must be so It 
was a most interesting study. There was 
no doubt that Maisie was in love with 
Philip s society; they were both interested 
in languages, and the French-Italian 
patois of the Riviera delighted them. She 
went over to the golf course every day 
with her husband, and while she played 
she talked to Philip. Thus the days went 
by, and they never saw how they were 
drifting; then a shooting party to Cor­
sica was arranged, and all the men joined 
—everybody except Philip.

He stayed in Monte Carlo and dawdled 
about with us; we went yachting, driving 
riding, and for delicious picnics to the 
old monasteries in the gray hills behind the little principality.

Dolly and I had several talks about 
Maisie, but it seemed impossible to say 
or do anything; she was older than either 
ot us, and, moreover, she was a clever 
woman, and probably knew what she was 
doing better than we did.
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“You must let me speak," said the 
woman, in an imperative voice, and 

ot her face contracted as if in pain 
had fallen I rushed from 

the room, chose the wrong door, and 
, am found myself in my husband’s room, 

fifty and I a He spoke of giving me up 
when €

I will endeavor to do so. In the 
first place she was seized by your 
secretary, and stabbed him in order to 
escape. This catastrophe I am inclined 
to regard as an unhappy accident for 
I am convinced that the lady had no 
intention of inflicting so grievous an 
injury. An assassin does not come un­
armed. Horrified by what she had 
done, she rushed wildly away from 
the scene of the tragedy. Unfortunately 
for her she had lost her glasses in the 
scuffle, and as she was extremely 
short-sighted she was really helpless 
without them. She ran down a cor- 
ridor, which she imagined to be that 

Professor by which she had come—both were 
lined with cocoanut matting—and it 
was only when it was too late that 
she understood that she had taken the 
wrong passage, and that her retreat 
was nut off behind her. What was she 
to do? She could not go back. She 
could not remain where she was She 
must go on. She went on. She mount- 
ed a stair, pushed open a door, and

Well, he is variable. I'll say that 
for him."

I 11 wager he took no breakfast this 
morning, and won't face his lunch after 
all the cigarettes I saw him consume.” 
"Well, you're out there, sir. as it 
happens, for he ate a remarkable, bigi 
breakfast this morning. I don't know 
when I've known him to make a better 
one, he s ordered a good dish of cutlets 
for his lunch. I'm surprised myself, 
tor since I came into that room yester­
day and saw young Mr. Smith lying 
there on the floor. I couldn't bear to 
look at food. Well, it takes al! sorts 
to make a world, and the ______  
hasn't let it take his appetite away." 

We loitered the morning away in the 
garden. Stanley Hopkins had gone 
down to the village to look into some 
rumors of a strange woman who had 
been seen by some children on the 

hatham Road the previous morning. 
As to my friend, all his usual energy 
seemed to have deserted him I had , 
never known him handle a ease in such found herself in your room.” 
a half-hearted fashion. Even the news! The old man sat with his mouth 
brought back by Hopkins that he had open, staring wildly at Holmes. Amaze- 
found the children, and that they had ment and fear were stamped upon 
unc ubtedly seen a woman exactly his expressive features. Now. with an 
corresponding with Holmes’ descrip- effort, he shrugged his shoulders and 
ion, and wearing either spectacles ornrstin":- 

yeglasses, failed to rouse any sign of

own life and to earn a 
my husband betrayed his own wife and 
his companions. Yes, we were an ar- 
rested upon his confession Some of 
us found our way to the gallows and 
seme to Siberia. I was
last, but my term was not for life| 
My husband came to England with his 
ill-gotten gams. and has lived in quiet 
ever since, knowing well that if the 
Brotherhood knew where he was not 
B week would pass before justice would

b Before leaving on 
$ a hunting or fishing 

trip always include 
a few bottles of 
Carling’s Ale in your 

'2 provisions—it’s the 
quickest and most 
effective cure for that 
tired, wearied con­
dition that usually 
follows the outdoor 
holiday.

Carling’s Ale is uniform-

T he old man reached out a trembling 
hand, and helped himself to a CDS 
ette. I am in your hands, Anna,” 
me. he. You were always good to 
"I have not yet told you of the 
height of his villainy,” said she' 
Among our comrades of the order 
there was one who was the friend of mv 
heart. He was noble unselfish, loving

“Stop her!” cried Holmes. He had 
bounded across the room and had 
wrenched a small phial from her hand.

"Too late!" she Said, sinking back 
on the bed. “Too late! I took the 
poison before I left my hiding-place 
My head swims! 1 am going! i 

|charge you, sir, to remember ' the 
packet."

Then came the end. I was sitting on 
my balcony when the man brought in a 
telegram from Ajaccio, announcing the 

return of the shooting party. I took it 
with me and went to Maisie to tell her 
the news. Receiving no answer. I pushed 
the door open and went in. Maisie lay 
on the bed. face downward, with her little 
white hands gripping the pillow like 
vises. Beside her lay an open telegram. 
She never saw me, and I left the room at 
once, knowing I could do nothing.

An hour later came another wire regis­
tering a delay. Maisie’s husband had 
slipped going aboard and had fallen into 
a boat below. His head was injured and 
the doctors spoke of brain concussion 
Could we go? Maisie was sitting dry- 
eyed and weary at her window when I 
went to break the news to her.

“Of course," she said, "I must go at 
once—directly. Can’t I go over on the 
yacht? It is impossible to wait for a 
steamer.” She scarcely seemed to realize 
it, but made all her arrangements in calm 
but half-dazed condition. All .the way 
across she had no rest. Only one thing 
she seemed to grasp: "Arthur was 111; 
Arthur might be dead before she got to 
him." I persuaded her toward evening to 
go down to her cabin and rest, and I went 
down myself and sat by her, comforting 
her in the best way I could, but it was must little use: she could not get away from

his expressive features.
effort, he shrugged 
burst into insincere laughter.
"All very fine, Mr Holmes," said he. 
"But there is one little flaw in your 
splendid theory. I was myself in my 
room and I never left it during the day." 1 during ine

"A simple case, and yet, in some 
ways, an instructive one." Holmes re- 

marked, as we traveled back to town 
! "It hinged from the outset upon the 
pince-nez. But for the fortunate 
chance of the dying man having seized 
these, I am not sure that we could 
ever have reached our solution It 
was clear to me, from the strength of 
the glasses, that the wearer must have 
been very blind and helpless when de. 

ipriced of them. When you asked me 
to believe that she walked along a 
narrow strip of grass without once 
making a false step, I remarked as 
you may remember, that it was a 

i noteworthy performance, save in the! 
unlikely case that she had a second 
pair of glasses. I was forced, there- 

,fore, to seriously consider the 
hypothesis that she had remained with- 
in the house. On perceiving the sim­
ilarity of the two corridors, it became 

clear that she might very easily have 
Imade such a mistake, and, in that 
lease, it was evident that she

People Are Changing.
There was a time when people spent 

their money for tooth powders face 
thought hair tonies, etc., but never 
thought for a moment of their poor 
feet, which had to bear the weight 
the whole body day after days The 
feet could sweat, blister and agonize 
and people thought all this was Bonize, 
sary. Since the introduction of Foot 
Elm however, many have learned how 
to change foot misery into foot happi­
ness. It eases work. Try Foot Elm

0■
RHEUMATISM

Price 25c. Munyon’s
Rheuma- 
tism Cure 
seldom 
fails to 
relieve 
pains in 
legs, 
arms, 
back, 
stiff or 
swollen 

joints in a few hours. Positively cures in a few days. 
It does not put the disease to sleep, but drives it 
from the seem- —mEsres.

I am aware of that. Professor Cor­
am.

“And you mean to say that I could 
lie upon that bed and not be aware 
that a woman had entered my room?" 
: I never said so. You were aware of 
it. You spoke with her. You recog- 
nized her. You aided her to escape.”

Again the Professor burst into high- 
keyed laughter. He had risen to his 
feet, and his eyes glowed like embers. 
, "You are mad!" he cried. ′* You are 
talking insanely. I helped her to es­
cape? Where is she now?”

"She is there." said Holmes, and he 
pointed to a high bookcase in the cor­
ner of the room.

F ly pure and brilliant.
Sold by all dealers and 

at all hotels, clubs and 
restaurants.FOOT ELM 

changes foot misery into foot 
happiness. Eighteen powders for 
25c, at all drug stores.
L. A. STOTT & JURY, Bowman- 

ville, Ontario. ri AleUD
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