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Slipper-

(Consluded)
followed Herman’'s injunction,
& moment or two later he join- |

pohitad the tree, just as a
o1 & cyclé rounded the bend,
$he cyciist approached us Her-
gavé & whistle, and in an if-

t, the newcomer was off his ma-
and coming in our direction.
that you Clarkson?’’ he - de-

pd, th§ query proving that Her-'|
he had heard once before

correctiy imitated the whis- |
that

8 ha been to the police-stat-
Heritir s8id in a low voice.
yes,’”’ retorted the newcom-
¥e had him in view the whole
iﬁthm’h’i cyéle has broken |
the cart’s ahead, isn't it?
Heavens! Who are you?’’
Hdme ig Herman,”” my friend
‘4nd Mr. Duhtan is Heére al-|

= &

We wanted to have a few words
you.”’

@& man pushed his cycle off the
dnto the road, with a sudden
and stood iooking at us with,
isc and perhaps a little ter-.

He wis hot to be altogether |
h8d for that, for we weré two to |

‘dedperate meén for aught he

who 100kéd on himn as an|
ple Betwoen themselves and lib-|
&8 eithér of us would prove
énough for one middle-aged |

f to teckls. |
an’t Be alavnied,”’” I said. ‘I've|
Bd . you to tcll you that the
you are in séarch of was in |

F aiter all. Miss Déngell, the,
¢. DEnvers’ heiress entered my

& ton o’'tlock tonight, and I

has |
by |
érs who Have been hang- |
 my house, and whom you |
to havé seen. We have just!
t9 the police-station and ap-|
for theie arrest.’”’ §
| @fexe curtly, I daresay; the dull|
Wit Comwtibusness was on 16 |
the thivig was not done ahd ov-|
Wil the churge was made, that
as to do again and again till
tife as she faved me in thé dock.
Hand was agninst her, and at
F tidrn my lips must frame her

aridl brand her as a thief.
oW Hhad the paper?”’ he ériéd
‘Wad it amd it is gone?”’ i
o is ho  time for a lohg eéxplé-
hﬁ," 1 said. ‘T did riot have |
‘plipEr, 1 had the deek, and with- |
om or 4peéial Knowlsdge I |
#i6t fnd wliat your men misssd
they sminshéd miy property to
. ¥ Penzell found it dnd
it, and my friend sd® hét bBut
jid not think it mattered, because he
Y nothing. We have taken precau-:
n¥ to preverit the thieves getting
¥ with it, and if you know any '’
ns of stopping its getting across
jut {hem we supggest that you

d adopt it now.”

“You've told me this at a conven-
ht 'xz:i-," he 8aid, ironically. ““The
ph office i§ shut, s what can

|

“3. dfd not make ot choose the
' T gnswercd. “Theré’s an all-
it offite at H-——; we thought of
fig thtre ourseives, but did not
¢ wHoin it would be best to ad- |

it away with her. She
- hccbmpenied in her flight
fote

YAy éonfrere’'s bicycle has broken
ows, ' he answered, irritably. ‘It
fiio8t iriconvenient.”’
W ¢ob is frésh; he is at  your
posal and can do the distance,” I,

m obliged to you,”” he respond. |
[ stifily. ‘I alluded to my conirere
auseé our first duty to our super-
i§ not to lose touch with you.”
jhat! now?'~ I cried. ““When I tell
i that the paper is already on its |
7. to the seaboard?”’ i
‘f’smit me to interpret my in-!
jons myself,”’ he retorted, hot-‘i
Very well,”’ I answered, restrain—!
myself with an effort. “I will |
% with you. We can use the cart |
g my friend will take your cycle |
hack to my house.” !
“No. I cinnot consent to that,”

% g s&id. ‘‘Your friend—Mr—Mr. What I
. name?—must come too.”’

#Do you méan,”’
#d, Warmly, ‘“‘that you think we are
$f¥ing to shake you?”’ !

“J mdéan,”’ he replied, with a face
{ Wke vincgar, “‘that you have shewn

@ gedt deal of activity tonight. We

¢ré drawin away from the house by
‘% feint about an hour ago, and by
‘¢oineidence my colleague’s bicycle wes |

ieni over g big stone in.the road: |
| #nd Folv you #re very amxioiis that I|
d go to 4 town sixteen miles
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can only prove our bona fides by ac-
companying him with what grace we
may. We are sacrificing something

{to let him do his duty according to

his lights. let us go to the
cart!’”’

I turned, and Herman followed me
in dogged silence. I need not say

that the position was galling, but the

Comme,

{thought that the situation could on-

ly be saved by him kept us helpless.

[T don’t want to boast, but I think I

may say with truth that to face the
“imminent deadly breach’’ for the
old country’s sake would not have
taxed our régolution or cost either of
us so much as it cost us to keep our
hands off the man and do hi8 bid-
ding.

Of the drive I can say nothing; I

was not out to admire the scenery.
Little Bob did his duty, and jogged
on at his bést pace. Our companion
soon shewed that he was not a good
cyclist; the road was hilly and there
was a head wind. Once I offered to
take his cycle &nd give him a seat
in the trap but he declined rather un-
graciously. Still, I suppose he
thought it his duty to take no risk
of getting scparated from one or the
other of us; and its true enough
that I might have cycled off, leav-
ing him to settle with Herman be-
fore he could pursue m& -
: We got to H—at last, and request-
ing us to come into the office with
him he despatched a long cipher wire
from the post-office.

Outside he turned to us & triflé
more graciously. ‘“‘You—ah—I darésay
know this hole of a place bettér than
do,”’ he said. ‘‘Is there gonie hotél
where thoy keep a night porter where
we could put up for.a féw hours?”’

‘““Fhere may be,”” I answéred;
“but—"’ ’

‘“Half a moment,”’ interrupted Her-
man. ‘“There is one thing I should
!'lke to say first. Of course, in send-
ing suth an urgent wife we naturally
could not expect you to say anything
about us; but I trust that in z;ny re-
port you thay maké to-mofrow you
will not fail to montion not only
that Mr. Duncah wag not aware that
the paper was ever in thé desk until
he learnt that it had beeh rethoved
from it, but also that he has giveén
you evéry assistancé in His power to

" lenable you to gst that wire off with-
{out having to lose sight of us for a |

moment.’’

And what @od8 thé reader think
was the answer Herman got to thi§
fair and courteous appeal in the in-
terle'}:;;t of his friend?

The brute drew himself up,
said coldly; ‘I shall répm‘v? t.;t::
Mr: Duncan makes that statement re-
lative to the paper, and I shall add
thart I thought it fiecessary that you
shotld both accommpany me, and
therefore insisted on your doing so.’”

_I had ne words in which to answer
him, and was too surprised at the
mcnicnt to  note that Herman did
not reply. He turned away from us
both for a mcomont to address some
query as to an  hotel to a chance
passer-by, and that instant Herman
touched my arm.

“Up you pget, Duncan!” he said.
“Bob can do the distance. There’s no
hotel for our friend to-night!”’

Instinctively I did as he désired,
but. as little Bob shook his nedad, and
answering to the kiss of the whip-end
drawn actross his flank set off at a re-
spectable trot, I intervened.

‘‘Herman,”” I urged, ‘‘it’s mere
madn'rzss to try to give him the slip
now."”’

‘“Who wants to slip him? Herman
rejoined, chuckling softly as he
glanced over his shoulder at our
companion, who had wheeled his
cyvecle into the road and was just
about to mount. ‘‘“Who wants to
slip him? I don’t. But as he is so
fond of our company he is going to
follow us home; and by Jove! he
ought to employ it, for he rides like
my grandmother in bloomers.”’

Herman was right, the man rode
with all the faults of the amateur;
his uneven pedalling, his stiff grip on
the handle-bars, the way he put the
brake down before taking the small-
est incline, all indicated that in this
short spin he was exerting as much

Herman demand- | energy as would have helped a better |

yclist to cover a hundred miles.
““Go it, Bob! Go it!”’ said Herman,
coaxingly. ‘“He’ll be tired of our
company this time before wa are tir-
ed of his. There’s- blood and there’s
bone in you, Bob, my boy! Give him
the bendfit of them now!’”’

‘“‘He can’t doit, Herman,” I urged.
“Pon’t punish the beast.”

“pPunish the heast? That’'s
what I’'m bent on,”” Herman

(v

just
retort-

That's what the Doctors

“Eat Plenty of Fruit.”

Pecavse fruit acts of the liver, cauding it to excrete bile
which aids digestion and incréases the peristaltic action of
the bowels, thus prevents cohstipatiofi. But eating frésh
fruit alotie, won't CURE. The laxative ptinciple is too
weak and in too shall guasdtity. :

or Fruit Liver Tablets
are the tonic and laxative virtues of apples, ofanges, figs
and prtines, mdny times inténsified—by our Secret process
of combining the juices—and made into tablets.

« Eriit-a-tives’’ act gently afid naturally=tone #p the
fiver—greatly increase the flow of bile—effettively cure
Indigestior, Biliousness, Headache and Constipation-=build
up aid strengthen the whole system:

At all druggists: 5oc. a box.

: Manufactured by
FRUYTTATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA.

say when one is constipated.

|86 mile by milé the distnec slipped
| under our wheels till, sucwing some
| signs of distress, but plucky to the
entl, little Bob broﬂg{t: u§ before five !
| 4. m., in sight of the ehimneys of |
| Elsinore. :
i ' “Good!’’ said Hormén, approVving-
lys ‘A whisky-and-soda immediate-
{1y, and breakfaSt in half-an-hour,
that’s our programme, Duncan. As
|for our perspiring and saddle-sore
{friend behind, unless one of hif edl
| leagues is hanging about, he can cool
{ himself quite healthily outside.”’
“Let him comé ir® if ho likes,”” I
| answored, wearlly. He is 46 wel-
|come to break bréad With me a¥ ény-
Iobire, except yourself.”’ o
| «No, I'm hanged if he shalll” Her:,
man retorted. ‘‘I'd see his tohgue
hanging out for want of a drink, an
'}thon I wouldn’t give it him. N@;
lthe Jack-in-office doesn’t kno®
| Whét's gentlemanly, but he has got
lto loarn that it- ish’t alWays exped:
i jient to insult a poor wretch who is8
| down on his Tuck!”’

CHAPTER X.
| I lot Herman have his way, and &
| faw stones thrown at the windoWw
| having brought Minting down in |
‘sleepv deshabille we entered theS
house. It was Sunday morning now, |
but I was not really in a forgiving |
;or generous mood, when I proposed !
' to feed my enemy; the simple fact
| was that for me the barrier between
‘110\'0(1 and hated was overthrown,the |
| line we drew between friend and foe
| was expunged; most men, and all
1\vomen, were false, and therefore e-
| qual in the great chaos. The man|
] against whom Herman shut the door |
{ might for aught I cared, sit at my
|board and eat till he lacked noth-
| ing, but I doubt whether, at that |
| moment I would have given myself |
the irouble of arguing with Herman |
to feed a starving friend. So we went |
in to carry out Herman’'s pro-
fgrammc.b—whiskey-and—soda at  once,
| then breakfast and bed:. But though
I promised my friend to follow his
| jead, and turn in, I strolled from |
the breakfast-room, into the smok- |
ing-room, when he had gone up- |
stairs, and fell to working out a
useless calculation.

It wae now nearly seven a. m.
at ten, the night before Mary Den-
zell had been in this very Troom.
Nine hours had passed; the trouble
and cares of years seemed to have
gone over my heéad since then, yet
to the rest of the world they were
inine ordinary hours capable of
holding only so much human activ-
ity.

Presuming that the fugitives had
| caught that train from Santrigg to |
‘York, and there- again taken the
| first possible train for London, they
| could not fail to reach town in
| time to get across to Cannon-street
| or Charing Cross for the Contin-
ental mail at nine a. m. If they
had escaped at York, it was only
to be trapped later. Thetre were men

| he said,

| chair, and got a look at him.

my soul. would say to her, ‘“You are
my prisGier.”’

¥ could not bear the thought. In
spite of what she had done itsee;n—
ed a desecration. In these momeits
of inaction, strive as I would, I
could not 8epardte the real Mary
Dérizéll from the idéal; anid thé ideal
woman still held me heart and soul.
My trouble pressed on mé, stifled
me. The room, the House itsel,
sedthed too small to hold me, and
my mystery, so, throwing thé win-
dow ®open, I passed out on to the
lawn.

Here on this spot only yesterday
Herman had spoken jestingly of the
blight on the ill-tended flowers. He
Was right, therc was a blight upon
the placé indeed. I moved towdrds
the tall hollyhecks he had praised
for their bright colours, and as I
did so a masculifie Wead cFowfed
with a dilapitated billyéock bobbéd
down behind the hedge.

In an instant my blodd was up ahd
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Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to its
worth.

Recommended

by the
FACULTY

Tonies the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to healthy
action.

Is Nature’s Remedy for Tired, Fagged-out and Run-
down Men |

If taken regularly contributes to the Perfect Health,
Makes Life Worth Living.

ALL
DRUGGISTS.

Funning an invigoratifig ragé thtough |

veins in which it Seemed only 1o
have stagnated sihice last night. WHo
was this new spy, whbo was on the
track of one Who haq given his best
to his coufitry, and &0 far rételved
only & dog’s thank#? I forgot that
the man was little and my hand was
a sledge-hammer. I meant that he
should fécl its teight, &8 King,
Kaises, of plenipoténtiary would
assuredly have felt it had suth &
one crossed me then.

I was over the hedge in an in-
stant, and camoe down on the soft
earth on my feet with the thud of
an ok; then I struck out and hit
the man. For answer I got a blow,
which, though not heavy, was reé-
markably well dirécted, and the fel-
low springing back adopted a sclen-
tific attitude of defence, and began
to parley.

“T'm sure I heg your patrdon, sir,
for looking over into your garden,”
“but I don’t see what you
wanted to strike ,me for all that.’”

‘It there’s anything interesting in
my garden, or my house either,” 1
retorted, ‘‘come inside; but hence-
forward I intend to know the busi-
ness of danyone who chooses to in-
terfere with my affairs.”’

“All right, I shan’t run away,”
the man replied, somewhat sulkily,
as he followed me round to the gate
and so back into the house through
the open window.

I sat down, motioned him to a
He
was only of medium height, had a
thin face, strong jaws, no hair on
his ehin save the day’'s growth that
ought to have been shaved that
morning, clear grey eyes, and vety
short light-brown hair; and he was
dressed like a , stableman in early
morning rig, which is equivalent to
saying that his costume was neither
neat nor gaudy.

(To be continied.)
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Piles
in blue waiting for her now; encm- l es and &

ies my hand had raised crowding ev- bi
ery exit, barring her way at every‘gfn?lm:ﬁ%cm
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and abs

. feaving one of you behind with | ¢d. ‘‘But it’s not Bob I'm going to ;

" ‘e to watch His movements.” |injure. You just sit atill and shut |

“lYaien’s reply wa# to curse him yp, Duncan; I'm engineering this | g 1
but I put my hand of his business.” | turn. Atlr;mc o ICI’OCXR at latest,so]ineymswnsctheythmtqpt;

| T gaid no more, for the cob was | man woulc lay his hand upon her| our money back if net eured: 80c3a biox, at

“s g+, Flerman,” Y said. ““If 'sticking to it like a hero, and T was shoulder, and looking into ~ those anngemOT%DMANSON'BATES&Co"Tommo'

o1 Tooking &% 1t we  very invortebrate mortal fust hen;| boautiful eves in which T had lost or, Chase’s Oinﬁmerrt
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«BIRDS OF A FEATHER,” Ete¢.
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