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Ai.a again lor u moment 
ci.:.suit v.i the «ketch. . covered her own xvitn ner tremoung' ff

“Then__ '* , j hand».
..... , , ^ A.t . ' But the detective, with a new lot*

îzzgævtâ* ?«SJr^sSWÆ i
it was the osiml" distance . ... _... T a::0.,ld think • _ ,Thcn *»?. «*“ ,B.thU Plate

• It wn.-mthvr a long ranee.- in- •**>"• *’< 
tirFoeed Brierly. -T-ma something of 
a s’ <>t myself nnd> 1 noticed that.’’ *

.'ge.fr tS.e dctv-cVve pondered ov(T 
the sketch. %

"By t is t\uie I dare sax.” he said 
presently, "there will ho any num- 
i-er çf curious people in the wood 
and about that spot."

"I doubt it.” replied Doctor Bar- ,
•1 ih ight of that, nntl spoke t» ; "le got up and walked to the window 

[ farthest from the group.
„ , A . ■ , While he had been speaking. Ff«--

fi> all that It only needed a w. - 1 — - .— , -- . . .”BTS|. ti,, ..LlTnd lno.> •»«**« ,”* »
mg ant,King that m.gf.l hii.de. a i “r,*e » *“*• “ “ “l"1' up”"

T”. o ' ir.aT'l tllv «'argin of - the printed side of tin* 
the card which bore the sketch made by 
1hv Doctor Barnes; and now while

Hilda's face was ttimed away and 
| the young man at the window still 
i stood with his back toward all

’—There lies & mi who
ter afford to face the mystery,

aing, than you orOXLY MEDICINE 
THAI DID ME

jp 7-^5^'5rE.'5S32aEYESfc:51BBSEESS ùeLgàgSSSBSgMai

g denly. witiiout 
I or any other living man I know. 
A good man. a true Christian gentle
man 1 aonestly believe, too modest 

| perhaps to ever claim and hold hia 
I true place in this* grasping world.. 
I 'I‘hat he should be struck down by 

the hand of an assassin Is past be- 
i lief, and yet—” He paused abrupt

ly and tent down to replace the cow- 
; ering over the still, handsome face, 
j 'And yet," repeated the d tecthne,
! “do you really think that this man 
was murdered?”

I "Ferrars!” Both men were mov
ing away from the side of the bier,

| one on either hand, and. us they 
came together at its foot, the speak
er put . hand upon the shoulder of 
the detective. "To-ujorrow I hope 
you wifi thoroughly overlook the 
wood road beyond the sçhool house, 
the lake shore, from the village to 
the knoll or mound; and the thin 
strip of wood between, and then tell 
me if you think it possible for any 
one. however stupid or erratic of 

<>* whoi.t hx accident a man 
standing in that place. There is no 
spot from which a bullet could have 
been fired whence a man could not 
have been seen perfectly, that figure 
'by the lake side The trees ore so 

• scattered. the Lushes so low, the

The Las; Stroke.
fer- frac» i<

For the firstT -T T "No, I have not 
• i three months Char ey was very will

ing to conic to me. in the city. Then 
can*, a very busy time for me and he 
came twice, somewhat reluctantly. I

ANY GOODBY LAWRENCE L. LYNCH,
Author of “A Woman's Crime,” “John Arthur's Ward,” 

“The Diamond Coterie,’ “Against Odds,” Etc.

thought, six months ago I was sent 
to New Mexico to do ' une special •Fruit-a-tives" Cured Backache After

! work, and returned to the cit>' on 
1 Tuesday last." His voice broke, and

Doctor, Failed Utterly.
I1

llprMû. Mr Brierly was so well liked* LON mint ŒD *me. as she sank back, pallfd ah'd 
Pant jpg, upon her cushions.

"Miss' Grant, my sister: no other 
j-rt t it looks simple and rational cn- claim is so strong as yours. It was 
,i„ it.ii. and then, while they walked to meet you, to know you. that 
[down the quiet street running parai- set out for this place to-dav. In my thoughtless 

1,1 with Main, and upon which. Mrs. poor brothers last
M - cottage stood, the doctor shall reed it soon — he said. T am ph; siemn. 
1.7I.T the St »ry of t Le mom î n g „ » bruf- going to give y cm something preci- ' to 
]\ but dearly, adding, at the end, ou*. Hob, a sister, 

this much.

.
i-nad not thought of that, and thorough - investipi11 |gi, 

are upon the road just l>eloxv 
I school house to turn back 

curious ones It was
letter —— you Doran's foresight." added the hm'ïst

- 'T suppose you will wish 
explore the wood near 

It is to meet her mound.” 
am telling that 1 have asked you to come just 

now ‘ I claim that sister, and need 
Miss Grant, her now if never before. Don't look

the »n Vb* room, he pushed the card from 
tiie edge of the table, and shot a 

i\-rears !*i.| a.»!, the sketch. "As glance toward the doc *7"In telling 
you actually all that I know." 

••All —- concerning
the coroner," he said# "you can help 
me. Of course, you can have no 

U1* as a stranger. but as doubt as to the nut tire of the shoot- 
rlid's brother, and yours ” He • ing. There could I»e no mistake

The-doctor--did m»t lift bis- w^-pLaxiL biS-hand-over hers as it “Notv. The shot at the back
Hu. jalk JwfMte lka. and. ?• •<* "ve.ikly_ jipvu .the .arm nl -her . could «soL-hav*» u>4a *»U-in>bcuKf.'*

licit ri the dvttfCtivv shot a side glance <» c.ir. amt as it turned end the chill "Thon if you c .u rely upon your 
the Corner of his eye. and the •id:» fingers clos.fl u|K>n his own, he constables and this man Horan, let 
n of a smile crossed his face, i •-‘1 it lor a moment and then, re

does it happen that this Lading it gently. drew a seat be- 
to suif her and turned -toward the de-

"Mr. Ferrars, your friend has as
sured me that I «nay hope, for your 

to aid. Is that id?"
"When 1 have heard all that

x:-f. “I have received most wonderfulPicking up the card I»octor Barnes
glam-vd at it carelessly, and then re- benefit from taking ''Frutt-a-lives.'* 
placed it upon the table, having I suffered for^yeara^from

r*"ï-,ah.,su» dm'n*°opeu ,Ve
Make it a professional necessity ^ » -began taking " Fruit-a-tives" and this That is vour fixed opinion?**
once "ko ST ÏÏ SS

bear something trom you miss Md backaches 1 lane -rruii-
f.rant, if you find yourself equal to a„Uvea~ occasionally still, but I am 
it.” quite cured of a trouble that was said

lines, to be Incurable. I givç this testi
mony voluntarily. In order that others 
who suffer as I suffered may try this 
wonderful medicine and be cured."

Mrs. Frank Eaton, Frank ville. Ont.

•Kvrrv thing." CT.arl
4-,

sha'io
*■ n«w

brother is here so-—1 was about 
say—opportunely?”

•He told me that he came by ap- 
but on an earlier train 

be had at first intended 
talye, to pass Sunday with his broth-

"Now see.*’ mus'd Ferrars. “what 
little things* done or left undone, , °f unravelli 
».hape or shorvn our lives’ If he 
had telegrai'h»-il to his brother an
nouncing his earlier arrival. there 
would have been no target prac
tice., but a walk to. the station in-

IT e doctor sighed and for a

th> m 'make a quiet inquiry 
down the wood road in search

up and

room and the doctor had softly clon
ed the door, leaving the dead alone 
in the silence and the shaded lamp
light, they paused again, face to 
face, in the outer office.

'Tfavc you any suggestions as re
gards the inquest, Ferrars?” asked 
the bne.

any. one who t#iav have driven oyer 
,-it between the hours of—”

"Fight and ten o'clock,” said Hil
da tirant.

ES
Hilda set her lips in firm 

and after a moment said steadily—
“I am quite at your service.”
“One minute." The doctor arose 

and addressed himself to the detec-
‘"'I feel sure that i. will be loohM^^ ZÎ

^Tk tt'th "r.Zn h5?‘„hZ tots* Back and'MOP Headaches be- , nrierl) in the wood Could you get
talk with you alone. As 1er physi- cauge they ^eep bowels, kidneys and him here before the inquirj-? Wa
cian, I will caution her against put- gj^ ^ perfect order and insure the . might he able to learn more in this

too great a restraint upon her- blood being always pure and rich, way You know the lad. of course?**
"Of course.

little to bit got from him. But I'll 
hâve him here for you.'*

"Ho." meaning her late 
"left his hoarding place at,; 

ypu eight o'clock, or near it, and he was 
can vil me. I will answer." replied found shortly before ten."
F'-rrars. '"If I see a hope or chance

n£ "hat now 1<h»Ls like ing. but it did not falter, 
a nivstcry—should it be proved a 
m*. sterv — I will

. *»-■' pomtliiellt.

itreal Her speech was low and hesitat-

"fhank you/’ said the detective, 
give you my pro- and 1 urned ufatin to the doctor, 

mite, and my services." "Next," said he. "if you can lind a
He had si-ated himself almost op- trusty man. who will lind out for us 

P« S;te Hilda («rant, and while he if any boat or boats have been seen *-*n 
quietly studied her face, he addressed about the lake sln.re during 

few the di ctor. ^ hours, it will lie another step in the
leil me.’ he said, "all you know right direction. And nmv. you have 

and ba\«- hwn told by others, and told me that you susjiect no one;
de- that there is no clue whatever.** He

ng
self, upon her feelings. While you
talk with her, Ferrers, Mr. Brierly 
ami I \\ ill. 
unless you

% There will be very"Fruit-a-tives” is now put up In the 
new 25c trial size as well as the regu
lar 50c boxes.

go back to my quarters, 
bid us come back."

"1 do not." interposed the detec- have both sizes. If
live. T will join you soon, and if write Fruit-a-tives Limited.

B moments walked on in silence. Then 
as they neared the- cottage J»e al
most stopped short And turned to- f e s‘ire#>o> ourit not the least 
ward the detective. tail.

I'm afraid you will think me a sad Beginning vylth the dppearanee of 
bungler, Ferrars. I sl)< ulil have told ^r- I*oran at his office door, 
you at once that Robert Brierly the pan*ing 
awaits us at Mrs Marcy’s cottage.”

"Robert Bfierly? Is. that his 
wonder if.be can It- the

era should 
s does not, 

Ottawa.

All deal And the lady, the one 
pony; you will call

“Do so. 54ë who drove the 
her. I suppose?*

'.•Certainly.”
"That is all. I think. If you can

. glanced from dlie to the Other. “Still 
we an* told that very often by t hose , need ^ be, you can then return, 

with who should know h«*st. but who were i t,or- 
not trained to Kirch searching. To 
l-win. 1 must know something, Mr. 
brierly. about your brother and his 
past. Is he your only brother?”

"Yes. We lost a sister ten years 
Ago, it mere child. There- were DO 
other children.”

% flVCiûsc ot ms • mother s illness, anu
who did not return, giving up the drive me to the spot very early, be- 
scUuol at her n . » i. It «-,•«« in for» Lniakfast win. I would like it. 
April, a Year ago.,that ho—l harlii ’* <*u need not stop for nie. I can

I .... I a . —took -It. the .York coining back. ‘ nd uiv way back, prefer to, in fact.
; Barnes . f » “ “ "°l
cottage, and mired a low gjoai- 11 "as a,*7 that that he began tell- !

: bye while Brierly took her hand mtd "W .■» about hue-.1 a little.
. . .... „ „ speak often of his brother, who was.! bent over her with a kind adieu. . . . . ,. to his eyes, a model of young man-

good and greatly his intellectual su- room collage with a mansard, and 
I*erior." ‘ he had fitted up the room originally

She paused a* mo-; ç t. and then 1 meant to be a sitting room, for his 
. with a little proud ing of her oxvn sleeping apartment. It was at

1 rounded chia. resunmf. the front of the main cottage and
I was not quite willing to nvrev beck of it was the inner office where

as to the superiorit v: for < harles the body lay. the outer office being
Brierlv was as bright, us talented j in a wing built out from this rear
•md promis *«g a young inair. r.s goi—. room and opening conveniently outr

* nd as modest as au I ever knew Ward, in view of the front entrance
r hope i-> know, and I have met o*id very close to a little side gate.

A north fitted snugly into the angle

At first it seemed as if Hilda wereand pt-rspiring Mack 
pony, the doctor detailed their drive 
und his. first ‘■ight of the victim. re-

But sheabout to remonstrate.
Caught the Gaik of intelligence that 
flashed from his eyes to hers, and 
she sat in

viewing his examination of the ImmIv 
to ,n detail, while the detective listen«-d 

StTer.t ix <-l> ;• nd sonu-n hat to the sur
prise of tAie others, without int«*mip- 
■ ion. until the narrator had reached 
'he fioint Wh'-n. accompanied by 
Brierly, he had followed the hearse.

Rotiert Brierlv who has helped 
inalte one oT dur . 
bright and breezy, 
journalist, in fact. 
ably another of the name "

»
"l ittle more than half a mile frommorning palters so 

A rising young 
But it's prob-

to the school house.”
"Titer.—good night, doctor." 
Doctor Barnes occupied a six-

i “And—your parents?”
'Are lw»th dead.”

‘‘Ah! Mr. Brierly, give me, if von * may sec you to-morrow, 
with its painful burden, liack to the please, a sketch of your life and of answered. “You will let me come, 
village. Then Ferrars interposed. yovr brother's, dating, let us snv, sister?” The last word breathed

father’s dose to the ear.
Her lips moviil soundlessly, 

or he read her eager consent in her tim
id return of his hand clasp and the 
look in her sad, gray eyes, and fol
lowed the doctor from the room. 

When Frank Ferrars had closed the

m"I don't know. He has hot spok
en of himself. Will it suit you to 
meet hinuat once?**

"We «hurt often get the chance to

Z';z’UtrtoZ ,6
£':,'rrzTzrI %

f . . . JV"”1 ^ you found the dead man. the mound
mv self until I am better informed at in fulj wjlh lhe
least Go on. "« wûll let our meet- abov<1 an<1 h^ornl it. 
big come as it Will. you ii«d to Le skillful at sketching

But things seldbm went on as they things.” 
would for long, when Frank Fer- i

"A moment. please.” taking from 
an inner |H»ck«-t a broad, rial letter death.” 
case and selecting from it a printiul 

| card, which-.- with pencil, he held 
out to the <l«

from the time of your

he said, “as to

“Vou will,- «of door behind the two men. he wast
ed no time in useless words, but,

himself opposite the girl, some who rank high as pastars and
and so close that he could catch, if ' tHatüre." — ---------;------- -—

"My father was an Episcopalian need be, her faintest whisper, he ber
clergxman, and. at the time of his gan. his own tones low ami touched with his eyes upon her face, and his
death, we were living in one of the with sympathy-----  voice was sincere and full of sym- this convenient
wealthy suburbs of Chicago, where "Miss Grant,” he said. ”1 already J»Uiy. Bri» rly o^cypied
he hud held a charge for ten years, fwl assured Hat ÿpïi know how "We were not engaged until quite that assigned the
and where xve remained for six years many things must be considered be- recently. Although we both. I width of the hall between them and.
after he gave up the pulpit. Being in fore we cap ever begin such a search think, understood ourselves and ( the doctor, although terrors did
comfortable circumstances, we found as I foresee before me. Of course it each other long before. And now, not know Uviff, had camped down Uk
it a most pl<*asant place of residence, may happen that before the epd of what more can I say? He has told j hi* outer office.
My sister's death brought us our the coroner's inquest some clue or ine much of his school days, of his ! Half an hour after lie had parted
fipst sorrow, and it was soon follow- key td the situation may have de- student life, and, of course, of his 1 from the doctor, Frank Ferrars, us
ed by the loss tif our mother. We 'eloped. But, if I have heard all, brother’s also. In fact, without he was called by his nearest and

an continued to livq, however, in the <>r, rather, if there has not been meaning it, he had taught me to most familiar friends, opened the
old home until toy brother ami I some important fact or feature over- sumtl somewhat in awe of tins high- door upon the corner porch and
were ready to go to college, and looked, vve must go behind the scenes l.wPfastidious, faultless and much- stepped noiselessly out. When he,
then my father shut up the house for our data, our hints anfl possible beloved brother, but I have heard believed that he had found an un-

•and went abroad with a party of clues. Do you comprehend me?” of no family quarrel, no enemy, no usual case—and he cared for no
congenial friends. My father was not Hilda Grant had drawn herself unpleasant episode of any sort.; For others—he seldom slépt until he had ,
a business man, and the man to erect, and was listening intently bijpself, he told me, and I believe thought out some plan of work,
whom he hail confided the manage- with her clear eyes fixed upon his his lightest word, that he never car- adopted some theory, or evolved a
ment of his affairs misurranged them face, and she seemed with her whole ed for any other woman, had never possibility, or, as lie whimsically., 
during his absence, to what extent soul to be studying this man, while, been much in, women’s society, in termed it, a "stepping stone” to-
we never fully knew until after my with her ears she took in and com- fact, owing to his almost constant ward clearer knov. hilgu. /
father's death, when xve found our- prehemled his every word. study and travel. Here in the vil- He had answcreiF the doctor's sum-
selves, after all was settled, with “You mean,” she answered slow- lage all were his friends; his pupils nions with little thought of what it
something like fifteen thousand dol- lv, “that there may be something in were all his adorers, young and old tnight mean, oir lead to, and simply
lars euch. anil our educations. My himself or some event or fact in his alike were his admirers, and he had because it was from "Walt.” Barnes,
brother had already lx*gun to pre- past, or that of- his family, which room in his heart for all. No hand Then he had heard the doctor's brief
pare for the ministry, and I had do- has brought about this?” She turn- in Glen ville was ever raised against «tory, jyith some surprise and an in-
cid«*d early to follow the career of u vd away her face. She could not put him, 1 am sure.” clinntioir to think it might end, af-
jouraalist." the awful facts into words. "You think then that it was per- ter all. in a titisv of accidental shoot-

"Are you the elder?” asked the de- "I know you would Understand haps an accident, a mistake?” He ing'. or s^jr-iqllictcd death. But
1 bevcVsktil to be present at ‘ fk ^Yiinlila AflinL tective. me, and it is not to his past alone "as «*y«*ing h«*r keenly from beneath vvlien hr lo< u«d into the woeful eyes

th' intorviov „ Mr. F«-rrars. ami I f “MlnlUB ADCUk Yes.” Brierlv paused for further that I must look for help, hut to his drooping lashes. of lovely Hilda <?j;j*nt, and clasped v
nia told that it rests with vou The glycerine employed In Ik1. Pierce’s comment, hut none came, and he re- others.” ^ "No!" She sprang suddenly to the hand of the «lead man's brother,
whether I am admitted to your wx^cines greatly enhances the medicinal gamed It had U*e«i the intention of "Do you mean mine?” her feet and stood erect t&fore hi»*- the case took on a new interest,
confidence*. Charles Brierly is ' my profwrties which it extracts from native my father that my brother and I "Yes You do understand!” No, Mr. Ferrars, I do not! I can- Here vvus no commonplace village
betrothed, and I would to God I ®edicinal roots and holds in solution should make.the Dur of the ttto con- There was a l«»ok of relief in his not. I was never in my life super- maiden hysterical and forlorn, no
had >leldcxl t«, his wish and married ranch better than alcohol would. It also tineats when our studies were at an « ves. His lips took op a; gentler stilious. I do not. believe it is super- youth breathing out dramatic vows
him a week ag«*. Then no one could powessw medicinal properties of lie own, end; that is. our school days He had curve. "I see that you a re going t«i - slit ion that com fiels me to feel that of vengeance upon an unknown foe.
have shut me out from ought that * valuable demulcent, nutritive, made this same journey, in his youth help me.” Charley Brierly was murdered of at- At once his heart went out to them,
concerns him. living or dead In the I anttetpttc ,*ntL. î^zn.*4***8 an<l had even mnpp«sl out routes "If it is in my power, I nin-ly am ’«'«W nn<l by an enemy, an enemy his sympathy was theirs, and the
‘ cht of heaven he is my husband, STi ‘ BJaekCfierry- {or lls an(| told us of ceriivji strange 'W here shall ne l»-gin?” " h«* has stalked him unawares, for sympathy of Francis Ferrars was of à
for we promised each other eternal • hark. BjeodrooL Golden Seal root, Susie awd |»tt!e exptorvtl place* which we "Tell pie all i hat vou can about monev perhaps, and who has.plan- very select nature indeed.
UithfulMtt with «»iir hands elapsed I??1.. ^ contained in mUKt not m|ss. such as the rock ten:- Charles Brierly. all that he has told r'‘*d cunningly, and hid his traces And thus he had looked at tho

< above his mother’s Bible ” ! ki” M in subduing pies of Kv la* in C«u»iral-India, anil you about himself. Will it be too Weil.” beautiful refined face of the dead
t'ruiKis Ferrars' wm a «imnilar varimiK .............re <.l IX-.v|'t It yviik u hnr.1?" --------- man, a face that told of gentleness,

mixture ol Mvmnvx-s anil genth-ness: thraemaentg m reammended b# «tarn? fa Yuri t«|ir,i.i.tl ..f Ins. It will -leave "No matter." 'In- ilr.-tv h.-reelf cil.llTKK VI. «weeuiotw, loyalty, all nianifixt in
of quick decision at need anil of *rd medical authorities. you less monev. h«».vs,- .In- u::e<l to more erect. "1 think if xou will let thV‘ calm dignity of death. Not a
I ‘tient considerateness. and he now In all ca-es where there Is a wasting sav* ‘t,ul V1 xvUI giv«*what cunjiev me tell my own stqry briefly, and 'Give me a few moments of your strong face, as his brother's face 
took one of the cold little hands be- away of flesh loss of appetite, with weak ,r ,*v fruln vmi Whcn a AH it out at rj«4il. by interne time, doctor, after your gu.-st has xva8 strong, but manly with the
tween his own. and gently but firm- stomsflk. as in the early stages of con- knoxvs hs ,,wn "oriil. I*c is better gat ion, it will In- eaii.-st for me/' n-tired for the night.” true Christian manliness, and strong
1> •«! her to the cosv chair from «omdubn. there can be no doubt that gly- for n,'xt " '"«* alter "And lx-st for m.» Thank you.’* For more than two hours lifter XXi,h th«* strength of truth. i.ook-
"hich she had arisen. ceri ne Tacts as a valuable nutritive and muih discussion, we «I.» rmimil to He lean.il hack «nil rented hfs hands his parUng with Hilda G’rant, Per- upon this face, all thought of

You have pr*»ven vour right to be nkU /he Golden Seal root. Slone root, make the journey. Indvm. to Charley upon the arms of his hair, rare had talked, first with Robert ^FdesteuVnon forsook the deteo
here. and no one will dispute it. We « Qoetto^robt and Black Cherry baric In it lK*gan to fivin a pilgrimage, in T aiu ready to h.#»r >oii,Y** be Brierly àlonej and then with the TiV‘ •»«'! h<- stooil. after that first
may need your active help soon, as SJS5*i!|iBEfc^Sth>I«30ntxolHrut t&'coainfa wkich IoVe' an<l l^vasur.: inter- said, and vvifhdn-w his Bill gaz. «loctor ag a third p«rl>. At the end K - • Vowed t«. right this dead-
«•uch as we need and desire y ou is. *5l briSSK abonta healthy condition mingled.” from her face, letting his «•>«•! ids fall the threé had gone together to look lv xx 11 : »n the only way left to a
C'iansel and your closer know lulge of of the wkXle svstem. Of course, it must XJe paUS4,*i. <Uld Hilda I urned ftwax and sitting thus with hn3f-cltwu<i • upon the fare «rf the dea.l, and now uaiftel.
tl-«l.-ad man now not pe ejected to work miracles. ItwIH her fare as a long stglring breath vs- ..-s, », as the doctor nodded ov«,*r his shoul-

In moments of intense feeling con- j not cnreEmsumption except in Its e*ri»^r capetf bis lip*. Of course," she began, “it w a tiers and srtently followcii, or rather
ventionallties fall away from us and H wil1 clirB k£rY ^VtTC»QSL1= Shortly after our return I took only natural, «>r s<» it app.aml to guided Brierly from the room and
sîn.ng soul speaks to strong soul. ■ g * **** « up journalistic work in serious ear me,, that "e should- heroine* frii-mls toWaril his sleeping apartment, the
while they awaited the coming of i_______________________________________ \ lù-st. and mv brother, having beim or- soon, meeting, as xx.- must, daily, detective turned hack, and when

>the doctor and Francis Ferrars. ItlsnoCsoeoective. ic is in the lingering «l.iined, was about to accept a .charge anil Inting so con*-'■> wut-ly brought i < »- they- were out of hearing, tx-iuox
Hilda «.rant and Robert Brierlx hJd hang-on coughs, or those <rf long standing, when he. met xvlth an accidetil which p.-ther, us upp.-r ..•••! under t.uich.-rH i he covering from the still face, ami
* "•••' unable to break through' the * "ben sccompanied by Meeding from was followed by a long i!lm-ss Wfiën this little villag» ! ..<.! II. ne- taking a lamp from the tiO*b near,
constraint which seemed to each to ïïSèlous rurea5 peno*mea lls mo8t he ar«»s«* from this, his jrt.ysicians v«*r «eeined really strange to me, and stoinl looking doxxn upon the dead. f,<th«l window of the outer office,
** the mental attitude of the other. Prof Fiulev Ellingwood. M. D., of Ben- xvrtu,d not hear Vf his at<}4,,,*‘ nff the «eeinetl ihrAv.n upon »-ach other No,” he murmured at last, as he • v«ult<il across the toxv fence, 
and then, too. both were engrossed nett Med. College^ Chicago, says of gly- lu bore of a pastor over a large ami for society, for the young people of replaced the lamp amt turned back *»riking noiselessly u|n>u the soft: turf
with the same thought, the coming i ceri ne: active suhurhan church, and. as my the village held aloof, because of our to the side of tho bier. "You never on the further side; and, after a mo-
of the detective, and the poasibilitiei j "In/lrowpriaBeCTveeanexreilentga™^ brother could not hear to br alto- .«t.u o«»■ position. 1 su|>- «anull such a fate. You must have «“ 'u of hesitation, turnc«l the corner
11,58 suggested, for underlying the i "SroZn1 to wlmtonTit h one bf the best eeih.*r idle, and the countrv was , ..se, end the people of the hotels lived and died a good man; an hon- and went down Main street,
grievous sorrow of both brother and ; manufactured product* of the present time In ^ thought to Ik: the place for him. it a ml boarding houses found, natural- est man, and vet—” He turned
sweetheart lay the thought, the in h4f coming here. • to , take a set. or s-ts. by th<-4»wolves. I quickly at the sound of the oj*n.ng
s-fi-nt appeal for justice as inhiïrent tarrhal rastritls (catarrhal inflammation of charge of file little school. He was grew up in xvhat you might call a door. "Doctor, come

ol»r poor huiqan nature as is hu- rapmaefc). it la a mort efclent pteparatimL inordinately fond of children, and a religious atmosphere, and whi n 1 mo how vour keen eyes and worldly
"“knity itself. ' Sri^^rÀnd rirTWrjmsrfi l,orn instructor, so it seeme<l to Uxai he was a minist.-r of the intelligence weighed, measured and

But Hilda's sudden claim, her pray- a3w" me. He was pi eased witlpn he beauty gospel, 1 felt at one»- full confidence gauged this man xvho lies here With
«■ for recognition struck down the of the P,ace and ,hc <ll,iet 0,e ,rom in. ,:tm i,r!d nivl his friendly advances that look, tliat Inscrutable look they Canada’s leading Home Magazine, at

«rr rr cf strangeness and the self- Kptiooa icrofiikmeIï3lh**send*i$d«ore*, «he first, and he was not long in qv'jjto frankly I think we under- all xvear once they have seen ;the $1.25 per war. The Home Journal is
i.-hm-ss of stnrow. than which some- or nicer* _ finding his greatest happines* here. st.iod each other very soon. You mvsterv unveiled. What manner of r \ . , . .
Bu es nothing can be more exclusive. fJiF!5LtZifiTS tiJSMhB’Batire His voi6h Kank- and h<‘ lurnetl a < i' i*^*'s have not. been told that he mnn <iid you find Mm?" a PM,lted niagazine, and after
ni the mind and heart of Robert I wdicinriroore this wuodêrful face in which gratitude and sorrow s-lled a vacancy, taking the place of Doctor Barnes came èloser and Dcc- 1st will be worth $1.00 per year.
Brierlv. and he came swiftlv to .her raedictoa These MaoaMol la tt. tleçded. fipofi the giyj "ho suddenly -poling man xvho w.,* called aw«v ^ reverently at the dead face. Get it while it is tlicap

xxay of preamble, 
course, interrogate me.”road indicated,

I remember . The detective nodded, and Brierly seating -I
made by the former sitting room

I can well believe vou,” he said and this outer office, and both ot
these rooms could be entered from»

the room opposite- 
detective with the

went on.

IRobertrare was seck.ng bis way toward a \ 
truth or fact. They found Mrs.
Marry at the door, end she
avrmw w thctn to the upfw-r room When the doctor had completed his
which looked out upon the side and hasty sketch, he returned the caril 
rear of the little lawn, and was UIHM which it was made, to the di- 
screçned from inlookers, as well as tectiv»-. and silmitlv awaited his 
from the sun's rays, by tall cherry | conunent
tr.ii- at the side, and thick and "lt is v’r> h.*lpful." said Ferrars 
clinging morning glory vines at the "B would seem. then, that just op- | 
bark. posite the mmind the lake mak

inwnnl curve?" - 
*' Y «-s. "
"Ahd that the centre of the mound 

com*-ponds to the central or nearest 
|Mii:it «»f thi*»curv«*?"

The «I» dor n«.»!«l.il assent. ’
"Now an* I right in thinking that 

ai y 1 hing 
point would be 
road?”

CHAPTER V.

"Y'ouTl be quite safe from ihtrus- 
leftion here,” she murmured 

them, as she had received them 
the door.

* at

? If Doctor Barnes had feared for his 
patient's strength, and dreaded the 
effect upon her of the coming inter-,
Xi* xv, he was soon convinced that het 
hail misjudged the courage and will j 
power of this slight, soft-eved. low-j -qu||4} rjRht
vo.c«I and ! high» than the road, and its lenKth

, ÏLW“ PTV- h,er|sh„i. off the vivY, at either end.
r e, !ooked out h-on, ,h. ,r dark dr-I ,ha, ,h,. |im. ,h, r,„ld whieh
tl« l,ke Yvell* of erod tat no team anay ,r,„„ ,ake a. the
Ml Iron, them and the low ,«thet,c Dor,h end aed rlms in an almwt 
TOwe d,d not falter when s-e *a,d. j straiffht direction lor some distance 
after the formal pn*sentation. and ! at ^ other " 
b»-f-Srr. eithiT of t!:«* others hail spot-

m urring at this central 
uns#i-n from the

The mound ris«*s

$8.

».

knowledge 
e foolish is

wealth is 
struction of
rty-
ie rightei.'UB
niit of the

r dt life that 
bat he that
h.

hatred with 
,t uttereth a

e of wonls 
in : hut he 
hs is wise, 
he just ia as 
îeart of the

I’.ttt-hiixv str^tfge that such a man, 
in such it plhvt*. shouifFbe Snutchcd 
oue .of life by the hand of an assas
sin-* He must think over it, and ho 
< 'Ok hi 1 It ink best When pa 
ly along some quint, by-xvuy street.

«V Ly ‘ A* ills doorifluftiy. autl aH 
linc-onacfbus ‘ that he was ohserv tl

1. swing slow-
tie righte-yis 
die for waut

64 1

the Lord, it 
* addeth no

To Bh (‘vntinukp¥ here and tell
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