-

; matters

. “Of - course 1 do” he Te
. “Dbut it’s all nonsense” ' At
- “Of course it is.” But wornying mh’
R S

' is -diffe
been different lately
“He has a lot to
ous’ way 3
But
estion. She knew well tha
ras neither Lord Radelyffe's unkifidne
‘nor the arrogance of the. new cousin that

e all T have in the world to
ie on the ground before you and to kiss
the -soles: of your feet,”] she knew that

Love had wrought its usual exquisite mir-

acle, the absorption of self 'by another,|ly
the .utter sinking of the ego' before the|slender

high altar of the loved one. She knew|

“T don't see how such rubbish can WOrTY g

Louisa' did not reply to that sug- w
; : anongh that it|s

and softened Luke's entire|

+wears it carefully brushed across
top of his head, with a parting on ‘the

He has a trick when he is thinking deep-
/of 'passing his' hand—which_ is white,
ler’' and  tapering—over that scanty
-of ‘what, but for it, would. be u

covering

all that, but dear old Colonel Harris had !bald cranium.

» forgotten—perhaps he had never kmown.
‘That knowiedge comes to so few, now-
Life, psychology, and sexual prob-|

‘have taken the place of the divine

W s glorified the: world ‘since

. All ‘that ‘Louisa now remarked to her|and few

nsense, . Try and be a se T
: siblé'worﬂan?now,mthg{ of it all quiet-|

ly. s there anything you would like me
to do, for instance?”

“Yes, if you will.”

‘“What isf it?

“Couldn’t you see Uncle Ryder?”

At Scotland Yard, you mean?"’

“He is at the head of the Criminal In-
vestigation Department, isn’t he?’

“I've always unders

TN e R
*

office?” 5
" “Tom. not ‘see. me?” exclaimed Colonel

; Harris. < “Of course he would. What do

you want me to see him about?”

“He coyll tell you exactly how matters
stood with regard to—to Luke, couldn’t
he?” Long
' “He could. ' But would he?”

““You can but try.” !

“It’s a great pity your aunt’ is" out of
town; you might have heard-a good deal
from her.” ' B 4

“Oh, Sir Thomas never tells aunt any-
thing that’s professional,” 11id Louisa with
2 smile. “She’d be forever making mud-
dles.” - :

“I am sure she would,” he assented with
deep ‘conviction.

“Do you think I might go with you?”

“What? To Tom’s? I don’t think he
would  like that, Lou; and it wouldn’t
quite do, you know.” :

“Perhaps not,” she agreed with hardly
even a migh of disappointment. She was
so accustomed, you see, to being thwart_,ed
by convention, whenever impulse earried
“her out of the bounds which the world
had prescribed. Moreover, she expected
to see Luke soon. He would be sure to

come directly after an early visit to Gros-| pef

venor Square. ;

She helped her father on with his coat.

She was almost- satisfied that he should
go alone. She would have an hour with
Luke, if he came early, and it was neces-
sary that she Bhould have him to herself,
before too many people had shouted evil
and good news jcongratulations, eppro-
brium, and suspicions at him.
- Colonel rris, she kngw, wo;xld
get quite as much. if not more information
out of -his brotherin-law, = Bir Thomas
Ryder, ‘than he could do’ if she—a ‘mere
woman—happened to be present at the in-
terview. Sir Thomas would trust Colonel
Harris with professional matters which
he never would confide to a woman, and
Louisa trusted -her father implicity.

She knew that, despite the ‘grumblings
and crustiness peculiar to ,evet;yf dl‘}nglia).\-
man, when be is troubled with domestic

Vi ﬁiﬂ%ﬁtﬁﬂ‘g%ﬁ i own Bredl-
fast table, ner father:had Luke's welfare
just as much at‘heart as she had hereelf.

_ CHAPTER XIX.
Not All About It.

Colonel Harrie sent in his card vo Sir
Thomas Ryder. He had driven over from
$he Langham in a hansom—holding taxi-
eabs in even more whole-hearted abhor-
rence than before. He inquired at. once
if Bir Thomas was in his private sanctum,
and if so whether he might see him.

Curiously enough the chief, usually quite
inaccessible to the casual visitor—whether
relative or stranger—received his brother-
in-law. immediately.

“Hello, Will,’ he said by way of greet-
ing, the way Englishmen have of saying
that they are pleased to see one another.

“Hello,” responded Colonel Harris in
the same eloquent ‘tone.

And the two old boys shook hands.

Sit Thomas then resumed his official
chair behind his huge desk and motioned
his brother-in-law to an arm-chair close
by.

‘“Have a. cigar,” said the host.

“Thanks,” rejoined the other.

.The box was handed across, a Havana
selected. »

The - cigare ‘were lighted. and for
quite - three minutes the two wnen smoked
in gilence. One of them had come here to
find out how much' of his daughter’s hap-
piness lay in jeopardy; the other knew
what was in the balance, the danger to
his niece’s: happiness, the terrible abyss of
misery which yawned at her feet.

But both sat there and enjoyed their
vigars. ‘They were dressed with scrupulous
care, in’ the uniform prescribed by the
world in which they lived as being suitable

ould: lie see you, do ywutm:‘i,» at hig|

Some pedp]e‘;nid' that Sir Thomas Ryder
n without any sentiment; others
h:}\:ru a slave to red tape; but no
;:e enti:dnt!:h tible fact thdt
‘be was the right map in the right place.
"He lookem»the‘»l;-“:‘g and always acted it,

[fewer blunders had undotbted];

Y.

i v The: papers are: full of
it, and ‘it’s all ‘a confounded damnable.
business, Tom, and that’s all abont it.”

“‘I_Jnﬁor_ﬁ\,mmly- it's not ‘all about 'it,’
rejoined Sir Thomas dryly. ¥

“That’s what Lounisa says. Women are
80 queer about things of that sort; and
the papers are full of twaddle. She is
‘anxious about Luke.”? 1wl 0
“I don’t wonder,” ' " ‘

"“But ‘it's all nonsense, isn’t it?’
“whﬂt s :

Colonel ‘Harris did not reply immediate-
ly; for one thing, he did not know exact-
ly how ‘to put his own fears and-anxieties
into words. They were so horrible and
80 far-fetched that to tell them plainly and
b;.ld}y to ‘his brother-in-law, to.this man
with whom he was soberly smoking a cigar
in & sober-looking office, while hansoms
and taxicabs were rattling ‘past in the
street * below within m’ght and hearing,
seemed little short of idiocy. He was not
a man of deep penetration—was Colonel
Harris—no great reader of thoughts or of
character. He tried to look keenly at Sir
Thomu’ 'shrewd ‘face, but all he was con-
scious of was a net-work of wrinkles round
& pair of eyes which seemed to be twink-
ling with humor. \

Humor at this moment? Great Havens
above! :

“I wish,” he blurted out somewhat cross-

ly at last, “you’d help me out a bit, Tom.
Hang it all, man, all this officialism makes
me dumb.”
. “Don’t,” said Sir Thomas blandly, “let
it do that, Will,” and the speaker’s eyes
seemed to twinkle even more merrily than
ore. 4

“Well then tell me
Lnke! o v 2 :

“Luke de Mountford,” mused the other
as if the name recalled some distant im-|
pression. - 4 x

“Yes, Luke de Mountford, who ig en-
gaged to' Louisa, your, niece, man, and
she’s breaking her heart with all the drivel
these newspapers talk and T couldn’t bear
it any longer; so I've come to you, Tom,
and you must tell me what truth there
is in the drivel, and that’s all T want to
know.” -

. 8ir Thomas Ryder séemed, whilst the
other thus talked volubly, to have sud-
denly made up his mind to say more than
had originally been his intention, = Any-
way, he now said with abrupt directness:

“If, my good Will, by ‘drivel’ you mean
%;J.i'lzxp indeb!;g matter gf the assasination of
Philip, de ‘Mount tford, in.. W Xicah. Ja
night, grave’ suspicion reaﬁ?f- '“qn hucou'}:l?
Luke, then there’s a great deal of truth
in the drivel.”, pEc e

Colonel Harris received the sudden blow
without much apparent emotion. .He¢ had
been sitting in an’ arm-chair with one hand
buried, in his trousers pocket, the other
holding' the cigar. ]

Now he merely glanced down at the
cigar for a moment and then conveyed
it .to his lips. :

“What,” he asked, ‘“does that mean
exactly ¥’ ;

“That unless Luke de Mountford will,
within the next forty-eight hours, answer
certain questions more satisfactorily than
he has done hitherto, he will be arrested
on a‘tharge of murder.” - ;

““That. is ‘impossible;”” protested Colonel
Harris hotly.

“Impossible? Why?”’

' “Becduse—because—hang it all, man! you
know TLuke de Mountford. Do you be-
lieve for a moment that he would com-
mit such ‘a dastardly crime? Why, the
boy wouldn’t know how to plan such vil-
lainy, let alone carry .it through.” -

“My dear Will”" rejoined the other
quietly, “the many years which I have
spent at thig desk have taught me ‘many
things. Among others T have learned that
every man 'i8 more or less ' capable of
crime; it only depends what the incen-
tive—the temptation if you like to eall it
so-—or. the provoeation happens to be.”

“But. here there was no proveeation, ng
temptation, no—-"" " ;

Colonel' Harris paused abruptly. He felt
rather than saw his brother-indaw’s eyes
in their framework of wrinkles vesting
with obvious sense of amusement upon his
wrathful face,. No. temptation? And what
of ‘a.peerage and a fortune lost; that could

something about

& ﬁl?ﬁ;i g0 4
“I'have a talk with his cousin.

n. | followed, The'

| th

“T gidn’t know that) said Col. Harris.
" “No, but we did. Let me tell you what
porter. of ‘the club show-

‘Sir|but hé had never seen Luke. Buf, remem-

ber ‘that Luke denies neither the interview
nor the quarrel. The former lasted close on
an hour, 'and Lord: Ra‘dcllyie'q )zxim‘;!ey to
Algeciras was the original topic of discus-
mliec At about 9 o'clock Luke emerged
from ‘the ‘smoking room. The hall porter
saw him. He' was then very pale and al-

at times
WHIL?E i e

“I know that, and I can well imagine
what happened at that interview. Rad-
clyfie had become such a confounded fool
that he ‘wonld ‘not move or do.anything

intoxicated with rage, you know,

been | withéut this Philip’s permission: and Luke
f | was detérmined ‘to get him down to Alge-

irag*at once. ‘As Philip was at the club,

it ] ~would  tackle him
there.” e b

" “Quiite 50,

equally of course the two men duarrelled.”

{ “But hang it sll; one’s mot going to

‘murder ‘every.man’ with whom one quar-
rels.” ; b .

. “Stop a moment; Will. . As you say,
one does not murder every ‘man with whon
one quarrels. But yon must admit that
thiswaltogether an exceptional case. There
vas more’ than-a mere quarrel Jbetween
these two men. There wae deadly enmity

sid®  We have ~already come acroes—it
was-pot very difficult—two or’ three of the
servants who -were  in” Lord = Radclyffe’s
house before. Luke and - hig brother and
sister were finally turned ‘out of it. They
all have tales to tell of the terrible rows
‘which nsed to go 'on in the house between
the cousins.’ You Will, must know how
‘Like hated this Philip de Mountford?”’

Again Colonel Harris was silent. What
was the use of denying such an obvious
truth? 7

“You wanted,” continned the other man
quietly, “to hear .the truth, Will, and
you've got- it For Louisa’s sake, for all
sakes, in fact, T made up my mind to teil
you all-—or most—that is officially known
to me at this moment. You must. get
Louisa out of town at once—take her
abroad if you can, and keep English news-
papers away from her.” v

“S8he won’t come,” said Colonel Harris

yes, she will, if you put it the
right way.”
“Which eaying on the part of the acute
chief of our Criminal Investigation Depart-
ment was but a further proof—if indeed
such proofs were still needed nowadays—
of how little clever men know of common-
place women.

“The case will be extremely unpleasant,”
resumed Sir Thomas who was quite un-
conscious of the ignorance which he had
just displayed, “It -will be bhateful for
you, and quite imposeible for Louisa.”

“Alwaye supposing,” retorted the other,
“that- Luke is guilty, which neither I nor
Louisa will admit for a moment.”

“That,” rejoined Sir Thomas, “is as you
please.”

He put down his cigar, crossed one leg
over the other, leaned back in his chair,
and folded his tapering hande together,
putting finger to finger, with the®gesture
of one who is dealing with a youthful
mind, and has much to explain.

“Look here, Will,” he resumed, “I have
three men standing in my outer office at
the present moment. Two of them have
come back affer having questioned the
past servants of the Grosvenor Square
househald: - There was the butler Parker,
and ‘an elderly hotisekeeper, both of whom
are_in service in the West End. ' The
woman ‘tried to screen Luke.and to make
light of the many quarrels which broke
out between the cousins on all possible
occasions; but she broke down under our
fellows’ sharp questions. She bad, to ad-
mit’ that the- arrogance. of the one man
often drove the other to unguarded lang-
uage, and that she bad on more than one
occasion heard the men servants of the
house say that they would not be aston-
ished if murder ensued one day. Well, we
have' these two witnesses, and can easily
get hold of the two or three footmen who
expressed those particular views. So much
for the past six months. ' Now for last
night.  The third man who is out there
waiting for me to seée him ig Frederick
Power, hall porter at the Veterans’ Club.
The story which he told to our Mr. Trav-
ers \is so important in its minutest detail,
that I have decided to question him f
80 that I may leave mo possible Joop-hole
to doubt or to inaccuracy in the retelling.
I am going to sénd for the man now. You
come and sit round here, the other side of
my desk; from this position you will be
able to watch the man’s face, as well as
hear what he has got to say. Now, would
you like that?” %,

“Right you are, Tom,” was Colonel Har-
rig’ brief method of acknowledging his
brother-in-law's kindness, in thus breaking
a piece of red tape and setting aside a very
strict wofficial rule. . He did as Sir Thomas
directed, and sat down in the recess be-
hind the chief’s desk, in a comfortable arm-
ghair with his back to the curtained win-

oW, ;

. He would not acknowledge even to him-
self how deeply stirred he was by all that
be had_heard, and now by the anticipation

only be regained by the death of the in-
trudér? No provocation? And what of the

of what was yet to come. Emotion—like

“he was experiencing now—had never come’

|1ast. night s usual?

most tottered as he walked. Men do get].

—justified " enmity, - I'll . own, ony Luke’s |,

‘. jone'sieyest o :
““So-you lost sight of them just outside}’
| the. ¢lub-house?” - ;

of & frosty spring morning. .
““Yours#name is —?
“Frederick ' Power; sir.”’ e

““You are+hall -porter at the Veterans’

€| Club in ShattesburyAvemue?”

+ Ve e,y

‘).“Y‘qp'were “in tgs lobby of the club

“And ~Mr. Phillp de’ Mountford, who
is'a member of theclub, was in the smok-
ing ’;,room ‘at . 8 .o'clock: yesterday even-
K n‘Y"-l’v *;“‘r'” e

“He: dc’a.m‘ e ‘almoet. every evening, I un-

" “That’s’ right, sir”’

““Alone mostly?’. ;. :

:“Not ~often, gir. Lord Radclyffe was
‘with' him most evenings.”

“And Lord Radelyffe-and Mr. de Mount-
ford. dined ‘together on those occasions in
the club dining-room?”
““Yes, gir.”. o

“But last night Mr. de Mountford was
alone®?. ot .

“Yes, .sir. .. 'He 'had some dinner st
about ' half past seven and then he went
to“;:,e smoking room.”

,himwter on a ge“ntleman called to see

“That's right, SiE Tt waa &bout a quar-
ter ‘past eight,. The gentleman asked to

sée Lord: Radclyffe, but I ‘said’ that ’is

lordehip ‘adn’t came g0 the. club . this.

night. . Then the gentleman  asked if-Mr.
de’ Mountford was in, and I said yes.””.
+‘“And’ you showed him into the emoking
room?” "

“I*told Yim-he would find Mr. de. Mount-
ford 'in.the smoking room; yes; sir.”

“Ism’t: that rather against club: rules to
allow strangers to walk in.and out of the
rooms?” 5 o i i

“Well, sir, the.;Veterans’ is a new club
I—u,a,d ‘$he committee ain’t very partik-
ar. TR
i 1 mee e
4 So:far the. questions ne and- answers had
followed ; on “one: another 'in- quick suc-
cession. Sir “Thomas Ryder, with
his. clever " lean head = 'held = some-
what - on . one side, appeared’ to be
reciting a well-learned leseon, so even and
placid. was ‘the tone of his voice and . so
indifferent the expression of his “furrowed
face. _.One leg was crossed over the other
and ]:ns tapering hands, white and wrink-
led like his face, toyed with a large ivory
{:per knife’ hardly whiter in. color than

ey.

He had not told Frederick Power to sit
down, ‘as he might have done in the case
of ‘a witness who was a' civilian. He pre-
ferred’ to keep the man standing, and at
attention, confident that he would thus
get clearer and sharper replies.

“Well, then,” he. resumed after a brief
interval during which he' had modified his
position somewhat; but had not varied the
placid expression of his face ' “you told
the. visitor that he would find Mr. de
Mountford in the' smoking room. What
happened after that?”’

“The gentleman walked in, sir.
shut the door, sir, after “im.”

“Did you hear anything that went on
inside the room?”

“No, sir. I didn’t pay no attention at
first, sir.”

“Then afterward? After awhile, you did
pay attention, didn’t you?” #

. *Yes, sir, I did. The door of the smok-
ing room is quite close to the entrance,
#ir, and presently I heard loud voices like
as if the two gentlemen was quarrelling.”

“Did ‘you hear what was said?”’

“No, sir, not the words. But the voices
they sounded awful.’ And one other gen-
tleman 'e eome along from the dining-room,
and asked me what the noise was about!
There 4in't many -members now ‘at' the
Veterans’, sir, and being a foggy night we
was partik’lar quiet. But this gentleman
e was curious about the noise, so ‘e just
opened the smoking room¥door and peep-
ed in, and then I did ’ear a few words.”

“What were they??’ =% & .

;- “Abuse,. sir, mostly. .One.gentleman was
goin’ on awful, but in’t rightly say

And he

shy "80 sdid e

“How long did this go on?".

“Oh, a long tﬁi’la,' sir! 1 couldn’t say
for sure.  After a bit it-got ‘quiet in the
smoking room. And at about nine o’clock
or soon after the, vigitor.come .away, and
‘e asked me for-a light™@ * |

“What did he seem like then?” *

“I thought 'e’d 'been drinking, sir. " His
face was all gueer, and pale, and moist-
like, and ’is ’and shook' like anything when
he lighted ’is’ cigarette.”

“Mr. de Mountford .did not come out
with him?”

‘“No, sir, not just then, but ’e come out
of the smoking room a moment or two
later, whilst “is visifor was stil lin the ’all.
Mr. de Mountford ’e was quite calm,. sir,
didn’t look at alléas if ’e’d been ’aving a
quarrel.  "E'd’ his. cigar between ’‘is lips,
his 'at on, and 'i& overcoat over ’ig arm.”

“Did he’ speak to the visitor then?”

“Not, right -away, sir. 'E seemed to be
’esitating like at’first, then ’e came: for-
ward and ‘e says:. ‘I.am going back to
Grosnevor uare. now. Would, you like
to see.Uncle Rad about this business: your-
self® But T warn’ you that e is of the
same .mind as myself.” ”’ /

“And what did the other
gay?’ v {

“’E just kind of Jaughed and. shrugged
his shoulders and said: ‘I’ve no doubt of
that. " ; :

““Then after that did they agree to go
to Grosvenor Square together?”
¢ -don’t :vightiy kmow, sir, if the two
gentlemen ‘said anything about that, but
the visitor 'e went out first, and Mr. de
Mountford - followéd 'imi~into.  the outer
Tobby. Then ’e turned. and spoke to me.”

“Who "did?”- & . .

“Mr. de Mountford, sir; the other gen+

gentleman

| gentlemen since then?” ;
».“No; sir?’ And the man’s voice drop-}.
|’ave been soon after e left the club.”
{ other?”

“L'saw the other gentleman this morn:|
ing, sir.”’

| told the shoffér, sir, to pull'up by the curb

“And after that what happened?’

 “Both gentlemen went off, ®ir, ‘I tried
tc look: after “em: but the fog 'was that
thick one eouldn’t see one’s'?and ‘before

“That’s right, sir.” P

“And did you see either of these two
ped to a solemn 'whisper. “Mr. de Mount-
ford was murdered in a taxicab, sit—must

“Very soon, I should say. But the

“Whﬂl'e?” R

“Mr. Travers from the police, sir, e
called to see me at the club,and ‘e took
| me in & taxicab to Grosvenor Square, and|

on the garden side. Then ’e. told me to
watch ‘a partik’lar ouse opposite and see
’00 ‘was goin’ in or out. I didn’t*’arf like
it, gir, because T'm not supposed to.ab-
sent myself for very. long of ‘a morning,
though the committee ain’t very partik’lar.
But Mr. Travers ’¢ was of ‘the police; sir,
80 I' thought it was right to ‘do as ‘e told
me.” :

“Quite right. And what did . you see?”’

“Nothing mueh for ‘close on' an hour,
sir; a carriage drew up to -the door of ‘the
’ouse and an elderly gentleman ‘got: out,
Mr. Travers:told me that it was the doc-
tor. 'E rang the bell and went into the
’ouse.. Then after a bit "oo did I see walk-
ing down the street and straight up to the
front door of the partik’lar “ouse, T'd been
told to look at, but Mr. de Mountford’s
visitor of last night.”

““You ' recognized him?”

“Couldn’t mistake 'im, sir.”

“Did you call Mr. Travers’ attention
to him?”

“Yes, gir. I told ’im that was the gen
tleman ‘oo’d ’ad an awful quarrel with
Mr. Philip de Mountford at the club last
night.”

“That’s all, Power. I won’t trouble you
further now.”

“No trouble, sir.”

“Your position at the club is-a perman-
ent one?’
. f“Yes, sir.”

“You ‘are always to be found there?”’

“Always, sir, whenever you want me.”
_“Well, send a line to the chief super-
Lintendent at Scotland Yard'in- case yours
plans get suddenly modified and you are
'no longer to be found at the club.”
"“Not likely, sir. Thank you, sir.  Good
morning.”

“Good morning.” i

Sir Thomas ‘touched  the electric” button
in the wall behind him, and a man in
a dark blue uniform appeared. Frederick
Power was dismissed.” He ealuted both
gentlemen and turning on his Heel in prop-
er military ‘fashion, he*marched out of the
room, obviously ‘delighted* with his ' own
importance and with the adventuré which
varied so pleasantly the monotonous even-
‘ness’ of his“exietends. {

CHAPTER XXL
Have Another Cigar.

\
l"Well, William, what do you think of it
all?” :

The two men. had sat in silence for
quite a considerable time after Frederick
Power had marched out of the room. Col
onel Harris buried in thought was in no
hurry to talk things over. Sir Thomas
Ryder—a very busy man—was the more
impatient of ,the two.

“I must tell you,” he said, seeing that
his  brother-in-law ‘seemed disinclined to
speak, “that our man Travers, as soon
as Power had pointed Luke out to him,
went and rang the bell at Radclyffe house
and quickly enough established beyond a
doubt that the man who had just entered
it was Mr. Luke de Mountford. I tell
you this now, 80 as to disabuse your mind
oncé and for all in case yon should im-
agine that this might be a case of mistaken
identity. Moreover you yourself know
and have admitted to me that Luke’s in-
tention was to seek out his uncle and his
cousin at the Veterans’ Club, after he
parted from you at eight o'clock last
night.”

“Yes,” eaid Colonel Harris, “I know

that. T was not’ thinking of mistaken
identity.” .
. ‘You,” rejoined the other; “were think-
ing of Luke, and 0 am I. T have thought
little of any one else gince first the crime
was rep?rted to*me last night. And long
before Travers gleaned the outlines of the
story which Power had just amplified for
us,.I vaguely " guessed at the broad lines
Of.lt. Now that T know it in all its de-
tails, I can see "the whole scene in. the
lgbby of the Veterans’ Club before me.
You:'may believe me or mnot as you like,
but as a matter of fact I know quite a
good deal about Luke de Mountford. I
have often met him, of course, and though
we have never been very intimate—for I
am a busy man and have but little time for
intimacy with my fellow-men—I have had
Inany opportunities of studying. him. He
has a very curious power of self-control—
almost an abnormal one I call it, and a
mogbid hatred of public scenes or scandal.
This of course he shares with a great many
men of his class, and his self-control ig all
the more remarkable as he is not by any
means the impassive young man about
town which he pretends to be: Well, that
same power, I suppose, stood him in good
stead in the lobby of the. Veterans’ Club.
In Power’s picglresque parlance - ‘there
was murder in his eye.” Of course he had
been ‘provoked beyond the bounds of en-
durance, and ‘if he had rushed at Philip
de Mountford and strangled him then and
there, no one would have been astonish-
ed. T should,” continued Sir Thomas
with emphasis, “because it would not have
been like the Luke whom I had studied.
The picture of two gentlemen at fisticufis
like a pair of navvies would not have
been an edifying one, and Luke—as I know
him—would above all wish not to make a
spectacle of himself before the hall porter
or before a crowd in the ante-room of a
second-rate club. He naturally—for that
sort ‘of thing becomes second nature—pull:
ed himself together and walked out into
the street.” 4 g ;

You must not think for a moment that
Sir Thomas Ryder was habitually a talk-
ative man. Englishmen of his' clasg and
type are rarely talkative, and’ 8ir Thomas’
position and occupation had rendered him
less. communicative than most.  But Col-
onel Hartis and he had been brother offi-
cers, friends long before family  ties were
closely knit by marriage, and he consid-
ered the present crisis a very serious one’

He had had enough to do with erime in

|

the past: few. yéars since he had obtained

RO MAKES WAR 0N
TURKEY; KING NICHOLAS
LS OUT ENTIRE ARy

CAL

Aug.  27—Yielding to
popular pressure, King’Nicholas of Monte-
negro has signed a decree of mobilization
and a declaration- of war against Turkey is

Constantinople,

COUKTAR, PASHA

believed to be imminent. The two nations
are already acting as though wa
ally been formally declared.

the frontier is continuous, and t
of the combatants have been ve

had

fected him personally as this one did. Luke
de Mountford was- of course nothing to
him, except in connection with Louisa Har-
ris.. But this was a strong tie. Louisa
was his own wife’s niece; she was the
daughter of a friend, of a brother officer.
No.one who is not in some manner or
other in touch with military men can
have the slightest idea of how much those
two magic words mean: “brother officer’:
what magnetism lies in them: what ap-
peal.they make to all that is mast loyal,
moet willing, most helpful in a man.

Sir Thomas felt that the mud of irre-
trievable disgrace which was bound to
smirch Luke de Mountford would in mno
small measure redound on Louisa too. In-
stinctively too all his sensibilities recoiled
against the idea of a gentleman, one of
his ' own caste, being dragged in- this pe:
culiarly loathsome mire. It seemed im-
possible that that type of man should com-
mit a murder—a murder—just an ordinary,
brutal, commonplace murder, such as the
rough and tumble herd of humanity .com-
mit when under the stress of vulgar pas-
sions: greed, avarice, jealousy. Tt
was this juxtaposition of the
mean and sordid against his  own
clags that revolted Sir Thomas Ryder. He
was loyal to his brother officer in his en-
deavor to induce him to keep out of all
that mud which would be scattered all
round presently, when the papers came
out with their sensational headlines; but
he was also—perhaps more so—loyal to his
caste: his was the esprit de corps, not
only of militarism but of birth and breed-
ing. He would not, if he could, have a
gentleman held up to opprobrium, and. if
this could be avoided by the unfortunate
criminals® flight from _ justice—well, Sir
Thomas was ready and willing to take up-
on his shoulders the burden of contempt
and ridicule, which the press and the gen-
eral public would presently be hurling at
him and at his department for their hope-
less incompetence in allowing a murderer
to escape. 4

Therefore he was putting the case against
Luke more clearly and with a greater
wealth of detail before his brother-in-law
than the conscientious discharge of duty
should have allowed. In fact we see Sir
Thomas Ryder—a hard disciplinarian, a
hide and tape bound official—freely trans-
gressing the most elementary rules which
duty prescribes. He was sitting in his pri-
vate office with his brother-in-law, giving
away secrets that belonged not to him but
to his department, conniving through the
words which he ‘spoke at the fleeing justice
of a criminal who belonged not to him but
to the State.

(To be continued.)

GEAMANS BITTER
OVER PANAMA
CANAL BILL

Berlin, Aug. '27—After maintaining re-
derve ever since the Panama canal bill was
introduced in the United States Congress,
the German press burst out in impatience
with the signing of the measure by Presi-
dent Taft.  The comment of the Tagliche
Rundsdhau is typical of the rest. It says:
“Uncle Sam with the generosity of a
great philanthropist, made a gift of the
canal to all nations, then proceeded to
frame it with cannon and armor, and now
demands a big price for the gift. The
United States repeatedly  has given the
German people to understand that it places
little value on the traditional German-Am-
erican ' friendship. The agreement with
England applied  to all nations, and  its
breach hits Germany and German trade,

*“It .is the duty of Germany and other

the interedting post which he now ocen-
pied, but never ‘with a crime which af-

counter gift in true American style.”
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nations to make the United States aj|

DONT CLAM
§16,000,0

Man Who Died in Australia
Preferred to Remain a Gar-
dener,

A London despatch says:

There are. few ‘men who would refuee o
take the trouble of claiming &
which was theirs by right. One such man
is said to have just died at Point Che
valier, Auckland, New Zealand.

The estate, which is said to amount ts
the sum, is'lying unclaimed in oty
in the name of Walters, an Exe
The heéir has been advertised for,
claimant has been forthcoming.

It seems probable that the man who has
ijust died in New Zealand not only was the
| heir, but knew it and refused to claim
money. - His name was Richard Wa
He was an old age pensioner and wi
as a gardener for a Mr. Mayson.

He died suddenly, and an inquest was
necessary, at which the facts were
public. It seems that the old man
shown his employer documents whi
latter thought afforded quite con
proof that he was heir to the family estate
of Walters.

The reason Walters gave for refusing 1
take any steps to secure the millions
that it was too much trouble. He was be-
jcoming an ‘old man and preferred to con
tinue in his occupation of gardener.

IDEAL WEATHER FO5
WESTERN CROPS

Winnipeg, Aug. 27—The slow. cool Tipr
ening weather: is undoubtedly making t>
wards very high grades and the crop shouil
be exceedingly profitable to western
ers, providing the three dangers.threaten
|ing its successful making can be overcome
{ These are early frosts, shortage of binder
Ttwine and shortage of laborers.

Of the three, the latter just now pre~
Ients the most serions aspect. There 1"
|pears to be a total absence of loss
|frost up to date, and very little from
rust or other causes. In all distri
from cutting has commenced u
most auspicious conditions, the per
cut ranging from five per cent in the eds
to twenty per cent in the north and a
high ag fifty per cent in the south.

13,000,011
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The Point of View.

(Kansas City Star.)

Col. Hal Corbett, a Kentucky orator. was
up in the mountains of his native =tate
{last summer looking into the titles t
tain coal lands. The task led him far
the interior, remote from the
where he stayed a week as a boarder at
i a mountain cabin. v
| For three days he stood for half-meited
| butter and lukewarm drinking water, 2!
|then he suggested to his hostess that
i buy some ice. )

! ““Whar kin I git any ice this time 0
| year?’ she demanded.

|~ “You could send down to Middlesbors
| for it,” he said.

| “How does Middlesboro folks git 1ce!
{the summer?” she asked.

|  “TPhey make it,” he said

: “Mister,” she said, “the Tord

| couldn’t make ice in the middle
igust."

she

¢ the

A atain on marble can usually
moved ‘with fine. table salt.

WANTED

=-At Biggar Rid
No. 11, Aberdeers|
of sehool this?
W. A. Biggar, Sect
on P. O., ;

atating salary, to 1
to. Trustees, Carled
8002-9-11 s.v

“Bahool district No
Apply to A. B. Jon

D-—TFirst class fen

{ ¢ charge of lEmers

ouity, N B. Apply to B
M’..‘mon, N. B.
—BACHER WANTED—A
L male or female, to open
, District ‘rated

” on, Castaway,

enlary.

—

Becond class f|
‘District No. 5, Ld
stake salary wanted
secretary to

N. B.

- A first class  m

teacher. App

jence, Scott D:
rand’ Manan.

COVILS. want. both womg
S work in their clothing
sewi and machifie work. 3
req i weekly wages. paif
ing. 8covil ‘Bros. Lid., 198

WMED—A competent A
‘murse and assist’  wi

work, Apply to Mrs. Man
38 Coburg street.

AGENTS WAl

\VANTED IMMEDIAT

agents; good pay mjeekl
exclusive stock and territor
are valuable. For particulg
ham Nursery. Company, Tord

REI;LABLE Tepresentative]
meet the tremendous
fruit trees throughout 1
present; We wish to secure
good men to represent us
general agents. The special
in the fruit-growing bLusiy
Brunswick offers e iona
for men of enterorise.
mapent position and i
right_men. * Stone & Welli

Ontasde o

' . FOR SALE
YOBT CARDS—Send 10 ¢
of the finest post ca

other samples. Beerwort

\IILL machinery f
+ sale the follon
machinery in good ¢
rotary (complete
saw, shafting,

be sold at a be
Pricé on applicati
tor, -Woodstock,

_ BITUATIONS VA

ATUDY OSTEOPATHY
overerowded. Better
standing and increase
for catalogue.
Osteopathy, 15 Craigie
Mass.

Tuesday Sep

Iz the day we expect our
to begin.

You-npeed not wait till
enter now and get
ting started than if you wai

Catalogues ‘contaming T
full information mailed to a

Send today for a ‘“Life of
ful Man” that could not be
the strongest Iron Chains.
cannot believe the man ever
such remarkable things, bu
can be found the names of
best” families who saw and
the time of his evil deeds an
at Kingston. We mention
f‘ﬁ milies—Pickett, Ketchum,
dock, = Golding, Baxter,
Seovil,  Perkine, Raymond,

“ ter, Vail, Perley. Ingrahan

F_OIM,» Burton and many of
‘tioned in book of his life
% cents, postpaid. Send =i

Box 75, St. John Wes

| hote.
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