
9

oeretet fee w e-so-eres-- 4.7 0. P500---2-23---:-*3*2-50

=----:, reset sentie
werwottr 212f111

ers :2-1-
.

4
are &x

mit -

:\

coare guor-
__ war

THE CAMPBELLTON GRAPHIC, CAMPBELLTON, NEW BRUNSWICK, THURSDAY, JUNE 7, 1923
els. 
prions PAGE SEVENT

you write him,” I heard Forsythe say- 
ing. I clutched his arm as he opened 
the office door.

“Who are those women?” I demand
ed.

“You may search me! I see you 
have a good eye. That girl’s rather 
nice to look at!”

Crowding my way to the open, I 
blocked the path of orderly, sane citi- 
sens awaiting their machines until a 
policeman pushed me aside. Alice I 
saw for a bewildering instant, framed 
In the window of a big limousine that 
rolled away uptown.

I had been snubbed! No snub had 
ever been delivered more deliberately, 
with a nicer calculation of effect, than 
that administered to me by Alice Bash- 
ford—a girl with whom, until a mo
ment before, I had believed myself 
on terms of cordial comradeship. She 
had cut me; Alice who had asked me 
at the very beginning of our acquaint- 
ange to call her by her first name— 
Alice had cut me without the quiver 
of a lash.

I walked to the Thackeray and set
tled myself in a dark corner of the 
reading room, thoroughly bruised in 
spirit. In my resentment I meditated 
flying to Ohio to join Searles, always 
my chief resource in trouble. Affaire 
at Barton might go to the devil. If 
Alice and her companion wanted to 
get rid of me, I would not be sorry to 
be relieved of the responsibility I had 
assumed in trying to protect them. 
With rising fury I reflected that by 
the time they had shaken off Mon
tant and got rid of the prisoner in 
the tool house they would think better 
of me.

“Telephone call, sir.”
I followed the boy to the booth

CRIPPLED BY
RHEUMATISR

PROFESSIONALerty was gone for me, but the laughter 
of the delighted audience was cheer- 
ing. The first act was reaching its 
culmination, and I watched it with a 
glow of pride in Searles and his skill
ful craftsmanship.

As the curtain fell and the lights 
went up amid murmura of pleasure 
and expectancy, I glanced across the 
rows of heads. The half-turned face 
of a man three rows in front of me
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Insurance. ‘Phone 87Voge G suddenly caught my attention. There 
was something curiously familiar in 
his outlines and the gesture with 
which, at the moment, he was drawing 
his handkerchief across his forehead. 
It was Montani—beyond any question 
Montani—and I Instinctively shrank in 
my seat and lifted my program as 
he turned round and swiftly surveyed 
the rows behind him.

I watched his black head intently 
until I remembered the superstition 
that by staring at a person in a pub
lic place you can make him look at 
you. Montant knew a greet many
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I didn't sleep until near daybreak, 
and was aroused at nine o'clock by 
Flynn, who appeared at the door in 
his chauffeur’s togs, carrying a tray.

“The wife didn't come back, sorr. 
but I made coffee and toast. Sorry to 
waken you, but I’m takin’ the new car 
into the city.”

I set up and rubbed my eyes.
“Who's going to the city?” I de

manded.
“The ladies is goin‘ at once, sort. 

They sent orders an hour ago to be 
ready with the new machine. I’m late 
and you'll have to excuse me, sorr.”

I sprang out of bed and piled him 
with questions, most of which he was

things I wanted to know, but 
have time to adjust myself 
shock of his propinquity.

The bouse now took note of

matI.
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a stir-“It ring In the boxes. There was an ex
cited burn as the tall form and un- 
mistakable features of Cecil Arrow- 
smith, the English actor, were recog- 
nized. . I had rend that day of his
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breath came hard andtwo women.ou t clutched the iron frame of the seat 
in front of me so violently that its 
occupent turned and glared.

The trie settled into their piacee 
quickly, but not before I had satisfied 
myself that Arrowsmith’s companions 
were Alice and Mrs. Farnsworth. As 
they fell into animated talk I saw that I 
Alice was in her, gayest humor. The 
distinguished tragedian seemed greatly 
amused by what she was saying to 
him.

"Must be members of Arrowsmith’s 
company,” one of my neighbors re
marked. “They open In two weeks 
In Shakespearian repertoire."

Montani had half risen, the better 
to focus an opera-glass on the box. ! 
The gong solemnly announced the sec
ond act, and Alice moved her chair 
to face the stage. Once more Mon
tant scanned the party with his glass. 
As the lights faded Alice, with the 
pretty languorous gesture I so well re
membered, opened her fan—the fan 
of ostrich plumes, that became a blur 
of white that held my eye through the 
dusk after the curtain rose.

Alice, Montani, and the fan! To this 
combination I had now to add the new 
element introduced Into the situation 
by the apparent familiar acquaintance 
of Alice and Mrs. Farnsworth with 
Cecil Arrowsmith. And yet, as the 
play proceeded on its swift-moving 
course, I reasoned that there was noth
ing extraordinary In their knowing the 
eminent actor. He had long beer 
a personage in England and had late
ly been knighted. Their appearance 
with him at the theater really dis
posed of the idea that they might be 
Imposters. The presence of Arrow- 
smith had put zest into the company, 
and I hadn’t seen a better perform
ance of Searles’ play. The trio in
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the Canadian National Railways or 
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“I'm Late and You’ll Have to Excuse 
Me, Sorr.”

unable to answer. I did, however, ex
tract from him the information that 
nothing had occurred after I retired 
for the night that could have alarmed 
the women at the residence and 
prompted this abrupt departure. There 
was no reason why Alice shouldn’t run 
to town if It pleased her to do so, and 
yet it was odd that she hadn’t men
tioned the matter. Flynn hurried 
away, and from the window I followed 
the car’s course to the house, and a 
moment later caught a glimpse of it 
on its way to the gates.

I called from the window to one of 
the gardeners who knew how to man- 
age a machine and told him to be 
ready to drive me to the village in 
half an hour. There was an express 
at ten-forty, and by taking it I would 
at least have the satisfaction of being 
somewhere in New York when the 
runaways arrived. Antoine packed my 
suitcase; I am not sure that he didn’t 
shed tears on my belongings. The 
old fellow was awed into silence by 
the rapidity with which history had 
been made in the past twenty-four 
hours, and clearly was not pleased by 
my desertion.

We drove past the tool-house, where 
I found the prisoner seated on a 
wheelbarrow smoking a cigarette. He

are plenty “Telephone Call, Sir."

in a PRVe that any one should disturb 
my uy reflections.

"Mr. Singleton? Oh! This is Alice 
speaking—"

I clutched the shelf for support 
Not only was It Alice speaking, but 
in the kindest voice Imaginable. My 
anger passed, but my amazement at 
Alice and all her ways blinded me. 
If she had suddenly stepped through 
the wall, my surprise could not have 
been greater.

“You told me the Thackeray was 
your usual refuge in town, so I 
thought I’d try it. Are you very, very 
cross? I’m sorry, really I am—Bob !"

The "Bob” was added lingeringly, 
p.opitiating. Huddled in the booth, 
I doubted my senses—wondering in
deed whether Alice hadn’t a double- 

even whether 1 hadn’t dreamed every- 
thing that had occurred at Barton.

"I wanted to speak to you ever 86 
much at the theater, but I couldn’t 
very well without introducing you to 
Sir Cecil, and I wasn’t ready to do 
that. It might have caused compli- 
cations."

If anything could have multiplied 
the existing complications, I was anx
ious to know what they were; but 
her voice was so gentle, so wholly 
amiable, that I restrained an Impulse 
to demand explanations.

"Are you on earth or are you
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aa tiny bottle of the box joined in the prolonged ap
plause at the end of the act.

As they resumed their talk Alice, it 
seemed, was relating something of mo- 
ment for Arrowsmith’s benefit, refer- 
ring now and then to Mrs. Farnsworth 
as though for corroboration. The 
scene in the box was almost as in
teresting as any in the play, and the 
audience watched with deep absorp
tion. Alice, the least self-conscious 
of mortals, was, I knew, utterly un
aware of the curious gaze of the 
house; whatever she was saying with 
an occasional gesture of her gloved 
hand or a shrug of her shoulders 
possessed her completely. I thought 
she might be telling Arrowsmith of 
her adventures at Barton; but the 
length of her narrative was against 
this, and Arrowsmith’s attitude was 
more that of a critic appealed to 
for an opinion than of a polite listener 
to a story. He nodded his head sev
eral times, and finally, as Alice, with 
a slight dip of the head and an out
ward movement of her arms, settled 
back in her chair, he patted his hands 
approvingly.

In my absorption I had forgotten 
Montani’s existence, but as the third 
act began I saw that he had gone. 
Whether I should put myself in Alice’s 
way as she left thé theater was still 
an undetermined question when the 
play ended. With Montani hanging 
about I felt a certain obligation to 
warn her that he had been watching 
her. I was among the first to leave, 
and in the foyer I met Forsythe, the 
house manager, who knew me as a 
friend of Searles.

"You notice that we’re still turn
ing 'em away,” he remarked. “We
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CHAPTER IV.—In the morning Single- 
ten learns that Alice and Mrs. Farns- 
worth are leaving at once for New York. 
After an interview with the prisoner, who 
is uncommunicative, he followsthem. In- 
quiries at various hotels are fruitless and 
Singleton becomes vaguely alarmed. He 
visits a theater and discovers Montani 
seated near him. Also present is Sir Cecil 
Arrowsmith, noted English acter, and with him are Alice and Mrs. Farnsworth. 
He notices that Montani ie closely watch- 
ing Alice, whe has the fan which seems so important. Leaving the theater, Sin- 
gleton meets the Arrowsmith party, and 
Alice snubs him. Much mystifies, he gets Pie tans 
to meet him at luncheon next day. After 
the meal the three leave for Barton. There Antoine tells him the prisoner 
nil
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often was no more communicative than 
when I had questioned him after his 
capture. He smiled in a bored fash
ion when I asked if he wanted any- 
thing, and said he would be obliged 
for cigarettes and reading matter. He 
volunteered nothing as to his identity, 
and the guards said that a thorough 
search of the captive's clothing had 
disclosed nothing incriminating. He 
had three hundred dollars tn currency 
(this was to cover Lisle’s bribe money, 
I conjectured), a handkerchief, a cigar
ette case, and a box of matches. I di
rected that he be well fed and given 
all the reading matter he wanted, and 
hurried on to catch my train.

I took a room at the Thackeray club 
and pondered, carefully whether. In 
spite of my misgivings, I hadn’t better 
see Torrence and tell him all that had 
happened since his call on Mrs. Bash- 
ford. If there was any chance of do- 
ing the wrong thing in any nutter not 
prescribed to the laws governing the 
administration of estates, he would 
be sure to do it; but I was far from

read a solemn paper to you and you 
will have to hie you to court and pro
duce the body of the prisoner. That 
will be splendid  !”

“It won't be so funny if—”
“Constance and I so love the un- 

usual-and it is so hard to find!" she 
continued. “And yet from the moment 
I reached the gates of these premises 
things have happened! Nothing is 

■ omitted I Strange visitors; fierce at- 
tacks pon our guards, and still the 1 
mystery depends In the wee sma’ 
hours, with heroes end heroines at 
every turn ! To think that thet absurd 
little touch was asleep in the garden 
and really captured the spy or what- 
ever he is! But you are a here, tool 
You shall be decorated I”

She walked to a stand end pondered 
a moment before a vase of roses, chose 
a long-stemmed red one and struck me 
lightly across the shoulder with it 

? “Arise, sir knight! You should 
have knelt, bet to kneel in skirts re- 
quires practice; you could hardly have 
managed in that monk’s robe.”

I couldn’t be sure whether she was 
mocking me or whether there w* 
really liking under this nonsense. I 
was beyond the point of being impa-. 
tient with her. I was helpless in her 
hands; she would do with mu she 
willed, and It was my business to 
laugh with her, to meet her as best 1 
could In the reelm of folly.

“You must go!” she exclaimed sud- 
(denly. “Constance will be calling 
down the stairs for me to a moment.’ 
--“Tomorrow—” I began. The wistful 
look she had at times came into her 
eyes as she stood in the center of the 
-a. “and

“There must be endless tomorrows 
for you and me,” I said, and took the 
flower from her hand. The revery 
died in her eyes, and they were awake 
with reproach and dismissal. At the 
door I looked back. She hadn’t moved 
and she said, very quietly, but smil- 
tog a little: “Nothing must happen 
to make me sorry I came. Please to 
member !"

that if
speaking from paradise?” I asked.

"Oh, we’re in a very nice house. 
Constance and I; and we’re just about 
having a little supper. I wish you 
were here, but that can’t be arranged. 
No: really it can’t! We shall be 
motoring back to Barton to-morrow 
and hope you can join us. Let us 
have luncheon and motor up to
gether."

When I suggested that I call for 
them she laughed gayly.

“That would be telling things! 
And wo musn’t spoil everything when 
everything is going so beautifully."

Remembering the man I had locked 
up in the tool-house and the explana- 
tions I should have to make sooner 
or later to the unimaginative Tor- 
rence, I wasn’t wholly convinced of 
the general beauty of the prospect.

"Montani was in the theater," I 
suggested.

Her laughter rippled merrily over 
the wire. “Oh, he tried to follow us 
In a taxi! We had a great time 
throwing him off in the park. I’m 
not sure he isn’t sitting on the curb 
right now watching the house un- 
graciously.”

“You have the fan with you; Mon
tani jumped right out of his seat 
when you opened it in the theater."

This she received with more laugh- 
ter; Montani amused her immensely, 
•he said. She wasn't in the least 
afraid of him. Returning to the mat
ter of the luncheon, she suggested 
the Tyringham.
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don’t have to worry about this piece; 
everybody who sees it sends his friends 
the next day. Searles hasn’t looked in 
for some time; hope he’s writing a 
new play?”

“He’s West visiting his folks. Don't 
know when he’ll be back," I answered. 
“I must write him that Sir Cecil Ar- 
rowsmith enjoyed ‘Who Killed Oock 
Robin? just as much as common mor- 
tals." •

Forsythe had paused at the box- 
office, and to my uncertainty I stuck 
to him as the crowd began te surge 
by.

Arrowsmith’s approach was adver
tised by the peculiar type of tall hat 
that he affected, and the departing au
dience made way for him, or hung 
back to stare. At hie left were Alice 
and Mrs. Farnsworth, and they must 
pass quite close to me. "Who Killed 
Cock Robin?” was a satisfying play 
that eent audiences away with light- 
ened hearts and smiling faces, and the 
trio were no exception to the rule.

Listening inattentively to Forsythe, 
I was planning to join Alice when the

there was a fleeting flash of recog 
nition to her eyes, and then she turned 
toward Arrowsmith. She drew near
er; her gaze met mine squarely, but 
now without a sign to indicate that 
she had ever seen me before. She
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satisfied with the results of my own 
management of affairs at Barton. I 
finally called up the trust company 
and learned that Torrence was to Al
bany attending thé trial of a will case 
and might not be in town for a couple 
of days. His secretary said he had 
Instructions to wire my daily report to 
Albany. I told him there had been no 
developments at Barton, and went out 
and walked. Inquiries at hotels large 
an! small occupied me until seven 
o’clock. No one had heard of a Mrs. 
Bashford or a*Mrs. Farnsworth. My 
inspection of theoccupants of several the moraine 
ninh ond inumbn or sesreb Hane- 
ing about theater doors, staring at the 
crowd, is not a dignified occupation, 
and by nine o’clock, having seen the 
most -belated theatergoers vanish, I 
was tired and footsore. The flaming 
sign of Searles’ “Who Killed Cock 
Robin?” over the door of the "As You 
Like It" caught my eye. I sought a 
seat—the last in the rack—and 
squeezed into my place in the middle 
of the last row. As I had seen the 
piece at least A dozen times, its, now

BARB WIREIin Canada, 
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SCREEN DOORS a
"You know, I want very much to 

see Mr. Bashford’s old home and the 
place all our veteran • retainers came

Alice and Mrs. Farnsworth reached 
the Tyringham on time to the minute. 
As I had spent the morning on a 
bench in the park, analysing my prob- 
lems, I found their good humor a 
trifle jarring.

“You don't seem a bit glad to see 
us,” Alice complained as she drew 

off her gloves. “How can any one be 
anything but happy after seeing that 
delicious ‘Cock Robin’? It is so dell- 

2 be Continued.)
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passed on, talking with greatest ani- 
mation to Arrowsmith.

“Well, remember me to Begrion ifS5S W. T. Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100-Druggists. 
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