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; As he spoke his glance fell upon the

oken wall and epen door. The light
bt l.arry’s lantern struck full upon
im. Amazement, and, I thought, a
certain satisfaction, were marked upon
hiz eountenance.

“Run along, Jack — I'l1 be up a little
fater,” sald Larry. “If the fellow has
rome in daylight with the sheriff he is

t dangerous. It’s his friends that

oot In the dark that give us the
rouble.”

1 crawled out and stood upright.
'Rates, staring at the opening, seeimed
reluctant to leave the spot.

“You seem to have found it, sir,
said—I thought a little chokingly. His
interest in the matter nettled me; for
my first business was to go above for
an interview with the executor, and the
value of our discovery was secondary.

“Of course, we have found {t!” 1
¢jaculated, brushing the dust from my
clothes. “Is Mr. Stoddard In the Ii-
brary?”’

“Oh, yes; I left him entertaining the
gentiemen.”

“Their visit is ecertainly
portune,” sald Larry. “Give them my
coinpliments and tell them I'll be up as
soon as I've articulated the bones of
ny friend’s ancestors.”

Bates strode on ahead of me with his
antern, and 1 left Larry crawling

hrough the new-found door as I hur-
fed toward the hcuse. I knew him well
rnough to be sure he would not leave
he spot until he had found what lay
Bchind the Door of Bewilderment,

“You didn’t tell the callers where you
xpected to find me, did you?” 1 asked
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A PRETTY DRESS FOR EVERY
DAY—4710.

Practical designs for frocks
{are always welcome to the mother who
fashions her daughter’'s gowns, and the
one shown excellent for this pur-
pose. It is simple and casily made,
and yet embodies no small amount of
Btyle. Small box pleats extend from
the yoke to the bottom of the dress,
while pretty buttons serve as further
adomment. The broad pleat, extendmg
rom the collar, front and back, lends |
height to the figure and suggests the

school

is

Panel effect so fashicnable in women's

1o Kks.
the

A belt of the material girdles
waist, fastening in front. The de-
gign is one suitable for a lad or lass
and requires 2 3-4 yavrds «of 36-inch
material in the medium Seven
Blzes, 4 to 10 years,

size.
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most Inop- !

“Mr.Pi&eﬂng," said Larry, straight-
ening up and taking the pipe from his
mouth, “I'm Mr. Glenarm’s counsel. If
you will do me the kindness to a3x the
sheriff to retire for a moment I shouil
like to say a few words to veu that
you might prefer to ke2p b:tw2en our-
selves.”

J had usually found it wise to tike
any cue Larry threw me, and I said:

“Pickering, this is Mr. Donoevan, who
has every authority to act for me in
the matter.”

“You seem o have the guns, the am-
munition and the numbers on Yywvar
side,” he observed drily.

“The sheriff may wait witnla ecall”
said Larry, and at a word fromm Pick-
ering the man left the room,

“Now, Mr. Pickering,” Larry spoke
slewly, ‘“as my friend has explained the
case to me, ihe assets of his grand-
father’s estate arc all accounted for—
the land he<reasouts, this house, the ten
thousand dollars in securities and a
somewhat vague claim ag2inst a lady,
known ai Zizer Thereza who condacts
St. Agatha’s School. Is that correet?”

“I don’t ask you to tak2 my word for
it, sir.,” rejo.ned Pickeriug, notiy. 3
have flled in inventory of thes estate.
s0o far as founrd, with the proper au-
thorities.”

Bates,
chen.

“No, sir. Mr.
gentlemen. He rang
and when 1 went into the library he
way saying, ‘Mr. Glenarm is at his

as he brushed me off in the kit-

Stoddard received the|
the bell for me, |

| sure of my facts for

“Certainly. But I merely wish tn be
thy purpose of
tnis interviow, to save me e voubie

of going to the records. And, moreover,

{1 am somewhat unfamiliar wih your

procedure in this country. I am a

Pavcon

studies. Bates’—he says—'kindly tell
Mr. Glenarm that I'm sorry to inter-i
rupt him, but won’'t he please u)me:
down? 1 thought it rather neat, sir,

considering his clerical office. I knew
you were below somewhere, sir; the!
trap door was open and I found you|
easily enough.”

ever seen them. A certain buoyant|
note gave an entirely new tone to his|
voice. He walked ahead of me to the|
library door, threw it open, and stood|
aside. |
“Here you are, Glenarm,” sald Stod-
dard. Pickering and a stranger stood
near the fireplace in their overcoats.
Pickering advanced and offered his
hand, but I turned away from him,
without taking it. His companion, a
burly countryman, stcod staring, a pa-
per in his hand.
“The sheriff,”
“and our businecs

’

Pickering exclaimed,
is rather personal

He glanced at Stoddard,
at me.

“Mr. Stoddard will do me the kind-
ness to remain,” I sald, and took my
stand bheside the chaplain.

‘“Oh!” Pickering ejaculated, scornful-
!ly. *“I didn’t understand that you had
established relations with the neigh-
boring clergy. Your taste is improving,
Glenarm.”

“Mr. Glenarm is a friend
remarked Stoddard quietly.
particular friend,” he added.

“I congratulate you—both.’

I laughed. Pickering was
the room as he spoke—and
suddenly stepped toward him,
I think, to draw up a chair for the
sheriff, but Pickering, not hearing
Stoddard’s step on the soft rug, until
the clergyman was close beside him,
started perceptibly and reddened.

It was certainly ludicrous, and when
Stoddard faced me again he was bit-
ing his lip.

“Pardon me!” hn murmured.

“Now, gentlemen, will you
state your business? My own
press me.”

Pickering was studying the cartridge
boxes on the library table. The sheriff,
too, was viewing these effects with in-
terest, not, I think, unmixed with awe.

“Glenarm, I don’'t like to invoke the
law to eject you from this property,
but I am left with ne alternative.
cvan't stay out here indefinitely, and I/
want to know what I'm to expect.”

“That ls a fair question,” 1 replied.
“If it were merely a matter of follow-
ing the terms of the will I should not
hesitate or be here now. But it isn’t
the will or my grandfather that keeps
me. it's the determination to give you
all the annoyance possible—to make it
hard and mighty for you to get hold
of this house until 1 have found whyf
you are so much interested in it.”

of mine,”
“A very

surveying |
Stoddard
merely,

kindly
affairs

‘“You always had a grand way in
money matters. As I told you before
you came out here, it's a poor stake.
The assets consist wholly ef this land
and this house, whose quality you have|
had an excellent opportunity to test.|
You have doubtless heard that thej
country people believe there is money|
concealed here — but I dare say you
have exhausted the possibilities. This|
fs not the first time a rich man has
died leaving precious
him.”

“You seem very anxious to get pos-
session of a property that you call a
poor stake,” 1 said. ““A few acres of
lJand, a half-finished house and an un-
certain claim upon a school teacher!”

"I had no idea you would understand

it,”” he replied. “The fact that a man

emn duties Imposed upon him by the |
law would hardly appeal to you. But
I haven’'t come here to debate this
| question. When are you going
leave?”

“Not till I’'m ready—thanks!"’

“Mr. Sheriff, will you serve your
writ?”’ he said, and T looked to Stod-
dard for any hint from him as to what
I should do.

“I believe Mr. Glenarm is quite will-
ing to hear whatever the sheriff has to
say to him,” said Stoddard. He step-
ped nearer to me, as though to em-
phasize the fact that he belonged to
my side of the controversy, and the
sheriff read an order of the Wabana
County Circult Court directing me, im-
mediately, to deliver the house and
grounds into the keeping of *he execu-
tor of the will of the estate of John
Marshall Glenarm.

The cherlff rather enjoyed holding
the center of the stage, and T listened
quietly to the unfamiliar phraseology.

step in tke hall and Larry appeared
at the door, pipe in mouth. Pickering
turned toward him frowning, but Larry
paid not the slightest attention to the
executor, leaning against the door with
his usual tranquil uncencern.

“I advise you not to trifle with the
law, Glenarm,” sald Plckering, angrily.
“You have absolutely no right what-
ever to be here. And these other gen-
tlemen—your guests, I suppose—-—are
equally trespassers under the law.”

He stared at Larry, who crossed his
legs for greater ease In adjusting his
lean frame to the doro.

“Well, Mr. Pickering, what is the
| pext step?’ asked the sheriff, with an
importance that had been increased by

| clothes

| black.

who looked |

Ij

iricher than you thought it

_‘necktie into
little behind;

may be under oath to perrorm the sol-h

to!

Before he had quite finished I heard a;

J in ehildren and adults.

member of the Irish bar, sir
re, but I repeat my qu=s3<oa.”
“I have made oath—that, [ tra.t.
snfﬁcient even for a
]ris-h bar.”
“‘Quite so, Mr. Pickering,”’
nodding his head gravely.
He was not, to be sure, a presentable

is

said Larry,

Bates’ eyes were brighter than I had | member of any bar, for a smnlze de-

tracted considerably from ih2 appcar-
ance «f one side of his fac2, 1lis
were rumpled, and coverad
with hlack dust, and his hands were
But I had rarely seen hin so
calm. He recrossed his legs, peered in-
to the bowl of his pipe for a moment,
then asked, as quietly as though he
were soliciting an opinion of the wea-
ther.

“Will you tell me, Mr. Pickering,
whether you yourzelt are a debtor of
John Marshall Glenarm’s estate?”

Pickering’s face grew white and his
eyes stared, and when he tried sudden-
ly to speak his jaw twitched. The room
was so still that the brecaking of a
blazing log on the andirons was a
pleasant relief. We stood, the three
of us, with our eyes on Pickering, and
in my own case I must say that my
heart was pounding my ribs at an un-
comfortable speed, for 1 knew Larry
was not sparring for time.

The blood rushed into Pickering’'s
face and he turned toward Larry storm-
ily.

“This is " unwarrantable and infa-
mous! My relaticns with Mr. Glenarm
are none of your business. When you
i remember that after being deserted by
lhis own flesh and blood he appealed
to me, going so far as to intrust all his
affairs to my care at his death, your
‘reflection 1s an outrageous insult. 1
ram not accountable to you or anyone
felse.’"

“Really, there’s a good deal in all
that,” said Larry. “We don’t pretend
to any judicial functions. We are per-
fectly willing to submit the whole bus-
iness and all my client’'s acts to the
authorities.”

(I would give much if I could repro-
{duce some hint of the beauty of that
| word authorities as it rolled from Lar-
ry’s tongue!)

“Then, in God’s name, do
blackguards!” roared Pickering.

Stoddard, sitting on a table, knocked
bis heels together gently. ILarry re-
crossed his legs and blew a cloud of
smoke. Then, after a quarter of a
minute in which he gazed at the ceil-
ing with his quiet blue eyes, he said:

“Yes; certainly, there are always the
authorities. And as I have a tremen-
dous respect for your American insti-
tutions I shall at once act on your sug-
gestion. Mr. Pickering, the estate is
was. It
holds, or will hold, your notes given
to the decedent for three hundred and
twenty thousand doliars.”

it, you

velope, walked to where I stood and

iplaced it in my hands.

At the same time Stoddard’s big fig-
ure grew active, and before I realized
that Pickering had leaped toward the
packet, the executor was
him. He rallied promptiy, stufing his
his waistcoat; he even
laughed a little.

*So much old paper! You gentlemen
i are perfectly welcome to it.”

“Thank you!” jerked Larry.
|  “Mr. Glenarm and I had many trans-
{actions toge&ther, and he must have for-
%gutten to destroy those papers.”
| “Quite likely,” I remarked. “It is
i interesting to know that Sister Theresa
wasn't his only debtor’

Pickering stepped to
called the sherift.

“I shall give you
morning at 9 o'clock to vacate the
premises. The court understands this
situation perfectly. These claims are
utterly worthless, as I am ready to
prove.”

“Perfectly, perfectly,”
sheriff.

“l believe that is all,” said Larry,
pointing to the door with Lis pipe.

The sheriff was regarding him with
particuiar attention.

“What did I understand your name to
i be?” he demanded.

“Laurance Donovan,” Larry
coolly.

Pickering seemed to notice the name
now and his eyes lighted disagreeably.

“I think I have heard of your friend
before,” he said, turning to me. ‘I con-
i gratulate you on the international rep-
!‘uta.tion of your counsel. He's es-
|teemed so highly in Ireland that they
offer a large reward for h's return.
Sheriff, I think we have firished our
business for teday.”

He seemed anxious to get the man
iaway, and we gave them escort to the
jouter gate where a horse and buggy
were waiting.

“Now, I'm in for it,” said Larry, as 1
locked the gate. “We've spiked one of
his guns, but I've given him a new one
to use against myself. But, come, and
I will show you the Door «f Bewilder-
ment before I skip.”

To be Continued.

MOTHER GRAVES' Worm Extermina-
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until tomorrow

repeated the
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the genuine when -

the legal phrases he had been reading.

member of the*

He drew from his pocket a brown en- |

a3itting in a;
chair, where the chaplain had thrown|
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LOST AT THE ALTAR

{ Young Man Finds Successful Rival in
Returned Sailor.

Ind., Aug. 15. — Capt.
Henry Huggins, of the United
States signal corps, appeared here af-

Indianapolis,

ter an absence of five years on the sea
just in time to find that his old sweet-
heart, Miss Bessie Thompson, was to
i be married in a few hours to W. H.
:Connette She immediately telephoned
| to Connette that she would not marry

‘
\ him,

and - arrangements with the re-
turned lover began.

Believing that the young woman was
not serious 1in her announcement,

nette obtained a license and informed
his sweetheart of the fact shortly af-
ter noon, less than three hours before
the ceremony was to have taken place.
The young woman was steadfast in
her determination to break the en-
gagement even at that late hour, how-
ever, and the word “veoid”’ was writ-
ten in large letters upon one page of
the marriage license book at the court
house.

It seems that a lovers’ quarrel sep-
arated Capt. Huggins and Miss
Thompson several years ago. The boy
declared that he would leave Indian-
apeolis and when he returned, if he
ever did return, it would be with an-
other girl as his bride. He enlisted
in the navy as an apprentice and was
| assigned to service in northwestern
waters.

Absence made the heart grow fonder
and a correspondence soon bkegan. Miss
Thompson admits that she wrote the
first letter. After many exchanges of
tender missives, their correspondence
suddenly lagged and at this stage of
Cupid’'s intricate game, Connette ap-
peared on the scene. Then began the
conflict in the young woman’'s heart.
Should she wed Connette while she
might care for another?

The wedding was postponed from
itime to time and then set definitely
 for last night.

EVELYN WILL TESTIFY

Con-

Harry Thaw's Wife to Take the Stand
in His Behalf.

New York, Aug. 16. — Evelyn Nesbit
Thaw will take the witness stand
her husband’s defense. That decision
was reached yesterday by counsel for
' Harry Kendall Thaw.

Thaw has always been
willing to testify, but Clifford W. Hart-
!_ridge, chief counsel for her husband,
stated that it would be
| unnecessary. She talked the
lover with Mrs. Willlam Thaw,
ever, in a long conference at the George
I.auder Carnegie place, at Roslyn, on
Sunday, and the two women who will
do most to save Thaw, one with her
millions and the other by her story,
came to an agreement that resulted in
yesterday's deeision.

Thaw’s wife will not spare herself in
the ordeal that she must face, but will
reveal the inmost secrets of the circle
in which Stanford White was one of
the shining lights, and of which she
herself was a victim. Her testimony
will be the keystone of the Thaw de-

in

Young Mrs.

! has repeatedly
matter
how-

strength of her story will depend the
fate of her husband.

Most important of all,
testimony
the day of the tragedy. She is ex-
pected to testify that Stanford White
sent her a basket of roses on the late
afternoon of that day, accompanied by
a note in which he expressed his de-
sire to see her at once. This note, it
is sald, 1s now in the possession of
the Thaw defense, and will be produced
at the trial

Young Mrs. Thaw had a long talk
with her husband in the Tombs yester-
day. When asked concerning her hus-
band’s condition, she said:

“Poor Harry is in much better spir-

Mrs. Thaw’s

b

Mrs. Willlam Thaw is expected
come in from Roslyn today.

to

The explosion of a radium tube re-
ported by a German investigator gives
an idea of the force the emitted gas
may store up when confined. A small
tube of a glass a fiftleth of an inch
thick contained half a grain of the pur-
est radium bromide, and it had been
placed in a bath of liquid air. Three
minutes after it was removed the tube
burst. The glass and the radium were
scattered about, the particles of the
latter shining in the dark ltke a starry
sky, and 1t is estimated that a pres-
sure of 20 atmospheres was exerted.

Constipation .-

Headsache, biliousness, heartburn, indl
gestion, and all }Mver ills are cured by

Hood’s Pills

'{ . Sedby al aruggists: 2 conta.|

fense, and it is believed that upon the|q

will reveal the incidents of|G

ite today than he was on Saturday.” |
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J. A. BROWNLEE,

585 Talbot Street.

INE-TENTHS of
worry is caused by ill-working cook
stoves and ranges;

draw poorly ; that have such complicated drafts that only a skilled mechanic
whose grates are so constructed that it is a strong man’s
work to shake them down ; ranges which work well when the wind is in a
certain direction, but act like a fiend at other times ;
unreliable that the housekeeper is in a constant nerve-racking worry lest the
meals be late or the baking spoiled.

The Pandora range is built to make work easy, a child can shake it
its drafts are so simple that one learns them in a minute ;
kept in the range so effectively that you can do a big baking and hardly
know there is a fire in it two feet away ;
you worry; it saves you time and money; it saves you backaches and
headaches, because it is so easy to manage and so reliable.

The Pandora makes kitchen work easy.

M<Clarys Pandora
Range

WM. STEVELY & SON,

« IS GOOD TEA *

So good, that the inereased demand necessitated the
construction of the largest tea warehouse in Canada.
One package is sufficient to prove its quality and value.

Prices, 25c., 30c., 33c., 40c., 50c., and 6oc., in lead packets.
Black, Green, and Mixed.

T. H. ESTABROOKS, St. John, N.B.; Winnipeg; Toronto, 3 Wellington St. E.

Roads Lead to
Kitchen Work

kitchen labor and

by ranges that
ranges whose work is so

its heat is

it keeps the kitchen cool ; it saves

Warehouses and Factories:

London, Toronto, Montreal,
Winnipeg, Vancouver,
St. John, N.B., Hamilton

J. C. PARK,

362 Richmond Street. 663 Dundas Street, East.

The Empress Eugenie has justt given |
to the Swiss canton of Thurgau thet
castle of Arenenberg, where Napoleon
ITI. passed several years of his youth.
Queen Hortense, on the fall of the first
empire, fled to Switzerland, and in 1817
purchased the castle, which is delight-
fully situated on the shore of Lake
Constance. In the castle are the Em-
press Josephine’'s harp, Queen Hor-
tnse’s harpsichord and a camp bed-
stead of Napoleon III.

SOUTH BEND
CHILLED PLOWS

WITH WOOD BEAM

Also new style, long
handle, steel beam, re-
versible share and
point.

All Kinds of Plow Repairs.

WESTMAN'S
HARDWARE

121 Dundas and Market Sq.

© Q
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» Absolutely Fxreproof

ParkAve Hotel

Park Ave. (4th Ave.) 824 to 884 St.
New York.
One of the coolest hotels in New York City.
Eecently refurnished thronghout.

Location central, convenient to all places of
amnusement and lines of tra

The open-air

I:COU RT GARDENA:I

with its fountains, grow} ts,and
music, :' unique featare .t'&"h"

EUROPEAN PLAN ONLY. -~
RATES MODERATE.,
Dining-room, restaurant and cafe.
Menls a Ia carte. Illustrated boekled.
lubw.y Station end Blectric Cars .t

the Hotel door.
o EEl: &B’ARNITT Pnyneton P

IRON BEDS

We are headquarters for Iron Beds. We carry over
one hundred different styles and our prices are as smal
as our stock is large.

This week we are giving special prices.
you to come and examine them.

It will pay

Our regular $10.00 Beds for
Our regular $7.00 Beds for

Also special prices on Mattresses and Springs.

The Ontario Furniture GCo.
228-230 Dundas Stree!.

Visit our
Art Room
in Basement.

Visit our
Candy
Department.

Woods Falr

Two Great Hose Specmls

Fifty dozen pairs Ladies’ Finest Sheer Lisle Black Hose, very finest
even thread, best quality dye by Louis Hermsdorf, absoclutely
fast, full fashioned leg, high spliced heel,
seamless feet, in all sizes, §, 81-2, 9, 91-2,

double sole, absolutely
10. This line was
extra value at 45c pair, our special clearing price is 3 pairs for $1

Thirty-nine dozen pairs Ladies’ Fine Tan Hose, in summer weight,
fine drop stitch front with nice pattern, high spliced hecls and
toes, absolutely stainless and perfectly seamless. This line gives
good wear and will wash well. We offer all sizes, §-12, 9, 91-2,
10. This quality of hose usually sells at 20c pair,
elea.ﬂng price, 2 pairs for.......

our special

Rubber lined
Sponge bags,
All sizes,

8pecial price

Bath Capse
All good
Quality ribbed
with Band
28¢.




