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TIMES AND STAR, ST. JOHN,

By Robert G.

FAMOUS GEMS OF PROSE

LIBERTY AND MARRIAGE

5

ET in line with the men who wili carry these goods away tomorrow. A better chat‘xce to buy ,
Clothing and Furnishings never presented itsell. We offer you just the goods you would
~ select, were you to pay the regular prices, at a saving of from 20 to 50 per cent. :

Men do a little figuring, take out your pencil and see what you can save by buying
now, and come tomorrow expecting to save itessyou’.l not be disappointed.

MEN'S OUERCOATS

Special value in Men’s Fancy Tweed
Overcoats, with velvet collars. These
coats sold at $15.00, $16.50 and $18.00—

Your choiFe b
£8.00

Men's Black Frieze Overcoats, Ches-
terfield style, regular price $8.50,

Sale price”
$£6 49
Heavy Tweed ‘“Prusian” Overcoats,

regular $10.00, Sale price
£6.98

$12.00 Overcoats, reduced to
$£8.00

' '$15.00 Overcoats,, reduced to

$9.60

MEN'S ULSTERS
Men’s Heavy Irish Frieze Ulsters,
good quality of tweed lining, regular
"price $8.50, Sale price ;
s : $5.98

MEN'S PANTS

4 $1.50 Tweed Pants, For

$1.00

$2.00 Tweed Pants, For -
$1.25

$2.50 Tweed Pants, For
$1.50

Boys’ Clothing
BOYS SUITS
Boys’ Two-Piece Suits, ages 4 to 14
years:— - -
$2.00 Tweed Suits, For :
$1.50
$£2.00

$2.50

Boys’ Three-Piece Suits, ages 5 to
15 yearsi—
$6.00 Tweed Suits, For

$350 Tweed Suits, For

$4.50 Tweed Suits, For

$38.80

$6.50 Tweed Suits, For
$3.78

BOYS' OVERCOATS

Boys’ Tweed Overcoats, ages 10 to
15 years:—
$6.25 Overcoats, For

$3.00

$7.50 Overcoats, For
$3.50
$0.00 Overcoats, For
: $£4.00

Small Boys’ Overcoats, ages 4 to 8
years:—
$4.00 Overcoats, For
i "2'501

$5.50 Overcoats, For
$£3.50

BOYS' PANTS

75¢. Tweed Pants, For
50c.

$1.00 Tweed Pants, For
75¢.

$1.25 Tweed Pants, For
85c.

BOYS' REEFERS

Boys® Blue Nap and Grey
Reefers, regular $4.50, Now

Frieze

FurnishiRg
GLOUES

Men’s Lined Mocha Gloves¥®regular
85¢c. value., Sale price, Pair
67c. |

BRACES

Men’s Heavy Working Braces, En-
glish make, also the Police Braces,
regular 25c. and 30c., Sale price

19c.

HANDKERCHIEFS

Men’s White Handkerchiefs, with
corded edge, Sale price
25¢c.

‘“Eureka”
Underwear, only, Garment

traordinary value,

UNDERWEAR

Ellis Spring Needle Wool Under-

wear, unshrinkable, Sale price,

Garment
69c.
Boys’ Shetland Wool Underwear, all

sizes, regular 50c. value, Sale price

Garment
29c.
“Hewson” and
Wool Unshrinkable

&9c.

“Stanfield’s,”
Pure

SHIRTS
Boys’” - Soft Front Colored Shirts,

regular 65¢c. and 75¢. quality, Sale price
Each .

47c.

‘Men’s Soft Front Colored Shirts, ex-
regular $1.00 and

$1.25 value, Sale price, Each -

69c.
HOSIER}Y

ure Cashmere Socks, Sale

Umbrellas, just the
ildren golng to school,

Each
49c.

1-Wool Sweaters, worth 75c.,
(o)

nly :
49c.
CAPS
rm Winter Caps, for Men and

Only
o - 49c¢.
NIGHT SHIRTS
Nice Warm Flannelette Night Shirts,
only, Each
69c.

SPECIAL
Men’s 75c. and 85c. Soff Front
Colored Shirts, now only, Each
49c.

Stores will be open till 11 o’clock Saturday night

HENDERSON & HUNT, i17:-19 Charlotte St.

S _

ALMANAC FOR ST. JOHN, JAN. 20,
AM.
8.01 Bun Sets .
High Tide 3.47 Low Tide
Phe time used is Atlantic standard.

PQRT OF ST. JOHN.
Cleared Yesterday.
Stmr Grampian, Wilhams, Liverpool via
Jlalifax, Wm Thomson & Co.

; BRITISH PORTS.

Avonmouth, Jan 18—Stmr Royal George,
Halifax.

Southampton, Jan 19—S8tmr St. Paul,
New York. .

Cape Race, NF, Jan 19—Stmr Hesper-
ian, Liverpool for 8t John and Halifax

coni station here, when 230 miles east at
10,30 a.m.

Landon, * Jan 19—S1d, ' stmrs; Montreal,
Halifax; Sardinien, St John. ;

FOREIGN PORTS.
New York, Jan 19—Ard, stmr

York, Southampton.
New Haven, Jan 19—Ard, stmr Alcdea,

Liverpool (NS8)

OBITUARY

Rev. Richard Smith

Rev. Richard Smith, one of the oldest
Methodist ministers in the maritime pro-
vinces, died at his home in Halifax last
evening aged 91 years. He was born in
Taitland and entered the ministry in 1840.

Neéw

Y\as
L‘S.hd a Bioux Indian.

Pair of Rare Secretaries Now
in New York Zoo

(New York Times).

A recent acquisition of the New York
Zoological . Park, in the Brohx, which is
attracting much attention from visitors,
is a pair of secretary birds, which were
received from South Africa. The attend-
ents are kept busy describing the habits
of these ungainly appearing creatures,
whose heads, adormed with a bunch of
long feathers like an Indian war bonnet,
give them the appearance of scribes, with
quills behind their ears. This is the fam-
ous snake-eating bird, whose menu has
gained for it a world-wide fame. It is
rare in this country. few ever having
b on exhibition here.

ﬂ: secretary bird might be described

a cross between an ostrich, a hawk,
The bird really is
a hawk. The unfeathered head and beak
of the male somewhat resemble those of
the American eagle, but the neck is long-
er and slimmer. Its legs, long and slender,
surmounted hv pawerful feathepsd thiehe
are armed with sharp talons with \f;hic‘u
the bird holds its prey while making a
meal, ]

The naked head is yellow, with deep-
set grey eyes chaded by long lashes. The
wings, thighs, and under parts are black:
the rest of the body, including its head
and feathers and most of its long tail, is
black. The bird stands four feet high. The
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National Drug and Chemical Company of Canadas, Limited,

terrible beak, however, never

is used until
its victim has been killed.

As is the case with many wild things,
outside of scavengers, the secretary bird
demands live food, and following the pol-
icy, of the Zoo, in such cases, the pubhc
seldom has an opportunity to see it dine,
as it is considered that the destruction
of one live animal by another is not an
elevating sight. The bird's diet consists
almost wholly of snakes.

Unlike the hawks, owls, and other birds
of prey, the secretary bird does not pounce
upon its prey at sight. With wings droop-
ing and partly distended, prepared for in-
stant flight should danger make retreat
advisable, the bird approaches the snake.
Slowly circling about the serpent, the sec-
retary watches his opportunity to strike,
all the time Leeping well out of the dan-
ger zone, for he is used to dealing with
poisonous snakes. i

Suddenly he legps at it.. One power-
ful foot is raised, gemerally the right one,
and it falls with crushing force squarely
on the head of the snake. Should the
first blow fail to kill, it is followed by a
second or third, rapidly delivered.

As the blow with its foot is delivered.
the rear talon is curved inward and at
the: moment of striking thrust into the
head. of the reptile. One of the keepers
‘said that in South Africa, where it is
found, the bird is considered of great
value and is protected by law, as are the
vultures in some Southern sections.

“Although its wings are powerful, the
bird seldom flies, its strength of foot and
bill enabling it to destroy snakes four to
five feet long with = comparative ease.
Should the bird have any trouble, however
it will seize its prey in its talons, and
mounting several hundred feet in the air,
let it fall on rocks, if they can be found.
The fall stuns the reptile. and the bird,
dropping almost perpendicularly, dispat-
ches it.

“In seizing a snake, the bird waits un-
til it attempts to strike, With wonderful
agility, it grasps the snake close to the
head when the force of the snake's blow
is expended. Thus the snake is helpless.
The birds travel in pairs and such is their
dislike for flight that they will run rather
than take the air if disturbed. They are
able to keep ahead of a running horse.

“The birds nest in trees, 50 to 100 feet
above the ground, the nest five feet across
being composed of sticks and sods, lined
{ with grass. As a rule only two eggs are
,Jaid, apd on account of their long, spin-
jdle shanks, the young birds stay-several
months in the nest, being unable to
stand.”

ﬂ

Milder Tomorrow

Now that the weather has moderated we anticipate a big rush

to our stores, for the remaining days of the sale.

Attend early and

and don’t miss an opportunity that will not occur again

Below are a few of the many bargains we are offering :

100 SHAKER BLANXETS, worth $1.25,
100 BLACK UNDERSKIRTS, worth $1.15, -
75 I LACK SATEEN WAISTS, worth $1.25 -

200 WHITE LA VN

WAISTS, worth $1 10,

For 95c.
For 79c.
For 79c.
For 69c.

175 MEN’S SELF-OPENING UMBRELLAS, worth 98¢, For 65c.
: Don’t Forget Sale Ends Saturday, January 21

Dock
Street

WILCOX’ S

Market
9 Sqguare

R
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The unit of good government is the family

_ Furnepux, “I telegraphed because there is

From “The Liberty of Man, Woman and Child.”
REGARD marriage as the holiest institution among men.
side there is no human advancement; without the family relation there is

no life worth living. Every good government is made up of good families.,

family is perfectly devilish' and infamous.

utter contempt the opinions of those long-haired men and short-haired women who

denounce the institution of marriage.

The grandest ambijtion that any man
improve himself in hedrt and brain, as to
woman; and the grandest ambition of any

love and adoration of some magnificent man. That is my idea. There is no success

in life without love and marriage. You
and tender heart, and she the empress of
The man who has really won the love of
care if he dies in the ditch a beggar, hig

It took millions of years to come from the condition of abject elavery up to
Ladies, the ornaments you wear upon your person to-

the condition of marriage.
night are but the souvenirs of your mothe
necks and the bracelets clasped upon your

have been changed by the wand of civilization from' iron to

gold.

Without the fire-

y. and anything that tends to destroy the
I believe in marriage, and’]l hold in

can possibly have is to so live, and so
be worthy of the love of some splendid
girl i to make herself worthy of the |

had better be the emperor of one loving
yours, than to be the king of this world.
one good woman in this world, I do not
life has been a success. :

r’'s bondage. The chains around your i
white arms by the thrilled hand of love |
shining, glittering

V__._//————‘—-—r———“-‘-‘o

THE DE BERCY AFFAIR

BY GORDON HOLMES

Auth

,” *By Force of Clreumstances,” eto.

of “A Mysterloys P

[Copyright by McLsed & Allen, Torento}

CHAPTER VIII-—(Continued).

The first to alight at Waterloo, before
the train stopped, was Furneaux. His
searching eyes at once discovered Winter
waiting on the platformm. In a moment
the Chief Inspector had a wizened old man
at, his ear, saying: “Winter—I'm here.
Came with the crowd.”

““Halle,” said Winter, and from old-time
habit of friendship his hand half went out.
Furneaux, however, seemed net fo notice

the action, and Winter’s hand drew back.
“Ogborne is in the train,”” whispered

an objeet in his smaller bag that I want
you to see—as a witness, instantly. There
he comes; ask him into the first-glass wait-
ing-room. It is usually empty.”

Furneaux himself went straight inte the
walting-room and sat in a corner behind a!
newspaper. Soon in came Winter, talking
ta Oshorne with a marked deference:

“You will forgive me, I am sure, for this
apparent lack of confidence, but in an af-|
fair of this sort one leaves no stone un-
turned.”

“Do not mention it,”” said Osborne, who
was rather pale, “I think I can guess what
it is that you wish to see. . . . .”

A porfer, who had followed them, put
the two portmanteayx onm a table, and
went out. Osborne opened the smaller
one, and Winter promptly had the bloed-
stained bit of lace in his hand.

“What is it, mr?” asked Winter

. Clarke, with his interest in Anarchists,
knew that this particular Italian was com-
ing from Tormouth either that day or the
day after. Two nights before, while on
a vigit- to the Fraternal Club in Soho, he
had overheard the whispered word that
‘““Antonio” would “be back” on the Wed-
nesday or the Thursday.

Ciarke did not know Antonio’s particular
retreat in London, and had strong reasons
for wishing to know it. He, therefore, fol-
loweu in a cab the cab that followed Rosa-
lind’s cab. In any other city in the world
than London such a procession would ex-
cite comment—if it passed through street
after street, that is. But not so in cab-
using London, where a string of a hundred
taxis, hansoms, and *four-wheelers may all |
be going in the same direction simultane-
ously.

As Clarke went westward down the
Strand and across Trafalgar Square, he was
full of meditations,

““What is Antonio doing with Osborne’s
lady secretary?’ e asked himself. “For|
that is the young woman he is after, I‘ll!
swear. By Jove, there’s more in this
tangle than meets the eye. It's a case for
keeping both eyes, .and a third, if I had
it, wide, wide open!”

Rosalind’s and Mrs. Marsh’s cab drew up
before a house in Porchester Gardens, As
they got out and went up the steps, the
cabs containing Antonio and Hylda Prout
almost stopped, but each went on again.

“Now, what in the world is the matter?”
mused Clarke. “Why are those two shad-

“Heaven knows,”” came the weary ans-
! wer, “It was not in my possession when I

left London, and was put inte one of my!

| bags by someone at Tormouth. When I
' found it, I threw it out of the window, as
that gentleman there can prove,” for he
had seen Furneaux, but was too jaded to
give the least thought to his unaccountable
presence. ‘“Afterwards T ran down and re-
covered it. 1le was jn_the garden. , ~if

The unhapny young man’s glance wand-
ered out of the door to ses Rosalind and
| her mother go past towards a waiting cab.
He cared not a jot if all Scotland Yard
were dogging his footsteps now.

! “Ig that so, sir?”’ asked Winter of Fur-
neaux.

“Exactly as Mr. Glyn savs,” answered’
Furneaux, looking at them furtively, and
darting one very curious glance at Winter's
face.

“And who, Mr.—Glyn, was ahout the
place whom you could possibly suspect of

i baving placed this object in your bag—

someone with a wicked motive for throw-
ing suspicion upon you?”

Winter's lips whitened and dwelt with
venom upon the word ‘“‘wicked.” |

“There was absolutely no one,” answered
' Osborne, “The hotel was rather empty.
Of course, there was this gentleman—"?

“Yes,” gaid Winter affer him, “this gen-
tleman.”

“An elderly lady, a Mrs. Forbes;, I be-
lieve, as I happened to read her name, a
foreigner, who probably never saw me be-
fore, an invalid girl and her sister—all ab-
solutely unconnected with me.”

Furneaux’s eyes were now glued on Win-
ter’s face. They seemed to have a queer
meaning in them, a meaning not wholly
devoid of spite and malice. |

“Well, Mr.—Glyn,” said Winter, “let me
tell you, if you do not know, that this bit
of lace was certainly part of the dress in
which Miss de Bercy was murdered. There-
fore the man—or woman—who put it in-
to your bag was there—on the spot—when
the deed was done.”

Osborne did then exhibit some perplexed
interest in a strange discovery.

“How can you be’certain that it was
part of her dress?’ he asked.

“Because a fragment of lace of this size
was torn from the wrap she was wearing
at the time of the murder—I noticed it at
my first sight of the body. This piec:e
would just fit into ity So, whoever put it
into your bag—"

“In that case T may have put it in my-
gelf!” said Osborne with a nervous laugh,
“since I may be the murderer.”

Apparently the careless comment annoy-
ed Winter. :

“I don’t think T need detain you any
longer, sir,” he said coldly. “As for the
lace, T'1l keep it. T feel very confident that
this part of the mystery will not baffle me
for more than a day or two.”

Ang ever the eyes of Furneaux dwelt’up-
on Winter’s face with that queer meaning
revealing in their underlook.

Osborne turned to go. He did not trouble
to call another porter, but carried his own
luggage. He was about to enter a cab
when he caught sight of the back of a wo-
man’s head among the crowd hurrying to
au exit, a head which seemed singularly
fumiliar to him. The next moment it was
goue from his sight, which was a pity,
since the head belonged to Hylda Prout,
who had not anticipated that Osborne
would be delayed on the platform, and had
had to steal past the waiting-room door at
a rush, since she was no louger an old lady,
but herself. She could not wait in the
train t1 he was well away, or she thought
it well to ascertain the whereabouts of
Rosalind Marsh in London, and wished to
shadow her.

Mrs. Marsh and her daughter carried the
usual mountain of ladies’ luggage, which
demanded time and care in stowing safely
on the roof of a four-wheeler, so Hylda
Prout was in time to call a hansom and
follow them. After her went the Italian,
who made off hastily when the train ar-
rived, but lurked about until he could fol-
low the girl unseen; for she had frightened
. him,

Now, at the station that day, keeping
well in the background, was a third de-

i tective beside Winter and Karneaux, { smile that knows more than all the world,

owing a couple' of ladies, and sneaking on
each other as well?”

He told his own driver to pass the house
lslowly, as he wished to mote its number,
and the wehicle was exactly opposite the
1 front door when it was opened by a girl
with a cap on her head to let in Mrs.
‘Marsh and Rosalind; Clarke’s eyes rested
'on her, and lit with a stvange fire. A cry
of discovery leapt to his lips, but was not
uttered. A moment after the door had
closed upon the two travelers, Clarke’s
hand was at the trap-door in the roof of
the hansom, and, caneless whether or not
he was seen, he leaped out, ran up the
steps, and rang.

A moment more and the door was open-
en to him by the same girl, whom he had
recognized instantly as Pauline Dessaulx,
the late lady’s maid of Rose de Bercy—a
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JANUARY SALE

Men’s Winter Caps,
for 48c.

regular 75c. values

Men’s Pants, regular $2.25 values for

$1.58
Men’s Coat Sweaters,
for 89¢.

regular $1.25 values

CORBET’S

196 Union Street

_
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| Luscious Tree-Ripened Fruit

It is not sufficient to know that oranges

are the most healthful of all fruits.

It

is quite as important to know the Zind of
oranges that are most healthful and most
palatable, The very finest Californiapranges
are now packed under the label “Sunkist.”
‘Please serve ‘‘Sunkist’” oranges at breakfast
tomorrow and learn the superiority of tree-rip-
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monplace kind, Don’¢
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circular

girl for whom he had ransacked London in !
vain. And not alone, for Pauline had very
effectively buried herself from the after-
noon after the murder, when Clarke had

. seen her once, and she him, to this mo-

ment. And there now they stood, Clarke
and Pauline, face to face, i :

He, for his part, never saw such a
change in a human countenance as now
took place in this girl’s. Her pretty brown

| cheeks at once, as her eyes fell on him,

assumed the whiteness of death itself. Her
lips, the very rims of her eyelids even,
looked ghastly. She seemed to be on the
verge of collapse and her whole frame
trembled in an agony of fear. Why? What
caused these deadly tremors? Instantly
Clarke saw guilt in this excess of emotion,
and by one of those inspirations vouchsafed
sometimes even to men of his coarse fiber,
he did the cleverest act of his life.

Putting out his hand, he said quietly, but
roughly:

“Come now, no nonsense!
me!”

What “it” meant he himself had no
more notion than the man in the moon.
His real motive was to set the terrified girl
speaking, and thus lead her on to yield
some chance clew on which his wits might
work. But at once, like one hypnotized,
Pauline Dessaulx, still keeping her eyes
fixed on his face, slowly moved her right
hand to a pocket, slowly drew out a little
book, and slowly handed it to him.

“All right—you are wise,” he said. "T'll
8ee you again.”’ The door slammed. and he
ran down the steps, his blood tingling with
the sense that he had blundered upon some
tremendous discovery.

Nor was he far wrong. When in the cab
he opened the book, he saw it was Rose
de Berey's diary. He did not know her
handwriting, but he happened to open the
book at the last written page, and the very
first words his staring eyes devoured were
these:

Give it to

If T am killed this night, it will be by—
or by C. E. I, |

Where the blank occurred it was evident
that some name had been written, and
heavily scratched through with pen and
ink.

But the alternative suggested by the ini-
tials C. E. ¥.! How grotesque, how ex-
quisitely ludicrous! Clarke, gazing at the
enigma, was suddenly shaken with a spasm
of hysterical laughter. |

CHAPTEk sX.
The Letter.

Two days later, not Britain alone, but no
small part of the two hemispheres, was
stirred to the depths by the adjourned in-
quest on the Feldicham Mansions crime.
Nevertheless, though there were sensations
in plenty, the public felt vaguely a sense
of incompleteness in the process. and of di
satisfaction with the result. The police
seemed to be both unready and uncon-
vineed; no oue was quite sincere in any-
thing that was said; the authorities were
swayed by some afterthought; in popular
phrase, they appeared *“to have something
up their sleeve.”’

Furneaux, this time, )\ figured for the
police; but Winter, too, was there unob-
trusively; and, behind. hidden away as a,
mere spectator, was Clarke, smiling the
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his hard moutH set in fixed lines like
carved wood.

As against Osborne the inquiry went
hard. More and more the hearts of the
witnesses and jury grew hot against him,
and, by a kind of electric sympathy, the
blood of the erowd which gathered outside
the court caught the fever and became in-
flamed with its own rage, lashing itself to
a fury with coarse jibes and bitter revil-
ings. %

Furneaus, bringing forth and marshaling
evidence on evidence against Osborne, let
his eye light often on Winter: then he!
would look away hastily as though he fear-
ed his face might betray his thoughts.

In that small head of his were working
more, by far more, secret things, dark in-
tents, unspoken mazy purposes, than in all
the heads put together in the busy court.
He was pale, too, but his pallor was no-
thing compared with the marble forehead
of Winter, whose eyes were nailed to the
ground, and whose forehead was knit in a
frown grim and hard as rock.

It was rarely that he so much as glanced
up from the reverie of pitch-black doubts
weltering through his brain like some
maelstrom drowned in midnight. Once he
glanced keenly upon Wililam Campbell, the
taxicab driver, who kept twirling his mo-
tor-cap round and round on his finger until
an irirtated coroner protested; once again

! did he glance at Mrs. Bates, housekeeper,
‘and at the fountain of tears that flowwed

from her eyes.

Campbell was asked to pick out the man
whom he had driven from Berkeley Street
to Feldisham Mansions, if he saw him
in court. He pointed straight at Osborne.

“You will swear that that is the man?’
he was asked. |

“No, not!swear,” lie said, and looked
vound defiiantly, as if he knew that most
of those present were almost disappointed
with his non-committal answer,

“Just think — look at him well,” said

the 'Treasury representative, as Osborne

stood up to confront the driver with his
pale face.

“That gentleman s like him-—very like
him—that’s all I'll stvear to.” His manner
of dress, his stand, his height, yes, and
his face, his mustache, the chin, the few
hairs there between the eyebrows—remark-
ably like, sir—for I recollect the man well
enough. It may have been his double, but
T'm not here to swear positiyely it was
Mr. Osborne, because I'm not sure.” |

“We will take it, then, that, assuming|
there were two men, the one was so much |
like the other that you swear it was either
Mr. Osborne or his double?” the coroner |
said.

“Well. Tl go so far as that, sir,” agrcedl
Campbell, and, at this admission, Furneaux !

glanced at a veiled figure that sat among
the witnesses at the back of the court.

" He knew that Rosalind Marsh was pres-
ent, and his expression softened a little.
Then he looked at another veiled woman
—Hylda Prout—and saw that her eyes
were fastened, not on the witness, but
ever on Rosalind Marsh, as though_there
was no object, no interest, in the room

but that one black-clothed figure of Rosa-

lind.

vampbell’s memory of the drive was ran-;
sacked, and turned inside out, and thrash- -
ed and tormented by one and another to
weariness; and then it was the turn of
Hester Bates. all tears, to tell how she %

had seen someone like unto Osborne on
the stairs at five to eight, whose . feet
seemed to reel like a drunken man’s and
who afterwards impressed her, when she
thought. of it, as a shape rather of limbo

and spirit land than of Mayfair and every-

day life.

Then the flint ax-head, or celt, was pree
sented to the conrt, and Hylda Prout was
called to give evidence against her employ-
er. She told how she had missed an ax-

head from the museum, and also a Sara-

cen dagger, but whether this was the very
ax-head that was missing she could not
say. It was very like it—that was all—
and even (Osborne showed his amaze at her
collectedness, her calm indifference to many
eyes.

“May I not be allowed to examine it?”
he asked his solicitor.

“Why not?”

said the coroner, and there °

was a tense moment when the celt was .

; handed him.

He bent over it two seconds, and then
said quietly: “This is certainly onc of
my collection of flints!”

His salicitor, taken quite aback, mut-

tered an angry protest, and a queer‘min‘\'\_

mur made itself felt. Osborne heard both
the lawyer’s words and the subdued “Ah!”

of the others echoing in his aching heart. *

By this time he was as inwardly sensitive
to the opinion of the mob as a wretch in
the hands of inquisitors to the whim and
humors of his torturers.

“That evidence will be taken on oath }

2

in due course,” said the coroner, dryly of- =

ficial, and the examination of Miss Prowé
went on after the incident,

“And now as to the dagger,” resunr
the Treasury solicitof “tell us of tha

Y (Ta be dbntinued.)
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