is the best at any price—Try it.

to a stop before the

Her chauffeur, now restored to health

and her service, jumped out and im-

a:odllu.ly got into conference with
S Ay

“When Hearts Command™-

"By BLIZABETH YORK MILLER

“When hearts command,
From minds the sagest counsellings depart.”

shoulders.
e all

“Certainly not, Hugo,”
Egan

looked almost enigmatic.
fied nod.

ntly.
said with brutal

Broadmoor, an

n¥thing.”

hastily. “Only—whatever money M
, you can make no claim on|
it. You're about the last
the world who could do so.

Hugo's smile broadened a little. He

CHAPTER XVI—(Cont'd.)
Hugo smiled unconcernedly and [onl
d his sta

ne into when th@ylm be considered.

there
foan "“"f,fl,i manner towards Alice?

L

¢'ll pay,” he said, with a satis-

Gaunt and Jean exchanged glances,
and Gaunt tapped his forehead signi-

You frightened the poor lady,” he
directness.
doubt she thought you still safe at!
to be suddenly con-

nted by the man who shot down !
her husband—well, she’d Hkely prom-|

But Hugo was unaffected by this *“]

person in

“No agination. [

~Tand the trail of unkind gossip which
y a word or two from her might
rt. There was also Philip Ardeyne

Jean had watched Dr. Ardeyne
| closely—oh, so closely. Could one say
was the slightest change in his
Jean had
not detected any. “Uncle John"” seem-
led to have been accepted by him with-
lout question.

Her mind reviewed uneasily all that
‘had taken place during the past five
hours. Hadn't she herself made a
few blunders? Her brows drew to-
gether in the weary effort to recall;
her lips puckered dismally. How many
|times had she said “Hugo” instead of
“John”? Perhaps it was only her im-

“I must see about things,” she said |
vaguely. “You'll stay to supper,|
lector?”
| “I'll stay, but there’s nothing for
you to see about. Go in and lie down
for awhile.”

‘Yes, you must take care of your-

|clgarette and began to undo straps

eonci There was a
ringing of bells and some shoutin,
from the concierge to the lift-boy an

the silver car punching the tires in
turn with his fist, opened the bonnet
and loaked Into the engine, then lit a

on the luggage carrier. The lift-boy
and assistant concierge came out to
wngch him, and Ylnmently the head
waiter was seen hovering about in-
side hospitably ready to speed the
parting guest. It gradually dawned
upon Philip Ardeyne that Mrs. Egan
ml’th be going away.

his suspicion was confirmed pres-
ently by the appearance of her maid
and luggage. The chauffeur and one
of the porters began to strap on a
couple of motor trunks; the maid,

amal
been the boats,
and { can catch one at Marseilles on
Wednesday.” e

Ardeyne rded her attentively.
She certainly Eod the furtive manner
of one who is running away, But from
what? Surely not from Hugo Smarle,
It should be the other way about, if

ing.
.n“,l‘:‘n't‘ this rather wudden?” he

avked,

Carrie Egan nodded and displa
her fine teeth in a smile, the quality
of which was a little uncertain, Bhe
was a mysterious creature, hinting,
always at subtleties which the o
nary mlﬁd is not quh‘::mmwlh‘h

sp. Here, as one mi say, at &
’nr:ment’u notico she was flinging off
to a distant portion of the world as
unconcernedly—or less so—that Mrs.

from the lift-boy down a speakin ,
tube to the porters’ office. n thg c.z‘nl‘:,trﬁd uk::omt:vx:,llm?f'\lﬂ
chauffeur came back, walked around| little man,

marle, !lm me the shud-
ders,” she said. “Phil, you are a
demon. You never let on t he was
a relation of your precious Carnays
and that you'd have him in tow. I
suppose he's your patient?”

(To be continued.)

e e
Minard’s Liniment Heals Cuts.

—_———

A youngster in a primary school
wrote the following about the pig:
“The pig is very dirty and will eat
anything but rhubarb. He has very
little, if any, ambition for himself.”

dressed for travelling, put small bags,
rolls of rugs, umbrellas, parasols,|
golf-sticks and tennis racquets into
the tonneau, reserving cnough space
in a corner of the seat to tuck hornclf‘

away.

Last of all came Mrs. Egan, hatlen|
as usual, but encased in a big white
coat and loose driving gloves. The|
chauffeur disposed of his cigarette
and touched his cap. Everything was
ready. The young manager stood
near at hand to wish her good-bye
and ‘many happy returns; the head
concierge, with his upturned mous-
tache and ready smirk, had taken
command of the door of the car.

. “Going away?” Ardeyne asked, a
little superfluously.

Mrs. Egan looked sidewise at him.
There was a question in that glance,
but he did not know what it was.
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bald reference to his crime. He con-| Agils 1 “Hec and .1
tinued to smile—it had become a smirk felf,” piped IHugo. *“Hector anc
now—sought in his waistcoat pocket have a lot to talk about, Men's talk.
for a tattered packet of cigarettes, lit|, "¢ h:}\enkt seen cach other for so
one, puffed at it in such a way that 'O"& W: RCW. L

furious sparks flew out, and swung' Jean hesitated for a brief moment,
one LN over tha other, thus dls lay- but she realized that Gaunt really
ing his utter and perfect confidence! Wanted her to go, so she went, won-
in himself and what he had asserted,|dering what they would talk about

Gault weht back to the ('xriginai‘“'hc" they were alone together,

nfgume‘nt‘w n, and he made use CHAPTER XVIIL

of what he did not'believe in—Hugo’s| ;. Ardeyne finished first with his
fortune that was to come from Mrs.'ghare of the packing. Hugo's slender
Egsan. went into the two

“Yes," she said, “I'm tired of this

Toro

e
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3 Charles 8t. West

place. I'm going home.” / x with water e

““w ” t “rd et

_“To England? _asked Ardeyne. Mix K"“'; :}? if“cp‘“'e‘ A i:gd
Greatest Professional Opportunity d desi

nto College of Chiropractic
Toronto

you've more money,

into his pocket.

i‘ou be

sure?
Hugo looked at him

prompted her,

back when

Mrs. Egan
debt to me.”

Rey.

migh
& herself

further &
But he

Carnay gave in, but
ise she was dreadfu
They would have to

j#ged it in so short a time,

irelief that Hugo need not make any ed, peevish, irritable, mischievous—
rance at the hotel,

behind him Carrie Egan

RIGLEYS

“Well, you can pay me back when handbags and it did not take long to

he said, and gispose of them.
swept all the bills and memorandu'dlwmo E i

Jean's eyes filled with reproachful things ar:
tears and Gaunt leaned across "h,e To begin with, there was the unalter-
table and took her hand, patting it aple fact that he cared more for Alice

gen;l,.

“Won't you let me do anything
you and Alice?” he asked. °
wl enough not to give m”“‘znow his mind in that respect. Quite
ust,’.t.w one little morsel of plea- apart from any feeling of chivalry,

! H sidewise—a 'gort of u marriage could their be?

fluttering, admiring gaze-—and blew | How could he explain to her that she

out a perfect shower of sparks.
“You needn’t be cruel, Jean,”

f
f

heir roomgs at the hotel in lieu John,” the appar:ntly harmless ec-
¥ proper notie nd Wkl"f‘ this little centric, had spent fifteen years of his
- was not nedyly so cheap as it life in captivity, a criminal lunatic.

ted to be a% four o'clock that Yet not—in Philip Ardeyne’s opinion
fing. She consldered that Gaunt' _a dyed-in-the-wool homicidal man-
been grossly eMtravagant in his jac,
ps. Yot the thing had been carefully kept, of course, and never
: it once during the whole of those fiftcen
be, and she realized now that years was there one mark against him
she could never have man-

quickly, as she had hoped

Such

"Colfl(l); be possible for a man to care for any

2 he was an explanation which would in-
Old Hector means yolve a great deal of suffering and
well, and of course we can pay him pymiliation for her.

settles her; On the surface, Hugo Smarle was

princpal- eccentric than thousands of other peo-
ly short })le. But this history of the Smarle
ay fal

|belongings all

The doctor was just about as un-
{happy as a man in love can be when
rot going altogether well.

[than he had ever believed it would

woman, and he was old enough to

|there was his love for her. Yet what

|

{must never have any children? It

,no more than eccentric, and no more

Y family was a terrible one; and “Uncle

Smarle’s asylum record had been

'or violence or even for bad temper.
2 He had been at times sulky, depress-

but those adjectives apply to sane
eople as well as to lunatics. Confined

n such a place as Broadmoor, with
but the faintest hope of ultimate re-
lease, it would be strange indeed if a
'man did not occasionally lose patience
{and self-control. On the whole, Hugo
|Smarle’s asylum record had been ex-
cellent. But one could not overlook
the fact that he had killed a man, and
although they had set him free as
sane, he was by no means normal, and
there was no way of being sure that,
given certain circumstances, the old
mania would not assert itself. Ar-
deyne wished there was an extra room
at the Villa Charmil, so thatje might
propose himself as a gues!

l‘o felt that he ought to have a
clear understanding with that pre-
g:.urouu Mrs. Carnay, but it would
h

difficult to broach the subject to

er.

As he waited on the verandah of
the hotel for Alice and the chamber.
maid to finish with the trunks, he de-
bated the matter.

all against this marriage. A different
sort of man might have complained
had bes tragped inipthe engagement.
» n @ @ nt.
For that w-& what it was, some-
times he felt a little sorry for Mrs.
Carnay. She lived with such passion- |
ate unselfish 'or her daughter,
m‘ 80 Mrmlmt m that Alice .;'i:orld
¥, yne—now sherin
M”unﬂmu—eonld not dt:;-'

His consclence and his reason were
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