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SHORT-LIVED MYSTERY.
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CHAPTER T.

drawing-room, sir.
George Dor glas hurried up stair.
That morning he and his wife 

had had ,a quarrel—not the first 
misunderstanding that had taks-n 
place during their ten j’tars of innr- 
rie<l life, hut by far the most sei- 
Ions, Mr. Douglas hail ended it by 
going, as usual, to his office for the 
day. After an hour or two had 
elap-ee, and he lmd had time to 
cool down, his natural sense of jus 
tice showed him that he had been 
in the wiong—not wholly, but 
pertly so.

His first impulse was to make 
eome excuse to return home; but, 
just then, someone came in on im
portant business to which he felt 
himself obliged to attend. After 
that other things prevented the ac
complishment of his purpose; and, 
•4 last, he decided to wait until his 
usual hour for leaving the office. 
Perhaps he left a little earlier than 
usual—he was i.f a generous tem
per -nd anxious to make peace 
with he wile he so dearly loved. 
As h< walked quickly homewards 
he rej ■ 'cd to himself again and 
again oe words with which he 
would o hat he had been in the 
wrong. I: bad no doubt of her 
eager de.-i - i t reconciliation; he 
knew her s- ■ M.

Therefore I ■ urried upstairs in 
seaich of hei: it the drawing
room was empi ., o was her bed-

Ufc/r Sfcy Ian?
bo ss well—he hesitated; then went 

Ion boldly—It would be as well to
' onnriiirntrn rm remarks fn.ni theno rcmaiks frvm the 
servants until I return, Miss Archer.

Dorothy raised her head, and 
looked at him. She had heard 
something of the quarrel, and she 
knew what he was thinking of. 
Kor a moment her heart sank; but 
she quickly rallied, and replied, 
confidently:

Mrs. VVyndham will be able to 
tell you all about it.

I hope so!
Then he went away, and Miss 

Archer continued the lesson. She 
counted systematically, and cor
rected every fault; nothing esc.ptd 
her disciplined attention, but her 
thoughts were not on the music.

She had been the little fair-haired 
Mary’s governess foi two years. 
From the first day of her arrival 
Mr. and Mrs. Douglas had made 
her feel that her position as paid 
dependent was changed when she 
left the schoolroom for that of 
friend and equal.

Subsequent months of close com
panionship showed the employers

0

e
it. . - s/Si.»
Mrs. Douglass beckoning m.-. I 
drove back quick; both u-n .< v,,t 
into the carriage, and my p •■>! mis
tress says, Drive to tru • i-.n, 
Walters, as quick as possible. Mrs. 
Douglas wants to catch lh< i xpres?-' 
Wi-just caught it, sir. Mr-. Doug 
las, 1 may -ay, flew into the station; 
she had only a small travelling hag 
no other luggage. I heard her a-k 
the porter who opened ttie carriage 
door, to get her a ticket loi Pad
dington. Mrs. Wyndham waited 

to see that the train didn't go with
out her and then she said, Mr. 
Douglas's office, Walters; hut you 
oe-dn't drive so quick now. I 
think the horse had thought he 
was going home, for I had trouole 
to make him turn t'other way. We 
hadn't gone far when we met some 
cattle being driven towards the 
station. They was restive, and at 
the sight of them of 'em the horse 
grew restive too, and began to 
kick all ways. The cattle rushed 
bv, and that made him worse. I 
din what I could do to quiet him, 
hut 'twas no usei He first plunged 
forward, then he reared, then he 
backed onto the pavement. 1 heard 
someone call out. Sit still, uia’aiu!
a

that their child’s governess was de-
serving of peifcct trust: and no one . . , _ , , ,__ ., , P , . av v v • • a —.1 and l manured to glance roundcould help liking the high-spirited, i . ?. • *. \ c." . h 1 - , * minute, and saw my pour mistressmerry girl. She on her part, fresh . tu juni,f 0Put. I too.
from a situation d.fiermg m every ^ ^ wou,dn,t
respect to the one she now tilled, tuke heeJ The horge 8lood atil 
set her pup,Is handsome parents on - , a„ , she jumped. 0f
a pedestal in her romantic young : she fe„_that w£, £ k ex.
mind and felt there were few things , , _ ^___ , , • . ,, ,, ai» .. mu peered—»nd no one could pick hershe would not do for them. Ihere-t1 ... , , r, -. , , . , a: up before the horse began his tan-fore, her heart was heavy, now, at ;. r . r A_». 5 .au au ua r au a ui à a trunisagain. 1 don t rightly kownthe thought of the trouble that , , " i « • klls, „ •, -how twas <1one, sir; but my mis-

- .1 i ,u,{?, c a an !tre?s was killed as dead as could beroom, so were tn- other rooms hei Mr. Douglas was so wrapped in; . . , . . ..entered in the hopv * hat she might I his own anxious thought thst hei, 5. . , \ . » * , • ,
be in one of them. Then he went uid not notice the gloomy appear- br,ute 1 tw’b -t a,^ A 
^nwnslsirs n„«i„ m,i,le.l bv the ...... W„n,ll..„,i- kj... .. ! wl,en 1 kne"r wbat he d do, 8. As

we was so near borne they brought 
the body here at once; and that is 
all I can tell you, sir.

Did it happen in the street, or in 
the road leading from the station? 

„ , , , , , , In the road, sir, just afore we got
18 °,Ut P!t a0d U™* T6 to the street. I half hoped the 

answered by the coachman who, ^ wo„|d t to c|imb hed
when m the house, acted as butler,,^ coo, h; hfmge|f with soine

downstairs again guided by the 
schoolroom piano, which told him 
that his little daughter was receiv
ing instruction in music from the 
governess—Dorothy Archer. After 
a inomtnv's hesitation he decided 
to interrupt the lesson on the 
chance of his wife having for once 
taken it into her head to be present 
at it—though both Mr. and Mrs. 
Douglas made it a practice not to 
inteifere with the governess in any 
way.

Pardon iny interrupting you a 
moment, Miss Archer, said Mr.. 
Douglass, when a quick glance 
around the room had told him his 
wife was not there; have you seen 
Mrs. Douglas within the past hour? 
Sarah told me she was at home; 
but I think she must have been 
mistaken.

She came in here about an hour

ance of Mrs. Wyndhani’s house as
he approached it. Every blind was ! *1° 7°*) "1 ,c“‘ ,,u,,,c ‘“vj u”l| , 1 ... , , !the body here at once; and that ldown though it was still the broad - ’
daylight of a midsummer evening, 
and there was no sign of life any
where.

footman, and general factotum. , h th Hhru|, stuff. It 
Is Mrs Wyndham at home? ask-:shook me 'wfu| Mr. Duu,la< 

cd Mr. Douglas, with all the care
lessness he could assume.

Haven’t you heard, sir! said the 
man, in a low tone. There was an 
accident this afternoou,
poor mistress was kiiled! , She only has one sir, that ever I

Killed! Good heavens! Is Mrs. hcar(j ûf '|d thst wa, her hew
Douglas here st,11? -Mr. Arthur Hastings. Dr. Short

Horrified as he felt at the news | telesraphed for hiln 6"t once.
There wi!l be an inquest of course.

.1 have

Of course it has. It is a very' 
terrible atiair, Walters. I am ex
ceedingly shocked at poor Mrs. 

, ! Wyndham’s fate. You have sentand my! for her relatives?
I

ho had just heard, he, with a strong 
sense of relief, caught at the con
viction that his wife had accom- 

ago, Mr. Douglas. She appeared ipanied Mis. Wyndham home, in 
to be in a great huiry, and said she" the hope of being of u»e.
was L'oing to London; hut had no! Mis. Douglas has not been here,-.____ .. „___, - ...
time to explain; you would tell us|eii; we dropped her at the railway r"
all there was to tell- ; station. “ailv 8

At three o’clock to-morrow sir. 
Mr. Hastings will be here hp then, 
he only has to come from London. 

1 should like to be present at the

1? 1 know nothing about it! He 
apoke and felt like a man mystified.

Mrs. Wyndham was going to 
drive her to the station, papa, said 
nine-year-old Mary.

Mis. Wyndham had called—Miss 
Archer was saying when there was 
a knock at the donr.

Mr. Douglas himself opened the 
door Sarah, the housemaid, was 
outside.

Please, sir, I made a mistake. 
Misses is out. I’d been on an er
rand, and don’t know. Cook says 
that missis and Mrs. Wynham left 
the house together so quick, that 
when cook got upstairs to open the 
front door, Mrs. Wyndham’s car
riage was some way down the road.

Very good! said Mr. Douglas; but 
the words did not express his 
thoughts-

Could his wife have been so im
prudent as to tell Mrs. Wyndham 
of the quarrel that had taken place? 
And had that rather severe-minded 
old lady persuaded Edith Douglas 
that it was her duty to leave her 
home? Hardly. Yet the poor man 
felt very uneasy.

I will just step round and see 
what Mrs. Wyndham has to say 
about it, he remarked. It would

Try us he would to control his 
features, the anxious husband turn 
ed very white.

At the railway station? he re
peated, vaguely, then, remember 
mg that the runaway must be 
shielded at all costs, he continued 
I shall find a note awaiting me at 
home no doubt. J was told Mrs. 
Douglas had gone for a drive with 
Mrs. Wyndham, so just called on 
the chance of finding her still here. 
How did this terrible affair happen?

Please to step in, sir, and I’ll 
tell you how it was.

Mr. Douglas followed him into a 
front room, but refused to sit down. 
He stood tidgotting restl ssly white 
the mao Walteis told his story.

I feel just awful aboutit, sit: not 
that I was to blame, as everyone 
agreed,and there was plenty to see 
ii, but still, I was driving, and for 
my poor mistress to be killed like 
thal, and all so sudden! I don’t 
feel as if I could get over it 
think the horse had been troubled 
a bit by the heat, sir; though, when 
I had seen my mistress safe inside 
your house, I drove on a bit to be 
under the shelter of the trees in 
the gardens. I suppose 1 had wait
ed about half-an-hour, when I saw

Not
Yet you may cough tomorrow^ titer fci pup— i ter * 
when it comes. Ask your deehr atoot hriphig Ayer*» 
Cherry Pectoral in the house. Then when the hard ceâd 
or cough first appears you lew a «teeter's mariietee a* 
hand. Your doctor's approval ef he use will 
set all doubt at rest Do as ha says. He 
No alcohol in this cough medicine. /
«bust health I* a great

111 destroy the

certainly 
Be Icaews.

attacks ef throat aad haw e-nblri. bgt 
Ash year doctor about Ayer's rats.

to say as much having been inti
mately acquaintly with the late 
Mrs. Wyndham; but all the time 
vValters has been telling bis short 
story the distracted husband has 
been saying to himself over and 
over again: Why did Edith go to 
London?

At three o’clock, sir, to-morrow, 
repeated Walters.

If I can be of any use you know 
where to send; there must be much 
to be done; said Mr. Douglas, with 
' further sense of what might be 
expected of him. But why had 
Edith gone to London?

Thank you, sir. We are at 
stand-still until Mr. Hastings ar 
rives. I’ll tell him what you say 
sir.

Mr. Douglas returned home with 
A heavy heart.

The cook was listening most 
anxiously for his coming. Dinner 
was ready, the fear lest all should 
be overdone, kept her mind from 
dwelling on her mistresi’s ’prolonged 
absence. But Sarah’s mind was 
free to dwell where it would; the 
result being that she was very cur
ious to know if Mrs. Douglas was 
likely to be back for dinner. She 
took care to be in the hall when 
her master arrived; and she ven
tured to infofm him that dinner 
was ready to be served.

Serve il, then! commanded Mr. 
Douglas.

But my mistress is not in, sir. 
Mrs! Douglas has gone to London. 

She may not return to-night.
Ssrah’s curiosity was baffied. It 

would have taken keener eyes and 
ears than here to detect anything 
amiss in George Douglas’s face and 
voice. He looked tired; that was 
all.

Directly dinner was served the 
master of the house was free to say 
what he wished to Miss Archer. 
He never would have a servant

)lin_erihg about the room—presu 
raably waiting at table—during 
meals; so that Saiah had no ex- 
cus ■ to loiter when she had remove I 
the covers. Her duty then was to 
go to the schoolroom and anm-e 
Miss Mary until that young lady’s 
bedtime.

Mr. Douglas had chosen to tell, 
while Sarah was present, of the 
sad calamity that had taken place; 
concluding with.

I can only feel too thankful that 
Mri. Douglas was not also in the 
carriage. Her summons to town 
has perhaps saved her life.

But no sooner had the sound of 
Sarah’s footsteps died away in the 
distance, than the unhappy man 
laid down his knike and fork, and 
loeked acroSks at Dorothy Archer 
with a haggard face.

I .know ii', more than that she 
has gone to London; Mrs. Wynd- 
ham’s coachman told me that she 
caught the express.

Why has she gone? It is not 
like her to take such a revenge.

Dorothy knew he was thinking 
of the quarrel.

It is not at all like her, Mr. 
Douglas. Depend upon it there is 
a mistake somewhere. I feel cer
tain poor Mrs. VVyndham ceutd 
have explained it all. You see she 
was going in search of you when 
the the accident happened.

But—you don’t understand, Miss 
Archer. Edith and I quarrelled 
this morning; I was in the wrong, 
and I came home early to made it 
up

I understand perfectly, Mr. 
Douglas. I knew there was some
thing wrong. You have trusted 
me with your confidence, so I shall 
presume to tell you just what I 
think. I am quite sure Mrs. Doug
las bdte no malice. She was talk
ing of you at lunch quite as usual. 
If she had thought of running 
away she would have gone eailier 
in the day.

I don’t know that. Something 
Mrs. Wyndham said ittiuenced her 
t.o do as she has done—that is my 
idea. No doubt Mrs. Wyndham 
saw I hail been in the wrong—I 
am taking it for granted Edith told 
her all—and advised her to punish 
me by going away for a time; and; 
after seeing her off, the poor old 
lady was, evidently, on her way to 
my office to give me a bit of her 
mind. I decided, as I walked home 
just cow, to make the servants 
think I know all about it. I cannot 
have idle tongues busying them 
selves about my wife. YVill you 
help me to keep up the fiction 
Miss Archer? To-morrow, perhaps 
we shall hear from her.

You know that I will help you in 
anyway I can, Mr. Douglas. No 
doubt we shall, as you say, here to 
morrow, and find that you have al 
armed yourself for nothing.

Yes, of course, he assented, eag 
erly; and tried to hope continuous 
ly, but waiting for the morning 
was weary—weary work

CHAPTER II.

should be the reason of her dyin!
Such tlmughts did not help to get 

rid of the iris-. P.O. Lloyd decid
ed to turn hi- back on the spot 
ami try not, m looknt it when he 
next had to pass that way.

He resumed his res dote tramp 
and a few mure steps would have, 
taken him to the end of the road. 
But he had only taken iliree when 
lit thought he saxv something 
glistening in the hedge, lie ,-tepp.-n 
across, and found it was ti e sied 
clasp of a tiny piu-h bag. WtiiMi In 
recognised at once: at having h- 
longed to the ih ceased lady Si. 
must have ha I it in her hand 
she- jumped from the cart-iag 
(Lloyd knew she had opened tl. 
door fnvthere- t from the f iot-l>^ili I 
and it had fallen into tl 
hedge; perhaps she had. m 
sc'ously, filing it from her

n.
her

W -x '

111
terr ir. At any rate, there it 
in the policeman's great brow., 
hand. It looked like a little toy 
to him, ami, with no pirtieiihv 
reason for doing so, he opened it 
and looked inside, "Mrs. Wymlham's 
purse was there. He t ok it out, 
and—still for no particular reason 
—he opened c’-at also. He saw ten 
sovereigns in gold and four bank 
notes. Now, if the sovereigns wets 
his—aye, only one "f them—Rut:.’ - 
life might be saved.

(To lie continued.)

YOU GAN CURE CATARRH.
J. H. Taylor, 54 Bond St-, Toron

to, Breathed Hyomei and cured a 
Long-Standing Case ol Chronic
Catarrh That Defied all Other 
Remedies, Also Toronto and 
New York Specialists.

Don’t let an unscrupulous 
dealer force on you an imita
tion of the “D. & L.” Menthol 
Plaster. Look for the “D. & 
L.” trade-mark on the tin. It 
guarantees the genuine and 
the most effective remedy fo* 
Rheumatic aches and pains, 
Lumbago, Sciatica, Backache, 
etc. 25c. each. Yard rolls 
equaling seven of the régula* 
size SI-00.

FERRQVim
THE BEST TONIC 

for all sickly people. 
Make» new blood! 
Give» strength t ^ 
Restore» vitality:^

Taken after any Ulnae» H) 
haiUne a return ta health.,

Deri» A Lawrence Co., MootreeL

I.8.C. TIME T IB F
The I.R.C. change of time tab’s 

will go into effect n.-xt Sm day, 
June. 27th. The departure of 
trains from Newcastle v. ili bo aa 
fcl ows:

DE TARTU RE—NORTH

P. C. Lloyd's beat to ik in the 
station road. He had heard of the 
accident,but was not on duty at the 
time. An hour later he started, he 
naturally paused near the scene of 
the tragedy to look about him. All 
the loiters—brought to the spot by 
the curiosity common to human 
nature on such occasions—had 
gone. No trains were passing 
through just then, and the road 
was deserted. P. C. Lloyd was 
quite alone. He felt a peculiar in 
terest in what was taking place 
His wife was ill ; and Mrs. Wynd
ham—knowing her to be a worthy 
subject for benovolence—had been 
exceedingly kind to her. That 
very afternoon on her way to the 
Douglases, had the poor lady stop 
ped her carriage at Mrs, Lloyd’s 
little dwelling to enquire aa to her 
progress, and to promise that a 
bottle of port wine should be sent 
her—the doctor having said that 
all she required to bring back her 
strength was just what the Lloyds 
could not honestly obtain.

And now the sick women would 
have to go without the wine, be
cause her benefactress was dead. 
Dead ! it seeme J incredible. As 
P. C. Lloyd set himself to grasp 
the fact he found it necessary to 
rub the back of his hand across his 
eyes, and, even then, his eyelashes 
were quite wet. He looked about 
him blinkingly, trying to get rid of 
the mist that would gather in 
those troublesome eyes.

Poor soul ! Tis a bad job to be 
took off sudden like that, though 
it I had the orderin' of it she’d go 
to ’eaven straight. What's to be
come of Ruth now? Doctor 
Perticler said best port; and that 
don't come no'ow within my power 
with so many mouths to feed; but 
Ruth brought em all into the world; 
and it don’t seem fair that they

Without taking a drop of medicine 
into the stomach, J. II. Taylor, f>4 
Bond Street, Toronto, tells how thi 
distressing troubles of (kitarrh were 
oveicome by simply inhaling Hyomei 
air. It’s the history of tens ot thous
ands similar eases on record, proving 
that Hyomei van he depended upon t 
cure Catarrh, Bronchitis; Cough? 
Colds and Croup. It has no equal for 
any distress of the breathing organs.

Ml. Taylor says; “Some years ago 
while on a hunting trip in Northern 
Canada, l emitraeted a seven* cold 
that settled in n.y head and finally 
affected my throat. It rapidly de
veloped into catarrh and caused 
miserable throat weakness. My head 
would become clogged «luring the 
night and there was a catarrhal drop
ping from the nose into the throat. 
Many days I had been unable to 
breathe other than through my mouth, 
and the constant hawking ami spit
ting was almost milieu ruble. I had 
been treated by the bestthmatspecial
ists here and in New York, hut lush
ing benefit ted my vendition I ob
tained Hyomei at T. J. Dtirivk’s and 
soon found relief, the throat drop
ping ceased and my head began to 
clear. I continued with Hyoi.nu for 
six weeks and after that time 1 was 
well in every detail. There has been 
no return of the trouble since, and I 
feel grateful in spcakir.g well of 
Hyomei, ns it cured me when all else 
failed."

UPPER BLACK VILLE.

Harvesting in this section is pretty 
well finished. Mr. James Duncan is 
busy threshing.

Miss Mary Danphy, Mrs. Jane 
Dunphy and Mrs. Chas. Douai I sp -nt 
Thursday at the Fredericton Exhihi. 
tion,

Mrs. Martha D**nah| accompanied 
by Mrs. B. A. Dona!Iy «»f Quartz, 
Mont, are spending a few days in 
Blissfield,

Mrs. Win. Donah! returned from 
Black ville on Wednesday morning.

Mrs. Elijah Donald «pent Tuesday 
in Fredericton,

Miss Nellie M. Goughian is visiting 
friends in Black ville.

Miss Katie Menzies of Whitney- 
ville returned on Monday,

Mr. Chns. Goughian has returned 
from Fredericton where he has been 
working for some time.

Miss Mal>el Donald spent Saturday 
in Fredericton;

Night freight. No. 89, 4.05
Maritime, No. 88 24.00
Ocean Limired, No. 190, Hi.23
Fast fro glit. No. 75, 18.20
Local express, No. 85, 14.10
Way freight, No. 87, 12:00

DEPARTURE—SOUTH
Maritime, No. Ü4, 5.10
Way freight, No. 8S, 14.40
East freight. No. TU. 1 1 46
Local express. No. 8ti, 10.48
Ocean Limiteil, No. 200, 12.45
Night freight. No. 40, 2.10

INDIAN TOWN BRANCH 
Leave Indiantown, . 8.55
Arrive at Newcastle, 10 2D
Leave Newcastle, 10 35
Arrive at Itidiantow n, 17.55

The splendid reputation the
FR EDERICTON 

BUSINESS 
COLLEGE

has gained for itself among business 
men, means a great deal to the young 
Man or Woman who secures ils 
Diploma.

Large numbers will be entering ib 
September, but if you cannot come 
then, come when you can.
Send for free catalogue. Address,

W. J. Osborne,
Fredericton, N. B.

We Expect
Jis a matter of course

Our usual rush the tirst <«f September. 
No n«‘t‘il of waiting till then. There is no 
better time for entering than just now. 
A seat in oui rooms these hoi du>s is a 
positive luxuvv. 1’all, or send for Cata
logue containing terms and courses of 
tudy.

S. Kerr
Principal

J. Ananias write» as follows: In 
reference to Dr. Cook's d-isteorcry of 
the N-o-rtih Pole, beer tx> state I found 
Vt tiwo years ago. If you don't believe 
me. go utp and see wihere I cuit my 
name on It with a penknife.

WILSON’S FLY PADS
Mae actually killed • Bushel efj#53

We are 
BUYING
South
Africa
Veteran

BLANK
ASSIGNMENT.

I we

CSL CO.,
TAILORS.

ST, JOHN, l B,


