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“Yes, 1 have it at home,” replied
Mr. Trustram; who, broceeding, said:
“At first I was greatly surprised at
being given such a letter, and chaf-
fingly remarked that I hoped he
wouldn’t die just yet; whereat he
laughed, refilled his pipe and declared
that life was, after all, very uncer-
tain. ‘I want my friend Sainsbury to
know something—but not before a
year after T'm gone. You understand,
Trustram. I give you this, and you,
on your part, will give me your wond
of honour that, whatever occuns, you
will safely guard it, and mot allow it
to be opemed till a year has elapsed
after my death.” He seemed to have
suddenly grown serious, and I con-
fess I was not a little surprised at his
curious chamge of manner.”

“Did it strike you at all that he
might be contemplating suicide?”

“No, not in the least. Such an idea
never entered my head. 1 regarded

. his action just as that of a man who
makes his will—that’s all. 1 took the
envelope amd, about five minutes
later, left him, as I had been called
down to the Admiralty upon an urgent
maitter.”

“A quarter of an hour afterwards
Mr. Sainsbury called and we could,not
get into the room,” Thomasson re-
marked. “That is all we know.”

CHAPTER VI.

Reveals the Victim.
HREE days had passed.
T The coroner’s inquiry had been
duly held into the death of Dr. Jerome
Jerrold, and medical evidence, includ-
ing that -of the deceased’s friemd, Sir
Houston Bird, had been called. This
evidence showed conclusively that Sir
Houston had been right in his con-
jecture, from the convulsed appear-
ance of the body and other signs,
that poor Jerrold had died of poison-
Ing by strychnine. Therefore the pro-
ceedings were brief, and a verdict was
returned of “Suicide while temporarily
insane.”

No mention was made of the sealed
letter left with Mr. Trustram, for in
a case of that distressing nature the
coroner is always ready to make the
inquiry as short as possible.

Jack Sainsbury, who thad ‘been
granted leave by Mr. Charlesworth,
the managing director, to attend the
inquest upon his friend, returned to
the city in a very perturbed state of
mind.

He sat at his desk on that grey De-
cember aftermocn, unable to attend
to the correspondence before him, un-
able to fix his mind upon business,
unable to understand the subtle rami-
. fications of the _cleverly conceived
and dastardly plot, the key of which
he had discovered by those few words
he had overheard between the Chair-
man of the Board and his close friend,
the great Lewin Rodwell. P

He was wondering whether his dead
friend’s allegation that Rodwell was
none other than Ludwig Heitzman wag
really the truth. Sir Houston Bird
had promiged to institute inquiry at
the Alien department of the Home
Office, yet, only that day he had
heard that the officfal of whom in-
quiry must be made actually bore a
German mame. The taint of the Teu-
ton seemed, alag! over everything,
notwithstanding the public resentment
apparent uwp and down the whole
country, and the formation of leagues
and unions to combat the activity of
the enemy in our mridst, ' ;
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Jack Sainsbury disagreed with the
verdict of suicide. Jerome Jerrold
wias surely not the man to take his
own life by swallowing’ strychnine.
Yet why had he 1left behind that
puzzling and mysterious message
which Charles Trustram, having
given his word of honour to his
friend, refused to be opened for
anotiher year?

The- will had been found deposited
with his solicitor—a will which left
the sum of eighteen-odd thousand
pounds to “my friend and assistamt
in many confidential matters, Mr. John
Bainsbury, of Heath Street, Hamp-
stead.”

As far as it went that was gratifying
to Jack. It rendered him independent
of the Ochrida Copper Conporation,
and the strenuous ‘‘driving-power,”. as
it is termed in the city, of Charles-
worth, the sycophant of Sir Boyle
Huntley and his fellow directors. The
whole office knew that Huntley and
Rodwell, brought in during days of
peace ‘to re-organize the Company up-
on a sound financial basis,” were grad-
ually getting all the power into their
own hands, as they had done in other
companies. The lives of that pair
were one huge money-getting ad-
venture.

In the office strange things were
whispered. But Jack alone knew the
truth.

Tie most irritating fact to him was
that Jerome Jerrold, just as he had
discovered Rodwell’s birth and mas-
querading, had died. Why?

Why bad Iewin Rodwell rung up
his new friend, Trustram, just before
poor Jerome's death? Why had
Jerome asked to see his friend Sains-
bury so particularly on that night?
Why had he locked his - door and
taken his life at the very moment
when he should have lived to face
and denounce the man who, while
an alien' enemy, was posing as a loyal
subject of Great Britain?

Of these and other things—things
which he had discussed on the pre-
vious might with Elise—he was think-
ing deeply, when a lad entered,
saying:

“Mr. Charlesworth wants to see you,
sir.”

E rose from his chair and ascended

in the lift to the next floor. On

entering the manager’s room he fiound

Mr. Charlesworth, the catspaw of Sir

Boyle, seated in his padded chair,
smoking a good cigar. :

“Oh—er—Sainsbury. I'm  rather
sorry to call you in, but the directors
have decided that as you are of mili-
tary age they are compelled, from
patriotic motives, to suggest to you
that you should join the army, as so
many of the staff here have done.
Don’t you think it is your duty?”

Jack Sainsbury looked the manager
straight in the face.

“Yes,” he said, with a curious smile.
I quite agree. It certainly is my
duty to resign and take my part in
the defence of the country. But,” he
added, “I think it is somewhat curious
that the directors have taken this
step—to ask me to resign.”

Charlesworth, an. estimable man,

and beloved by the whole of the staff
of the company at home and abroad,
hesitated a moment, and then replied:

“Unfortunately I am only here to
carry out the onders of the directors,
Sainsbury. You have been a most re-
liable and trusted servant of the com-

pany, and I shall be only too pleased
to write you a good testimonial. You
will have half-pay during the time you
are absent, of course, as the others
have.”

“Well, if I leave the Ochrida Copper
Corporation, as the directors have
practically dismissed me, I require no
halfpay — nothing whatever,” bhe
angwered, with a grim smile. “I part
from you and from the company, Mr.
Charlesworth, with the very kindest
and most cordial recollections; but.I
wish you, please, to give my compli-
ments to the directors and say that,
as they wish me to leave and act in
the interests of my country, I shall
do so, refusing to accept the half of
my salary which they, in their patriot-
Ism, have so gemenously offered me.”

C»HA:RLE,SWVORTH was a little
puzzled by this speech. It was
unexpected. The steady, hardwork-
ing clerk, who had been so reliable,
and whom he had greatly esteemed,
might easily have mwet his suggestion
with resentmient. Indeed, he had ex-
pected him to do so. But, on the con-
trary, Sainsbury seemed even eager
to petire from the service of the com-
pany,

Chartesworth was, of course,
ignorant of the comditions of Dr. Jer-
rold's will, or of those words Jack
Sainsbury had overheard as he had
entered the board-room. Vernon
Charlesworth had been a servant of

the Ochrida Copper Corporation ever

since its formation eighteen years ago
—long before the “mew blood” repre-
sented by the Huntley-Rodwell com-
bination had been “brought into” it.
From the first inception of the com-
pany the public, who had put their
modest savings into it, had lost their
money. Yet recently, by the bom-
bastic and optimistic speeches of Sir
Boyle Huntley at the Cannon Sireet
Hootel, and the self-complacent smiles
of Lewin Rodwell at the meetings,
confidence had been inspired, and it
was still a going concern—one which,
if the truth be told, Huntley and Rod-
well were working to get into their
own hands.

“Of course I am really very sorry
te part with you, Saingbury,” the
manager said, leaning back in his
chair and looking at him. “You've
been a most trustworthy servant, yet
1, of course, have to abide by the de-
cision of the board.”

Jack Sainsbury smiled.

“No, please don’t apologize, Mr.
Charlesworth,” he said, with a faint

smile. “I daresay 1 shall soon find
some other employment more con-
genial to me.”

“I hope s0,” replied the ‘manager,
peering at the young man through
his  horn-rimmed glasses—a style
affected in. official circles. ‘“Nowa-
days, with so many men at the front,
it is not really a difficult matter to
find a post in the city. It seems to me
that the slacker has the best of it.”

“I'm not a slacker, though you may
think I am, Mr. Charlesworth,” cried
Jack, reddening. “A month after war
was declared T went to the recruiting
office fully prepared to enlist. But,
unfortunately, they rejected me as
medically unfit.”

,Did they?” exclaimed the other in
surprise. “You never told us that!”

“Was it necessary? I merely tried
to do my duty. But——" and he
paused, and then, in a meaning voice,

‘he added: “If I can’t do my duty out
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TRY SIX
MY EXPENSE

The cigar shown here is Rosin’s
Cuban. It is made by hand by
expert cigarmakers, in our own
sanitary factory, of the choicest,
clean, long Havana leaves
grown in the famous Vuelta
Abajo district in Cuba. We sell
them direct to private smokers
by the box for $5.00 a hundred,
$2.50 for fifty, carriage charges
vrepald. A cigar of similar
quality and workmanship can
positively not be procured over
the retail counter for less than
ten cents. When you DEAL
WITH HEADQUARTERS you
save the difference. Besides,
you get our cigars fresh from
the cigarmaker’s table instead
of the dried-out article you-get
handed over the counter.

Be Your Own
Dealer
Write us on your business
stationery or enclose your
card stating position
you hold, and we will,
upon request, forward

you fifty Rosin’s Cubans
on approval. You may
smoke half a dozen cigars
and return the balance
at our expense If you are
not pleased with them,
no charge being made for
those smwoked. If you are
pleased and retain them,
you agree to remit the
price, $2.50, within ten
days.

Write for your box to-day

ROSIN BROS.

Cigar Manufacturers
5 Ferry St., Windsor, Ont.

When ordering please state
whether yow wish light dark
or mediwm cigars

ASSIMILATIVE
'MEMORY ;

OR HOW TO ATTEND
AND NEVER FORGET

By Prof. A. Loisette

The complete Memory System.
Its aim is to increase the power
of memory in much the same
proportion as the power of the
eye for vigsion is increased by
means of the microscope and
telescope. 12mo cloth, 170 p.p.
Price $3.00 post-paid.

“I have no hesitation in com-
mending Professor Loisette’s
system to all who are in earn-
est in wishing to train their
memories effectively.”—Richard
A. Proctor, the Eminent As-
tronomer,

UNIVERSITY BOOK
COMPANY

181 Simcoe St., Toronto.

JUST FOR
BOYS

This offer is for you, boys; no-
body else. I want wide-awake
boys in every town and village in
Canada~—all over.

I want you because you can help
me make sales for the Canadian
Courier.

You want MY PROPOSITION
because it will show you how to
make money.

MY GUARANTEE, TOO.

do it.
£ SALES MANAGER,

- CANADIAN COURIER,

X TORONTO.




