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CHAPTER 1,

.
Sir George had buttoned wup his’
overcoat to conceal his watch- chain,!

for in the narrow court . which now
formed the only entrance to this
square, he had been jostled and star-
ed at by some very suspicious-looking
characters. In fact, it ‘was a qunarter
of the town where an aristocrat was
80 rarely seen/ that the appearance of

one evoked more attention that was

agreeable to the object of it, And the

:baronet was not at all sorry when he
arrived at the door that hore the:name
of “Lucas Goldryng, Auct‘loneer."

It was pleasant to see that the ex-
terior of the house was cleaner than
those on either side; the blinds were
as white as London blacks would per-
: mit them to remain, and the steps had
been so carefully hearthstoned that
| they stood out in bold relief against
‘those of their neighbors. Yet he walk-
{ed past it once or twice before he
could resolve to raise the knocker.
However, he nerved himself to it at
last, and after being inspected through
the area railings by a unprepossessing
but singularly neat old woman, he was
admitted into a hall, and from thence
ushered to a sitting-room, so bare of
| furmiture that when a chair had been
handed to the visitor there only re-
mained the large leather one beside a
weiting table, which pertained to the
master of the dwelling.

When the servant had departed to
carry! Sir George’s card to Mr. Gold-
ryng, the baromet, too much',ddstg!\bed
in mindito sit down and quietly await
his credf¢or’s appearance, walked to
the barred window,

It looked) out upon & small square
yard, hemmed in by the hlank walls of
the adjoining Thouses, and its sole ten-
ant was a huge mastiff chained to its
kennel. The creature looked up, and
snarled so savagely at the stranger
that Sir George inwoluntarily recoiled,
and, in turning away to pace to the
other end of the room, perceived that
he was not so entireky alone as he
had imagined.

Leaning against the tall\ back of the
leather-covered armchair, he saw that
a girl--whom he judged toibe about
ten or twelve years of age, Dut who
was really just turned fifteen—had
seated herself on the floor, and*was
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Jf yon combined the curatxve mp«
erties of every known “ready-
cough remedy, you probably could
not get as much real curative power

's_there is in this simple home-made
muv h syrup, which is easily prepared
in a few minutes,

Cot from any m‘umvist 214 ounces
-ox Iinex, pour it Into a 16-oz. bottle

rvd il the bottle with syrup, using
m"wr plain granulated sugar syrup,
clarified molasses, honey, or - corn
syrup, as desired. The result is 16
ourcos of really better mugzh syrup
than vou cou}d lzuv rcadY e and
saves eusily $2. Tastes p aannt; and
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This Pines and Syrup preparati
pets right at the cause of & coua
and gives almost -immediate rek
It loosens the'phlegm, stops thems
throat tickle and eals the sore,
tated membranes so gently and mﬂy
that it is really astomshmg. ;

A day's use will usually ‘overcome
the ordinary copgh and for bronchitis, - -
croup hoarzeness and ial asths

Lcra s nothing better.
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ed, except where a patch of the origin-

J al material, neatly inserted to cover a

renit, testified to its former briliiancy.
This trock had been originally made
with more reganrd to economy of labor
than the prevailing fashfon, and was
now 8o small for the wearer that her

'thin shoulders and the grel.t.er portion
ot her long arms had pished their way

out of it. She was just at the age when

-all girls look angular and awkward;

but the unhealthy atmosphere of the
neighborhood in_ which * she resided,
and an insuﬂciehcy of food, made her
look positively ugly; her great black
eyes peering out of a8 sallow, color-
less face, and her mouth, despite the
fine ‘set of teeth that became visible
when she spoke or smiled, looking too
wide for such a sharpened visage.

Her hands were clasped around her
knees, her well-shaped feet were bare;
and in her lap there lay a small heap
of scraps of paper, apparently taken
from the basket that stood close by;
but she did not'seém to be doing any-
thing with them, nor did she offer to
stir when Sir George, who was always
kind to the young, pleasantly accosted
her.

“You have chosen a hard seat, my
childs”

“I 'did not choose it,” she answered,
only her eyes and lips moving. “He
put me here, and I'm not to stir till
I’ve done what he bade me.”

“And what is that? Nothing very
difficult, I suppose.”

She glanced at‘the scraps in her
lap.

“Sort these. He’s mislaid a bill;
thinks he may have torn it up among
them, aiul I'm to plece ‘em together,
and find it if it's here.”

“My poor little girl, I'm afraid your
task will be a “very laborious one;”
and Sif George shrugged his shoul-
ders as he plétured the dificulty of
matching. the heterogenaous marsels
at which she was now: stolidty gazlng
“How. do you mean to proceed?”

“I shall sit and look at them till
bedtime, and then he'll abuse me, and
strike me, and drive me upstairs: for
disobeying him? but he'd do the same
for something else if he didn’t for this,
go it don’t matter.”

“You do not mean to say that Mr.
Goldryng strikes such a puny, help-
less little creature as you!” exclaimed
the disgusted baronet.

“Who'd care if he killed me?” she
asked in the same listless, sullen tones
that she had used all along.

Sir George, one of the kindest-
hearted men in the world, felt both
grieved and indignant; and he drew
nearer, and laid his hand gently on the
little head, that looked quite boyish
with its closely-cropped black hair.

“Poor child! Is Mr. Goldryng your
father?”

“Great uncle; all the rest are dead,”
ghe briefly explained.

“And you are left to such tender
mercies as his! Poor little thing!”

“No. I'm not a poor Hitle thing, and
I don’t want to be pitied,” said the
girl, changing her position so as to
avert her face; but, although this was
done almost rudely, Sir George per-
celved that her eyes had lost their de-
fiant, sullen stare, and were filling
with tears: & proof that she was not
as ingensible to the voice of kindness
as she tried to appear.

He was about to sddress her again,
when a tremulous step and a wheez-
ing cough were heard at the door, and
Lucas QGoldryng; auctioneer, money
lender, ote..'cqge into the room.

Sir George 4w at & glance that this

Matthew Goldryng was‘ a compara-
tively young man who had been fond
of apeing the manners and attire of a
modern gentleman. ‘The figure now
confronting the boronet was that of
an octogenarian—a man who had once
been ‘tall and . powerfully-built;  but-
was now too decrepit to move with~|
out the aid of a stout crutch-stick, al-
though it was evident from the ex-
presgion of his hawklike eyes and
firmly-set mouth that he was still cap+
able of keenly guarding bis own in-|

himsel® to ‘his armchair.
"And 80 you-are 8!! Geom m

dresud in a larn umm broouhd
Jﬂk. that hll mi Mm,vhr i
| 'its hues, but was now faded and fray-|

was not the person he expected to see,

terests. Prompt and businesslike, too, | |
‘he proved ‘as soop ‘s he had guided| |
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. “Yes; he was my son. He is dead,
and, in clearing up his affairs, I found
the claim ot_yhleh you. speak,. and
have acted upon it,” the old man de-
liberately replied.

“But ‘are you aware, sir, of .the
treachery, the unjustice, the cold-
blooded cruglty -of the demand you
make upon me?” and ‘tHe excited Sir

_George rapidly rehearsed the circum-
“stances of ‘the transaction; Mr. Gold-

Tyng 1_eanlng-bnck in his chair with

half-closed eyes, and' by an occasion-

al nod testifying that he was an at-
tentive listener.

“My good sir,” he said, when the
baronet had exhausted himself in a
vehement tirade against the. villains
who had ensnared him, and then, not

content with the reparation offered at:

the time, were hunting him down—
“my good sir, it is very obliging of
you to make me your confidant, and I
am not offended with you for abusing
poor Matt, I am afraid he was not al-
ways as straight forward in matters
of this kind as it is his father’s pride
to be. But -where there are fools—ex-
cuse-me, sir—there will -~ always be
knaves to pray upon' them. Have you
come prepared to pay this money?”
“Certa.lnly not!: Good heavems! Mr.
Goldryng, you surely will not persist
in suchan iniquifous démand!”
Lucas Goldryng folded his wrinkled
hands. across ‘his - chest, and smiled

1'slightly.

“My good sir,-I have no option but
to persist. Yours is but a one-sided ex-
planation; though I do not profess to

throw any doubt upon it, simply be-

cause it has nothing at all to do ‘with
me—nothing. As my son’s executor, I
am collecting his debts, It is not my
place to ask how they were contract-
ed.”

“But you have taken upon yourself
to threaten me if I resist the de-
mand.” ;

“The fault of the law, Sir George—
the fault of the law. If it is 8o deficient
that it gives the debtor the chance of
defrauding his creditors, the said
ereditors munst protect their own in-
terests, and us such means as pre-
gent themselves.” ;

Sir George expressed an angry re-
ply, and asked:

“What, then, do- you expect of me?”

“Immediate payment of the sum
due, and the interest theroot.';

“But it is impossible. It is too ex-
tortionate.”

Mr, Goldryng stroked the patriarchal
beard that imparied such a henevolent
aspect to his face, and was silent.

“Supposing—I1 only say supposing—
that, to avolid annoyance, I agreed- tc
your terms, what time would  you
give me?”

(To be continued.)
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Atwist to the lacerstsd merves and
jmuscles was supposed to be effica~
<{cious in promoting veracity. The
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‘I'mdgae "In Vino Veritas”.
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He is brave vmouybyday 3
Bears his burden down the way,
Gives his best to life, and asks

And at night can hide his care
And the pain he has to bear.

He is brave who can/come back
From the city’s cruel whaek

To His humble dwelling place

With a smile upon his face,

Hiding all he has to bear £
From his loved onol waiting there,

He fs brave whoe’er he be,

Who can' labor 4
And throughout the dreary lrind
Still be cheerful, still be kind,
Never letting hatred spoil &
All the profit of his toil.

He is brave who through the years
Never causes needless tears,
Never lets resentment show

By a cruel word or blow,

Never lets his.loved ones guess
What he bears of bitterness.

He is brave who can forget S
All the ills and wrongs that fret
In the presence of his own,

And can bear them all alone,
Never asking love to share

Any needless weight of care. -

Getting Truth by Dope

One of the most interesting de-
spatches that has of late appeared in
the press is one from New  Orleans
which details experiments made on
five unfortunate prisoners to test the
validity of a ‘“truth serum’” invented
by Dr. R. E. House, of Ferris, Texas,

from. To put it mildly the experi-
ments do not seem to be conclusive,
It is not yet clear whether Dr,
House's discovery is a “truth serum”
or an “untruth” serum,

There is even reason to suppose a
loose use of the word serum; in Am-
erican newspaper English every new
medical discovery is a serum, where-
as in correct usage the word is only
applicable to certain secretions from
animal tissues. It is stated that the
prisoners experimented on, received
“scopolamin, plus a pro-morphine,
plus chloroform.” | It may be that
scopolamin is true serum, but mor-
phine and chloroform certainly are
not. However, that is neither here
nor there. The main point is that
Dr. House claims he can make men
tell the truth by administering a
complicated form of dope, .The pro-
cesses of the New Orleans’ test were
piost Ingenious, After being doped,
4 the ability of the ‘subjects to recog-
nize common objects was tested.
They were shown a watch. Their
speedy identification of it may have
been assisted by the fact that they

knows a watch when he sees one,

result.

nowadays. When the tests showed

questioning began.

ture of the tests, the gtories they told
differed somewhat from confessions
they had previously made; and the
prison authorities were left in much
the same position as Pilate when he
asked “What is Truth?"

The use of morphine ig these tests
is surprising to the Ilayman. The
clear #nd established fact knmown to
all who have even a slight experienge
with drug-addicts is that morphine
makes ungodly liars of those who use
it, No doubt Dr. House endeavors to
extremely untruthial
complex created by morphine, with
another complex of absolute truth (as
distinguished from obvious or con-
ventional truth) and hopes thereby to
get a residue of common veracity that
may be helpful to the police. But
we fancy that most police ~officers
will be content with the good old-
fashioned methods of the “third de-
gree” without scientific frills in the
form of dope. Detectives are with

Men often
admissions = ‘when

drunk, but such indiscretions are

In reading of the New Orleans ex-

though perhaps
nauseating form, the methods of the

tic use of the thumb-serew and the
“boot.” In the good old days another

modern ' investigators, instead of tell- |

it snappy,

the'arm,
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Red Paint
$2.50 gal.
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W. G. PIPPY, Tinsmith
452 Water Street
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were thjeves; &iid the ‘average thief |

Then they were shown a bottle; sams |
Even men of honest’ reputa- |
tion are quick to recognize a ‘bottla |

signs of failing, another shot of chlo- |
roform did the trick. And then the'
The subjects an- !
swered the questions all right; but]‘
unfortunately for the conclusive na- '
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Qmur Pearls
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THEY are made in iridescent and
beautiful high lustre satin finish.
They are replicas of the priceless
gems which are so rare.

They are indestructible.
They are beautifully cased in settings
that are worthy of the pearls,

They ake sold exclusively
by

T.J. Duley & Co. Ltd.

The Reliable
Jewellers & Opticians,

They -are priced from 07.00
to $25,00 a Necklet.
They are guaranteed.’
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IENRY BLAIR’S

MITH’S ORIENTAL PERFUMES and
BATH CRYSTALS...
-Nana, the fascinating Indlan Perfume,
th an exquisite and lasting fragrance.
. I;Io-Hana, the Scent of the apanese Lotus
-Ranee, the Perfume of Sunny Ceylon.
h-El-Nessim, the Scent of Araby:
Chrlstmas Gift of PhulcNanaer any of
gmith’s Perfumes brings more thai passing
e, for its fragrance remajns a constant
gdelightful reminder -of .the, nger.‘ Each
put up in a fancy Box.
All one price—$1.50 each.

BATH “CRYSTALS

| I-Nana Hasu-No-Hana,"Wana-Ranee, and
Shem-El Nessim 80c. Per Bottle. -
ssm1th’s Perfumes and Bath Crystals are

st value you can buy.
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. HOME-MADE COOKING
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KITCHEN UTENSILS
to achieve SUCCESS.
PRICES RIGHT!
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I SURANCE} or’ FIRE INSURANCE
,Consgit
CYRIL J&* CAHILL
omms LAW CHAMBERS, Duckworth St.,
repreésenting

F OWN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
(Home Office: Toronto, Canada)
- dnd
felity Underwriters Fire Insurance Co.
Now York. Total Assets: $86,690,974.76).
solicited. Absolutely - po- gligation.
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; y in stock the following articles which
at demand dunng the Xmas Season:
10c. l5c. Bottles.
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