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The American cast a piteous glance to-
avard Hobson, who was eyeing him with
malicious enjoyment. No succor was to
be expected from that quanter. The de-
tective had not forgotten certain ailus-
jons to ‘“idiots” and “men with the in-
atincts of a horse-thief.”
ing to Bradshaw’s rescue, he added to the
chorus of praise showered upon him.

“You may well say that, Miss Holt,”
he broke in earnestly. ‘“If you had seen
the place where we found this gentleman
you would have thought®there had been a
battle between two lions.
was so torn and trampled that they must
have been at it for a quarter of.an hour
at least. And the blood Mr. Bradshaw
had |lost!”

wounded “lion” uttered a queer
little, cough. It conveyed a warning to
Hobson, but the detective was desperate.
He would pay off old scores that might,
at any rate.

“There is one thing which may give
ws @ cle,” said Edith. “Do amy of you
know a man in the district who carries
a blackthorn?” -

“Yes, miss,” volunteered Wilson, “Bob
Leigh, the poacher, him that Master Har-
ry caught and gave six momths to last
year—he is hardly ever without one in his
hands. He would only be out of prison
e few weeks,' anmd no doubt he bears a
grudge against Master Harry. There’s an-
other thing, mits, he is a mortal strong
man; there’s no one in the village can
stand up against him.”

“Then that completely proves it!” as-
serted Edith, calmly, ignoring the first
principles of justice. “You had better go
and arrest the man at once, Mr. Hobson.”

“Oh, Jdash it all!” broke in Warren, ex-
citedly, too agitated by his mew peril to
| pealize that his mode of address left much
| to be desired, “you can’t arrest a man for
having a black-thorn stick.”

Except for a contemptuous curl of her
lip, Edith appeared 2s though she had
mot heard him, “At once, Mr. Hobson,”

. ahe repeated.

Warren's anxiety on behalf of the
er was not lost cm .the detective.
Thig development was likely to prove
highly .embarrassing to himself, however,
80 he welcomed @ny diversion.

“Mr, Warren is quite right, Miss Holt,”
he pointed out. ,“We require more evid-
ence than that before we are justified in
making an arrest. Still,, I will imstitute

me inquiries s to his movements, and

eep an eye on him gemerally.”

 Bradehaw, tqo, was glad to divert at-
tention from his hemeric combat. “It is
gbeolutely impossible for me to identify
the man,” he joined in. “Therefore, I
co not prove anything against him,
even'if we were to get hold of the right
person by chance, Now, Miss Holt, I think
I will go back to the inn. I am ashamed
to have given you so much trouble at such
an houe.”

“Go back to the inn, indeed!” exclaim-
ed Edith, with fine scorn. “I have onder-
ed a room to be prepared for you, and
arhen you have taken this” (‘this! was a
huge bowl of chicken broth, ome of the
invalid delicacies provided for Aingier)
“you are to go straight to bed.”

—“But really, I am perfectly well,” he

protested. ‘
“Wihat? When Mr, Hobson says that
your wound bled so dreadfully? Besides,”
she went on triumphantly, “I have sent
a messenger for Dr. Lester, and here he
comes. We shall soon® sce whether you
are perfectly well or not.” t
Lester, knowing the errand upcm whu}h
the pairdad set forth, was naturally in
& maze of conflicting theories as to the
cause of Bradshaw's injuries. The foot-
man who had summoned him told an in-
| coheremt story, in which burglars and pis-
! ttol-shots figured largely.
! And now as he made tursory examina-
‘ tion of Brade¢haw’'s hurts, Edith gave a
' disjointed narrative of the night’s doings,
interspersing it with lavish appreciation
1of the American’s gallamt behavior,
“Oh, dear, oh dear!” groaned Brad-
shaw, when Edith had delivered herself
of a particularly warm tribute to his

courage.
“Poor fellow!” the whispered to Les-

Far from com- |,

ter, with tender pity, ‘‘he is in pain.”
_““He had better go to bed at once,” said
the doctér,

He was anxious to learn the true details
of the affair. Moreover, he did not find
thig almost fulsome eulogy of Lord Arn-
chffe’'s mephew particularly - gratifying.

“Have you a room ready?”’ he asked.
“Thank you—then I will just go up and
make the patient comfortable. And as I
wish to prescribe bed very strictly for
you, too, Miss Holt, I will say good night”

His manner was formal, even beyond
the austerity which medical men assume,
'and Edith, unaware that her innocent
praise of a courageous action had aroused
the demon of jealousy, looked at him in
pained reproach. But he kept his eves
steadily averted and walked away, sup-
porting Bradshaw, whose other arm was
taken by Hobson.

The detective too, was burning with
cutiosity to learn what Bradshaw had seen
before he took that perilous drop from the
tree. When the servants had retired Hob*
| son locked the door. 1

“Now, then,” he eaid, “we must epeak
QOftﬂy." .

“You are might, my friend,” agreed
Bradshaw. ‘I am liable to make use of
language which will be all the better for
being spoken softly. And see here, you
grinnimg ape, if that irritating &
doesn’t leave your face mighty quick, i ¢
will shoot it off!” : ;

“May I ask what the joke is?” queried
Lester mildly.

“You tell him, Hobson, If I do, I ghall
choke before I am half-way through.”

Hobeon, mothing loath, described their
disastrous attempt to epy upon Mrs. War-
ren and her son. He told of the Ameri-
can)s brilliant idea of explaining his in-
juries, and, with loving touch, drew a
picture of the unearned increment of
glory which had fallen to the amateur de-~
tective's lot, By the time the recital was
finished, Hobson and Lester were con-
vulsed with eilent mirtl; while the un-
fortunate hero of it all sat on the bed
and glowered at them.

],eq'te.g ¢ had been telling himfself that
there was mothing o wor;‘derful 1:1 c?]hrt;m-
ing & man, and getting the worst O :
e'fcou ter, But gm'>w, when Bradshaw’s
‘ﬂ'dn'cu?ons position wae made clear, he
was not wholly displeased that Iodith
had ehowered her praises so urbera.‘l‘ly.

“All right,” grumbled Bradshew, langh
away—I supipose one must not expect any
sympathy from a licensed assassin _and a
—a detectice. I was trying bo think of
something nasty to say to you, s
and I think I have struck it, And now,
if the professional murdérer will be o good
as to bandage up my head and &ml’xda pro-,
perly, I should like to go to sleep. ;

Tester, still smiling, attended to_him,
but Hobson, true to his craft, anxiously
asked for details of the scene in Mrs. War-
ren’s rcom.

Bradshaw took inadequate vengeance by
piquing the detective’s curiosity. It was
only when he felt that he would really like
to eleap that he condescended to explain
matters,’ |

“Well,” he said, “when first Ilookgd
irto the window, young Warren was evi-
dently in a pretty bad frame of mind. 1lis
mother seemed to be trying to pacify him.
After a few minutes she went out of the
room for a moment, and her son began
rummaging in the drawers, presently find-
ing womething which he 'put in his pocket.
(Meanwhile, Mns. Warren had weturned,
and she too took womething from one of
the dmawers of the desk. I did mot eee
what it was, but, as ehe started shooting
at me Tight then, I am willing to believe
it was a revolver.”

“Whatt was it her son took out? Could
you eee that?”’

“Well,” replied Bradshaw, “it was an
article of a*very queer shape, and a very
queer color—in fact all worts of colors, like
a soap-bubble. And I am quite certain it
was a bottle of some sort.”

CHAPTER XVII.

A Troubled Idyll.
Tester remained at the Hall all nigh}:.
prised to find only the servants stirring
when he went down-staire about ten

o'clock. He &trolled out on to a long bal-
e kansatid
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| Grand Clearance Sale

In Every

GREAT BARGAINS IN

Department.

SEASONABLE GOODS.

BOOT and SHOE DEPARTMENT.

Men’s Patent Calf éoots, = -,- - - {268, were $3,50,,84.00

Women’s Chocolate Oxfords,
Women’s Chocolate Oxfords,
Girls’ Chocolate Laced Boots,
Girls’ Chocolate Low Shoes,
Children’s Low Shoes, -

Boys’ Chocolate Boots, — - $1.28 and 1.48,

Tan Boots and Oxfords, -
Women’s Chocolate Boots and Oxfords,

_ o &«

2,68,
1.58,
1. 18,
1.08,
1.18,
.08,

.88,

3.50,
2'25)
L.75
l.50
1.65
1,25
1.20
1.75, 2.00

4.00
2.50

“

If you prefer BlacKk Shoes. we have them at the same Bargain

Prices. g

MEN’S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

38c.
48c.
58c.
78c.

All this season’s goods

Linen and Straw Hats, 48c.
Washing Vests, 78¢.

Colored Shirts,

(13
o«

Reduced trom goc and 6oc.
L 75¢c
8s5¢
$1.00 & $1.25
and every one a bargain.

Were - 75¢, 1,00 and I.50
Rzduced trom §$1.25 and $1.50

“«
«

Custom Tailoring Department.

Suits to Order for $13.50

e ““ 15'00
16.50
18.50
19.50

i

These are all Imported Suitings

Reduced from $18.50
o 20.00
2150
23.50
25.09
suitable for any season of year,

e
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. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.
All Goods at Greatiy Reduced Prices. Com» and Inspect Them.

C. B. PIDGEON,

Corner Main and Bridge Streets, North End.

After such a disturbance he was not sur-

cony which overlooked the broad, smooth
lawn, and presently came upon Aingier,
mow a hearty convalescent, who had been
wheeled out to enjoy the fresh morning
air,

He had elept soundly enough through
the excitement of the previous night, and
it was not thought advisable to agitate him
with a mecital of the latest outrage. Les-
ter chatted abeently for a time with the
cld lawyer. His' thoughts were fixed on
Edith, and he reproached himself bitterly
for the absurd jealousy which had led him
to treat her so coldly. In other wonds,
though he would not admit it, the ridi-
culous position in which Bradshaw was
placad put an entirely different complex-
ion on affains.

In the midst of a discussion anent the
state of the money market, Lester was sur-
prised to find his companion giving vent
to a series of dry chuckles. For a mo-
ment, he wondered whether the injury to
his head had affected the old man’s geu-
son.
“Just es it should be,” said Aingier,
rubbing his hands, “just as it should hs!
The finest possible way out of a difficult

situation!”

“But, really, I don’t understand —"

“Look,” whispered Aingier, clutching
Lester’s arm, and pointing downward into
the grounds,

Lester’s eyes followed and he etocd rigid,
a8 though frozen by the sudden chill which
fell on his heart. In the distance were
Edith and Bradshaw; but the distance was
not so great that he could not see the Am-
orican’s arm linked affectionately within
that of his companion.

“The best thing that could have happen-
ed,” cackled old Aingier again.

Lester was not sorry that the solicitor
was too absorbed in his own chatter to no-
tice his agitation. His day-dream was
shattered. The sunlit landscape suddenly
bccame grey in his eyes,

“It is quite clear that Lord Arncliffe’s
nephew has atrong moral claims. Un-
der these new conditions, it looks very
much as though the property will belong
to both of them. I am -delighted!” weat
on the other.

“Yen, yes!” waid Lester, striving to keep
his voice steady. ““As you say, one of the
best things that could have-happened.”

The couple stroling beneath were near
at hand now. Edith was smiling up at
her companion, with more of careless
merriment in her face than her lover had
seen there since that first meeting in the
park.

“The best thing that could have hap-
pened,” he repeated dully. Though Ain-
gier rattled on, Lester was too absorbed
in this own thoughts to hear or care what
was said. He realized, with a soul-shaking
pang, that this was, indeed, the natural
solution of the difficulties created by
| solution of the difficulties created by Brad-
shaw’s appearance on the scene. e-
blinded, he had never for a moment
thought of such a development. What a
fool he had been! Edith, of course, by
this means would do justice to Lord Am-
chffe’s nephew afd at the same time re-
tain her proud position as Mistress of
Arncliffe Hall. And the American was a
nice fellow and a good fellow and—his
thoughts flying to the thinning hair of
his own temples—a some-what younger-
looking and more attractive man than him-
self. He passed through an inferno of
agony before he was able to address the
lawyer in his usual quiet tones.

“T must be off now—good-by.”

He strode away from the balcony and
made for the entrance hall. He must be
alone. He felt that his face would betray
him, though he was unaware of the ex-
tent to which that sudden anguish had
carved its record. He was ashen pale,
with the peculiar grayness which pallor
brings to the cheek of a deeply bronzed
man, and his eyes -were contracted as
though some sudden light had dazzled
them,

He todk his hat and went out. -There
was a turquoise sky; the breeze was gentle
and balmy; a little way an angel-throat-
ed thrush was singing the story of the
sunshine; wherever Lester’s gaze wander-
ed, gay flowers flaunted themselves shame-
lessly at him. The very joyousness of na-
ture smote him with a sense of outrage.
Almost he could have wept. But the sound
of a liquid laugh brought him back into
defiant mannood; when, a moment later,
he met Edith and the American, still arm
in arm, there was little except his ex-
treme paleness to betray the ordeal he
was undergoing.

“You see 1 have cheated you,” called
Bradshaw, gaily, as they approached.

“My dear fellow,” said Lester, “this is

nothing serious the matter, but a cut like
that may develop erysipelas, if you don’t
take care. You ought to have remained
in bed at least twenty-four hours.”

“So I have been telling him, Dr. Les-
ter,” began KEdith, instantly pausing, how-
ever, as she noticed his expression. She
had intended to exact humble repentance
for his manner at their last parting, but
now such trivialties were forgotten. He
must be ill, she thought, looking up at
him with tender anxiety.

Lester met her gaze with calmly in-
scrutable eyes. There was nothing of re-
gentment in them; nor twas there any

‘expected th meet, and she began to feel
deeply wounded. Then, all at once, her
face and neck were flooded with crimson.
She had just realized that Bradshaw was
clinging to her anm with apparent affee-
tion. |

She drew away, blushing yet more fur-
iously. The action in itself was guilty,
and it seemed to her that there came a
gleam of contempt into Lester’s eyes and
that his mouth hardened. Yet she met his
gaze truthfully and steadfastly, though
ghe felt it was crushing her, and it was
Lester who at length retired from the

to shame a woman, whatever the circum- |
stances.

“Pray make this unruly patient return

to his bed, Miss Holt,” he said, in tones
g0 unimpassioned. that they chilled Edith |
more than any reproach. “It is hopeless’
to expect that he will obey me, but per-|
haps you may be more successful. And!
' now I will thank you for your ‘hospitu!ity,ﬁ
and say good-by. I have some 'mrportantt
business which requires a retwm to my
rooms at once.”
. ‘“But you have not had any breakfast,”
{ faltered Edith, not unwilling to detain
| him until an opportunity for explanation
! might arise. l
. “That is not a very serious matter,” he
said with a polite smile. “Good-by. And
do send Mr. Bradshaw to bed.”

He was gone, without even shaking
hands. Bdith was so dazed that Brad-|
shaw’s conversation sounded to her like
some digtant murmuring which she an-
swered mechanically. A mention of Les-
ter aroused her.

“Do you know,” he said, “I think Les-

ooks frightfully ill?”

really very imprudent of you. There is|!

moral contest. Afterall, it was cowardly | wheart

{(To be continued.)
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ALL DRUGGISTS.

D. A, Cameron, of Sussex, wae glster-
ed at the Duﬂu'l'n vestardav. ; :
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Hot Weather Silk Waists

3 Lots That We Are Going to Offer ¥< u at Most

EXCEPTIONAL
PRICES.

No. 1 lot is priced $249 1t is made from & pure white silk daintily trimmed with tucks and lace inssrtion.
stylish garment, extra full and loose.

A most

At $3.38. A very handsome open work fibre trimmed silk waist made in & most ingenious and new style. One of the
most fetching degigns we have shown for some time. Regular price is $4.50. :

At $3.69. A very handsome silk embroidered waist, made from finest Japanese taffeta silk, with 1>% of tuckinz A mu;tj’
perfect fitting waist for a low price. Regular price is $4.75.

MEN’S DEPARTMENT. These are some bargains worthy your attention.

MEN’S MERINO SHIRTS AND DRAWERS 25c. A GARMENT.

MEN'S BALBRIGGAN SHIRTS AND DRAWERS 20c. A GARMBNT.

BOYS’ FLANNELETTE SHIRTS 25c. EACH. :

MEN’S 40c. fine.German cashmere socks at 25¢. a pair.

MEN’S WASH TIES, strikingly new designs, 15c. each, or 2 for 28c

MEN'S ‘WHITE UNLAUNDRIED SHIRTS AT 50c. EACH. A dependable make, i ur-ply linen bosoms and cuffs, per-
fect fitting.

MEN’S WHITE LAUNDRIED SHIRTS AT 80c. EACH. This is a quallty equal to those sold in other stores at $1.00

F.A.DyKeman Q. Co.

59 Charlotte Street.
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o
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¢ TIMLES =

““The Enterprising Paper.”

Read this-popular afternoon journal. It publishes
all the news as, well as special features, from day to-
day to make-it interesting reading.

)

Brings this up-to-date paper to your door.
will crave the TIMES regularly once you become
acquainted with it, |

'Phone 705 TODAY and order THE TIMES sent
-direct to your home every afternoon.

"All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting
news of the day.

Twelve pages on Saturday.

You
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A Réquest to Test.

All we ask is that every housekeeper who has not already
done so will give “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR a fair and unpre-
judiced trial next Baking Day.

Has it not occurred to you that there must be a more sub-
stantial reason for the enormous sales and the great popularity
of “FIVE ROSES” FLOUR than could be achieved simply
by advertising? No one will buy a poor article twice, however
much it is advertised, and the reason why “Five Roges” is the

“most popular brand on the market today is because it is the
best value to be had.

Test it and see for yourself that the statements we have
made regarding its merits are true, but use it the “FIVE
ROSES” way.,

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.

of the Woods Milling Co., Limited. - -




