. ‘mot on such paltry :

. And what's mo

mity. 3 s :
- L“T8” he said quietly, “T'did accuse Luke

“Hang it a e said; “you ‘are
not’ going 1o, sit" there and tell me that
Lake: de Mountford—the man whom I my-
self ‘would have chosen as a son-in-law. had
Lou mot forestalled me—that Luke would
commit a deliberate murder? In the name
of ‘common-sense, Tom, why it’s unthink:
able! Do yoil mean to say that you actually/|!
belibve that ke, after he left that God
e

- poked hi
hilst the man was 1&

@
exclaimed Colonel
“And you hold the- lives” of
cally in the hollow
man! have you fo
of triumph, ““the most important in_ all
this damnable business?’ < s

“What have I forgotten;, Will?” asked
the other not ‘at all ruffled by the gallant]

your hand! Why, |
. one thing?”  he

colonel’s sudden tone of  contempt.
: : , Tons!”

ten t'he, ‘weapon,” re:

lid Luke ofeort Louiss

Or according to" you 1 OIS
to a dinner-party with the ‘avowed inten:|
tion at the back of his mind ‘of cotmit. |
ting a‘murder later on'df occasion offered?
Did he bring an Ttali

when he came to

Lang|

S m'v.t 39 R 1./

"Then,”" concludéd “Colonel Hartis 'con-
temptuously, “‘yoi think that Luke was—|
as I said—in the habit of carrying an Ital-
iah stiletto. in his trousers pockef?” -

["No,” 'rejoined ' the other, skill | unruf-
fled, “but I know ‘that’ Luke de Mount:
ford is in the habit of carrying a smake-
wood walking stick, which he ance bonght
—years ago—somewlicre abroad, and the |

* top. of which contains a short pointed dag
ger which fits ‘into_the body of the stick.

id what's more you know that stick too,
Will; you “haye often seen it. - Are: you
Prepared - to swear  that:Luke ' hadn’t it

with him last night?’ SR

i “He hadn’t ‘it with him.” ~ e

. 7You are prepared to swear: to ‘that?”
insisted the other earnestly. it 0
~Colonel Harris was silent. ' For the first’
time since the beginning of this long in-
terview he felt as. if all the blood in his
bhody was' receding back to his heart caus-
ing ‘it to beat so wildly that he thought it
was about to" choke him. . The ‘color fled
from his cheeks and the cigar dropped.
from between nerveless’ fingers. Swift as
lightning 4 recollection came back to him
~—a vision of Luke entering the sitting-
room of the Langham Hotel with his eoat
on and his hat and stick in’ the left hand.

But he would not' give in even now—

ber of ‘men he knew carri
contained weapons ‘of self-def
self poseessed a very mm
swordstick ‘whieh- he b he
Paris. He fought downthis oncoming a
tack of weakness, and blamed himeelf se-
verely for it too. It savored of disloyalty
‘to Tiouisa and to Luke." He stooped and
picked his cigar up and looked his brother-
in-law boldly in "‘gg face.

“I wouldn’t,” he said, “swéar ' either
wdy, whether Luke had his stick with
him last night or not. I know that stick,
ofl fcom-ne‘.ul have got one very like it my-
velf.” o R 48 e
“So have 1,” rejoined’ Sir Thomas with
his_ placid smile. i :

“And if that’s'one of the proofs on which
you are going to accuse my future son-in-
law' of haying committed 4 murder, then

. Beeing the -last of one another today.” *
, ‘But 8ir Thomas took this threat, a8 he
had taken Colonel. Harris' undisguised ‘ex-
; ‘equani-

‘pressions af contempt, with perfoct

de Mountford or any other man of murder
‘on ‘such paltry grounds as.that, Will, you
would be perfectly. " justified ‘in turning
your back on ‘me, if for no other reason

than that [ should ‘then be an incompetent |'was stronger .still in face of this new life
i IS S : ; to be led: the life of ' tomorrow, full of

“Well, what ‘more is there then?’
¢ “Only this, Will. - That the stick which
wou have o often seen’in Luke de Mount:
ford’s hand. was found this morning in-
side ‘the failinge ‘of ‘Green, Park;  it: bears
unmistakable eigns-of ‘the use to which it |
was put last night.” i

“You mean—that it was stained——?"

‘How long. a time elapsed between 'the
beginning of that query and its Jast words
Colonel Harris ‘could not say. "The utter-
ing of the words was a terrible effort.
They seemed to choke him ere théy reach
&d’ his lips: A’ buzzing and’ singing ‘filled
g‘ll: e:? 80 lth'.tb bewsthenr Bir
Thomas’s “reply, but thr ‘& strange
weil - which - half. - obscured ‘hig visiion he
saw  his brother-in-law’s slow . nod of af-
firmation. = For the first time in . his life.
the man who had fought' againet naked
$avages in the swamps or sands of Africa,
Who had huzd,.-u_n&eﬁﬂt.athe news ‘of
the death of his only son, felt himself
Yotally unnerved. He heard as in a dream
the hum’ of the busy city in the street’ be-
low, bansoms and omnibuses rattling along
‘the road, : the ‘cries of news vendors or
/ rs, the bustle of humdrumy every:
day life: ‘and through it the ticking of his
bwn. watch in his waistcoat.
.. He remembered afterward

oW strange-

s had: impressed him: that he could ' he

Eié‘.lfﬁ
' assuming &' note X
m‘ | discolored silver band,: he felt it impos-
sible to look. . B

" “I' have broken ‘it to you, Will, as
gently as I could,” gaid Sir Thomas, not
quite as_placidly as before. . He - too
wak. 'not unmoved by . the dntreneéf his
old friend.
tion, ‘but to tell you all. You must kesp
o|out. of all” this, old man, and aboveall
1 Py SRt

i %iu 'gﬁe chance,

guilty,” many ' extenuating -circumstances
will be admitted—his own spotless reputa- | be
tion—and also intense’ provocation.

ge%:_t life ‘sentence, or even perha

not:go abroad, we'll mot' desert: Luke; fov
I swear, by God that I don’t believe that

weak often have moments of unexpected
strength. Colonel Harris now: seémied/ to
tower ‘morally - and- mentally
brother-in-law. ' The passion of
was in. him, and” caused his eyes
sparkle and his cheeke to glow. The: oath
he uttered. he spoke with ‘fervour: ‘there

allowing his old friend to recover his nor-
mal gelf-control ‘as: well. as his breath
which. wae * coming ‘and going in quick
gasps. ‘Then he said quietly: i

cigar.”

iliar ‘ thing enough. T .

n ‘it over and over again in Luke

Mountford’s hand. A slender stick

ch looking, dark wood, only very lit-
at the top than ¢ -b;

lood.: Wy L ;
*Yet  Colonel Harris had seen worse
‘this ‘in Zululand and at Om-
But on- this' stained stick, that

“You see that I had no bp-

- must,

is wise, he'll .plead - guilty=his
will advise him. to do. that. It

‘ RS B J bR T R
ie one: chance?” queried  the other

aguely, ' - :
*OF escapting the gallows. If h

A

PR
~with a loud -cath, the most foreible
ie had ever uttered in his life, Colonel
‘had jumped to his feet and bronght

8 down tpon the

i g God, Tom,” he eai
of-believe it.. No! not for all*your.
esses, and your ctods questionings, and
damnable proofs. No! I'll mot be-

i : not “until we he
word - ‘guilty’ spoken by Luke's own
+And’ we'll ‘not leave London, we'll'|*

he is, an ‘assassin.” -
Men who ' have always been ‘accounted

over' * hie
loyalty
to

of Luke. S
Thomas. . waited ‘a.'minute or two,

e o faltering, no wavering in' his

8ir

. “As you will,-old man, ‘Have another

v o

CHAPTER XXII.

it
céllehey for the (¥

a8 soon as he had
hand'and thrown off hat and coat.

~ quietly.
time.” ¢

rig: looked up quickly

to know.”

" ejaculation; “hardly above a
 whisper, had come. ‘from Colonel Harris.
Once 'more ‘the old. man felt—as' he had
done in ‘hiz brother-in-laws -office—that

: ;‘gﬁe’ry« drop of blood in him hdd receded

ack [to 'his heart,~and that he would

- choke if he: attemtped to. utter another

word. [

L Phey' say,” - continmed Luke quietly,

on-1 that Philip wds killed by the thrust of

scious ‘of passion. But she knew that he
was in pain—morally and mentally in pain

¥

—and ' that worse was yet ‘to come; &_mé

would not be et‘guet’fe to uk Her Ex-

Tuke rose "as the colonel

“T¢’s a damnable business this,” he ‘said
en  Luke by the

“Does 8ir' Thomas Ryder,” asked Luke

ilip?”* :

I;h‘shl;ly, *also think that I have wmurdered
Y h A5 3 : - ik -

" He knew where Colonel Harris had bgen. !
ep’ Loui P Louisa had’ not’ thought of keeping this

“Tom’s & fool!” retorted the eolonel in-

volintarily, v

It was tantamount to an avowal. Luke

never flinched; he even contrived to smile.
Loitisa. sat up very straight, ‘and’ with an

nstinctive movement ‘gave the sofa: cush-
NS & ner eup. But her eyes were
““Don’t - worry, *sir,” said Lu]ée Cvery
AT get’ out of it all in, good

““Of gourse. you will!: Damn it all!”

ejhculated the other fervently.

“The inguest:you know is to@aﬁ'row.{’
It Wu.itiké who spoke and Qolbﬁel'ﬁhr-
“Then,” he said',"“s',u'!'ef'y some"ffght will
thrown on this mysterious business.”

““Let’s hope 8o, sir,” rejoined Luke dryly:
““Has ‘Unclé Ryder ‘told you anything

fresh, father? Anythingthat we don’t yet
Know?’ e AR :

‘Colonel Harris did not reply, and Louisa

knew that there was something that:Uncle
Ryder. had said, ‘something-awful, which
hiad caused her father to wear the troubled
look which. had terrified her the moment
he'came in.

~Something . awful |—which * would affect

‘Luke!

“Won't you. tell us, father, * shie said;
‘what Uncle Ryder fold you? Luke ought

“Oh,” rejoined Luﬁm“’-‘th&m’s no hurry

T'm sure.. ‘Colonel Harris will tell me pres-
ently. “Lou, you were coming to the park
thig morning.
the Temple Garden Show very well.”

I suppose we can’t go to
“Not very well, T think,” she replied,

“but Il come for & walk after lunch with
pleasure.” Father must tell us
Une¢le Ryder said.”

now whzyt

.'Then :as Colonél Harris still seemed to

hestitate, she became more insistent, and
her voice ‘more firm.

“Father dear,” she said, “I must. know

a8 well as Tiuke.” .- ;

. The 'old man took a‘'turn up-and down

the room, with hands behind his back. He
would ndt look either at Louisa or at Luke,
for. it ‘would be easier to tell them every-
thing without meeting their eyes. 'And he
had to tell them everything. To her as
well as to him. It was no longer apy use

£ trying ‘to avoid the -subject, pretending

Thenl tige Miiaqle:Wu Wrought: '

When Colonel. Harfis :once more arrived
at the Langham he found Luke and Lousia
comfortably installed "in front of the fire
in: the private sitting room up stairs. She
was leaning back dgainst-the cushiong; her
head resting in hér hand, he at the foot of
the ‘sofa, his hands . encircling - one knee,
8azipg now and then ‘into the fire, now
and then into her face.’ s s :

Not troubled creatures these, not mian
and woman fighting a battle against ' Tife,
agtlmst the world,” for honor," for ipeace,
and for Jove; not. souls raeked: by painful
memories of the past or grim-dread of the
future:. only ' two very - ordingry. ‘human
beings, with a.lifa behind" them of ‘serene
contentment, social - duties ~ worthily. per-
formed, a smooth lake whereon not a\rip-

that it was trivial,’ unworthy of discussion.

Facts had to be faced at last, like the

dervishes at' Omdurman, and a plan of
campaign décided on in the event of mo-
mentary defeat. ’

“Ryder,”  he began quite abruptly at

last, “had the hall porter of that con-
founded club up to his room while I was
there, and questioned him before me.”

“He could,” suggested Luke, ‘‘only re-

peat the story which we all know already.
I ‘never denied see
‘or: quarrelling with
that.  Hang it all!

with him ‘before.”” ' ' 5

. Philip. at the club

m for’ a matter of
I have often quarrelled

“Yes,” rejoined the colonel, ‘“‘they’ve

ferreted ‘out the old servants at your uncle’s
household, and
of .quarrels.”

liedrd innumerable’ stories

3

Exaggerated, 1 ¢xpect: But what of

tple’ of sorrow: or ‘disgrace ever dared ‘to|it? " i

mar ‘the shiny eurface. . ../ : ;
. And ‘the ruling-pasigon:strong in death

nameless dangers, and of possible disgrace.
The, puppets were still dsncing, ‘moved. by
the invisible strings’ held by the hand of
the implacable giant: ealled . Convention®
they danced -even as. though nio gaping and
ravenous lions, no_Bulls.of - Bashan, jwere
there to. see. Even before each other they
hid the ‘secret mysteries of their: hearts;
be his overwhelming: passion: for-her, ‘she
ber dread for . his immediate ‘future :
They dmd not forborne to talk of Philip
de Mountford’s death;  they .would not
have admitted that  there was ‘anything|
there that eould not be discussed with per
fect indifference—she, xeclining against the!
cushions, and ‘he in immaculate morning
coat, ‘with hair . soomghly  and
speckless tie and linen, talking of ‘things
which ‘meant life or death for them both. |
e had told her ‘all he knew, his
to Philip at the Veterans’ Club, his quar-
rel with him, the hatred which he bére to
the man that was dead. He made no secret |
of the police officer’s guestionimgs. nor' of
D“%Ztof' ‘Newington’s extraordinary ' atti]
t ¥ 5 » e
“One "would- think.

suspicion that'I had murdered Philip,” he
said’ quite ghtly. ;. v o DR

And ‘her face néver moved whilst she
listened to these details.

ters either.

his words, but I loathe a stene, before peo-
ple like ‘those who frequent the Veterans’
{ Club.” v e

him_ then and .there.”

him last night. . It e’ boun:
at the inquest.”

| Ha

patiently, “surely: the |
other.: investigations. They 'ar not just
| fastening on me and on no ov . else.”

analyzing them inl <“Could you,” asked
r mind, comparing them with thoge at police in that, Luke?”

“And that hall porter didn't mince mat-
Damn him?” ;
“Philip,” remarked Luke dryly, “‘shouted

pretty loundly. " I did not.”.

“The porter said that when you left the

club you had ‘murder in your eye.’”

*“Possibly.”” i Sheigh
*You had overheard Philip’s Tast rémark

fo the porter?”

“Yes—something about pestering beg-
1.was ready to make him- swallow

L wish to  goodness

: . 80O ,yo;: bad gone for
,:“w.hyv?“ Te!ln i 45 7 :
“This accursed business would not have

_HOh, 'yes, it would—sooner or later.”

“What makes you say that?’ = >
‘Philip must have had an ehsmy.”
‘Wh? murdered ' him_ last might,” you

[think? gk :
| “An enemy,” ‘asserted Luke, “‘who’evi-
dently laid in wait_ for him, and murdered

id fo: come out'
_“About this enemy?” queried ‘Colonel
‘%f.vaguely. R A b
“Why, yes.” rejoined Luke a Bitle im--
police b ve made

Louisa, f‘help‘ the

¥

“Lhe reiterated once’mure; <
YD

entered and |
passed his hand. across: the back of his
smooth ‘head; 'a gesture peculiarly English
and peculiarly his own. The older man
was undoubtedly the most ‘troubled of the
three.. = < A RO

;ﬁh,!_‘pﬂdagger or stiletto, right through
eek. /Well, ‘where is “that: dagger?

‘Have -they found it?  Or traced it to. it

owner ¥’ S R

~Then as’ Colonel Harris wis still silent

Sir Thomas. fell -you 1f ‘they had

-+ found the ‘weapon?* - And :Colonel Harvis

d. murmi

e 5 sl R MR BT
“Actually ‘found the’ weapon?” insisted
Yoy ; ;

vy here ¥

“Behind the railings—in’ Gréen Park—
close . to Hyde Park :corner.’t

“Was it a stiletta? Or a-dagger?
what? : v

“It was" a ‘stick ‘with ‘a dapger  fitting
into it. A snakewood stick. ' It was cov-

or

- |ered with: mud: and—other. stains.”

'.!."here was silence’ in- the room now for
the epace of a few brief seconds. A sil-
ence solemn and full of nfeaning. . All
through this rapid succession of questions
\and” answere between Colonel’Harris and
Luke, Louisa had kept ber eyes fixed upon
?he" younger min’s face, ‘had seen light
indifferetice. at possible danger alternating
with = impatience - this:-time the fact she
knew 80 ‘well, mirrored that perfect ecalm
yrhxch she understood and admired, since
it ;vas the reflex of « calm; untroubled
souk. " . . b 3 i

But. now there ‘came a change in  the
face; or.rather not in. the fact but in the
soul behind it.. The change came’ at
Colonel Harris's last words; -a change o
subtle,’ 50 undetermined, that she was
quite sure /her’ father had not perceived
. But movement ‘there was none; one
mere; -almost  impereeptible, quiver  of
the  eyelids '~ nothing . more. The
mouth beneath theslight fair moustache
had ‘et trembled; * the brow = remained
smooth; ‘the breath “odme . and weént as
‘€venly ‘as-hefore. 't = .* .

' But the change was there,. nevertheless!
The . gray “tint- just ‘Tound the eyes; = the
stony ook in  the ‘pupils ‘themselves, a
tiny speck ‘of moistiire round the wing of
each nostril, Colonel Harris had not look-
ed ‘at LiKe whilst"He: spoke of the stick.
He was staring straight in front of him,
hardly ¢onscious ‘of ‘the silence which had
cast.'a gtrange and mystic spell on these
 thrée  people standinig here in the banal
atuiosphereof ‘a London ‘hotel:: =« '~

It was Luke who broke thé silence. He
said quite quietly vssling 'the ‘question as
if* it” related toias'Most trival, most indif-
fereat: mattet: 200 G dgt ¥ ST A

“Did Bir Thomdshow you the stick?”

The colonelinodded in acquiescence.

“Tt was: my ‘stiel; F suppose?”’

The query;was sprsudder;, so unexpected
that Colonel Harris instinctively uttered
an exclamation of amazement.

“Luke! By God, man! Are you mad??”’

Louisa: said nothing. She was trying to
understand: the un-understandable. - Luke
almiost smiled at the other man’s bewilder-

roent. Fo it :
), 8 id, “not. mad. T think.,I
only: want £o kuow how I stand.” )
..“How. you stand, man?’ ejaculated Col,
Hawris, with  uneontrolled  vehemence,
“Great Heavens, don't you _realize that
here is. some damned conspiracy as mys-
terious as it is  damnablé, and that you
will have %o look this seriously.in the face,
if you don’t wish. to find youmself in the
dock . before the next four and twenty
bours?”: o ;
1. am,” reylied; Luke simply, “looking
the matter squarely in the face, sir, but I
don’t quite see how I can avoid standing
in_the ‘dock as you say, before the next
four and Ywenty hours. You sec I had
quarrelled ‘with Philip, and  my stick—
which ' contained a. dagger—was found in
the park, covered with mud, as you say,
and other stains.” .,

“But, hang it all, man! you did not miir-
der your cousin!”, / i

This was nof a query but an assertion.
Colonel Harris's Ioyalty had not wavered,
but; he could not contrive to keep the note
of anxiety out of his voice; nor did he re-
iterate the assertion when Luke.made no
answer to'it, = - : ;

Once more the latter passed. his hand
over the back of his head. You know that
gesture. It is so English! and always de-
nofes a certain measure of perturbation.
Then he said “with seeming irrelevance:

“I suppose I had better go now.”

His eyes sought Louisa’s;~trying to read
what she thought and felt. Imagine the
awful moment! For he loved her, as you
know, with .that infensity of passion ‘of
.which a nature like his—alimost cramped
by perpetual self-contaiiment—is' alone
capable. Then to” have to stand before her

At §

veal, hardly daring to exchange fear for
certitude, because of what that ‘certitude
sight Be.o 0 s

He sought ler eyes 'and had no difficulty
in -finding ‘them. They had never wandered
away from his ‘face. To Him—the ardent
worshipper—those’ eyes of hers had never
seemed so exquisitely luminous. He "read
her soul then and there as ' he would
a: book.. A soul full of trust —and
brimming over with compassion and wiil
love.  Colonel: Harris was loyal to the
core; he clung to his loyalty, to his belief
in Luke as he would to a rock, fearful lest
ke should flounder in a maze of wonder-
ment, of surmises,” of suspicions.. God
belp him! But in Louisa even loyalty was
submerged in a sea of love. 'She cared

surmises. She had no room in hér heart
for staunchness; it was' all' submerged in
fowe. = 4 (7

There was no_question, no wonderment,
no puzzle in the ‘eyes which met those of
Luke. * You -see she was just a very or-
dinary kind ‘of woman.

All she knew was that she loved Luke:
and all that she conveyed to him by that

“Tlook, was, just love:

Only love. ; ‘
And loye—omnigotent, strange,and capri-
cious-love—wrought a curious miracle then!
For? Colonel" Harris was ~present in the
room, mind’ you, "3 third—if not an alto-
this moment these two should have’ been
‘alone, - .- SE ;
¥t 'was Colonel Harris’ presence in the
room. that transformed the mext instant
into ‘a ‘wonderful ‘miracle: for Luke was
down on his knees before his simple-souled:
Lou. She had ﬁ@lded her hand to’ him
and he had pressed an aching forehead
ainst the délicately perftimed palm.
i fase'nt tiat 15% which she had: given

hel 3

‘do ‘they call it?—I mean he has had to

Ltrouble. . Not that he doubted Luke, but

wondering what the next second would re-

nothing about suspicions, about facts,about |

gether . indifferent—party, there where at| .

' GHAPTER Xxur,
ol Why A.u This Mystery? "= i
- T-have often smiled myself at the recol
dection of Luke de Mountford walking

that selfsame aftérnoon with Louisa Har-| B
1Tis up and: down the long avenue of the
‘Ladies’ Mile: the selfsame Luke de Monnt- | ¢l

ford who had knelt at his Lou’s feet in|

humble: gratitude for -the love she gave!| filh

him: the seifsamé Tuke de  Mountford
who stood under suspicion of having com- |
!;:'tted a dastardly and premeditated mur-
T. & X
The . puppets. were once more dangling
on the string ‘of. Convention.: They had
readjusted . their *masks. and sunk indivi-
duality as well ‘as sentiment in the whirl
podl of their world’s opinion, By Ll
Lonisa had desired that Luke ‘should
come with her to the park, ‘sing¢e conven-
tion forbade their looking at“chrysanthe:
mums in the Temple Gardens,”on the day
that Philip de Mountford lay dead in the
| mortuary chamber "of a London police
court: but. everybody belonging’ to. their

own _world would be in the park on this f‘, =

fine afternoon. And yet, the open' air;
the fragrance of spring flowers in the for-
ma] "beds, would give - freedom = to the
breath: there would not reign’the oppres:
sive " atmosphere of tea-table gossip; the
early tulips boéwing their stately heads
would suggest aloofness and peace.

And so’ they went together for a walk
in the park, for she had ‘wished if, and
be would have followed her -anywhere
where she had bidden him to go.

He walked beside her absolutely uncon-

§ Both Cream and Skim Milk

i

s L :
Are Delivered Pure and Clean
GQOB‘réuons are the basis of all buy-
-ing. - It follows then, that the best
M_ﬁyq&p th:gm:_? who ha%s the best
R, or the most good reasons.for buying,
When this rule is applied to the purcha}:an gf
¢ m s¢ tor and each separator on the
18 carefully studied for reasons why

uld be chosen, the most careful b
vest their money in B

~IH C Cream Separators
Dairymaid or Bluebell

' . Assuming for the sake of argument that the best separators are eq
skimming ‘capacity, sim hc1tIy, and durability, there is still one
why: your choice should falion an I H C separator. The reas

: - dirt arrester chamber which is found only on I H C separators, M

foreign matter s very likel{_to find its way into the milk before it re
, Separator. The I H C dirt arrester chamber removes
particle of this matter before separation begins and hol
g'lsoned until the last drop of milk has passed through the
oth {_ou.r cream and skim milk are dilivered pure anc
) here are points in the construction of I H C sep:
such as the heavy phosphor bronze bushings
proof neck bearing, cut-away wings, dirt and m
spiral gears, etc., which taken i connection with t
arrester chamber,” make I H C separators beyo
doubt the best of all to buy. There are four o
- sizes of each style. . ‘Ask tKe I H C local agent
stration. Get catalogues and full information
or write nearest branch house. ;

CANADIAN BRANCH HOUSES
International Harvester Com

At Brandon, Calgary, Edwmonton.
Montreal, North Ba
Saskatoon, St. John, Wi

ITHC Service Bureau
The purpose of this. Bureau is to furnish, free of charge to all, the
best information’ obtainable on better farming. If you "any
worthy guestions concetning Soils, crops, land drainage,
ertilizers, etc., make your inquiries specific and send
1HC Service Burcau, Harvester Building, Chicago, U S A

y

scious - of “whisperings and gossip which
aceompanied them ‘at every step.

“T call it bad form,” was a very usual
phrase enunciated by many ‘a rouged lip
curled up in disdain.

This was hurled at Louisa Harris. The
woman, in such cases, always contrives
to get the lion’s share of contempt.

“Showing herself about with that
now! L call it vulgar.”

““They say he'll be arrested directly after
the inquest tomorrow. ' I have it on unim-
peachable authority.”

“Oh! 1 understand that he has been ar-
rested already,” asserted a lady whose in-
formation was always a delightful mixture
of irresponsible vagueness and firm convic-
tion.

“How do you mean?”’

“Well, you see, he is only out on—what

man

give his word that he won’t run away—
or something. I heard Herbert say some-
thing about that at lunch—oh! what lovely
tulips!/ T dote on that rich’ coppery red,
don’t you?”

“Then does he go about in.Black Maria
escorted by a policeman?”’

“Probably.”

This somewhat . more vaguely, ' for the
surmise was doubtful. :

{“T cah’t understand Louisa ‘Haris, can
you¥s o y

“Oh, she thinks it’s unconventional to
go about-with a murderer. She only does
it 'for' notoriety.” g

Biit- the Countess “of Flintshire, who
wrote movels ~and :plays: under - the
elegant nom de . plume of, Marja Annun-
ziata, was. deeply . interegted in. Luke
and - . Louisa,  and _stopped  to . talk
to them /for quite a considerable. time.
She said she wanted ‘“‘to draw Luke de
Mountford out.”. So interesting to get
the impressions of an ‘actial ‘murdered,
you' know.

The 'men felt uncomfortable; English-
men always ‘do whén the unconventional
hovers about in ‘their neartly ordered at-
mosphere. Common:sense—in their ‘case—
whispered loudly, inéisting® that this man
in ‘the Sackville stréet clothes, member of
their own club, by Jove! could not just
be a' ‘murderer! Hang it. all! ° Harris
wonld not allow his daughter to go about
with a ‘murderer! ¢

80 they raised their hats as they passed
by Louisa Harris and said, “Hello! How
de do?” ‘to Luke quite with' a genial
smile, ?

But Luke and Louisa allowed all this
world to wag on' its own irresponsibile
way. They were not fools, they knew
their “milien.”” They guessed all that was
being said around. them and all that re-
thained unspoken. They had come here
purposely in order to see and to be seen,
to be gossiped about, to play their role of
puppets before their world a§ long as life
lasted, and: whilst Chanece and Circum-
gtance still chose to hold ‘up the edifice
of their own position' of their consider-
ation, mayhap of their. honor.

The question of the crime had not been
mooted between them again: after the un-
derstanding, 'the lgok from her to him,
and his humbple gratitude on his knees,
they had’left the mystery severely alone.
He had nothing tc say; and she would
never question, content that she would
know in good time; that one day she
would understand what was so un-under-
standableé just now.

Colonel Harrie algne was prostrated with

like all sober-sensed Englishmen he loath-
ed a moral puzzle. Whilst he liked and
trusted Luke, he hated the mystery which
now met ‘him:at every. turn, just as much
as he hated the so-called problem plays
which alien critios try to’foist on an un-
willing Anglo-Saxon public.

He' ‘would have loved fo hear Luke's
voice saying quite frankly: :

“Of cotree I' did not kill ‘my cousin. I
give youw my word, - colonel, that I am
incapable of such a ‘thing.”

That was the only grievance whioh the
older man of the ‘world had against the
younger one. The want. of frankness wor-!
ried him. Luke was innocent of course;
but, d——n it, why didnt he say so?

And how came that aceursed stick be-
hind- the railings -of the- park?

(To be: continged)

)

Chatham, M. B., Aug. 28—On Sunday
last’ three more autos’ stuck in the quag-
mire that forms part of the Richibucto
road, at a ‘point about twenty-one miles
from Chatham, and it wase only after the
united work on the part of the occupants
ofs the three cars that they were_ able to
get through. A
“That such’a ‘spot (for it is not by any
means a long streteh ‘of roadway) ‘is al-
fowed to remain 'on one of -the most im-
portant highways of the province is a:dis-
grace to the government and all' who.are
concerned  with the upkéep of the roads.
‘Thie place has hecome so noted that a
Moneton ‘man - said
auto parties to hie knowledge changeditheir
route, - after they reached Méncton from:
St. ‘John, and went down through *Nova
Scotia rather than face tlie part ‘of the
Richibueto road ‘on' their way to the north-
ern section of the province. :

During this season’ numerous cars have
been caught in’ this
place is so bad that even a driver of a
light wagon' will scarcely: vejture to make,
the trip past ‘the “portage’”
road. . ;i
This 48 a very gerious condition of ‘af-
faire for: Chatham ‘and
whole “north’. of-' the - province, as “travel
over ' the -ene” highway - link “from' « Nova
Scotia, Moncton and to a certain extent
St. Johm, is ‘thus entirely cut off. ‘To opr
hiotels and - business  firms this means a
lgss in revenue that would otherwise cotiie
to them; and for’ the people of the town
it means the consumer.is cut off from the
prosperous farmer of the regions beyond
thie: district.
through' and' yet the ‘price of ‘egge in- thé
summer months remains. at 28 .cents and |
even 30 cents per dozen.
is high and Chatham would be a fine mar-
ket for the farmer with farm' products to
sell, but those who live beyond thié quag-
mire will have to wait” for the advent of
fiying machines before they can get their
goods to this market. ! '
The autoists have‘ approached Hon. Mr.
Morrissy on the matter, but his only ‘solu-
tion of the difficulty is that theéy put more
powerful engines in their jedrs to force
them through. t{

seriously given it is only neceSsary-to point
out that there is no good bottom for the
car wheels to get‘any grip, to show the
futility of any such remedy. ‘The spot ‘has
been a disgrace for “the ‘pastfour years
but this summer it ‘has been made almost
impassable by the heavy rains, and ‘the
fact that the roadmakers when they came
to this" section dug the oozy elime out of
the ditches and placed it in the middle: of
the road.
method of road repairing through & ewamp
merits the Carnegie medal for uniqueness.
A eonipetent road commissioner
mates that $400 properly applied ‘would
put
and yet nothing is done: The autoists pay
into the treasury of the local government
$9,000 per year. At ten per cent this rep-
resenta the interest on a &um of about
$100,000, which the government ¢éould bor-
row and ‘expend upon the highways, and
still ‘make eix per cent on the transaction,
ag" the government can
money it needs at four.
that they should get some return for:the
sum that they annually turn into the gov-
ernment treasury and money spent in this

AUTOISTS MIRE ON

 NORTH SHORE ROADS

High’way on Route to Chatham in Terrible State—Many

Motor Cars Have Plunged Into This Quagmire and Gov-
ernment Turns a Deal Ear to Complaints—A Serious
Matter to Farmers and Business Men Who Would Like
to Use the Road. ' ‘

way. would not only benefit them, bu
farmers and people generally who
casion to use the roads.

So.-strong is the feeling
over.the neglect of the government to put
the Richibucto highway in passable
dition_that if the latter does n 2
move ‘in .the near future it is 1
probable that a,voluntary subscription w |
be raised in the town to have repairs mals
to this important artery of transportation
into the town.

With the ‘principal bridge over the
michi ‘allowed to rbot until it fell
river and one of the main highways
the county unfit for traffic the progres: e
Fléemming government is_surely makin: «
enviable record in Northamberland

LEVTERS 10 THE 0703

last week that five

quagmire and the

(The opinions of correspondents are not
necessariiy those of The Telegraph Tius
‘newspaper does not undertake to publish
all or any of the letters received. Unsigned
communications will not be nnticed. Write
on° one side of paper only \Lommunica-
tions must be plainly written; otherwise
they will be réjected. Stamps should he
‘enclosed if return of manuscript is de
sired ‘in case Mit is not used. The name
and ‘address of the writer should be sent
with < évery 'letter as evidence of good
faith —Ed. Telegraph.)

ST. GEORGE LABOR CONDITIONS

To the Editor of The Telegraph.

section of this

indeed ' for the

The latter ecanmot come
Sir,—It is very true ‘that the crew
the St. George' Pulp & Paper Company
went: on strike over a year ago. That
strike, however, was called off more than
four ‘months ago, and about ten of the

union men are now employed by the
company.. The writer of the other
is misrepresenting facts when he say t
before the strike the men did not have
time to eat/ There was always a man L
relieve them while they were at dinner.
" Yours, etc.,
S8T. GEORGE.

12,

Other produce

Even if this adviee were

St. ‘George, Aug. 29,

Funeral of Margaret Loochary.

St. Stephen, N. B., Aug. 20—The fu
of Mrs. Margaret Lochary avas' helc
the Church of the Holy Rosary thiz m
ing at 9 o'clock. Requiem high mass was
sung by the Rev. Father Lavery, assistod
by the Rev. Fathers Doyle, of Militon
and Horan, of Calais. Besides Rev. |
Lochary, son of the deceased, ther
t present in the sanctuary the Rev
Hannigar, of Chipman;  McLau
Milltown; and Howland, of Fred
The pall-bearers were four sons of
ceased—Dr. J. G, Lochary, Frederick,
and Edward Lochary. The services at the
grave were conducted by the Rev. Fath
Doyle.

The man who conceived this

esti-

the road in _paseable -condition,

“How many runs did' your ‘club make
Larry?”

“Three, sor.”

“Three runs, eh?”

“Yis, sor. A run for th’ umpire, a T
for th” doetor, an’ a run for th' polie
station.”

secure”  gll- the
The autoists feel

U Aets Hke n charm in

- DIARRHCE A, mndisthe |
caly Specfic in CHOLERA
=4 DYSENTERY. |

‘mumu,m'
Frioss in England,

17144 2/8, 8/6°

4

 Wholesale Aggats f,,’

DrJ.CollisBrowne's o
1010w

_ /

The ORIGINAL and ONLY GENUINE,
FEVER, CROUP, AGUE,
Ths_Beat. known for
COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA. BRONCHITE.
*- The enly Paliative tn
NEURALGIA, GOUT, RHEUMATISM.

Sols Manufasturerss
4. 7, DAVENPORT, Lid,
Londen, 8.E.

3

WANTED

e
At Biggar Ridgel

V %Ego.All, gberdegn,
' ye charge: of schiool this
ly to W. A: Biggar, Secr
;:];E Foreston P. 0, 3
3 D—Second or third
WAt?a:crhEer for District Nvo,
: h of Aberdeen; distric

stating - salary, to
o Trustees, Carletq
8002-9-11 8.w.

Paris

ply,
ﬁimmry t

N D—A secon_d-(-las"s 4
Af:f)‘l'r'r];:chool district No.
Kars. _Apply to A. B. Jong

VVANTED———SepteA 1st, twe

N X 1 Se
for the Netherwooc
Apply to Miss Tees, Nerthe

NTED—A first class ma

i A;r female teacher. A,\p
and experiente, Scott D.

?{arboi‘, Grand Manan.

vome
L8 want both womer
SCO:oIﬂ( in their clothing fa
o and machine worl
'ew‘:i,fed’, weekly wages pa
ing. Scovil Bros. Ltd., 19
e ————
NTED—A competent
WAnurse and assist wit
k. Apply to Mrs. Mann
a'sOCobm streef.

pm—

= AGENTS WA

5
ANTED IMMEDIATEL
W agents; good pay \vpek]
etclusive stock a}xd territory
are valuable. For part']‘cula
hath Nursery Company, Toro
e

ELMABLE . representative
R fmeet the tremendous
fruit - trees throughout New
present: We wish to secure
goodm men to represent us
general agents. The special
in the fruit-growing busin
Brunswick offers exceptional
for men of enterorise. We
manent position and 1~1bevra
right men. Stone & Welling]

Ont. *

FOR SALE
\[TLL machinery for
4% gale the followi co
mwachinery: in- good :»v‘vl»‘\r. H
rotary (complete), th ma
saw, -shafting, pulleys and
be sold at a bargain on fa
Price on application. W. P.
to¥, ‘Woodstock, N.B., Aug.

g

sale,

SITUATIONS VA
STUDY OSTEOPATHY--
overcrowded. Better
standing and increase your i
for catalogue. Massachusetd
Osteopathy, 15 Craigie
Mass.

stree!

Tuesday Sep
Is the day we expect our

to begin.

|. You need not wait till t
enter mow and get more attd
fing started than if you wai
| Catalégues containing Tuit
ffoll information mailed to ayg

“HENRY MORE

Send today for a “Life of
ful Man” that could not be
the strongest Iron Chains.
cannot believe the man ever
such. remarkable things, but
can, ‘be found the names of
best families who saw and
the time of his evil deeds an
at Kingston. We mention
families—Pickett, Ketchum,
dock, Golding, Baxter, D
Scovil, Perkins, Raymond, §
ter, Vail, Perley, Ingraha
Forest, Burton and many ot
tioned in book of his life.
25 cents, postpaid. Send si
note.

Box 75, St. John West

Cures Yoru
No Doctors

4 Oxygpn (or Ozone) susf]
p# vents disease, maintains
/ Kerlecced “‘Oxygenor Kinj
tific device based on patu
health 1s due to the devital
blood—the absence of a suffi
of oxygen. The Oxygenor
Ozone and drives out disease)
every organ of the body—in
system. Almost every curab)
every stage ylelds to its eff
Oa'-nor will remedy
, Kidney, Bladder and Sto
ervousne Sleeplessness, Ni
SR e Lo o
uble, % s, eum
H che, Backache, Ca
Nervous pepsia, ete.
ent-of Tuberculosis the Oxy,
wonderfully effective. Simply
s delightful, refreshing.
ive us an opportunity to 4
!ﬁur OwWn person or on sny mj
amily the marvelous results of
treatment.
. Send to-day for our free 56 rd
Health” iliustrated. Gives
Perfected ‘‘Oxygenor King"
Beware of Imitatic

TOO :PARTICUI
It is well enough to be pd
one’s diet, but the virtue mal
Writer illustrates the po
1 Port of a conversation hea
l“floh counter.
‘Give ' me two new-laid,
| ®&E8, fried on one side and
grilled slice of peach-fed hd
18 peach-fed, mind you,”
lub:;e waiter roared down
“Two new-laid, brown-shel
On— fried on—"
Ahem he turned to the
o C0%e me, sir,’ he sai
4 e will Jou have them frig

[}




