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wolirtelÿ him, he could only worehip: and would 
tig peat have been equally ready to woMhip, % 

ore the whole world. And therein lay 
the miracle. Do you not agree, you who 
know Englishmen of that class and stamp?
Can you conceive one of them falling on 
his knees save at the bidding of omnipo- 

at. tent Love, and by the miracle which makes 
je a man forget the whole world, defy the 

whole world, give up the whole World, 
driven to defiance, to forgetfulness, to self- 
sacrifice, fot the sake of the torturing, ex
quisite moments of transcendental happi
ness? x - * •
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buyer is the man- who has the best 

™*son’°Fth® m.ost good reasons for buying. 
When this rule is applied to the purchase of 

I a cream separator and each separator on the 
market is carefully studied for reasons why 

I Î1 s™uld be chosen, the most careful buyers
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e s Philip'* lawyer, Davies," said 
‘the police ought to be in com 
ion with him. It is positively 
tt the way they eeem to do noth

ing m the -way of - proper investigation.
^% »ske u$ tgoc mind» that I have HHHL
killed my cousin. Why! they don’t evem I have often smiled myself at the recol- 
8e£™kt0 trouble a^out the weapon with lection of Luke de Mountford walking 
which the murder was committed.” that selfsame afternoon with Louisa Har-

The weapon-----?” rie up, and down the long avenue of the
Ihe ejaculation, spoken hardly above a Ladies’ Mile: the selfsame Luke de Mount- 

whisper, had come from Colonel Harris, ford who had knelt at hie Lou's feet in 
Once more the old man felt—æ he had humble gratitude for the love she gave
done m his brother-in-laws office—that him: the selfsame Luke de Mountford
every drop of blood in h:m had receded who stood under suspicion of having
back to his heart, and that he would mitted a dastardly and premeditated
choke if he attemtped to utter another 
word. ■ V. : V X V'. ■- ' .. jy

"They say,” continued Luke quietly, 
that Philip was killed by the thrust of 

a sharp dagger ot stiletto. right through 
the néck. Well, where is that dagger?
Have they found it? Or traced it to ite 
owner?” — . .

Then as Colonel Harris was still sithnf 
he reiterated once/more: ( 'v ■

“Did Sir Thomas tell you if they had 
found the weapon?” And .Colonel Harris 
nodded and murfnufêd: . . .

“Yes.’* > -v . :
“Actually found the weapon?” insisted 

■Luke. ' \ -v. ?■ • > • -h - 
“Ye«” ■>» :"7:
‘ V* Here?”
“Behind the railings—in Green Park- 

dose^ to Hyde Park corner/’
“Mas it a stiletta? Or a dagger? Or 

what ?”
“It was a stick with a dagger fitting 

into it. A enakewood stick. It 
ered with, mud and—other stains.”

There was silence m the room now for 
the space of a few brief seconds. A sil
ence solemn and full of titeaning. All 
through this rapid succession of questions 
and answers between Colonel ' Harris and 
Luke,. Louisa had kept her eyes fi_xed upon 
the younger man’s face, had seen light 
indifference at possible danger alternating 
with impatience this time the fact she 

so well, mirrored that perfect calm 
which she understood and admired, since 
it was the reflex of * calm, untroubled 
soul. ~ r . • ÿJ

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 so 
subtle, so undetermined, that she was 
quite sure /her father had not perceived 
it. But movement there was none; one 
mere, almost imperceptible, quiver of 
the eyelidsnothing | 
mouth beneath the slight fair moustache 
had not trembled, the brow remained 
smooth, the breath 
évenly as-before.

But the change was there, nevertheless!
The. gray tint just round the eyes, the 
stbny look in thé pupils themselves, a 
tiny Speck" of moisture round the wing of 
each nostril. Colonel Harris had not look
ed at Luke whilst< he spoke of the stick 
He was staring straight in front of him, 
hardly conscious of the silence which ha<. 
cast a strange and mystic spell on these 
three people standing here in the banal 

■ London hotel.
It was Luke wbb broke the silence. He 

said quite quietly-«Bfcing the question as 
if it related tt>.»AiOSt trival, most indif
ferent, matted-'C a> .

“Did Sir Th

r, CHAPTER XXIII.\
a Why All This Mystefy?i-ÂWi. e discovered. He too had read bis 

ig paper, and knew as well as any- 
hit for the moment suspicion rest- 
o him. “Seek whom the crime will 

was « phrase freely used in the 
it was only a

.
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hear the ticking of his own 'Wq
— __ .. ... . ._ . , had, never been conscious beforev?e.TLTkmgtheCaav-‘‘f,n8t.:Lake^e an »cute ««e of hearing. And

Effete &thftSmei HT9 an,d L°7Sa Andmhgc was h^ribly"pïnfnl" c7n«iôm 
m.gbt take fright _ana induce the unfor- of siHy triviel thin's_the ticking of his 
tunate man ter realize hu, danger in time watch whlcll obieseed him> thè irregularity 
and- to shrink from facing the conae- in the design of The wall paper, the 
quinces of his mm temble deed broken top of the mketand on Sir Thomas'

But Colonel Harris—with the obstinacy desk. ~~
of thosç who throughout life have never The great, all-important fact had escep-. 
led but have always been ruled would ed momentarily from his consciousness. 
not see the case through his brother-in- He forgot that Philip de Mountford had 
law s spectacles. He clung to Ms own re- been murdered, and that Lake's «tick, 
pudiqtion of the possibility of Lake de blood-stained and damning, had been found 
Moüntford’s guilt. He behaved quite un- inside the railings of the park, 
consciously, just ^s Louisa, would have a cycle of time went by—an eternity,

him to behave, had she been pres- 0r else a few seconds. Sir Thomas Ryder 
ent here to prompt him. pulled open the long drawer of hie monu-

To Sir Thomas’ most convincing expose mental desk 
of the situation he lent an attentive ear. Colonel Harris watched him doing it, 
but the shrug of his shoulders when the end long before Sir Thomas took a cer- 
other man paused to take breath was i» tain Something frtm out the drawer, the 

, itself a testimony, of loyalty to Luke’s colonel knew what that something would 
cause. "be.

“Hang it all, man,” he said, "you are A familiar thing enough. The colonel 
not going to sit there and tell me that had seen it over and over again in Luke 
I.uke de Mountford—the man Whom I my- de Moüntford’s hand. A slender stick 
self would have chosen as a son-in-law had of rich looking, dark wood, only very lit- 
Lou not forestalled me—that Luke would tie thicker at the top than at the base 
commit a deliberate murder? In the name and with a silver band about six inches 
of oommon-sense, Tom, why it’s unthink- from the top. On the band the initials 
able! Do yoù mean to say that you actually L. deM. daintily ,engraved, 
believe that Luke, after he left that God- “Put it away, Tom, for God’s sake!” 
forsaken club, joined his cousin again as Colonel Harris hardly recognized his own
if nothing had happened; that he got into voice; he had spoken more from a sud

, a taxicab with him, and poked him den inetinct of shrinking from loathsome 
through the neck whilst the man wee look? objects, than from any real will of his 
ing another way.” own. One glance at the stick had been

“Roughly speaking,” assented Sir enough. It was thickly coated with mud, to Luke the menu Test night’s dinner.
Thomas, "I believe ghat’s what hap- and about six inches from the. top there “And ‘Homard a la Danoise’ was a per-
pened.” where the silver band snowed a deep dark feet dream.” she was saying. "I suppose

“And you call yonreelf a shrewd detec- deft between it and the length of the *t would not be etiquette to ask Her Ex-
tive!” exclaimed Colonel Harris hotly, stick, there were other stains—obvious célleùcy for the recipe.”
“And you hold the lives of men practi- stains of blood. Luke rose as the colonel entered and
cally in the hollow of your hand! Why, Yet Colonel Harris had seen worse passed his hand across the back of bis 
man! have you forgotten one thing?" he sights than t|iie in Zululand and at Om- smooth head, a gesture peculiarly English 
continued, his gruff voice assuming a note durman. But on this stained Stick, that peculiarly his own. The older man
of triumph, “the most important in all discolored silver band, he felt it impOs- was undoubtedly the most troubled of the
this damnable business?” sible to look. three.

"What have I forgotten, Will?” asked "I have broken it to you, Will, as "It’s a damnable business this,” he said
the other not at all ruffled by the gallant gently as I could,” said Sir Thomas, not # soon as he had shaken Luke by the
colonel’s sadden tone of contempt. quite as placidly as before. He too hand and thrown off hat and coat.

“The weapon, Tom!” was not unmoved by the distress of his “Does Sir Thomas Ryder," asked Luke
"I haven’t forgotten the weapon,” re- °.ld friend. "You see that I had no op- lightly, ^ “also think that I have murdered

joined Sir Thomas calmly. tion, but to tell you all. You must keep Philip?”
“Oh, yes, you have! Do you mean to ont of a)! this, old man, and above all He knew where Colonel Harris had been, 

tell me that Luke de Mountford habitually y°u must keep Louisa out of it. Take Louisa had not thought of keeping this 
walks about the streets of London with ker abroad. Will, as soon as you can." from him.
an Italian stiletto in his trousers pocket’ "She won't go!” tnurtnured the father, “Tom’s a fool!” retorted the Colonel in
fer I am told that it was with a thing of dully- voluntarily.
that sort that'the murder was committed “Nonsense!” 1 It was tantamount to an avowal. Luke,
Or according to you did Luke escort Louisa “Sbe won t go,” he reiterated. “She never flinched; he even contrived to smile,
to a dinner-party with the avowed intern has g'ven her heart to Luke.” Loiiisa aat up very straight, and with an
tion at the back of his mind of coin mit- “Sheil soon forget him." instinctive movement gave the sofa cush-
ting a murder later on if occasion offered? “Not eile!'’ ionB a nerTy shake np. But her eyes were
Did he bring an ftaiian stiletto from home “And she'll be horrified—when she fastened on Luke.
when he came to meet his fiancee at the knows/.’ “Don't worry, sir," said Luke very
Langham Hotel, or did he buy one on the “She’ll not believe .it.” quietly. “I’ll get out of it all in good
way to the Veterans’ Club? Which of these be is w“e> he’ll plead guilty—his time.”
cock-and-bull theories do you hold, Torn4” sol‘citor will advise him to do that. I* “Of coupe you will! Damn it" all!”

“Neither," admitted Sit- Thomas with à * •*"' 9”e chance. . . „’’ ejaculated ,the other fervently,
placid smile. “Hie one chance?” queried the other “The inqueat you know is tomorrow.”

“Then,” concluded"‘Colonel Harris con-vaguely- It was £uke who spoke and ColtiHel Hkr-
temptuously, “yoii think that Luke "was— “0f escapting the gallowe. If he pleads ris looked up quickly, 
as I said—in the habit of carrying an Ital- gu'ltL ma°y extenuating circumstances “Then,” he said, “surely some Tight will 
ian stiletto ip his trousers pocket ?" wil* 1,6 admitted—his own spotless reputa- be thrown on this mysterious business.”

r*No," rejoined the other, still unruf- tioB—a”d "also intense provocation. He'll “Let’s hope so, sir,” rejoined Luke dryly.
fled, “but I know that Luke de Mount- get a life “°tence, or even perhaps-----” “Has Unclé Ryder told you anything
ford is in the habit of carrying a snake- But with a loud oath- the most forcible fresh, father? Anything ttiat we don’t yet 
wopd walking stick, which he once bought he had ever “ttered in his life, Colonel know?”
—years ago—somewhere abroad, and the Harris had jumped to his feet and brought Colonel Harris did not reply, and Louisa 
top of which contains a short pointed dag- a heav> 661 crashing^down upon the table, knew that there was something that Uncle 
ger which fits into the body of the stick “And by the living God- Tom.” be said, Ryder bad said, something - awful, which 
And what’s more you know that stick too ] '111 nat believe it. No! not for all your had caused her father to wear the troubled 
Will; you have’ often seen it Arc you W111168869- and your cross questionings, and look which had terrified her the moment 
prepared to swear that Luke hadn’t it y°ur damnable proofs. No! I’ll not be- he came in.
with him last night?” neve it, and I know that iny girl will Something awful!—which would affect

"He hadn’t it with him " 1101 believe it eithei^not until we hear Luke!
“You are prepared to swear to that’’’ the word ‘guilty’ 8P»ken by Luke's own “Won’t you tell us, father, ” she said, 

insisted the other earnestly lpe" And we’ll not leave London, we’ll “what Uncle Ryder"told you? Luke ought
Colonel Harris was silent ' For the first ?ot 80 abWad, we'H not desert Luke; foi- to know.’’ 

time since the beginning of this long in- ï 9wear- by God t!lat I don’t believe that “Oh,” rejoined Luke, “there’s no hurry 
terview he felt as if all the blood in his be “ 60 a96aS8i.D " I’m <mre. Colonel Harris will tell me pres-
body was receding back to his heart caus Men who have alwey® been accounted «"tly. Lon, you were coming to the park
ing it to beat so wildly that he thought it weak often have moments of unexpected this morning. I suppose we can’t go to 
was about to choke him The color fled Btrength- Colonel Harris now seemed to the Temple Garden Show very well.” 
from hie cheeks and the dear dronned îower moral|y and mentally over his “Not very well, I think,” she replied, from between nerveless fingeni Swif/as brolher"ln-la'v Th« passion of loyalty “but I’ll come for^ a walk after lunch with 
lightning a recollection came back to him b‘mf. and »au,ed bi8 ey<* to Pleasure. Father must tell us now what

vision of Luke entering the sitting- ?1>arkle and hls chceke to gl»w. The oath Uncle Ryder said." 
room of the Langham Hote/with his coat h® 'St**d lle apoke witb fervour: there Then as Colonel Hams still seemed to 
on and his hat and stick in the left hand T0.1*14 ** no Bering, no wavering in his hestitate, sbe became more insistent, and 

But he would not give in »v.n ' de«mce of Luke. her voice more firm,
not on such paltry surmises. Any num- „Slr. Th?™8 Vr"*®4, a minute or two, "Father <kar,” she said, “I must know 
her of men he knew carried sticks that all°T,ng 1,18 old friend to recover hie nor- 88 well as Luke.”
contained weapons of self-ddence He him «elf-control as well as his breath, The old man took a turn up and down
self possessed a very murderousdooking ^ ^ ?0mg in «uick the ïTîSw1 X ^ ?
swordstick which he had once bought in be a“d luietly: would not lookeither atWiaaor at Luke,
Paris. He fought down this oncoming at- yOU wlI1’ old m“- Uav= another for it would be eaaier to tell them every-
tack of weakness, and blamed himself se- * $ thmg without meeting their eyes And he
verely for it too. It savored of disloyaltv to tell them everything. To her o
to Louisa and to Luke. He stooped and CHAPTER XXII. well as to him It was no longer any use

. Picked hi, cigar up and looked his brother- ™ , „■ trying to avoid the subject pretending
in-law boldlv in the face. Then the Miracle W as Wrought. that it was trivial, unworthy of discussion.

«T wnuMn’t ” Hr. éeM Facts had to be faced at last> like theway, whether’ Luke had h,s stick6-^th ^n Colone! Har*a .once more arrived dervishes at Omdurman and a plan of 
him last night or not. I know that stick at tbe I’?agham he found Luke and Lousia camp«gn denied on in the event of mo- 
of course. I have got one very like it m^ «omfortobl, mstalled in front of the fire mentay defeat. „

»» 7 y m tne private sitting room up stairs She Ryder, ’ he began quite abruptly at
“So have I," rejoined Sir Thomas with , lean™g backagain8t the cushions,her la8t.‘,had the hall porter pf that eon- 

his placid smile bead reetl”g » hèr hand, he at the foot of founded club up to hu room while I was
“And if that’s on# of th. r,ronf. the 8ofa’ hie hand8 encircling one knee, there, and questioned him before me.”you are going1 to° accuse my Tutore”eon hi* gazipg now and then into tbe fire- could’'’ 8Ugge8ted Luke> “only re

law of having committed^ murder, then a"x- tb™ face u " peat the »tory which we aU know already
all r can eav is Tom that m l ~ Not troubled creatures these, not man 1 never denied seeing Philip at the club 
seeing “e“ast^of one another todav ” and WOTnan fighting a battle against life, or quarrelling with Run for a matter of 

But Sir Thomas took this threat h. agfmet the world, for honor, for peace, that Hang it all! I have often quarrelledhJ Lkèn ® a”d f°r love; not rouis racked bv painful "ith him before.”
firpftfumiR of pnntFmnt with memories of the past or grim dread of the “Yes,” rejoined the colonel, “they’vepressions of contempt, with perfect equam- future: only two very ^rdinary hum&n ferreted out the old servants At your uncle’s
f’Tf,” hes^d quietly. ‘T did accuae Luke " “i", ‘«Lh q”™" ^
on siich11 ruLn-0groundsher thrt. wT^61" foniled' a mnooth lake whereon not a np- “Exaggerated, I expect. But what of 
on such paltry pounds «« that, Wdl, you ^ of „orrow or -di_-eB ^ dare^ it?”
vouUr hJ/k for no oth * mar th= 8bmy surfaT 10 “And that hall porter didn’t mince mat-
your back on me if for no other reason And the ruling pasiron strong in death ters either. Damn him.”
than that I ahould then be an incompetent Ta8 stronger still in face of thfs new life “Philip,” remarked Luke dryly, “shouted

to be led: the life of tomorrow, fnll of Pretty loundly. I did not.” 
nameless dangers, and of possible disgrace. “The porter said that when you left the 
The puppets were still dancing, moved by club you had ‘murder in your eye.’ ” 
the invisible strings held by the hand of “Possibly.”
the implacable giant called Convention: “You had overheard Philip’s last remark 
they danced even as though no gaping and to the porter?”
ravenous lions, no Bulls of Bash an,' were “Yea—somethipg about pestering beg-
there to see. Even before each other they gars. I was ready to make him swallow
hid the secret mysteries of their hearts-; his words, but I loathe a scene, before peo-
be hie overwhelming passion for her, she pie like those who frequent the Veterans’
her dread for. his immediate future. Club.”

They drad not forborne to talk of Philip “1 wish to goodness you had gone for
de Moüntford’s death; they would not him then and there.”
have admitted that there was anything “Why?”
there that could not be discussed with per- “This accursed business would not have
feet indifference—she, seclining against the occurred.”
cushions," and lie in immaculate morning “Oh, yes it woiild—sooner or later,” 
coat, with hair soomthly brushed, and “What makès you say that?” 
speckless tie and linen, talking ot things "Phüip must have had an enemy,” 
which meant life or death for them both. , *Who murdered him last night, yon 

He had told her all he knew,, his visit think?” 
to Philip at the Veterans' Çlnb, his quar- “An enemy,” asserted Luke, "who evi- 
rel with him, the hatred which he bore to dently laid in wait, for him, and murdered 
tiie man that wae dead. He made no secret him last night. It is bound to 
of the police officer's questioning!,' nor of at the inquest.”
Doctor Newington’s extraordinary atti- "About this enemy?” queried Colonel 
tude- Harris vaguely.

“One would think thow fellows had a "Why, yes,” rejoined Luke a «tile im- 
suspicion that I had murdered PhiUp," he patiently, “surely the police b- re made 

a 1uLto ligbt,y' otber investigations. They are not just
And her face never moved whilst she fastening on me and on no os . else.” 

listened to these details, analyzing them in “Could you,” asked Louisa “help tbe 
her mind, comparing them with those at police in that, Luke 2"

He WCHAPTER XXI.-(Continued.)

press this morning. But 
question df time;- an unpleasant phase to 
be traversed, some mud that presently 
would have to be brushed .off. No use to 
worry Louisa with It. Fortunately she 
took it lightly; too. She was far too sen
sible to attach importance to such non
sense.

Nevertheless mud thrown in such bound
less profusion was apt to hurt very con
siderably. Luke had to set his teeth ' this 
morning when he perused the Times and 
even now there was in him a sensation of 
having been bruised all over, after his 
second interview with Travers, and his 
talk with Doctor Newington in the lib
rary. Louisa dii) him good. She was calm 
and sensible and a woman of the world. 
She never puzzled Luke, nor had she that 
vaguq longing to be misunderstood, the 
peculiar , attribute of the woman of today. 
In face of her serenity he almost despised 
himself fpz the intensity of his own pas
sion. Shq was so pure, so womanly in hèr 
tenderness, a girl still, she was hardly con
scious of passion. But she knew that he 
was in pain—morally and mentally in pain 
—and that worse was yet to come; and 
she, tbe commonplace, sensible girl,brought 
forth her full array of calm and of trivial
ity, checking by a placid smile the faint
est onrush of passion in Him, for passion 
eould hut torture him now, when his very 
soul was troubled and every nerve on the 
jar.

And thus Colonel Harris found them;.
When he entered, Louisa waa recounting

com-
mur-

def.
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
pool of their world’s opinion.

Louisa had desired that Luke should 
come with her to the park, since conven
tion forbade their looking at chrysanthe 
mums ip the Temple Gardens, on the day 
that Philip de Mountford lay dead in the 
mortuary chamber of a London policé 
court: but everybody belonging to their 
own world would be in the park on this 
fine afternoon. And yet, the open air) 
the fragrance of spring flowers in the for
mal beds, would give freedom to the 
breath: there would not reign the oppres
sive atmosphere of tea-table gossip; the 
early tulips how mg their stately heads 
would suggest aloofness and peace.

And so they went together for a walk 
in the park, for she had wished it, and 
he would have followed her anywhere 
where she had bidden him to go.

He walked beside her absolutely 
scious of whisperings and gossip which 
accompanied them at every step.

“I 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! I 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 

do they call it?—I mean he has had to 
give his word that he won’t rim away— 
or something. I heard Herbert say some
thing about that at lunch—oh! what lovely 
tulips! I 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.
"I cah’t understand Louisa' Haris, can 

you?”
“Oh, she thinks it’s unconventional to 

go about-with a murderer. She only does 
it for, notoriety.”

But the Countess of Flintshire, who 
wrote novels and • plays under the 
elegant nom de plumé of. Maria Annun- 
ziata, was deeply, interested m 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 actual murdered, 
you know.

The men felt uncomfortable, English
men always do when the unconventional 
hovers about in their neartly ordered at
mosphere. Common-sense—in their case— 
whispered loudly, insisting that this man 
in the Sackville street clothes, member of 
their own club, by Jove! could not just 
be a murderer! Hang it all! Harris 
would not allow his daughter to go about 
with a murderer!

So 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 irresponsihile 
way. They were not fools, they knew 
their “milieu.” They guessed all that was 
being said around them and all that re
mained 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 as long as life 
lasted, and - whilst Chance and Circum
stance still chose to hold up the edifice 
of their own position of their consider-

ll
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AUTOISTS MIRE ON 
NORTH SHORE ROADS

man

Highway on Route to Chatham in Terrible State-Many 
Motor Cars Have Plunged Into This Quagmire and Gov
ernment Turns a Deaf Ear to Complaints—A Serious 
Matter to Farmers and Business Men Who Would Like 
to Use the Road.Themore.

■

came and went as
Chatham, N. Ç., Aug. 28—On Sunday 

last three more autos stuck in the 
mire that forme p*rt of the Richibueto 
rqad, at a point about twenty-one milee 
from Chatham, and it wae only after the 
upited work on the part of the occupante 
ob the three cars that they were able to 
get through.

That euch a epot (for it is not by 
means a long st'reteh of roadway) is al
lowed to remain on one of the moet im
portant highways of the province is a dis
grace to the government and all who are 
concerned with the upkeep of the roads.
'This place has become so noted that a 

Moncton man said last week that five 
auto patties te- hig knowledge changed-their 
route, after they reached Moncton from 
St. Johh, and went down through Nova 
Scotia rather than face this part of the 
Richibueto road on their way to the north
ern section bf the province.

During this season numerous cars have 
been caught in this quagmire and the 
place is so bad that even a driver of a 
light wagon will scarcely venture to make, 
thé trip past the “portage” section of this! 
road. -'■> £/%

This -is a very serious condition of 'af
fairs for Chatham and indeed for the 
whole north of the province, ns travel 
over the one highway link from Nova 
Scotia, Moncton and to a certain extent 
St. John, is thus entirely cut off. To opr 
hotels and business firms this means a 
loss in revenue that would otherwise coriie 
to them, and Tor the people of the town 
it means the consumer is cut off from the 
prosperous farmèr of the regions beyond 
this district. The latter cannot 
through and yet the price of eggs in the 
summer months remains at 28 cents and 
even 30 cents per dozen. Other produce 
is high and Chatham would be a fine mar
ket for the farmer with farm prbducte to 
sell,, but those who live beyond this quag
mire will have to wait for the advent of 
flying 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 they put more 
powerful engines in their^cars to force 
them through. Even if tnie advice 
seriously given it is only necessary iq 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 past four years 
but this summer it has been made almost 
impassable by the heavy rains, and the 
fact that the roadmakers when they 
to this section dug the oozy slime out of 
the ditches and placed it in the middle of 
the road. The man who conceived this 
method of road repairing through a swamp 
merits the Carnegie medal for uniqueness.

A competent road commissioner esti
mates that $400 properly applied would 
put the road in passable condition, 
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
resent# the interest on a sum of about 
$100,000, which the government eonld bor- 

nd expend upon the highways, and 
still make six per cent on the transaction, 
as the government can secure qll the 
money it needs at four. The autoists feel 
that they should get some return for the 
sum that they annually turn into the gov
ernment treasury and money spent in thib

way- would not only benefit them, hut the 
farmers and people,generally who have x- 
casion to use the roads.

So strong is the feeling in this town 
over the neglect of the government to put 
the Richibueto highway in passable mi,- 
dition that if the latter does not make a 
move in the near future it is more than 
probable that a,voluntary subscription w 11 
be raised in the town to have repairs ma ! • 
to this important artery of transportation 
into the town.

With the principal bridge over the Mira 
michi allowed to rot until it fell into 
river and one of the main highways «fl 
the county unfit for traffic the progrès * 
Flemming government is surely making u 
eliviable record in Northumberland

quag-

any

atmosphere of aas

qnufcxtihow you the stick?”
The colonel,nodded, in acquiescence.
"It was my stick,. I suppose?”
The query; was so sudden, 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 
almost smiled at the other man’s bewilder- 
ment. -Mr..

“No, sir,” he eaid, “not mad I think. , I 
only want to kpow hqw I stand.”
, “How you stand, man.?” ejaculated Col.
Harris with uncontrolled vehemence.
“Great Heavens,, don't you realize that 
here is some damned conspiracy as mys
terious as it is , damnable, and that you 
will have to look this seriously in the face, 
if you don’t wish, to find yourself in the 
dock before the next four and twenty 
hours?”

“I. am,” reyliedi. Luke simply, “lookinj; 
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 twenty hours. You sec I had 
quarrelled with Philip, and my stick— 
which contained a dagger—waa found in 
the park, covered with mud, as you say, 
and other stains.” £ , 1 . ^ .

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

This was not a query but an assertion. a^on’ mayhap of their, honor.
Colonel Harris’s loyalty had not wavered, TIle Question of the crime had not been 
but he jcould not contrive to keep the note moote<i between them again: after the un-
of anxiety out of hia voice: nor did he re- demanding, the lpok from her to him,
iterate the assertion when Luke- made no ft°d ^is humble gratitude on hie knees, 
answer to it. "V had left the mystery severely alone.

Once more the latter passed his hand bad nothing to say, and she would 
over the back of his head. You know that ”ever Question, content that she would 
gesture. It is so English! and always de- kn°7 in ^ood time; that one day, she 
notes a certain measure of perturbation. W0l“d understand what was eo un-under- 
THen he said'with seeming irrelevance: standablè just now.

“I suppose' I had better go now.” Colonel Harris alone was prostrated with
His eyes sought Louisa’s,-trying to read Rouble. Not that he doubted Luke, but 

what she thought and felt. Imagine the bkc aober-sensed Englishmen he loath- 
awful moment! For he lqved her, as you e<* a mor&l puzzle. Whilst he liked and 
know, with that intensity of passion of trusted Luke, he hated the mystery wtych
.which a nature like his—almost cramped now met bdn «very turn, juet as much
by perpetual self-containment—is alone as be hated the so-called problem plays 
capable. Then to have to stand before her wh2fh alien critics try to foist 
wondering what the next second would re- Anglo-Saxon public,
veal, hardly daring to exchange fear for would have loved to hear Luke's
certitude, because of whàt that certitude vo/.^„ 8a>’in8 Qaite frankly:
-might be. ‘ Of course I did not kill my cousin. I

He sought her eyes and had no difficulty *ive m7 word, colonel, that I 
in finding them. They had never wandered mcepeble of such a thing.” 
away from hia face. To him—the ardent abat waa tbe °°iy. griet-ance whioh the 
worshipper—those eyes of hers had never °lder man of the world had against the 
seemed so exquisitely luminous. He read y°un£er one. The want of frankness wor- 
her soul then and there as he would r'ed b™- Duke 
a . book. A soul full of trust and 
brimming over with compassion and will 
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 
he should flounder in a maze of wonder
ment, of surmises, of suspicions. God 
help him! But in Louisa even loyalty was 
submerged in a sea of love. She cared 
nothing about suspicions, about facts,about 
surmises. She had no room in her heart 
for staunchness; Ü was all submerged in 
love. ’ ' / ; ' !■' ' ;>

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 
look, wae just love.

Only love.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
(The opinions of correspondents are nut 

necessarily those of The Telegraph This 
newspaper doe# nut undertake to publish 
all or any of the letters received. Unsigned 
communications will not be noticed. Write 
On one side of paper only luommunica- 
tions must be plainly written; otherwise 
they will be rejected. Stamps should he 
enclosed if return of manuscript is de
sired in caee Mt is not used. The name 
and 'address of the writer should be sent 
with every tetter a# evidende of good 
faith —Ed. Telegraph.)

ST. GEORGE LABOR CONDITIONS
To the Editor of The Telegraph.

come

. Sir,—It is very true that the crew of 
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 pulp1 
company. The writer of the other letter 
is misrepresenting facts when he says that 
before the strike the men did not have 
time to eat./ There was always a man lu 
relieve them while they were at dinner.

Yours, etc., ■
ST. GEORGE.

v

were
St. George, Aug. 29, T2.

Funeral of Margraret Lochary.
St. Stephen, N. B., Aug. 29—The funeral 

of Mrs. Margaret Lochary was held from 
the Church of the Holy Rosary this 
ing at 9 o'clock. Requiem high mass 
sung by the Rev. Father Lavery. assisted 
by (he Rev. Fathers Doyle, of 
and Horan, of Calais. Besides Rev Kati -1 
Lochary, son of the deceased, there « 
present in the sanctuary the Rev. Fat hers 
Hannigar, of Chipman: McLaughlin, of 
Milltown; and Howland, of Fredericton. 
The pall-bearers were four sons of the de 
ceased—Dr. J. G. Lochary, Frederick, John 
and Edward Lochary. The sendees at the 
grave were conducted by the Rev. Fat lier 
Doyle.

m

.
came

Milltown

on an un-

am

row a “How many runs did your club rank.*, 
Larry?”

‘ Three, sor.”
“Three runs, eh?”
“Yis,

for th’ doctor, an’ a run for th’ polxe 
station.”

was innocent of course; 
but, d——n it, why didn't he say so?

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

(To be continued)
A run for th* umpire, a runsor.

“Well, what more is there then?” 
“Only this. Will. That the stick which 

you have eo often seen m Luke de Mount- 
ford’s hand, was found this morning in
side the railings of Green Park; it bears 
unmistakable eigns of the use to which it 
was put last night.”

“You mean—that it wae stained-----?”
How long a time elapsed between the 

beginning of that query and its last words 
Colonel Harris could not eay. The utter
ing of the words Waa a terrible effort. 
They seemed to choke him ere fchèy reach
ed hie lipe. A buzzing and singing filled 
bis ears so that be did not hear 8ir 
Thomas’s reply, but through a strange 
Veil which half obscured hig visiioto he 
•aw hia brother-in-law’s slow nod of af
firmation. For the first time in his life, 
the man who had fought against naked 
Ravages in the swamps or sands of Africa, 
Who had heard, unflinching, the newe of 
the death of his only son, felt himself 
totally unnerved. He heard as in a dream 
the hum of the busy city in the street be
low, hansoms and omnibuses rattling along 
tbe road, the cries of newe vendors or 
hawkers, the bustle of humdrum^ every
day life: and. through it the ticking of hi# 
Own. watch in his waistcoat podtiS;

He remembered afterward how strange
ly this had impressed him: that he could

DfJ.ColIis Browner
10|ÿ>W"
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The ORIGINAL and ONLY flEHUmg.-
Arts like e ektn i*

' DIARRHOEA, *nd U the 
only Specific in CHOLERA

««1 DYSENTERY.

FEVER, CROUP, AOU1.
Tie Best Remedy keown l«

COUGHS, COLDS. ASTHMA. BRONC 
The ent, PelHeUee Is 
NEURALGIA, GOUT. RHEUMATISM. 

Convincing Mcdlcol TmUmmy'otxvmpvnU* meh BdtU.

■ And love—omnipotent, strange,and capri- 
cions love—wrought a curious miracle then! 
For Colonel Harris was present in the 
room, mipd you, > third—if not an alto
gether indifferent—party, there where at 
this moment these two should have been 
«lone.

It was Colonel Harris’ presence in the • 
room that transformed the next instant 
into a wonderful miracle: for Luke 
down on his knees before his simple-spuled 
Lou. _ She had yielded her hand to him 
and he had pressed an aching forehead 
against the delicately perfumed palm.

In face of that love which «be bad gives

come out
■old Is Bottle, by aU 

Chemin».
Morn Is England,i/ii, 2/e, */e

Sols Ml 
4» T. DAVENPORT, lid»

waa

;;

Lymes Brm. at ^ TTrngp,,WteMaAsBt» - -
LI. x<
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WANTED

,ANTED-At Biggar Ridg 
trict No. 11, Aberdeen, 

L.lrc charge of school this

rtrÂNTED—Second or ;hird| 
iW teacher for District NoJ 
Parish of Aberdeen; distndB 
Annlv stating salary, to

Kars- APply t0 A" B" J° j

Apply to Miss Tees, Nert

-rv and experience, Scott D. I 
Tfarbor. Grand Manan
^TFnVILS want both womei 
SL work in their clothing fa 

I —wing and machine work. I 
Paired, weekly wages paid 
££srovil Bros. Ltd., 198

S

"xXTÂNTED—A competent i 
W nurse and assist witl
-ork. Apply to Mrs. Man 
38 Coburg «tree*-__________

AGENTS W.

vx/j^TTED IMMEDIATE! 
VV i^enta; good pay weekly 
,,elusive stock and territory] 
arc Valuable. For particular 
ham Nursery Company, Tord

-|>ELLaBLE representative 
Jt* meet the tremendous 
fruit trees throughout New 
present. We wish to secure 
good men to represent us I 
general agents. The special j 
in the fruit-growing busied 
Brunswick offers exceptional 
(or men of enterprise. IV d 
manent position and liberal 
right men. Stone t Welling! 
tint. J

FOR SALE

for sale.■yfTLL machinery
sale the following seco 

machinery- in good order: 1 
rotary (complete), lath ma 
saw, shafting, pulleys 
be sold at a bargain on fav 
Price on application. W. P. 
tor, Woodstock, N.B., Aug.

SITUATIONS VAI

OTUDY OSTEOPATHY— 
® overcrowded. Better
standing and increase your ii 
for catalogue. Massachusett 
Osteopathy, 15 Craigie stree
Mass.

Tuesday Sep:
Is, the day we expect our

jto begin.
j You need not wait till tl 
(enter now and get more att< 
|ting started than if you wait 
I Catalogues containing Tuit 
(full information mailed to ai

■fsuoaf
\ s.

“HENRY MORE
Send today for a “Life of 

fill 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, 1 
ter, Vail, Perley, Ingraham 
Forest, Burton and 
tioned in book of his life.
25 centâ, postpaid. Send si 
note.

many ot

Box 75, St. John W

[RFeCTI
j

fA\ru*£is

/a
// Cares Yo
7 Ne Doctors
/ Oxygen (or Ozone)
' vente disease, malntal 

perfected “Oxygenor 
Une device based on natui 
health Is due to the devltal; 
blood—the abeence of a suffi 
of oxygen. The Oxygenor 
Ozone and drives out disease 
every organ of the body—ti system. Almost every curat stage yields to Its eft

sr&Sse-flSLM,;
Give ub an opportunity to 

son or on any n 
eloua results of

every

Tu

TOOT own 
family the

" ^0r *rG* SS
Perfected “Oxygenor Xing"

Bawara ef Imltatloi

IJ
1 BOXw!

'2ÜATIÎAM, OJ
. CtAVtZXX.

TOO PARTICU:

It ig well enough to be pi 
one e diet, but tbe virtue ma 
^ writer illustrates the po 
port of a conversation hea

^ lunche counter.
Qive * me two new-laid, 

e8R8, fried on one side and 
filled slice of peach-fed h 
^Peich-fed, mind you,” 

The waiter roaretl 
tube: down

Two new-laid, brown-she
°n~- fried on----

Then he turned to the r 
Kxeitee me, sir^’ he sai. 

i WlU you have them frie
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