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The Snake 
Scotched

-AND-

Justice Done-
CHAPTER XXXII.

(Continued.)
At the moment Talbot and Gibbon 

were struggling on the wall of the 
■viaduct. Mr. Selby entered the hotel 
and asked for Miss Gresham and Mr. 
Saintsbury.

They saw by his face, which was an 
eloquent one, excepting when he was 
in court or wished to conceal his 
thoughts, that he had something of im
portance to communicate to them; j 
and Veronica entered the sitting-room ; 
in a state of suppressed excitement ] 
cot unmixed with a vague fear and j 
dread.

"What is it Mr. Selby?" she asked, i 
apprehensively. "I see that something j 
has happened. Why did you call my i 
cousin. Mr. Talbot Denby, as witness?" | 
she added, with a woman s quickness. 1

"Because I wanted him— Forgive 
me. Miss Veronica "—it was wonderful 
how soon all her friends got to calling 
her by her Christian name; they ex
cused themselves by saying that it was 
so beautiful; they really meant that 
the owner was so lovable—" but I 
wanted him in many senses of the 
word. I am going to ask you to be 
brave; and I know I shan't ask in 
vain, for you have been—well, simply 
heroic during this hard time. But prej 
pare yourself for a shock. Miss Ver
onica, I think, indeed I am nearly 
sure, that I have found the mur — 
criminal.” 6 " ] fill

Veronica sank into a chair, and Mr. 
Saintsbury and Burchett, who had en
tered the room, exclaimed.

Mr. Selby nodded.
“Yes; in my opinion the man who 

killed James Oatway was—Miss Ver
onica. I have warned you; you will 
be calm? is"—his voice dropped— 
“Mr. Talbot Denby 1"

Notwithstanding the warning. Ver
onica started, and a cry of horror and 
Incredulity escaped her.

“Talbot!" she said. “Ob, no, no! It 
Is impossible!" , IÜ18

than the
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plainly

"Nothing is so possible as the un
expected. That is a truism which is 
brought home to us lawyers every day 
in the week. Listen. My suspicions 
were first roused by the fact that Mr. 
Denby had been out in the woods that 
night, and that he had—denied it."

“He wanted-to avoid being mixed up 
with the case," murmured Veronica. 
“Besides, what motive could Talbot 
have in—in killing the man? What

YOUNG WIFE 
SAVED FROM 

HOSPITAL
Tells How Sick She Was And 

What Saved Her From 
An Operation.

Upper Sandusky,Ohio. — “Three years 
ago 1 was married and went to house- 

I keeping. I was not 
feeling well and 

I could hardly drag 
I myself along. I had 
I such tired feelings, 
I my back ached, my 
I sides ached, I had 
I bladder trouble aw- 
I fully bad, and I could 
I not eat or sleep. I had 
headaches, too, and 
became almost a ner- 

' vous wreck. My doc
tor told me to go to a hospital. I did 
not like that idea very well, so, when I 
saw your advertisement in a paper, I 
wrote to you for advice, and have done as 
you told me. I have taken Lydia E. 
Pink ham's Vegetable Compound and 
Liver Pills, and now I have my health.

“ If sick and ailing women would only 
know enough to take your medicine, they 
would get relief. "—Mrs. Benj. H. Stans- 
bery. Route 6, Box 18, Upper Sandusky, 
Ohio.

If you have mysterious pain», irregu
larity, backache, extreme nervousness, 
inflammation, ulceration or displace
ment, don’t wait too long, but try Lydia 
TE. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound now.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, made from roots 
end herbe, baa been the standard remedy 
for female ills, and such unquestionable 
testimony as the above proves the value 
of this famous remedy and should give

connection was there between them?"
"The first question I can't answer 

definitely, though I can give a toler
able guess; the other I can. Look at 
this." He took a silver match-box 
from bis pocket. "If you remember 
this was found on the body. At the 
time no one thought anything about it 
It is true that it bas the Denby crest; 
but the man might have picked it up 
or stolen it."

"Yes. yes!’’ she assented, eagerly 
"Ob. yes!"

"Yes: but. on the other hand, it may 
have been given him by Mr. Talbot 
Denby. Anyway. Groser. to whom 1 
showed it just now, says that he notic 
ed it in Oatway"s hand the day of th< 
murder, and that he had not seen it 
in his itossession before then: and he 
could not have failed to observe it il 
Oatway had possessed it. used it. Now 
there Is the connection between the 
two. It is a small, almost invisible 
link, but it is a link, and I thin.k I can 
construct the rest of the drama from 
it.”

"How?" asked Mr. Saintsbury.
"By Mr. Denby's aid." replied Mr. 

Selby. "1 am going to ask him a few 
questions. There are several ways of 
asking questions, but I know of one— 
it Is common property to us lawyers 
by which the Interrogated Is led on to 
answer more than he is asked. For 
instance, I shall ask Mr. Talbot if he 
minds my smoking, and shall borrow 
a match. He will not have one or he 
will bring out a brand-new match-box 
I shall admire it, remark on its new
ness. and he will volunteer the state 
ment that he bought it to replace an 
old one which he lost—be will 
how long ago. Then"—he shrugged
his shoulders — "well, I shall forget 
that chain, Miss Veronica. I am going 
to the Court to see Mr. Talbot. Y"ou 
will say nothing to Mr. Ralph—beg 
pardon!—Lord Denby?"

He had himself driven to Lynne 
Court and enquired for Mr. Denby.

"Mr. Denby went by the four-thirty 
He was called to town on important 
business, sir," said the butler.

"Bad news?” as.ked Mr. Selby. 
"What a beautiful place you have 
here! Great responsibility for you!
I hope it wasn't bad news?”

The butler shook his head.
"I'm afraid that there—there was 

something wrong, sir," he said, grave
ly. "T heard his lordship the earl and 
Mr. Denby talking, you might say 
quarrelling, in the library."

Mr. Selby drove back to Halsery 
and got hold of Mr. Grey, and they 
went to the station. The sleepy-head
ed porter said that, yes. Mr. Gibbon 
and Mr. Denby—he put Gibbon first— 
had driven up to the station and that 
they'd gone by the four-thirty. He 
hadn't seen them get into the train, 
but Mr Gibbon had taken the tickets, 
and of course they wouldn't have tak
en the tickets, 
they hadn't wanted to go.

Mr. Selby drew Grey aside.
“Wire to Scotland Yard and tell 

them to keep an eye on Mr. Talbot 
Denby," he said, i 

Grey started.

“Surely you don’t suspect—" he ex
claimed; but at last Mr. Selby got the 
wire sent off.

Then he went back to Halsery, and 
shutting himself up In his room went 
over the case point for point Pres
ently there came a knock at the door, 
and thinking It was the servant come 
to tell him that dinner was ready, he 
called out:

“Don't want any dinner. Go away!" 
But the door opened and Grey came 

in. eH was pale and excited and so 
breathless that he could scarcely 
speak.

“There's—there's been an accident!" 
he stammered.

Mr. Selby frowned impatiently. 
What were accidents to him. engross
ed in the case?

“All right. Send for the doctor— 
what do you bother me for? Any 
answer from Scotland Yard yet?” 

Grey shook his head desperately. 
“No need to wait for that, Mr. Selby 

The accident's happened to Mr. Tal 
bot Denby!"

Mr. Selby sprang to his feet all-al 
ert and interested.

“Mr. Denby?"
“Yes; his man. his valet, Gibbon 

was lying beside him. In fact, they 
were lying gripping each other as if— 
as if they'd been struggling or caught 
at one another as they fell.”

Mr. Selby was reaching for his hat 
‘"Where are they?" he asked.
“At Lynne Court," replied Grey 

The boy was frightened—as well he 
might be!—and ran home screaming 
He met some men. and. recognising 
Mr. Talbot Denby. they carried both 
to Lynne Court."

Get a fly!" said Mr. Selby.
“I've got one already."
"Are they dead?" asked Mr. Selby 

as the fly started.
Grey shook his head.
“I can't say—I didn't stop to en 

quire, but came to you at once." 
“Quite right! Hi! stop!"
They were opposite the Roebuck.
He ran in and found Veronica. She 

had beard the news and was pale and 
jppressed by the tragedy.

“You will come with me?” he said 
The earl will want you.”
For answer she went upstairs and 

returned to him In a few minutes with 
ter hat and jacket on.

Little was said during the drive. 
They found the Court in a state of ex
citement. servants standing in groups 
in the hail, the butler moving about 
is if he were unconscious of his sc
ions.

"The earl!" were Veronica's first 
words.

"In his room. miss. Oh, Miss Ver
onica, I'm so glad you've come!—It's 
—it’s an awful thing."

Veronica went straight to the earl’s 
room. He was sitting in his chair, 
his face white and drawn, his hands 
shaking.

“Veronica!" escaped his lips, with 
evident thankfulness and gratitude at 
her presence. “I—I am glad you have 
come!”

She knelt beside him and took his 
hands in hers.

"Tell me. dear," she murmured. "Is 
—is—he badly injured?”

He looked at her strangely, as if 
with a gfim satisfaction.

"Talbot, you mean? He is dead," 
he said, solemnly. "He was dead 
when they found him. His man Gib
bon is alive—as yet. He lies in the 
adjoining room. Doctor Campbell is 
there."

"Talbot dead?" she said. It was 
hard to believe.

He inclined his bead.
“Yes.”
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“How—how did it happen?" she ask 
ed. in a whisper.

He shook his head.
“I cannot tel you. I do not know. 

I only know how they found them. 
They must have falen frm the viaduct 
but bow. I cannot say."

“Mr. Selby is here." she whispered. 
"Would—would you like to see him?"

As the earl made a gesture of in
different assent. Mr. Selby knocked at 
the door and entered.

"Forgive me, my lord." he said, "but 
I must ask you to come with me. You 
are a magistrate, and are needed. I 
have sent a carriage for Lord Saints
bury, another magistrate—■”

The earl, by Veronica, rose, and fol
lowed Mr. Selby. They passed the 
room in which Talbot's shattered body 
lay and entered the dressing-room, to 
which Gibbon had been carried.

(To be continued.)
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The Hem* Dressmaker ahesld keep 
a Catalogne Scrap Book el ear Pat
tens Cats. These wlH be Irait i«j 
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Too Late.
Two of the more impressive sights 

of a railroad grading camp are the 
mavellous alacrity of the ■ men in 
responding to the call for dinner and 
their unparalleled quickness in wrap
ping themselves around their grub. 
During construction of a new branch 
lire in Saskatchewan an old farmer 
furnished one of the grading camps 
with vegetables. He often arrived at 
the camp at meal time and was al
ways greatly impressed with the 
voracity of the men. The work was hard 
and when the call for dinner was ! 
given every man made a rush for the j 
table and the food disappeared in 
quick time. One day, a workman on j 
his way to the table tripped on the i 
root of a tree and fell. He lay all ; 
sprawled out, making no attempt to 
rise. The farmer In great concern 
rushed to him. "Are you hurt, are 
your hurt?" he asked anxiously. "No," 
answered the man. "Well, why don't 
you get up and go to your dinner?" 
"No use." returned the other sadly. 
“It's too late now."
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T. J. DULEY & CO.,
Tlie Keliab’e Jeweller# ami Op tit-tant*.

Ladies’ Costa me (with Skirt in Raid’d 
or Normal Waistline).

Figured foulard in blue and white 
with tucked net for chemisette, and 
Arabian lace for collar and cuffs, was 
used to make this attractive design. 
The skirt has a most unique and 
pleasing back finish, and "may be de
veloped in raised or normal waist 
line. The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 
32. 34. 36. 38. 40 and 42 inches bust 
measure. It requires ôki yards of 44 
inch material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in | 
silver or stamps.

OCTOBER FASHIONS
Pictorial Paper Patterns 
Now in Stock, Call or 
send for FREE 
FASHION BOOKS,

CHARLES HUTTON
Suitable material! for any of these 

patterns can be procured fiom AYRr 
* SONS, Ltd. Samples on reqv»si 
Mention pattern number. Mall order» 
promptly attended to.

9335. — A DAINTY G A KALE NT J’OIt 
THE HOUR OF REST.

Smoke
ABSORBO PIPES!
A dry Soothing Smoke. No Nicotine. 
No Choking Sensation. Bulldog 
shape. 15 and 20 cents : Billiard 
shape. 15 and 20 cents: Wood stock. 
15 and 20 cents: Bent Billiard. 15 and 
20 cents: Claw and Kitchener, 20 and 
25 cents: Calabash. 15, 20. and 25 
cents: French Clay's assorted shapes. 
5 cts.: Superior French Clay's with 
Vulcanite mouth pie es and Nickel 
bands. Sc., 10c., 12c. and 15c. each. We 
have the best selection made. Shop 
keepers should get our "trade 
prices."

GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES, ..
177 and 353 Water St., St. John’s

Sole Agent for Newfoundland.

John T. Kelly,
MARBLE

and Granite Dealer,
HEADSTONES 

AND MONUMENTS.
I.ntol Design».

Criers executed promptly.
1 irst-class workmanship. Plans 

and prices rent on application.

324 Water St.,
1 'pp. X lal 3 xi bulge & Suns.) 

jnre3 iai Î") 1 P. O. Box--4Il
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Cured of Piles 
After 20 Years

Many people hare got the impres- 
sion that piles can only be cured by 
a surgical operation, with all the at
tendant suffering, risk and expanse. 
There is an easier way; by using Dr 
Chase’s Ointment.

Mr. John M. Bates, gardener, St. 
Laurent, Que., writes:—"I had piles 
for twenty years, and tried all kinds 
ôf ointments and medicines, but they 
did me no good. It was getting worse 
and suffering more from the dreadful 
itching all the time. I used three 
boxes of Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and 
to-diy I am perfectly cured. There 
has not been a sign of the old trouble 
for six months, end it leaves me in 
; perfect health to-day, whereas I was 
in agony for about twenty years. I 
can highly recommend Dr. Chase's 
Ointment as a positive cure for piles.”

Wherever there is itching skin or 
a sore that refuses to heal you can 
apply Dr. Chase'» Ointment with 
positive assurance that the results 
wfll.be entirely satisfactory. 90c a 
box, at ell dealers or Edmarisen 
Bates * Go., Limited, Toronto. i

Helps.
Are You Satisfied

WITH YOUR

FOUNTAIN PEN ?
If Not, Call and Inspect our 

Display.
We carry every well known reliable 

Fountain Pen, in all styles and points 
—fine, medium, coarse, stub and spe
cial.
Manifolding Pens, 

Book-keeper’s Pen, 
Business and

Stenographer’s Pen.
*1.00, *1.50, *1.75, $2.00, *22*0, $3.00 

to *6.00 each.
AUTOMATIC SAFETY SELF-FILL

ING PENS,
*2.00, *2-50, $3.00, $3-50, *4.00 and 

*5-50 each.
Gold Mounted and Plain.

, STEXOGBAPHIC PENS 
in three sizes and colours, at 55c., 75c., 

95c- *1.30, *1.75 and *2.15 each. 
FOUNTAIN PEN CAPS, 
FOUNTAIN PEN CLIPS, 
FOUNTAIN PEN INK,

in different sizes.

GARRETT BYRNE
Bookseller A Stationer.

Ladies’ Dressing Sack or Negligee.
White "Jap" silk with Yal. lace and 

edging was used for this pretty 
model. It is loose fitting, with short 
slashed sleeves, and a deep collar 
pointed over the back. Deep tucks 
give fulness over the fronts. The 
Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: Small. Me
dium and Large. It requires 2% 
yards of 36 inch material lor a me
dium size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUPON.

Pleaae send the above-mentioned 
pattern aa per directions given below

No.

HEY FOR CAVALIERS !
The new novels by that most talented 
writer. May Wynne. Special Colonial 
Edition. 50 cents. Other books by 
this writer are Henry of Navarra, 
Mistress Cynthia, Let Erin Remem
ber, Master Wit, Terror Ruled. Gal
lant Graham, For Charles the Rover, 
etc. GARLAND’S BOOKSTORES.

Size.............................

Name.........................

Address !n full: —

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out The patters can
not reach you In lees than 15 days 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Fab 
ten

Just Received

400 sacks WHITE HOMINY FEED.
100 sacks YELLOW C. MEAL.
100 sacks YELLOW CORN.
50 sacks CRACKED CORN.
50 sacks HOMINY & BRAN FEED—Cheap. 

HAY, BLACK & MIXED OATS.

Mary Leigh, the suffragette, who 
recently was sentenced to five vears’ 
imprisonment for wounding Mr. John 
E. Redmond, leader of the Irish Par
liamentary party, with a hatchet, is In 
a dangerous- condition In Mount Joy 
Prison Dublin, aa a result of being 
forcibly fed. If she will not take her 
food like other people she must ex
pect to have Indigestion.

æ H. J. Brownrigg, Water Sf.
©“’Phone 46».

Our Watch 
Repairing is 

Second to None.
Leave your Watch with us 

and we will give it a good 
overhauling. D. A. McRAE.

D. A. McRAE, 

Watchmaker 

and
Jeweler,

295 Water St.

iPROl
Oil

The fd 
in which i| 
doubled thi

Policy N<

125 .. 
886 .. 
989 . . 

1,203 . .
1,694 .. 
2,157 ..

At age 3 
fit-bearin'! 
$5,000, 
or by w<-; 

Send
of from .<|

Cana*
C. A

for (lie purpose 

more money you 

that will meet 'll 

Interest Ineomi-

il! jiilyJO.tl

WF. HAVE 
FAITHFUL!

considered 11:1 
niture needs | 
olïer a choice 
Furniture th:l 
bring brightnj 
comfort to tin 
Everything h 
fit the season, 
here liefon1 in


