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and interested listener. In this case, the
thought also insinuated itself, that his
visitor had something of the manner
of &« man who had been up late the
night before; the glint of his eye was
that of your fashionable gamester; Mr.
Gillett smiled sympathetically.

“One, if I recall rightly,” went on
Lord Ronsdale, “was known as—let
me see”’—the elastic stick described a
sharper curve—“the ’'Frisco Pet? Re-
member?”’ He bent slightly nearer.

“That I do! Not likely to forget him.
Unmanageable; one of the worst, Was,
transported for life, with death as a
penalty for returning.” A slight sound
came from the nobleman’s throat. “A
needless precaution,” laughed the
speaker, “for he's gone to his reward.
And so your lordship remembers—"

“] remember when he used to step
into the ring,” said Lord Ronsdale, his
voice rising somewhat. “Truth is, sight
of you brought back old recollections.
“Things I haven't thought of for a long
time, don’t you see!”

“Quite so! Delighted, I am sure. I
didn't know s¢ much about him then;
that came after; except that the gen-
tlemen found him a figure worth 1001:—;
ing at when he got up at the post

“Yes; he was worth looking at.”

he could afford to appear am amiable

Without
a Flaw
and

Lord Ronsdale’'s eyes half closed. “A
heavy-fisted, shapely brutes \\'ithi
muscles like steel. But ignorant—»——:”l
He lingered on the word; then his |
glance suddenly lifted: “Had some-
thing on his arm; recall noticing it,
while the bout was on.” . \
Mr. Gillett, with a knowing expres-
sion, rose, took a volume from a book-
case and opened it.
“The ‘something’ you speak of, my
lord.” he observed proudly, “should be
here: I will show it that you may ap-
preciate my system; the method I
have of gathering and tabulating data.
You will find an encyclopedia of in-
formation in that bookcase. All  that!
Scotland Yard has, and perhaps a lit- |
tle besides.”
“Really!” The nobleman’s eyes fas-
tened themselves on the book.
“To illustrate: Here's his case.” Gil-
lett's fingers moved lightly over the |
page. * ‘Testimony of Dandy Joe, down- |
stairs at the time with landlady, who |
kept the house where the crime wai!
committed. Heard 'Frisco Pet, who |
had been drinking, come in; go up-,
stairs, as they supposed, to his own |
room: shortly after, loud voices: pls-'l
tol shot. Landlady and Joe found wo-|
man, Amy Gerard, dead in shabby little
sitting-room. Pet, the worse for liquur,i
in a dazed condition at a table, head |
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The ferret eyes snapped. “That I do, |

your lordship. What of him?” quickly.
The caller made no reply, but tapp=d
the floor lightly with his cane, and—
“What of him?" repeated Mr. Gillett.
Lord Ronsdale’'s glance turned; it
had a strange brightness. His next
question wal irrelevant., “Ever think
much about the Lioord Nelson, Gillett?”
“She isn’'t a beat one's apt to for-
get, after what happened, your lord-
&hip,”” was the answer. “And if T do
say it, her passengers were of the
kind’ to leave pleasant recollections,”
the police agent diplomatically added.
“Her passengers?”’ The caller's thin
lips compressed; a spark seemed to
leap from his gaze, but not before he
had drepped it. “Among them. if my
meniory serves me, were number of
convicts?”
“A job lot of precious jaiibirds that
f was acting as e¢scort of, vour lord-
ship!”
“But who never reached Australia!”
quickly.
“Drowned!—every
them!” observed Mr. Gillett, with a
possible trace of complaceney. “Not
that I fancy the country they were go-
ing to mourned much about that. I un-

derstand a strong sentiment’s growing
out there against that sort of immi-
gration.”

The visitor's white hand held closer;
the head of his cane; the stick bent to;
his weight. “Were they all drowned,
by the way?’ he observed, as if seek-
ing casual information on some sub-;
ject that had partly passed from his|
mind.

“No doubt of it, They were not re-!
leased until the second boat got off,!
and then there was no time to get!
overboard the life rafts.”

“True!” Lord Ronsdale gazed ab-
sently out of the window, through a
film, as it were, at a venerabie figure|
below; one of the species helluo lihror-i
um standing before a book-stall op-|
posite. “Recall the day on that mem-|
orable voyage you were telling us about:
them—who they were, and so on?” |

“Very well,” replied Mr. Gillett, '
good-humoredly. If his caller cared to
discuss generalities rather than come!
at once to the business at hand, what-i
ever had brought him there, that was!
none of his concern. These titled gen-:
try had a leisurely method, peculiar to |
themselves, of broaching a suijCt:‘
but if they paid him well for his time
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in his hands. Testimony of Joe corrob-‘i

Arrated by landlady; she swore no one|

nad been in house except parties here |
mentioned, all lodgers.

“‘Private mem.—House in hadg
neighborhood, near the Adelphi cata-|
combs. Son of landlady, red-headed |
giant, also one-time prize-fighter, use;d§
to live here; the Pet's last fight m{
the ring was with him. Later Tom took
to the road; was wanted by the poli‘:e"
at the time of the crime for some
brutal highway work * But,” break-|
ing off, “I am wearying your lordship.
iere is what 1 was especially looking |
for, the markings on the arm of the
‘Frisco Pet. Perhaps, however, your,
lordsh:p doesn't care to listen further |

“Gio on'" The words broke sharply
from the visitor's lips; then he gave]
a metallic laugh. “I am interested in:
this wonderful system of yours.” |

Mr. Gillett read slowly: “‘On the,
right arm of the 'Frisco Pet, just be-|
low the €¢lbow, appears the figure of a ;|
man in sparring attitude, done in sail-'
or's tattooing; about the waist a flag,!
the Stars and Stripes, in their accus- |
tomed ecolors; crudely drawn, but not
to be mistaken by noting following de-
fects and details—" which,” closing the!
book, I won't read.”

His lordships head had turned;
first he did not speak. “A good sys-,
tem,” he remarked after an interval.
“And a very good description, and yvet

" His voice died away; for a mo-
ment he sat niotionless. “But my pur-'
pose—the purpose of my visit—I-—we
have wandered quite from that. Let
us, I beg of you, talk business.” i

Mx". Gillett starteq &as if to venture'
a mild expostulation. but thought bet-

at.

ship's business with me?”
in his most professional tone. |

“I believe'—the visitor moistened |
his lips—“I believe I mentioned—Jchn
Steele, when I eame in?”

“Your lordship did.”

‘“It—concerng him.”

“I am all attention, your lordship.”
Mr. Gillett’'s manner was keen, ener-
getic; if he felt surprise he suppress-
ed it. “Good! Your lordship’s busine:s
concerns John Steele.”

_“F(Jr reasons that need not be men-
tioned, T want to find out all T can
about him. That, T believe, is the sort
of work yvou undertake. The termg for
your services can be arranged later. It
is unnecessary to say that you will be
well paid. I assume you can command
competent and trustworthy help, tnat
vou have agents, perhaps, in other!
countries?”

Mr. Gillett nodded. “If your lordship
would give me some idea of the scope
of the inquiry »

Th> long
closed tightly.

“In the first place, you are to as-
certain where John Steele wag befnre
he came to England; how he got
there; what he did. Naturally, if he
hag lived in a far-away port you would
sf:ek to know the ship that . brought
him there; the names of the caplain
and the crew.”

“Your lordship thinks then, our in-
vestigation mav lead us te distant
lands?”

‘“Who can tell?” The
voice was sharp, querulous.
what vou are to find out.”

“It shall be done, yvour lordship,” re-
plied the other quickly. “I shall em-
bark in the matter with great zest. and.
I may add, interest.”

“Interest?’ The nobleman looked at
him. “Oh, yes?’

“If I might be so bold, may I ask,
does vour lordship expect to find any-
thing that would—ahem!—cast any re-
flection on the high standing John
Steele is building up for himself in the
community, or——" !

A shadow seemed to darken the
masklike features of the visitor; his
gaze at once glittering, vaguely ques-
tioning, was fastened on the wall; then
slowly, without answering, he got wup.
“Surmises are not to enter into this
matter,” he said shortly. “It is facts,
I want—facts!”

“And your lordship shall have them.
The case appears simple; not harq to
get at the bottam of.” An odd expres-
sion shone from the visitor's eyes.
“Which reminds me that he has left
town.” added Gillett.

“Left town!” Lord Ronsdale wheel-
ed abruptly. “You mean——"

“For a little trip to the continent, I
should imagine; heard of it because he
got some unimportant court matter put
over.”

“Gone away!”

fingers opened, then

nobleman’s :
“That is

-

The nobleman, his
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i should he Mave gone away?”’
: mured,
—— He walked to the door;

"learning all you

ter of the impulse. “What is your lord- ' @
he observed . 8

Nothing
False

YOUR VALENTINE
HERPICIDE GIRL?

She is the girl with an aureole of
beautiful hair, You can’t mistake her.

She has no anxiety concerning the »
appearance of her hair, of good looks
she has a plenty and is sure of her
attractiveness, sure of herself. e st oy
Freed from the cares which invariably haunt the woman with ugly

hair, the Herpicide Girl igni ;
> possesses a sweet dignity and winsomeness, an air
:f":ea;uralngss, which, no matter how great the effort, never can be asl-
There lurks about her an indefinable od i i i
Firel mnly il Kewbrse Fi inable odor, a delicate perfume, identi-
o ioh.. Kastinies lovelin:ssp.l ide. She embodies everything which goes to

h:;l:at is the Herpicide Girl and her secret is a wealth of fluffy, natural

™ g
/ : Newbro’s

T HERE ARE NO DISAPPOINTMENTS

RESULTS ARE ALWAYS

POSITIVE

It is a great pleasure to indorse the merits of New-

bro’s Herpicide.
1 consider it the best hai

r remedy in the world, as it

has stopped my hair from falling out, making it beautiful

and fluffy. I shall always ha
table.”

Lancaster, Ohio.

One Dollar Bottles For Sale and Guaranteed

Applications Obtained at the Best
Parlors.

CAIRNCR
A

_

NDERSON & NELLES, 268 Dun

ve a bottle on my dressing

Mrs. John H. Miller,
211 S. Broadway.

by All Druggists.
Barber Shops and Hair Dressing

0SS & LAWRENCE, 216 Dundas Street
das Street

e

= < MR et

Herpicide
Makes That

Kind of Hair
Kills the Dandruff Germ
Stops Falling Hair

‘My hair was coming out very fast and was real greyv
caused from illness. Since using Herpicide myv hair 'S
gained its natural beauty, is thick and very soft

Hazelhurst, Miss. Mrs. May C \.\'hi‘m.

has

SEND FOR SAMPLE AND BOCK.

Send 10c in stamps for sample and book i
d to the Herpicid
Dept. 6B., Detroit, Mich. et S

Special Agents

back to the other, lifteq a hand to his

"brow. “When?"

“Last night.”

“It was only yesterday
was riding with him.”

“And he didn't mention
ter2”

The visitor did not answer.

the

“Whv
he murv-!
“Was it becaus>|
at  the|

half aloud.
threshold stopped and looked

“You might begin your inquiry
can about this little
trip,” he suggested. “And by the ln.\'o.;
whatever vou find out, if anything vou
will regard as belonging to me exclus-

by
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There has been but on French Revo-
lution, and there will probably never
be another.

There may or there may not be a
“hell,” full of fiends and devils; but
once, at least, we have had a hell on
earth, and that hell was that portion
of the French Revolution known as
the “Reign of Terror,” a period replete
with beings who came as near being
fiends and devils as could very well be.

During that awful time the two head
devils were Robespierre and Marat,
and of the pair it would be ditiicult
to say which was the worst.

At the date around which this story
revolves, however, Marat was “'boss,”
Robespierre not yet having come into‘
full power. The Girondins were over-;
thrown the last of May, 1793, and the|
vilest political club that ever disgraced |
the earth, the Jacobin, was supreme,’
with none to stay its hand, or say un-
to it, “What doest thou?”

Of the Jacobins the leading spirit]
wag Marat—a man who, after many|
earnest attempts on the part of his
friends to whitewash him, stands to-;
day, and will ever stand, as one of thes
blackest characters in all history.

- The Girondins, inspired by such,
noble characters as Madame Roland,!
Vergniaud and Brissot, desired toright;
things with the shedding of as littlei
blood as was possible, while the Ja(-o-l
bins were anarchists, who wanted to
drink blood, to swim in blood, nor did
it make much difference to them whosel
blood it was.

Now, during the bright, blooming'
May days of that year 1793, there was!
living up in the Normandy town of!
Caen a young woman who felt that she
might do something to help matters.
She belonged to a family of royalists,
and there was noble blood in her veins,
but her heart was full of republican
sentiment, and than herself no stanch-
er democrat was to be found in all
France. But she loved -order, decency
and humanity, and hated anarchism
and bloodthirst.

Charlotte Corday—for that was the
young woman's name—was beautiful,
and as bright as she was fair. A great
reader and a deep thinker, she ron-
dered much upon the distressful situ-
ation in which her country found it-
self, and it became her firm conviction,
that it was her lot to free the people’
from their would-be destroyers. She;
was called, and in her own ming,;
doubtless. believed herself to be, the
“Jeanne d’Arc of the Revolution.”

So the young woman, just turned
twenty-five, left her home in Caen and
went straight for Paris, straight for
the “Rue de Ecole de Medicine, No.
44, the residence of “Citoyen Marat”
the gentleman she was especially anx-
ious to see.

Three times she was refused admit-
tance, but finally she succeeded in
gainineg an entrance, and with the re-.
morselessness of fate she drove her
knife into Marat’'s heart.

That was all. She had accomplish-
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jand that will for all time

‘ively; to be mentioned, under no cir-! COPYING THE KING’'S DRESS.
10‘

icumstanu—\s. without my permission,
lanyone whosocever "

“Your lordship!” Mr. Gillett's

|

ladmonition. “Tn my profession absclute
mat- fintegrity towards one’s client demands |
that secrecy should he the first con—""1
“It ig understood, then. Let me Liear

from ycu from time to time,” and tlm
nobleman went out.

Mr. Gillett looked after him,
the sound of shuffling feet alone broke
the stillness; before the hookstand the
bibliomanizc buried his face deeper m
the musty pages.

(I'o Be Continued.)
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© ! fashions throughout Europe. But many

By Rev. Thomas B. Gregory.]
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she came to

ed the purpose for which
she did not

Paris, and for the rest
care a fig.

It was on the fiftcenth
Gharlotte Corday killed
the next day but one she stood on the
platform of tlie guillotine, the saine
personiiication of calmness and peace
that faced the tribunal the day before,

A priest asked her in kindly toues
if he could give her the last rites. She
politely thanked him and said she had
no need of his services; and then, as
calmly as though she was preparing
her toilet, she slowly and carefully
parted her long, black hair and bowed
her neck for the fall of the axe.

Charlotte Corday may or may not
have done rightin killing the ‘“savage,
wild beast” Marat, but there is no
doubt about the fact that she thought
she was doing right.

of July that
Marat, and

She was a patriot, pure and simple,

and, as she looked at things, Marat
was the embodiment of all that
threatened to destroy her country.

She had no sympathy with the priv-
ileged classes who for generations had
been exploiting the country, but in
Marat and his spirit and method she
thought she saw the end of all gov-
ernment, of all justice, of all human-
ity, and, once convinced of this, she
resolved, without a moment's hesita-
tion, and with a courage that was sub-
lime, to sacrifice herself uron the altar
of her country's welfare.

It was that heroic resolve, unflinch-
ingly carried out to the bitter end, that
made the young woman of Caen great,
keep her
name in the list of the immortals.
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The great objection to the lords is!
inot that they occasionally reject Lib-|
'eral measures, but that they never re-!
“ject Conservative measures; not that
;they do one-half of their work too
‘thoruughly, but that they do not do
the other half at all. To this it may,
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