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“jmpossible!” groaned Ttne youug
mmrﬂnguhebeardamponm
walk without.

*“Your need has become
perative,” proceeded the
Miss Page”’— :

Frederick took a step forward and
1aid bis hand on his fatber’s arm. i

“It is not for, her,” be whispe:

“It goes into other hands.”

Mr. Sutherland, who had turned over
the document as his sod approached,
breathed easler. Taking up bis pen he
dipped. it in the ink. Frederick watch-
ed bhim with ever whitening cheek.
The step on the walk bhad mounted to
the front door.

“Nine hundred and firty?” inquired
the father.

“Nine bundred and fifty,” answered
the son.

The judge, with a last look, stooped
over the book. The hands of the clock
pointed to a quarter to 10.

“Father, | have my whole future In
which to thank you,” cried Frederick,
seizing the check his father held out

othér. “Has

"
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to him and making rapidly for the
door. *“1 will be back before mid-
night” And he flung himself down
stairs just as the front door opened and
Wattles stepped in.

“Ah! exclaimed the latter as his eye
tell on the paper fluttering in the oth-
er's hand, “1 expected money, not pa-
per."

“The paper is good,” answered Fred-
erick, drawing him swiftly out of the
bouse. “It has my father’s signature
upon it.”

“Your father’s signature?”

Yo

Wattles gave it a look, then slowly
shook his head at Frederick.

“1g it as well done,” said he, “as the
one you tried to pass ¢if on Brady?”’

Frederick cringed and for a moment
lcoked as if the struggle was too much
for him. Then he rallied and eying
Wattles firmly said:

“You have a right to your distrust,
but you are on -the wrong track, Wat-
ties. What 1 did once it would be im-
‘possible for me to do again, and |1 hope
| may live to prove it. As for that
check, 1 will soon prove its value in
your eyes. ‘Follow me up stairs to my
father.,” ;

His energy—the energy of despalr
no doubt—seemed to make an impres-
sion on the other.

“You might as well proelaim your-
self a forger ottright as to force your
father to declare this to be his signa-
ture,” he observed.

“I know it,” said Frederick. i

“Yet you will run that risk?”

“If you oblige me.”

Wattles shrugged bis shoulders. He
was a magnificent looking man and
towered in that old colonial hall like a
youthful giant. 5

“] bear you no ill will,” sald be. _“If
this represents money, I am satisfed,
and I begin to think it does. Bat Hs-
ten, Sutherland. Sometbing has hap-
pened to you. A week ago you would
have put a bullet through my head be-
fore you would have been willing to
have so compromised yourself. I think
[ know what that something Is. To.
save Zgrsell from being thought
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guilty of & big crime you are wiiling to
{neur suspicion of a small one. It's a
wise move, my buy; but Jook out! No
. tricks with me or my friendship may
not hold. Meantime I cash this check
tomorrow.” And he swung away
through the night with & grand opers
selection on his lips.

Frederick locked like a man thor-
oughly exhausted when the final echo
of this hateful voice dled away on the
hillside. For the last 20 hours he bhad
been the prey cf one barrowing emo-
tion after anotter, and human nature
could endure no more, but demanded
rest.

Rut rest would not come. The posi-
tion in which he found himself ~be-
tween Amabel and the man who had
just left was of too threatening a na-
ture for him to dwell upon any thought
save how to avoid the doom menacing
bim. Hiding himself in his room, he
sought a way of escape. But one pre-
sented itself. It was™a cowardly one,
but anything was petter than to stand
his ground against two such merciless
antagonists as had arisen in his path.
So he resolved upon flight.

Packing up asfew necessaries and
writing a letter, which he left on his
table to be given to his father in the
morning, he made his way down the
stairs of the now darkened house to &
door opening upon the garden. To his
astonishment he found it unlocked, but
giving little heed to this in his excite-
ment he opened it with caution and,
with a parting sigh for the sheltering
home he was about to leave forever,
stepped from the house he no longer
felt worthy to inhabit.

Hi® intention was to take the train
at Porchester, and that he might
reach that place without inconvenient
encounters he had decided to make
use as far-as possible of the path
through the fields. This led him north
and along the fidge that overlooks-the
road runuing around the base of the
hills,

. But he did not think of this or indeed

of anything but to step on quickly,
tor it was too dasirable for him to
leave on the eadly morning train for
him to forfeit this chance of doing this
by any unnecessary lagging. But he
was not destined to take that or any
other train out of Porchester at pres-
ent, for when he reached the fence
dividing . Mr. Sutberland's grounds
from those of his adjoining neighbor
he saw drawn up iu the moonlight just
at the point where he bhad intended to
leap the fence the form of a woman
with one hand held out to stop bim.

It was Amabel. Ak e

s

CHAPTER XI1V. b

THE DAGGER THAT KILLED AGATIHA
WEBB.

Confounded by this check and filled
with an anger that was pigh to dan-
gerous, he fell back and then imme-
diately sprang forward.

«What are you doing here?” he cried.
“Don’t you know that it is 11 o'clock
and that my father requires the house
to be closed at that hour?”

“And you,” was her sole - retort.
“What are you doing here? Are you
searching for flowers In the woods,
and is that valise you carry the re-
ceptacle in which you hope to put your
potanical specimens?’

With a savage gesture be dropped
the valise and took her fiercely by each
shoulder.

“Where have you hidden my mon-
ey?’ he hissed. “Tell me or'—

“Or what?’ she asked, smiling into
his face in a way that made him lose
his grip

“Or—ov, 1 canpot answer for myself,”
he- went on, stammering. “Do you
tirink | can endure everything from
you beecause you are a woman? No; I
will Lhavé %mse bills, every one of
them, or show myself your master.
Where are they, you incarnate flend 7

It was an unwise word to use, but
ghe did not seem to heed it.

“Ah,” she sald softly and with a lin-
gering accent, as if his grasp of her
had been a caress to which she was not
entirely averse, “1 did not think you
would discover its loss so soon. When
did you go to the woods, Frederick, and
was Miss Hallidev with you?”
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Webb.

He haa a disposition to singe Beo
but controlled himself. Blows . would

«WWhere have you hidden my money?’ ha
hissed

not avail against the goftness of this
suave yet merciless being. Only a will
as strong as her own could hope to
cope with this smiling fury, whom be
was more than ever determined never
to marry.

A man does not need to walt long to
miss Kis own,” said he. “And ify you
pave taken this money, which you do
not -der . you have shown yourself
vory s isighted, for danger lies clos
or to the persoh holding the money
ran to tire one you may vilify by your
1#eats. This you will find, Amabel
vhen vor come to make use of the

weapon with which you have thought
to arm '\‘uurﬁclf."

“'at, tut!” was her contemptuous re-
ply. “Do you consider me a child? Do
I look like a babbling infant, Freder-
ick?”’

Her face, which she-had litted to his
in saying this, was so {llumined, both
by her smile, which was strangely en-
chanting for one so evil, and by the
moonlight which so etherealizes all it
touches, that he had to think of that
other purer, truer face he had left at
the honeysuckle poreh to keep down &
last wild impulse toward her, which
would have been his undoing, both In
this world and the next, as he knew.

“QOr, do 1 look simply like a woman ?*
she went on, seeing the Impression she
bad made, and playing upon it “A

you and all the secret perils of the
game we are both playing? If I am a
child, treat me as a child;-but if I am
a woman''—

“Stand out of my way!” he cried,
catching up his valise and etriding
furiously by her. *“Woman or child,
you shall kfiow that 1 will not be your
plaything to be damned in this world
and the next!” :

“Are you bound for the city of de-
struction?’ she laughed, not moving,
but showing such confidence in her
power to hold him back that he stop-
ped in spite of himself. *“If so, you
are taking the direct road there and
have only to hasten. But you had bet-
ter remain in your father’s house, even
if you age something of a prisoner
there in company with my very in-
significant self. The outcome will be
more satisfactory, even if you have to
share it with me.” :

“aAnd what course will you take,” he
asked, pausing with his hand on the
fence, “if 1 choose destruction without
you rather than perdition with you?’

“What course? - Why, I shall tell Dr.
Talbot just enough of what I know to
prove you to be as desirable a witness
in the impending inquest as myself.
The result I leave to your judgment.
But you will not drive me to this ex-
tremity. You will come back and”—

“Woman, 1 will never come back. 1
shall have to dare your worst in two
weeks, and 1 will begin by daring you
pow. 1"—

But be did not leap the fence, though
he made a move to do so, for at that
moment & party of men came hurrying
by on the lower road, one-of whom
was heard to say:

«1 will bet my head that we will put
our hand en Agatha Webb's murderer
tonight. The man who shoves $20 bills
around so heedlessly should not wear a
beard so Jong it leads to detection.”

It was the coroner, the constable,
Knapp and Abel en route to the forest
road on which lived John and James

Zabel. i
and Amabel confronted
each other and after a- moment's si-
lence turned as if by a common im-

e toward the house.

“What bave they got In their beads?"
“Whatever it is it may
them till the two weeks
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« As True as Steel.”
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studyi
date this steel range is_without doubt the
most perfect—made in i
for Canadians—best adapted
cause it is speciall
the conditions which exist in Canada—

To the

Electorate of the
City of Chatham
Ladies and gentlemen :

| em a candidate for mayor

ior 1901, and | respectfully ask

for your vote snd influence.
Faithfully yours,

W. E McKEOUGH

Chatham, Ont., 19th Nov .19c0

M

SCHUOL TRUSTEE

Ladies and Gentlemen:

Iam a for alderman for

this city for the year 1901, your votes

and infiuenoce are respectfully solicited.
Wishing you all the compliments of

the secom, 1 remain

Yours oto.,

S - RN S ISON.

To the Mlectors of the Oity of

Chatham.

Ladles and Gentlemen:

I am a candidate Tor alderman for

the coming year. I think m{ record

in lh; council in the years 189 a

1897 was such as to mieet with your

approval, Your vate and influence

respectfully solicited.

B. A. MOUNTEER.
To the Blectors of the City of
Ohatham-

)

Ladies and Gentlegmen :

I am a candidate for re-election as
alderman for the imcoming year, and
if my past record meets with your ap-
proval, I shall ba glad to have your
vote and influence.

W. 8 MARSHALL,

To he electors of the city of Ohat
ham

Ladies and Gentlemeny .

At the request of a number of citi-
zens , I have been induced to offer my-
myself as a candidate for alderman
for 1901. Your vote and influence Ire-
spectfully solicit. ‘

Yours truly,
JOHN WADDELL,
Grain Merchant.

Dec. 21st, 1900.
To the Klectors of Ohatham.
Ladies and Gentlemen:

Your votd and influence are respect-
fully solicited for my election as al-
derman for 1901.

Yours faithfully,

HIS is the newest steel plate ran
not made by novices, but by ers
who have for nearly sixty years been
stove improvements—and up to

Canada by Canadians
to Canada be-
manufactured tomeet

strong, durable and economical—and
the heating capacity is not equalled by
any other range in the world-—best
materials and best workmanship--
made for soft or hard coal—natural
PB or wood—a stove that will last a
ifetime and give you satisfaction every
minute you own it—and it's ‘g\-x:nn-
teed—Qosts a lot less mone im-
ranges end is a vast ¥ superior
Je~-Giet particulars of it from your
pearest dealer—or write direct to the
makers-gold everywhere, ®

GEO. STEPHENS & CO. oot
‘piase Thg Gurney-Tilden Co., Limited, Hamilton, Can.

Wholesale Branches—Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg
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o i G, G. TAYIOR.
To the Blectors of Chatham: ;

—

Ladies and Gentlemen: : 1

I am a candidate for alderman for
1901 and if my past i
with your approval 1 once mone ask
for your n.qTort. Thanking you for
past favors am,
Yours respectfully,
) A. B. MoCOOIG.

To the Electors of Chatham.
Ladies and Gentlgmen :

At the urgent request of several re-
presentative citizens, I have consent-
od to offer m as a candidate for
alderman for i901.
1 would like your

Yours,
td
To the Hlectors.
bt

Ladies and Gentleien :

Having been requested by a number
bf citizens to offer myself for alder-
man, [ have to become 2
candidate. If the ejectors do me the
honor of electing me, 1 will try to
the best of my ability ‘to emcourdage
economy in civic matters and to se-
cure new factories for the city.

\  (WILFRED M. FLEMING.

To the Hlectors - of the City of
Chatham.

Ladies and Gentlemen :
It is my intention to agaln offer my
services as Alderman for 1901

during 1896 and 1897, and as chairman
of the finance committss in the latter
year is such as to entitls me to your
confidence. It elected, I will, as be-
fore; Mvz to look after the city's
interests the best of my ability,
and 1 respectfully solivit your sup-

; Yours faithfully;
8B AE&OLD

Eloctors of Harwich and Blenheim
No. 5 Division—Believing that Harwich
and Bienheim should both be represented at
the County Council, C. L. Vou Gunten re-
spectfully asks your vote and influence for
his re-election.
With best wishes for a happy and pros-
perous New: Year toall. 2wks

To the Blectors of Harwich and
Bienheim.

Ladies and Geatlemen:

At the request of a large number of the
electors I have agam consented to be a can-
didate for the office of county eouncillor.
Your vote and influence would L thankfully

support.
W. F. SMITH,
Barrist

ar.
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work in the future.

JOHN VESTER.

To tl:o Electors of the Township
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