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THE ARNCLIFFE PUZZLE, “cor:

Author of “A MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE."”

(Continued.)

| “If you suggest such a thing to me again,
‘T fear I shall be tempted to try and break
your neck. Remember, I shall noi toler-
ate any more pilfering of letters. Miss
‘Holt bhas nothing to fear from you, Hob-
won, and her personal correspondence must
certainly be sacred.”

Leaster walked away abruptly.sThen,
moved by a sudden impulse, he turned
back. ““Here,” he said, with something of
apology in this voice. “Take this” and,
dropping a sovereign into the detective’s
unsuspecting palm, he modded and went
off again at a brisk pace.

Indeed, he was already somewhat
ashamed of himself. In his fiery zeal for
Hdith he had behaved rather like the hero
of a melodrama, and he had all the true
 kinglishmana’s horror of betraying emotion
of any sort.. Then again, this busybody of
a policeman was acting only acconding &0
" his lights, and those lights meant what the
~average man calls a disagreeable pry-
ing dnto other people’s business.

Hobson’s income, what with
_maitters of private generosity and et ceteras
—many et ceteras—approximated to five
hundred pounds a year, and Lester’s sover-
eign wae the most unkind cut of all. He
?looked at it, and flung it to the ground,
stamping it in a sudden access of fury.
te;‘;l;lm‘cmsed-'impndemoe of it!” he mut-
Itheme sovereign twinkled -up at him from

i
“Pll get level with him “before I've fin-
ished,” he growled, but - the sovereign
sparkled so that he picked it up and put it
lin his waistcoat pocket.:And then he
'ehuckled in his wrath.
| “There were two letters,” he said. “Let
me eeei whether I have managed to keep
the best ome. You're clever, Dr. Lester,
‘but .yow've tnade a mistake this time. -
. Bdith had, in fact, posted two letters,
land Hobson-had given Lester only the first
'rﬂ'hiuhc&merto&mnd. Now he sat on a
igrassy bank to investigate.
i “‘Silney Holt,’” he read on the envel-
ope—“‘I don’t like that—and ‘U. 8. A4
don’t like that either.”

He produced a little implement like a
pair of curling and inserting it in
|{the corner of the envelope, gripped the
edge of the letter and began to twist. This
lis an invention for which the world is in-
!debted to the Russion censor. In ¢wo min-
jwtes Hobson: had the letter omt and in
'fronlk of his eager eyes. He read:
| My Dear Reggie.—Come home at once. I
«am in dreadful trouble. You can put
dhinge right for me. Lonrd Arncliffe’s letter
will éxplain that he gave the three ‘hun-
‘dred pounds to stamt you in America. Tell
‘piothing to any one until you have seen me.

The eager critic read the letter through
many times, but could find-only dranspar-
ent honesty in every line. &

“Sometimes,” he murmured, carefully re-
bumning it to the envelope, “I am almoet
‘afraid that the young lady is-inmocent!’;

EDITH RESOLVES TO FIGHT ‘ALONE.

; Lester hastened onward, confident of
catching Edith ere she reached the Hall.
‘At the post-office he delayed to register
her letter. With a man of Hobson’s per-
verbed ingenuity in the locality, this seem-

~—ed o, be the only safe course. The detec-

tive’s suggestion that Edith was in corre-
spondence with some unknown man caused
Lester scrupulously to avoid reading the
address. But he had been bound to glance
at it in onder to identify Edith’s writing
when Hobson handed it to him, and that
fleeting glance had shown him that the let-
ber was addressed to a “Miss” somebody
or other. He was mot altogether sorry.
This business conaluded, tie pushed for-
ward at a swinging pace. Short cuts 0
the Haill were familiar encugh to him now,
and there was little chanée that he would
miss Miss Edith. As it was, he came upon
her sooner than he expected, for she had
‘sat down on a rustic railing that protected
la: young tree. Musing over t¢he tangled
lgrowth of mystery which : her,
‘she forgot time itself for a while. ;
. And so he found her, her hands clasping
bler knees and a whole tragedy of dejec-
ion in the melancholy droop of her head.
She . Jooked up et the sound of his foou-
'steps, and greeted him with a emile of in-
T o bt » aid
| “T, am grown i , you see,
dle,"?mth a brave attempt at cheerfu"lnes.
| “Tiem glad of it,” was the reply. “Had
yyous continued your walk to the ’I;Iadl 1
might have failed to overtake you. .
{ “'Imenyou]mewlwasm%el”ark’
} “Yes, indeed. I saw you from mi:yetrtzorﬁ
the Inn when posted your BT
"Bt that 3s ages% exclaimed Edith,

unconsciously reproachiul.

“T know, it is,” said Lester, “but I was
engaged in some investigations at fahg time,
and the result is etlha.fﬁ I stmcmgfl'y advise yotu
to register all your letters of any import-
‘anice unitil mabt::s have passed out of their

>  ridieulous impasse.” .

Edith' looked at him in astonishment.
#Register gl my letters? But why?”
| “T euppose I must tell you the * whole

story,” eaid Lester. “I saw that detec- i

tive, Hobson, fasténing some contrivance
'in the letter box—a kind of wire cage
'whidh fitted into the slot and was practic-
ally invisible. i y you were out of
gight he pretended to post a letter of his
own and took the opportunity of securing
Iyours.”
| Edith crimsoned with resentment. She
eprang to her feet. That her correspond-
ence should be at the mercy of such a man
outraged every womanly instinet.  Now
[Lester saw a mew prase of her character.
She was royally enraged; and the slender-
ness of the erect figure, and the tininess
'of the clenched hands, detracted nothing
firom the dignity of her anger. .

“But this is infamous!” she exclaimed

jonately, “infamous!” ,

“Infamous, indeed! but pray do not be
in the least concerned about it. Of course,
I compelled him to hand me the letter at
once, and I have taken the liberty of re-
@stering it in case he ‘might tamper with
the letter-box again.”
| “But did you gef only one of my Tet-
ters, Dr. Lester?” ‘asked Edith, with a
puzzled air, “I posted two, and—"
. Lesber flushed darkly with mortification
and anger. “Good Heavens!” he cried,
“4diot that T am! Wait, Miss Helt, and I
will go back.” He turned toward the vil-
lage, intert to reach Hobson, literally at
breakneck speed.

“Stop!” cried Edith. “Oh, Dr. Lester,
please do stop!”’

8o Lester perforce returned to her,
though reluctantly, and looking disconcert-
ed

““You camnot poseibly do any good now,”
ghe eaid. “When he found himself detect-
ed, you may be sure he would lose no time
in ‘making himsely acquainted with the con-
tents of the other letter. But tell me, to
whom was the one he gave you address
ed?’!

“I did not look,” was his reply, “but it

*|for your prompt interferemce;on my
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Not for worlds would she have had its
contents betrayed. It contained no confes-
sion of crime, no clue to the mysteries agi-
tating Arncliffe, but in it George Lester
was mentioned, and shethad described him
as a darling! s

In her relief at this escape ehe was al-
most ready to forgive Hobsom. “The oth-
er letter doesn’t matter a bit,” she assured
Lester. “It is only to my brother in New
York, and really there is nothing in it of
Teal importance. I may tell you now, Dr.
Lester, as this detective must know it,
that the three hundred pounds which my
kind friends eeem to imagine I stole from
Lord Arncliffe was given to me to--to
start my brother in lifa,

Edith was a poor hand at concealment.
Had Hcbson been there to hear that little
falter in her voice he would have ecented,
a fresh intrigue, but Lester was ready to
accept whatever she might say without
question. o

“I did not wich to speak of the matter,”
she went on, “since, after all, it is purely
my own business; but i has led to so
much malicious talk and has caused even
my letters to be overhauled, that I think
it best bo explain. My brother has in his
possession a kind mersage from Lord Am-
cliffe, in which tthe subjeot is referred to,
and T have therefore asked him 'to come
home and help me to face things. I think
it will all be a little easier to bear if I have
somebody to stand by me.”

“I did not kmow you had a brother,”
said Lester, “Is he older than yourself?”
He asked the question a little anxiously;
an elder brother might have ambitions for
his sister which would clash decidedly with
Lester’s aspirations.

“Oh, no, he it a mere boy; but he is all
I have in the world. And he is at least
man enough to protect me from insolence
such as that of Hobson’s today.”

“Miss ,[Holt I beg you to believe that
you are not without friends who would—-"

“I know,” ehe inberrupted, “amd that re-
minds me that I have not yet thanked you
be-
hallf.” i

“Pleane do not make. me, recall how eg”
vegiouely I blumdered,” he protested. “I
am still wondering whether ‘you will ever
forgive me for leaving one iof 'your létters
in his hands.” e

“Whiy,. so far as that is concerned, I
think you have meally done me’a service.
At least it will show him that I obtain-
ed the three hundred pounds.from Lord
‘Arncliffe honestly. That,” she added
bitverly, “will medude the number of
arimes charged against me. Those ve-
maining are the poisoning of Lord Aru-
cliffe, the suppression of Mr.f Bradshaw’s
letters in order to cheat him out of his
inhenitance, and the bribing of somebody
|to attack Mr. Aingier. Really, Dr. Les-
ter, I wonder you care to take the hand
of so dreadful a persom.”

“] will take your hand for good and
all if you will give it to me?” mejoined
Lester, stoutly. He was amazed and a lit-
tle alarmed at his own boldness in /the
next, instant, but win cr lose, the die
was cast mow. i o OB

Edith drew away hastily.

“Oh!” shé gasped, indignant at the
mionstrous unfairness of turning her own
perfectly innocent remark into a weapon
of attack againet her. It looked as if
she had invited his proposal, and so she
endeavored o arush’ him “with icy aloof-
ness and a severe gaze before he could
make any funthen advance. Only she
could feel therself blushing hotly, and
when that severe gaze of hers was met
by his steadfast glance, her eyes had to
drop and turn away. She strove to frame
some flippant reply, and thus twist the
incident into badinage, but a stolen
glance at Lester’s face had so demoraliz-
ing an effect that she only eaid “Oh!”

again.
Lester had taken the  plunge and he
meant to go.on.
“I am not going to say anything about
the disparity -of our positions,” he said,

& %

man to be influenced by wealth, it would
be utterly hopeless for me to address you
at all. But you know that it is only
yourself that I want. I love you, and—
md___ll

The timidity of the uncertain lover as-
serbed itself, and he began to hesitate—
and, hesitating, might have been lost, be-
cause, as his confidence waned, Edith
gathered courage* proportionately.

“I love you,” he repeated with a curi
ous iteration for a man wont to be so glib
of speech.

Fortunately, it wes a statement . which
Edith found interesting. For a moment
she experienced an almost overmastering
desire to fling herself into the sanctuary
of his arms. He looked goodly and big
and strong. Let him but stand at her
side, and no one would dare attack her.
And he loved her!. ;

She put out a tremulous hand and
touched him, as though to see if he were
real. She lifted her brimming eyes to
meet his ardent gaze. For an intoxicat-
ing instant she knew that she clung to
him while he pressed hot kisses on her

ps.
“Oh, no!” she cried piteowsly. “Oh, mo!
Not that! You must mot!”

“But it is irrevocable, my darling,” he
whispered exultantly. “Oh, my little
Jove, I have kissed you and you are mot
angry! Say you are not angry!” .

Edith put out her arms and held him
from her. Let his arms close upon her
once again, and she would have mo cour-
age to send him away. She sped off to-
ward the Hall. Lester walking by her
gside and making.earnest appeals to her
to place all her trust in him. At last
she mecovered her self-possession. Afid she
knew that she too loved, but loved, as
all good women love, with an utter lack
of selfishness.

“I am mot angry, Dr. Lester,” she said,
her wvoice faltering, but her face alight
with a noble courage. “I belipve—nay,
I know—you are a good and honorable
man, and as long as I live I shall be
proud of the love yom offer me. But I
am proud, too, in another sense. If ever
I become a wife I will go to my husband
without a blot upon my mame. It is mot
enough that I should know myself to be

unsullied—I will be ‘above suspicion’ in

“because, if you think me the sort of |

it,” eaid Edith, with a tantalizing smile.
They were almost at the Hall now, and
by sheer force of joy in her "heart, she
gave rein to her innate coquetry.

“Good-by!” she cried, holding out her
hand.

Lester looked dangerous, but she frown-
ed and stamped her little foot, and hf,
losing courage, dared only to .press his]
lips to ‘her glove. He turned away de-
jectedly, and Edith looked after him '\_ant,h
something of surprise, She had driven
him from her, this knight erramt nwho
had found her in the wilderness? Then
she ran back toward thim, her cheeks
aglow. 3

Shut you eyes,”
iously, “and don’t dare to move

122

Lester obeyed, in eheer astonishment. |¢
He felt a delicious touch, light as thistle- |}

down, on his lips, and awoke to find hi_m-
gelf alone, alone in a smiling world which'
had suddenly changed into a Paradise. /
OHAPTER XIV. ¢ '« -
BRADSHAW TAKES HOBSON - IN
" HAND. \
‘William 1. Bradshaw had made a friend
of the detective. He had, indeed, made a
friend of every person with whom he came
in contact, being gifted with a calmly per-
suasive manner which inspired confidence

in alk men, not bo mention women. A reck- |’
less prodigality in the matter of half-crowns | *

too, caused the villagers to imagine that
the millennium was imminent, if not al-
ready in their midst. So far as Hobson
was concernéd, he took gpecial pains to es-
tablish good relations, becanse he saw that
the detactive was endcwed with infinite ca-
pabilities, though wrapped in the red-
tape of Scotland Yard. 1
The American was deeply interested in

the mystery of Lord Arnclifie’s death. The | ,

sentimental aspect appealed little to him,

since he had never set eyes on his relative. | .

But it was olear that influences had been

at work which had caused great injury to |Yg

his own personal prospects.  Lord A.rn-
cliffe wiould certainly have taken the claims
of so near a relative into consideration in
disposing of his wealth, had not the fact
of the existence of a mephew been kept
from him.

It was impossible to avoid the doubt
that Edith might have been responsible, at
least for the suppression of Bradshaw’s
lettens.
ed American had resolutely-refused to re-
gard her as guilty in the smallest degree.

There was a mystery, and that mystery he|?®
In all his friendly-vis= >

intended to solve. f
its to the Hall he had kept his eyes open
for 'the slightest clue tending to ¢hrow

light upon the subject.: The first thing es- |j;"

sential was to win the trust of the detec-
tive, and now he had so far succeeded that
the inspector was installed in his private
sitting-room at the “Fisherman’s Rest,”
ready to discuss developments and to im-
part his latest theories.

The quaint old room, with its carved
wainscoting and its time-ensabled beams
exercised a restful influence over the nerv-
ous American. After he had pushed a tray
laden with whisky and cigars—cigats which
were real Havanas and mot doped imita-
tions—across the table to the detective, he
sat for e long time silently meditalive,
with something of that red-Indian imper-
turbability which seems to be the matural
inheritance of men born in the great new
land. .

Hobson was quiet too. He was mot o
waster of words, nor was it part of his pol-
icy to hurry any man’s thoughts. At length
Bradshaw took his cigar from between his
Ipe)’ g ;

“Partmer,” he said, “you are weeping
over the wrong grave.”

The other looked at him with an expres- |

gion of blank inguiry. '

“Great Scott!” exclaimed Bradshaw,
testily, “can’t you understand plain lang-
uage?. You are barking up the wroag
tree”?d. ¥ S :

“But what the dickens do you mean?”|
asked Hobson, still only half comprehend-

ng.

§Wen,’now, you are wasting your time
trping to fasten ithings on to that poor
little girl, Edith Holt, when you know she
ig the last person in the world to have
committeed ¢o cold-blooded @ crime, There
is the business of that check for three hun-
dred bmmds she says the old man gave
her—"’

I wwithdraw that,” interrupted Hobson,
haetily. *“I have every reason now to be-
lieve that Lord Arncliffe did give her the
money. But there is something inexplic-
able in connection with those letters of
yours. It is all very well for the youwg
tady to say ehe never had the least idea
of inheriting Lord Amclifie’s money; but
let us suppose, for the sake of our inquiry,
that she did know the terms of his will.
She, or some one acting in her behalf,
might very well decide to put bhim
away _before your arrival on the scene
caused him to change his mind. Prob-
ably he would have treated her handsome-
ly in any case; yet I do mot think there
can be much doubt you would have been
the heir instead of Miss Holt.”

“Neither do I,” agreed Bradshaw, “but
that does mot prove Miss Holt to be a
fraud. There is something in.that gitl’s
face —"

“I know,” emirked Hobsom, with an in-
sufferable wink.+ ‘“She’s a perfect little

angel to look at, and her soul is mirrored | :
I know ladies |

in her eyes. Bless you!
who are doing their ‘ten years penal’ at
this moment who could give Miss Holt
pointg —"

“Sometimes you talk like a perfect
idiot,” broke in Bradshaw, speaking with
icy deliberation. “You British policemen
are mot taught anything, except the regu-
lation of traffic. You do that well enough,

| | uccesses in the long run than all your
|| Krenchmen or Americans put together. 1f |

L]
she commanded: impes- |

Yet, from the first, the hard-head- |,

3

come down to real:‘results, I think you|
will find that Englich detectives score more

we find a woman with her head cut off, |
we don’t look up the antecedents of the
two-year old baby, simply because he is
the most unlikely -person to have commit-
ted the crime. As a rule, the most like-
ly person is the person, and anyway, 1
am not such 'a ‘perfect idiot’ as ¢o allow
myself to be thrown off the scent by the
simpering of a pretty face.”

(To be continued.)

Hot Weather Brings Them Out

Hot pavements and perspiry feet are
able assistants in corn growing. Try
Putnam’s Corn Extractor; it eases at once
and cures in twenty-four hours. Iansist
on getting the genuine “Putnam’s,” be-
cause it’s painless and sure. '

Travellers Guide

TRAINS DEPART FROM ST. JOHN.
7 6.00 2. m—Expreas for Pt. du Chene, Haills
g fax, Sydney, etc. _
6.25 a. m.—Hxpress for Boston, Frederic.om,
I & Quebec, etc. g

' 7.45a. . m.~—Mixed for Momaton, ew.

9.2 @.'m.—Suburban for Welatord, . ete.
11.00 a.'m.—Express for Pt. du Chene, Haills
4 fax, Quebec, 'Montroal.

s neotions with Ocean Limiwed).
11.45 8. m.—Express for Pt. du Chens, Pilc«
3 tou emd Halifax.

{ 1.10'p. m.—~Suburban for Welsford, elc.
g L.15 .

Mgt

m.—Subuyrban for _Hampton, et

(4 ﬁnmecudns Hn.mu)"t S&f;x and St

J tins, éxoep

. m.—Suburban - for Welsford, etc,

. n.—Express for Sussex, etc. (Ooms
nects ma.m'xm;n & St, Marting

. m.—~Hxpress for Montreal and coash
Fm‘redeﬂo&owd s;cm

. m.—Express for on, v

. m.—Bxpress for Fredericton, eto.

. m.—Suburban for Heampton, eto.

. m.—Express for Quebec = and ‘Mo
treal, Pt. du Chene.

. m.—Suburban for Welstord, etc.

. m.—Express for Piotou, Halifax
Sydney.
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utm Sydney and Hall

¥ y ete.

' ... —Suburban / from Hampton,
elstord,

eto.
‘m.—~Suburban . from W + ete.
) from

on Mondays).

10.40:a. m.—Hxpress from Boston, etc.

11.20 a. m.—Express from Montreal, Freder
t feton, eto.
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{ONTSERRAT

Mixes Perfectly With Almost Everything *Wet.”

All hot weather drinks (except tea anq coffee) are all the

better for a dash of “ MONTSERRAT ’’---the . only

Lime Fruit Juice with the true flavor of fresh, ripe Limes.

Ly

A Requést to Test.

All we ask is that.ever}thousekeeper who has not already
. done so will give: “FIVE:ROSES” FLOUR a fair- and unpre-

judiced: trial‘next:Baking Day. -

" Has it not océ:uned to you: that;thgrei(must be a more sub-

. stantial reason forgthe,énoimous sales_'and“the great popularity
. of “FIVE*ROSES!»FLOUR thanscould::be achieved simply
7 by advertising? , No*oneswill buy,a‘poor . article twice,~however
much itvis‘adve‘rtised, and, the reason why “Five Roses” is the

most popular brandv‘on;thel’iinarketa

best value to be had.’
o)

today ; is -because -it is the

';ﬁ’rest it and‘see@for;yaurgéﬁémat érthe : statements ‘we have
made fregarding *its>merits. are'true *but .use it the “FIVE

ROSES";way. *

et g oy o,

i g A

o ; Lo ';.»;-'s’A o ity 4 R
R ASKYOUR!GROCER FOR IT.
i e - e |

Lake- of""thge":’Woodé' Milling Co, Limitc 1.

Montreal.

v Winnipeg.

12.10 p. m.—Suburban from Welsford, ete.
12.50'p." m.—Exptfeass from
% Pt. du Chen
N Hamptth and St. Martine, daily
except Monday).
—~Suburban from Welsford, etc.
~ASuburban from Hamptou, etc.
~—Mixied" fromi Moncton, ebc.
—Hxpress from Pt. du Chene and
Mongtoan., N
—Express from Halifex, Pletoa
Campbellton. (Connects O
Limited, ¢rom Montreal.)
~—HExpress from Moncton, ete.
‘Welstord, ete.

Brunswic
leave west side daily for St. Stephean
m., edriving at
.10 p. m,

RIVER STEAMERS.
s DEPARTURES. oL
8.00 & m.—May Queen leaves Indiantown
for jan, Gagetown
Grand Lake points Wednesdays
and Saturdays. ‘.
8.30 a. m.—Viotoria 46r Majestic, for Freder-
fcton and intermediate land-
ings, -daily, .Sunday excepted.
9.00 & m.—Hampton, for
Kingst and
landings, Tuesdays, Wednes-
days and Thursdays, i
10.00 a&. m.—Crysta} -Stream, for ' Cole’s Is-
iand, the Narrows

; on . the Washads

é

- 8.
12 noon—Champlain, for the Belleisle. i
Momn«

3.00 p. m.—~Hampton, for Hampton,
-~ ._days and Satusdays.

ARRIVALS.

5.00 p. m.—Blaine, for Quesnstown and Intesv
mediate landings, Saturday 65.00
p. m. for Gagetown.

5.30 p. m.—Majestic for Hampstead and in-

zu;rym;edlnta landings, on Satur.

8.00 a. m.—Majestic, from Hampsieal evcr.
Monday. F
00 a. m.—Hampton, . frem Hampton.
00 a. m.—Elatne, from Wickham daily£
30 p. m.—Orystal Stream, from the Wath-
y R ademoak, Mondaye, - Wednes-;
7 days end Fridays, « %
12.30 p. m.—Champlein, from Belleisle,. Mon-
days, Wednesdays and Fiidayse,
; 3.20 p. m.~Victoria or Majestic, from Fred-
3 ericton daily. A
4.00 p. m,~May Queen, from Chipmen end
... % 2 Grand Lake polnts, *Mondays
and Thursdays. !

»oil%; FBRRY BTEAMERS.

' Fm?lbeamom oross thé barbor from th:
foot of Princess strect, east.side, to.Rodney
wharf,¢ west side, every 20 minutes, com-
mencing.at 6 a. m., the:last boat leaving
the emst side at 11.30 p. m. On Sundays the
first ¢trdp is from ¢the west side at 8 a. m,,

9.
10.
1

p. m.. On - Saturday evenings oaly, . ‘boat
leaves west side at 11.45 and St. John at 12,
|

% : :
* The E. Ross, from Ifidiantown to Miiford
makes three trips en hour, daily (Sunday ex-
cepted), from 6.15 a. m., till 10 p. m. and Sa-
turdays il 10.40 p. m. On
e m. tidl 9 p. m..

ville, Island and Bays-

water:— :

Leaves Bayswater at 6.00,57.30- and 10.30 a.
m., and 2.46 and 615 p. m. .
v+ Lieaves Summerville &t 6.20, 7.45, and 10.4%
e m. and 3.00 and 5:30 p. m.

Leaves Millidgeville at 6.4 and 9.30 a. m.
and 2.00, 4.00 end 6.0 p. m.

Boat will leave Millidgeville every.Monday

at 5.00 o'clock.

SATURDAY.

Leaves Bayswater at 6.30, 7.00 and 10.30 a.
m., and 3.46, 5.4, end 7.45 p. m.

Leaves Summerville at 550, 7.20, and 10.4
a m., and 4,00, 6.00 and 8.00 p. m.

Leaves Millidgeville at 6.16 and 9.30 @. m.
and 8.00, 5.00 and 7.00 p. m.

SUNDAY.

Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30 a. m.
and 2.30 and 6.16 p. m. .

Leaves Bayswater at 9.456 end 1115 & m,
and 6.00 and 7.00 p, m.

I’ll admit, but when. it comes to a deli-
cate case like this you are not in the same,
catalogue as the French detectives, or, as|
far as' that goes, the American. Wh:\',!
man alive, a New York headquarters;

gleuth would have discovered the murder- |
er a week ago; and, unless he coughed !

up handsomely, would have delivered him
to the inexorable dlutches of the law,
there to be held until the jury disagreed
on the twenty-first appeal, and most all
the interested parties were dead.” ‘

“That is very pretty, Mr. Bradlbaw,”}

was the self-sufficient reply; ‘‘but if you )

m. and 520 and 7.20 p. m.
I G ing July 1, st leave, St.
‘Jobm at 8 & m, on Mondays, Wednesdays and
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the eyes of the world as well.”

“But, my dearest, do you
care—"’

“No, it is I who care,” interrupted
 Edith, gently, ‘“‘Can you think me so reck-
less as to suppose I would put an
end to your splendid career—expose you
to the gibes of petty mivals as the man

think I

You would end by hating me!”

“My career!” he wretorted bitterly.
son with you?
mofbid view of the matter. These things
are forgotten in gix months; and in any
case the whole mystery will probably be
cleared up before long.”
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's o'clock from Retd’s Point whart, for Yar-
mouth, Barrington, Shelburne, Rockport,
|Liverpool, Lunenbung and Halifax. She ar.
{wives in 6t. John We ‘ot 6

ANOTHER GREAT DISCOVERY.

A avell known gentleman in Black Bay,

Ont., Mr. John Oowan has discovered an

o’clock. absolute specific for rheumatism. It work-

i+ Bteamer Westport III. leaves Knox's whart
12 noon for

eymouth, Yarmouth, etc. She arrives in
8t. John ’I‘human.yc.

' Steamer Aurcrae, for Grand Maman, Cam-
\pobello, Bastport, etc., leaves Tu
10 e. m. and arrives Mondays at 2.30 p. m.
‘st Merritt's whart,
- Gteamer Granvills, for Lower , Granville,
,. otc,, leaves Tuesdays at 12 noom

and amrives Mondaye at I. C. R. pler.

for Spencer’s Island,
leaves T

ed a marvelous cure for him and will be
just as effective on other cases. He writes:

“I,was affected with sciatica and ¢hronic

theumatism, which 1 contracted years ago.
The disease had a great hold in my blocd,
at | and it was hard to make any impression on
it. Reading of Ferrozone I was convinced
of ite merit and it's certainly the best I
have ever tried. Why it just drove away
the mheumatism day by day till finally it
diseppeared.”

This is not a claim—it is positive proof

/that Ferrozone does. cure vheumatism.

C. Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont., and Hart-
ford, Conn.

Education Bill Has
Passed Third Reading
London, ‘July 30—The education biil
thas passed its third reading in the house
of commons by a majority of 192.

Miss Jane Estabrooke, of Sackville, is
the guest of Mrs. D. F. Tapley, Douglas
avenue.

MASONIC KNIGHTS TEMPLER

MONTREAL, July 30— The Sovereign
Great Priory of Canada will hold its annual
assembly in this city on the 8th and 9th
prox. the Grand Council of that body meet-
ing the evening of the 7th at the Windsor
Hotel, which will be the headquarters of
the order during their stay. It is expected
that several hundreds of uniformed Knights,
including many from the United States, will
be present. Owing to the large attendance ex-
pected, the Victoria Armory has been sexur-
ed for the occasion, the halls in the Mason-
ic Temple not being sufficiently large for
their beautiful military exercises,

2
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