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Pcrakutchfr-rrure lengths, but for the hurried entrance o. - 
I II 1 09 9 Pl in the old servant. 1. - shrugged thy shoulders. “God
l. Uncle GilAR IASS TVA 71 “He is dead,” she screeched, in a thin, knows,” 1 said. “He died several months M OBCIV VllVo 01000 LJwe, - cracked voice. Iago. He was my uncle.”

w—me 1k “Yes,” I answered, “he is dead Let
Y C. LANGTON CLARKE -2 him rot!” 1A 
provenons As I flung round from the bed my 
NCLE GILES was dying—dying e fell on my legacy, peerir - at me 
hard, and fighting desperately 
for breath.

As I stood by his bedside

he Sale is Enormus because it gives complete 
Satisfaction to consumers. "Your uncle? We have been fortunate 

In our selection of an agent. And the 
diamond?”

2• : ,— ... .... “God knows,” I said again. “I stood 
through the tumbler. To my drordered at his dying bedside—I was his only liy- 
senses it seemed as though sit were Ind vala A -La-4 
laughing at me, and I raised Iy hand 

and looked down on his gaunt to dash it to the floor. I restrained the 
limbs and hard-bitten features, I forgave impulse, however, and, without a look 
him his part in the quarrel which hac to left or right, strode from the cham- 
estranged us five years before. Iof death •, 

52719 — • - It was hard to break, the news. a! 
home, for our hopes had risen high, but 
my wife accepted the situation philo- 
sophically, and even tried to persuade 
me to attend the funeral. I returned a 
curt refusal, however, to the lawyer who| 
sent me the intimation, and having in- 
formed him of the secret hoard, I dis 
missed the whole subject as far as pos I 
sible from my mind, and settled down, 
to fight the never-ending battle of the 
man with an income too small for his 1 
necessities.
,Some three months after 
death, on my birthday as it 
small parcel was delivered at my door.
by special messenger. My wife and 
opened it with pleased expectancy, won- 
dering who had remembered me. The 
first thing which met our eyes was the 
faded photograph of my uncle. Then 1 
knew what that little square box con- 
tained. The executor of my uncle’s will 
had religiously carried out his instrue 1 
tions. I tore off the lid, took one look 
at the baleful contents, and then, open 1 
ing ‘a drawer full of odds and ends. I 
flung in box and all. The eye rolled out, 
and as I closed the drawer with a bang I 
I could have sworn I sa w it wink.
Three days later my eldest boy came 1 

the frontier, and he slept light with , chubby Fil something clutched in his 

pistol under his pillow. There was a sim- “Look at the nies alley I found,” he 
said. He opened his fingers, and there, 
lying on the pink palm, was that detest 
able eye. 5 I

ing relative—and he told me how he had 
left his money. It seemed to me at the 
time an absurdly small sum, not much 
more than & couple of thousand. The 
story of the diamond explains the mys 

but he never spoke of it.” I 
Aland did you Inherit?" enquired Mr 
. I laughed bitterly. “Oh, yes, I in 
herited,” I said, “but neither money not 
diamonds. My uncle was good enough tc 
leave me his photograph, which you hold 
in your hand, and his glass eye. We had 
quarreled, and I suppose that was his 
way of revenging himself at the last. H. 
made a grim joke, when I was a child, 
about leaving me the eye. 1 had re 

-1 Marked on its peculiarities, and he kept 
my uncle’s “An odd fancy,” said Mr. Allsopp, mus 
chanead. • Iingly. “And he said nothing of the 

stone? You are positive?”
.“Not a word. He was a miser, and 

F two attempts had been made to rob him. 
I suppose he converted his money into a 
valuable diamond so that he could easily 
carry it about with him or conceal it. 
It may be hidden in the house.”

“It was not mentioned in the will?” 
eutor- I received • copy from the exe-

Courage and endurance are the result of good 
food. You can starve into retreat the best army 
that ever went into the field. Tillson’s pan- 
dried Oats is a food, not a fad.*

It’s the kind of a food that makes for cour-

1, Ceylon Natural Green Tea same flavos as Japan 
" Y more delicious. It is displacing Japan Tea just 
.Falada Black is displacing all other Black Ieas 
aled lead packets only. 25cand 40c. per lb. 
‘all Grocers, i T Ch De -

Uncle Giles was a miser—a real, genu 
ine miser. Money was his god, and wher 
I outraged his religion by marrying $ 
penniless girl, he excommunicated me
forthwith. He placed his anathema upon 
me, and he did it with so many carefully 
chosen adjectives that I swore I would 
never speak to him again, were he as 
rich as Croesus.
I should have kept my word, too, only 

Uncle Giles had sent for me, and it

age and endurance. Try it.

Good, Stiff Argument 
•uk. mh t" 
y one that launders these as well as 
othey are unknown to us. There cer- 
y is no one who does the work any 
r than the CaY 
ATHAM STEAM LAUNDRY 
rfeet finish is not the only thing sought 
4. Care is taken that the collar band is 
stretched out of shape or made uneven 
ne bosoms of open-front shirts ironed 
ttonholes do not come opposite. We 
31 these things right.

ATHAM STEAM LAUNDRY 

with St. near Fire Hall, Phone 19a

Not a Compliment,
"He hasn’t a-very high opinion of 

your intelligence.”
“How do you know?”
"I heard him refer to you once as an 

ideal juror.”—Exchange.

If you be poor do not seem poor if 
you would avoid insult as well as suf- 
feriug.—Goldemith.

IT’S WHEN YOU HAVE TOOTH-
1 ACHE

That the power of Nerviline quickly 
makes itself felt. Any aching tooth 
can be relieved by Nerviline in a few 
moments by filling the cavity with 
batting soaked in Nerviline. A good 
plan is to rub the gums with Ner- 
viline also. There isn’t a single rem- 
edy that has one-fourth the pain-re- 
lieving power of Nerviline, which acts

seemed a pity not to make up when self 
interest added its voice to that of re 
ligion, and cried “Forgive your enemies.’
My Uncle Giles was popularly sup 

posed to be a very rich man—how rich 
no one but he himself knew. A few
years prior to our falling out he narrow 
y escaped ruin through the suspension 
of a financial concern in which he was 
‘largely interested. He was shrewd 
enough to get out in time, however, and 
the shock seemed to paralyze all his enter 
prise. He gathered in the money whiel 
he had invested, and became a miser of 
the most pronounced type, secreting Li 
hoards and pinching and scraping from 
day to day to add to them.

On two occasions attempts had been 
made to rob his house, but Uncle Giles 
was an old soldier of the Civil War and

“And you are the next of kint”
-stared at Mr. Allsopp, open-mouthed. 
This was a new light with a vengeance. 
Why—If that diamond could be found it 
was mine. To think that three hundred 
thousand dollars, belonging to me by 
law, was lying hidden - 
hundred thousand dollars—and I almost 
A pauper! And oh! the hopelessness of 
finding it! I went white with emotion. 
Uncle Giles’ revenge was more complete, 
than he had wotted of. • I 
We must tear the house to pieces,” I1 
cried excitedly. “We must search every I 
5 I stopped. “It would be useless,” I 1 
added.. “My uncle was not the man to I 
die and leave a jewel of such a fabulous I 
value hidden in a rented house.”(

Fan - 
driedsomewhere! Three •******************** 

WE HAVE ON HAND 
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

|

1

.The wise way te benefit humanity 
is to attend to your own affairs and 
thus give other people an oppor- 
tunity to look after their.

ple funeral a few days after each at- 
tempt, and the coroner’s juries said that 
Uncle Giles was quite within his rights.
I attended the last inquest, as a spec- 

tator, and heard my uncle give his evi- 
dence. I had not seen him for some 
time, and when he stood up I could not 
but think what a striking figure he pre- 
sented—six feet two inches in height 
big-boned and angular, his harsh features 
seamed from eye to lip by a puckered 
purple sear, bitten in by a Confederate 
cavalryman’s sabre.

But more startling than the grotesque 
cast of his features was the expression 
imparted by the great glass eye which 
filled the left socket. Steadfast, im 
movable, slightly larger than its fellow|

like magic. Nerviline kills the pain
outright and prevents it from return-

IME, 
CEMENT, 
SEWER P

ing. You can’t beat Nerviline for 
toothache or neuralgia; it’s the best 
pain cure made. Price 25c.

6 I substituted a stick of peppermint 
candy, and, carrying my legacy out into 

little back yard, I turned up a spade- 
ful of earth in a corner, flung it into 
the grave, and stamped the soil down 

on the top of it.
"There. I cried, “is an end of you! 

I You shall trouble me no more!”.
"Lawlor!"
I looked up from my ledger, and saw 

the senior partner’s secretary standing 
in the doorway of the outer office.

Armbrust wishes to see you.”
,Such a summons was so unusual that 
I felt a sudden sinking of the heart, and 
fell to wondering whether I had in any 
way neglected my duty.-

“Don’t look so scared,” added the see- 
retary, kindly, “he’s not going to Are 

you."
When I entered Mr. Armbrust’s pri 

vate office I saw that he was not alone i 
Seated in one of the deep leather arm I 

/ chairs was an elderly man, with a keen I 
clean-shaven face. He looked like an I 
American, and yet there was something I 
indefinably foreign about him.

, Sit down, Mr. Lawlor,” said my em-- 
ployer. "I am about to entrust a some- I 
what difficult task to you. This is Mr. I 
Allsopp, head of the Amsterdam dia-I 
mond house of that name. Perhaps you| 
will explain matters, Mr. Allsopp. ] I 
think you will find Mr. Lawlor entirely 
trustworthy.”
blushed, at the unexpected compli I 

“The matter can be explained in a few I 
words, Mr. Lawlor,” said the stranger. I 
You-have heard of the Eisselburg dia I 

monde? No? You surprise me. They I 
are a pair of large blue stones, quite I 
matchless, belonging to the reigning I 
house of that little principality. I ‘About a year ago the Archduke, being I 
pressed for money, commissioned us to1 
sell one of the gems privately. He 
stipulated for $200,000 and that the pur-I 
chaser should not divulge the identity of 1 
the stone. The price was reasonable,a 
but the other condition made a sale a 1 
matter of some difficulty. At last I got I 
a customer, an American, a most re-I 
markable looking man. He was willing I 
to comply with the conditions—in fact, 
he was as anxious as we were that strict I 
secrecy should be preserved. He paid, 
the price demanded, and between you and 1 
me he got something of a bargain. I

1,000,000,000 
PER YEAR.

MESSRS. C. C. RICHARDS & CO., ( 
Yarmouth, N.S., 

:. crentlemen,—In January last Fran- 
cis Leclair, one of the men employed 

the lumber woods.

Paris Cab Morses.
About 45,000 horses pull the cabs 

of Paris. The average life is a little 
less than three years. They come 
up from the country—three-year-olds 
.—from the meadows of Calvados and 
the fields of Normandy, from Li- 
mousin and Finistere and the Gi- 
ronde. Chained and strapped into 
the thills of breakers’ carts they are 
driven about the city until they are 
broken to city sights and sounds—to 
the horrible steam tram, with its 
discordant clamor; to the electric 
tram, that leaves behind it a trail 
of electric sparks; to passing regi- 
ments and processions and notably 
to the policeman with the white 
wand, says a writer in Outing. 
Then, being bit broke, whip broke, 
city broke and heart broke, .he is 
ready for the fiacre. He goes on 
until he breaks his knees, and long- 
er even, until he has worked out his 
average of three years. All of which 
Sends to make for melancholy.

COLDS ARE DANGEROUS.

How often you hear it remarked: 
“It’s only a cold,” and a few days 
later learn that the man is on his 
back with pneumonia. This is of 
such common occurrence that a cold, 
however slight, should not be disre- 
garded. Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy 
counteracts any tendency toward, 
pneumonia. It always cures and is| 
pleasant to take. For sale by Alli 
Druggists. 1

E, We sat and looked at one another. In by me, working in
, Mr. Armbrust’s eyes I detected a certain had a tree fall on him, crushing him 
respect. I was no longer a mere clerk in fearfully. He was, when found, plac- 
his office—I was a man worth three ed on a sled and taken home Pl 
hundred thousand dollars, if—if he could 
2 “He may have buried it,” suggested MP, 

Allsopp, after a long silence.

CUT TONE,
This amount, says the New York. 
Times, is spent annually in the- 
United Slates, for advertising.

.No other field offers such 
inducement / for ambitious 7 

young men.

a, where 
grave fears were entertained for his 
recovery, his hips being badly bruis- 
ed and his body turned black from 
his ribs to his feet. We used MIN- 
ARD’S LINIMENT on him freely to 
deaden the pain, and with the use 
of three bottles he was completely 
cured and able to return to his work.

All of the best quality and as 
LOWEST POSSIBIE PRICES

& J OLDERSHAW : 
A Few Doors West 
of Post Office. 1
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As I did his glass eye, in my back 
yard, I returned, with a bitter laugh.

“Buried it? And why?”
“I found one of my children playing 

marbles with it.”
“Marbles? Mar—good heavens, man—i 

do you mean to say it is round like a 
marble?”

it fascinated by its basiliskian glare.
As a child i had quailed before that

dreadful eye, and once had asked my 
mother, in a too audible whisper, wheth 
er, when Uncle Giles died, he would 
take his glass eye with him to heaven.

My uncle heard and laughed grimly.
“I will leave it to you in my will 

Younker,” he said, and I thanked him 
with perfunctory politeness, which made 
him laugh more. I thought he had for 
gotten the incident, but Uncle Giles had 
•good memory. A few months after the 
inquest Uncle Giles disappeared. One 
day when passing the little store where| 
he pursued his trade—he was a skilful 
mender of broken china—I saw that It 
was closed. I made enquiries next door 
and learned that he had left New York 
and had failed to give his future ad 
dress. The old woman who answered 
my questions said she thought he had| 
gone for a sea voyage. He had let fall $ 
a few words which indicated such a pur-: 
P Six weeks later, on again passing the | 

shop, I saw through the dirty, little I 
panes the harsh, seamed features and the I 
glare of the glass eye, and knew that I 
my uncle had returned. If he saw me| 
he made no sign, and I went on my way 1 
my bitterness against him, if anything I 
intensified.

Now Uncle Giles had held out the I 
right hand of reconciliation, and there 
was no reason why I should not grasp I 
it. There was every reason, in fact I 
why I should. I was hard up. ‘ My sal 1 
ary in the big wholesale house of Arm1 
brust & Mathison was altogether inade I 
quate for the support of a wife and I 
three voracious children, and there were I 
bills on the horizon which would have toi 
be met somehow. Uncle Giles was rich 1 
and I was his only living relative, for I 
my parents had died many years ago. I 

As I stood by that ragged bed in the I 
bare, miserably furnished room, and I 
looked down on that desperate battle with I 
death, I could not but wonder how any 1 
man with money at command could end I

. SAUVEUR DUVAL, 
Elgin Road, L’Islet Co., Que., 
• f ‘May 26th, 1893.

International Correspondence 
Schools, Scranton, is.

can train you in spare time 
for this profitable position of 
ad. writer

Many men have been full of good 
purposes, but failing to carry them 

Iout, their good intentions lie with 
them in the grave yard.

“Yes,” I said gruffly —how i hated any 
mention of that eye!—“like a very large 

marble.” •8

DON’T "Did you ever see another glass eye?” 
“No,” I said, “and I hope to heaven 1

never shall!” . +E
I stared at Mr. Allsopp in astonish- 

ment. I never sa w a man so excited.
“Quick, Mr. Lawlor!” he cried. “Not a 

moment to be lost!”
He snatched up a hat—it happened to 

be mine—clapped it on my head, caught 
up his own, and seizing me by the arm, 
fairly dragged me from the room.

As we passed out I looked back, and 
saw Mr. Armbrust staring after us, his 
eyes almost starting from his head.

“So—this is the corner 1 Be careful 
now.

Mr. Allsopp and I were standing in my 
back yard, and I was poising a spade. 
My hand shook eo that I could hardly 
hold it. I threw out a shovelful of mold 
and Mr. Allsopp dropped to his knees 
and sifted it carefully through his fin- 
gers.•
“Not here,” he said. “Another.”
I repeated the operation.

The art of saying appropriate words 
in a kindly way is one that never 
gets out of fashion, never ceases to 
‘please, and is within the reach of the 
humblest. -110301

2.7. ntil spring to let your contract for 
3our new residence, if you intend 
recting one, or repairs to your old -.-rise tn 

how we will be able to do it much 
"heaper than if you wait until our 
-ter -tel... 
15 Leave particulars of work at office

phone Saand we will be pleased to 
tea. Ton you and give you our estimateGrilles, mantles and all interior 

stares supplied on shortest notice. W.W.SNYDER,Box 547, Chatham

LONTF Lumber and BONDE Manuf’g. Co. 
Lumber Dealers and 
Builders and Contractors.

+++4+4.. 
850-2 1+44

F. B. Proctor, 
Commission Broker.

The Symphony,,

X , Carry me home to the pine-wood;
Give me to rest by the sea:
Leave me alone with the lulling tone 
of the south wind’s phantasy.

For I am weary of discord.
Sick of the clash of this strife.
Sick of the bane of this prelude of pain 

And Iyearn for the Symphony—Life.
-Robert Haven Schauffler in “Scribner’s."

There need to search this time.
The clod split, and out of the heart of 
it rolled Uncle Giles’ glass eye.’

Mr. Allsopp pounced on it and made 
a dash for the house, I following at his 
heels. Straight through the kitchen he 
ran, regardless of my wife’s disconcerted 
look, and into the dining-room.:
“A bowl of hot water—quick!” he 

cried, as though giving an impatient or- 
der in a restaurant.

Wide-eyed, my wife brought it, and 
stood looking on..

Mr. Allsopp dropped the eye into the 
water, and carefully wiped away the

Sudden drops of temperature are 
impossible in the home heated by 
hot water. Stove, fires die out, 
hot air furnaces heat unevenly, 
and the hot air switches to other 
parts, of the house leaving the 
remaining rooms cold and drafty. 
But with the heating system of the

1 N. Y. Stocks, Grains, f 
1 Provisions, Cotton.... 1 
1 No better service anywhere. Why $ 
+ don’t you trade at home ? la $ 
1 formation free.

1 Telepho

RE, LIFE
& ACCIDENT

"Not long ago the Archduke, as you I 
may have seen in the papers, acquired a 
wife and a large fortune. He is anxious 
to recover the stone, and has commis- 
sioned me to act for him. I have ascer- 
tained that a blue diamond, answering 
the description in every respect, was

FOR A DISORDERED STOMACH. 0.
Money to loan at lowest 

rate of interest................

0. K. ATKINSON
Phone 346

Street, Next Harrison Hall.

I have been troubled for some time 
with indigestion and sour stomach,” 
says Mrs., Sarah W. Curtis, of Lee, 
Mass, "and have been taking Cham- 
berlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets 
which have helped me very much, so. 
that now I can eat many things that 
before I could not.” If you have any 
trouble with your stomach why not 
take these tablets and get well? For 
sale by All Druggists. 1 only attempt at decoration was a pho-

---------a-_________________ I tograph of my uncle, taken God know 1 
A man’s------ virtues should not be I when, which glowered out of a tarnished:

measured by his particular efforts 1 copper frame on the dusty mantelshelf,
but by his ordinary actions ‘I The hoarse rattle of the dying man’s . 1 a - breath was punctuated at intervals by 

There’s a story of a farmer and his. the clink of pots and pans from the ad 
son driving a load to market Of the I joining kitchen, where an old woman. 
team they were driving one Onthe ragged, unkempt, and thoroughly in steady, reliable old gray mare, the keeping with the surroundings, was busy ner

***444444*******4*4444**66

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA.
t Water.streaks of mold with his silk pocket- 

handkerchief. Then taking a small mag-, 
nifying glass from his pocket, he exam 
ined it carefully.

• “Ha-h!” he said. “It is as I suspected 
It has been made for the purpose. 
Look!”

The sweat stood out in great beads 
on his forehead, and my hand trembled, 
as I took the magnifier and examined 
the eye.

Around the center was a line, like a 
fine hair, showing where the two halves 
were joined together.

Mr. Allsopp cut my inspection short. 
Enveloping the eye in his handkerchief, 

will cover the amount of the duty paid, he twisted hard on it. I noticed how 
and give the purchaser a considerable the sinews on the back of the upper 
advance on the price he paid.” I hand stood out. Then there followed a 

“That is a matter for the future, how. 1 swift movement of his fingers, and the 
ever,” interrupted Mr. Armbrust. “You next moment he threw aside the hand- 
understand, Mr. Lawlor, that your duties i kerebief and tilted ‘out upon the table 
will be confined to discovering the orig- I something which caused my wife to reel 
Inal purchaser.” I back, and me to shade my eyes with my

“Certainly. And the description of the hand.
man who bought the stone?” I It was the Eisselburg diamond.

"He should be easily identified,” re- And such a diamond! I have spent 
-1* * - - many years among precious stones, but

never did I see another like it. It 
seemed to fill the whole room with blue

his life in such unutterable squalor. A 
ragged strip of carpet lay on the grimy 
boards, a cracked basin st-cod on an up 
ended soap box in "he cotner, a huddle 
of patched and threadbars garments lay 
on à chair in another corner, and the

passed through the customs, great secrecy 
being urged by the proprietor, evidently 
the same man who purchased it from 
us. He gave a wrong name and address, 
however, and I have lost trace of him.1 
am unwilling to entrust the matter to a 
private detective agency; it is most im- 
portant that it should not leak into the 
papers—and Mr. Armbrust has kindly 
suggested that you should undertake the 
task.”
I bowed my willingness.
"We are prepared to pay ‘well for the 

jewel,” Mr. Allsopp continued. “The. 
Archduke has commissioned me to offer 
three hundred thousand dollars. That

BEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. a 
- Branches and agents at all prince, 
pal points in Canada, U. S. and Greafi 
Britain: Drafts issued and notes dis- 
counted. Savings Bank Department 
deposits (which may be withdrawn 

, without delay) received and interest 
, llowed thereon at the highest cur- 

entrate 1 7111 
G. P. SCHOLFIELD, 

Manager Chatham Branch,i

er
In connection with Oxford Radia-. 
tors an even, steady circulation 
of hot water is ‘kept up through- 
out the house. Each radiator is 
diffusing the same temperature of 
heat insufficient quantities for 
the size of the room.
The illustration below shows that 
the distance from the fire to the 
first surface is less than in any 
heater made, and the water has a 
shorter distance to travel, thus a 
more equal temperature is main- 
tained in the water of the several 
sections.

Write for our booklets, they are of In- 
terest to everyone with a home to heat.

The Gurney Foundry 
Co., Limited,

*000000000000000000006

AVE YOU I 
v BERLINER: 
RAMO-

1 PHONE ?: 
hitis the best enter-$ ner now upon the mar- $ e Almost any selection % fared can be purchased $ them, as we have the‘ exest assortment in the $ 
•and have received a: 

shipment of the 2

BANK OF MONTREAL 
111 1 ir —4 THEESTABLISHED 1817. .

! Capital (all paid up) ........... H14,000 90s 
Rest ........................  10,000,000
I Drafts. bought and sold. Cilleo- 

tions made on favorable terms. Is- 
iterest allowed on deposits at current 
rates in Savings Bank Department, 
or on deposit receipts., 

DOUGLAS GLASS, 
Manager Chatham Branch.

fused to pull.

said the father, “I guess we’ll have 
to lay the gad on the old gray.” That tortion.” There 
homely compliment to women: ****** • " * * * 
gray mare’s the better horse” 
gests how often when there’s (- 
tra strain to be borne it is laid on the 
woman’s back.
down at last under the a dded weight 
of some “last straw.” T 
dragging along wearily through life 

trength by the use of 
den Medical Discovery.

convexity lending to it a grotesque dis- 
satl mux- was something almost

women : "The satanie in its expression—a disembodied 
power which riveted my gaze. When 1 
looked away I was painfully conscious - ...
of its presence, and gladly would L have I plied the diamond merchant. “He was a plucked it forth and flung it away. , tall man—unusually tall—well over six 
"Robert. It was my uncle’s voice, feet. About sixty years of age, and 
gasping horribly. Nearer—I have some I dressed in very old clothes. He had 4 thing to say to you.” , , .. protruding nose, like the beak on an 
... bent my ear to the dry, foam-flecked eagle, and angular features, with a deep 
nr. „im *e .. ,.1 sear on the right side of the face, run- 

of My will, Robert—it is in the hands ning up and down. The most noticeable 
of my lawyer—my executor—I have for feature about him, however, was his left 
given you. Under the boards yonder heye, a false one I should judge, light 
a tin cash-box. It contains all the mon- I gray in color, and slightly latter (fin ".I possess—a little over two thousand the right.” 44 shr’y larger than 
-ire. , • Pent II sprang from my chair with an irre- 
+ could not, repress a start of sur pressible try of astonishment, and the 

more mon two gentlemen stared at me.
"You appear surprised, Mr. Lawlor,” 

said my employer,
, “I am,” I replied abruptly. “I think I 

...... know the man in question. Can you 
on his pib spare me for an hour or two, Mr. Arm-

sug- 
an ex-

How often she breaks

Women who Name. From every one. of, its perfect, 
facets a heart of fire -seemed to break 
forth.

“I have mentioned the price.” It was 
Mr. Allsopp’s voice, cool and collected 
now. “Are you prepared to sell?”
“What does it mean?” whispered my * 

wife.
I put my arm about her waist, and 

drew her to me. 1-.-2.11
“It means,” I- said, “that Uncle Giles 

was not such a bad fellow after all. It 
means that I am going to sell his glass 
eye for three hundred thousand dollars.”

She burst into tears, and laid her 
head on my shoulder.,1 
“Oh,” she cried, “God bless Unele 
Giles and his glass eye!” •, 

“Ataen!” I said.2 
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“Sharp work,” interrupted Mr. Allsopp. “Go, by all means,” said Mr. Armbrustand without another word 1 rushed from two matchless blue diamonds glitter side 
she room, seized Y bate. and twist for, Master, sue score united, and over the

contact with you, and 
never be forgotten. ji
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