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i A PLOT FOR EMPIRE.

A THRILLING STORY OF CONTINENTAL CONSPIRACY AGAINST ERITAIN.
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“No, I could never live in this;

country,” she said, “even if my lik-

ing for it grew. It would be impos-
sible I

He was puzzled for a2 moment.

“You think that you could never

care for it encugh,” he suggested;
yet you have ecarcely had time to
Judge it fairly. London in the spring
B gay enough, and tie Ffe at some
of cur couniry housss 3 very differ-
ent to what it wus a few years ago.
Bociety is 80 much more tolerant and
broader.” :
1" s scarcely a question,” she said,
“of m; 1kes or dislikes. Next to Paris,
I prefer London in the spring to any
eity in Europe, and a week I spent
at Radnett was very delightful. But,
mevertheless, I could never live here.
It is not my destiny!”

The oll curibsity was sirong upon
b'm. Radnett was the home of the
Ducbess of Radnett and Ilchester,
who had the reputation of being the
most exclusive hostess in Europe! He
was b:wildered.

“l would give a great deal,” he
said earnestly, “to know what you
believe that destiny to ba.”

_“We are boriering upon the for-
bidden subjpct,” she reminded him,
with a look which was almost re-
proachful. “You must please b:ilieve
me when I tell you, that for me
things have already bzen arranged
otherwise. Come, I want you to tell
me all about this country :nto which
we are going. You must remember
that to me it is all new !”

He suffered her to lead the con-
versation into other channels, with
& vague feeling of disjuiet. The
mystery which hung around the girl
pu? her uncle eeemed only to grow
denser as his desire to penetrate it
grew. At present, at any rate, he
was baffled. He dared ask no more
quést.ons.

The train glided into Peterborough
statvion be.orc eicher of them were
well aware that they had entered in
earnest upon the journey. Wolfeuden
Jooked out of the window with amaze-
meuo. ,

‘“*Why, we are nearly hall way
thiare ! re - exeiaimed. ‘“ How
wre.ehed !”

8he smiled, and took up a magazine.
Wolfenden’s servant came respectfully
to the window. .

“*Can 1 get you anything, my lord®”
he inquired.

Welfenden shook his head, and open-
Ing the door, stepped out on to the
platform.

‘*Nothing, thanks, Selby,” he said.
“You had better get yourself some
funch. We don’t get to Deringham un-
til four o’clock.” . . o :

The man raised h1is hat and turned
aw:xy. in a moment, however, he was
vack again.

““You will pardon my mentioning it,
my lord,” he said, ‘but the young
lady’s maid has been travelling in my
carriage, and a nice fidget she’'s been
in all the way. She’s been muttering
to hersell in French, and she seems
terribly frightened about something
or other. L ie moment the train stop-
ped here, she rushed off to the tele-

~ graph office.” .

1

‘‘she seems a little excitable,” Wolf-
enden remarked. ‘‘All righs, Selby,
You’d better hurry up and get what
you want to eat.”

“‘Certainly, my lord: and perhaps
your lordship knows that there is a
flower-gtall in the corner there.”

Wollenden nodded and hurried ofl.
He returned to the carriage just as
the train was moving olf, with a hand-
ful of fresh, wet violets, whose per-
fume secemed instantly to fill the com-
partment. The girl held out her hands
with a little exclamation of pleasure.

“What a delightful travelling com-
panion you are,” she declared. ‘‘I think
these English violets are the sweetest
flowers in the world.”

She held them up to her iips. Wolf-
enden was looking at a paper bag in

ber lap.
“'M&y I inquire what that is?” he

e e g Ca oo o

““Buns !” she answered. ‘You must
not think that because I am a girl
I am never hungry. [t is two o'clocek,
and I am positively famished. 1 sent
my maid for them.”

He smiled, and sweeping away the
bundles of rugs and coats, produced
the luncheon pasket which he had se-
cured at King’s Cross, and opening it,
¢pread out the contents.

““For two!” she exclaimed, *‘and
what a delightful looking salad!
Where on earth did that come from ?”

**Oh, I am no magician,” he exclaim-
ed. °I ordered the basket at King's
Cross, after I had seen you. Let me
spread the cloth here. My dressing-
case will make a capital table.”

They picknicked together gaily. 1t
seemed to Wolfénden that chicken and
tongue had never tested so well be-
fore, or claret, at three shillings a
bottle, so full and delicious. ‘They
cleared everything up, and then sat
and talked over the cigarette which
she had in<isted upon. But, although
he tried more than once, he could not
lead the conversation into any serious
channel—she would not talk of her
past, she distinctly avoided the future.
Once, when he had made a deliberate
effort to gain some knowledge aa to
her earl'er surroundings, she reproved
him with a silence so marked that he
hastened to talk of something else.

* Your maid,” he said, “is greatly
distressed about something. She sent
a telegram off at Peterborough. 1
‘hope that your uncle will not make
himself nunpleasant because of my
travelling with you.”

Se smiled at him quiteé undisturbed.

** Foor Celeste,” shie said. *Your pres-
ence here has upset her terribly. Mr.
8.bin has fome rather strang> notions
about me, and I am quite sure that he
would rather have sent me down in
a special train than have had this
happen. You need not lcok so serious
about it.”

“ It is only on your account,” he
assured her.

“Then you need not loock serious nt
all,” she continued. “I am not under
my uncle’s jurisdiction. In fact, Iam
quite an independent person.”

T am del'ghted to hear it,” he said
reart’ly. *1 should imagine that Mr.
S1bin would not be at all a pleasaut
person to be on bad terms with.”

S:e emiled thoughtfully.

“There are a good many people,”
she said, “who would agree with you.
There are a great many people in the
world who have come to regret having
offended him. L~t us talk of some-
thing else. I believe that I can see
the sea !”

They were indeed at Cromer. He
found a carriage for her, and collected
her belengings. He-was almost amused
at her abseolute indolence in the midst
of the bustle of arrival. She was evi-
dent]ly unused to doing the!slightest
thing for herself. He took the address
which she gave to him, and repeated
it to the driver. Then he asked the
question which had been trembling
many times upon his lips.

‘ May I gome and see you?”

She had evidently been considering
the matter, for she answered him at
once and deliberately.

1 should like you te,” she said:
‘“but if for any reason it did not suit
my uncle to have you come, it would
not be pleasant for either of us. He
is going to play golf on the Deringham

\links. You will be certain to see him

there, and you must be guided by his
manner towards you.”

‘“And if he is still—as he was in Lon-
don—must this be good-bye, then 2’ he
asked, earnestly.

She looked at him with a faint color
in her cheeks, and a softer light in her
proud, clear eyes.

“Well,” she said, “good-bye would ve
the last word which could be spoken
betvnveen us. But, n'importe, we shall

She flashed a suddenly brilllant smile
upon him, and leaned back amongst
the cwshions.,, The carriage drove off,
and Woelfenden, humming pleasantly to
himself, stepped into the dog-cart

which was walting for him.

It’s Not Like Dr. Chase

To Disappoint Peop‘le.\

His Great Receipt Book Di@ Not Disappoint, and Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver Pills Have Astonished Physicians and People
Alike by Their Wonderful Cures.

Derangements of the kidneys cause | sure for me to add onme more testi-

the most painful and the most dread-
ful fatal diseases to which man is

subjeet. The symptoms are unmis- |

takabie and the evidence goes to
pmve that no treatment has ever
been so successful as a cure for dis-

{eases of the kidneys as Dr. Chase’s

Kidney-Liver Pills. Pains, aches, or
weakness of the back, deposits like
brick dust in the urine, escanty,
painful or scalding urinatiom, puffi-

mess under the eyes and emasiation |

are the indications of kidney dis-
ease.

! Mrs. Pursiey, 130 Lippincott street,.
Toronto, says: “I mny say that Dr.
Chase’s Receipt Book has been the
gonsulting physician in’ our house for

years, asl have always been able t> .

eontrol any sickness amongst our
ildren by wusing the receipts given
its pages. For the past few years
¥ have suffered much with my kid-

' meys, accompanied with severe pains

in the back, almost unbearable at

restored to health, the paine

Sirely
i »y back inve left and I feel Det-
. __ B

every respect. It is s plem-

mony to the grand reputation of Dr.
Chase’'s remedies.”

James Clark, conseodn. Prince Ed-

gward County, Ont., states: “Eleven
. years ago 1 was taken with pains in

mYy back, settling in my hip# and ex-
tending up my spine. The pain was
very severe, and at times almost un-
endurable, and many days I was not
able to do an hour’s work. Though
I had consulted many first-class phy-
gicians -and tried several advertised
medicines, I could get no rellef.

“At this time my father-in-law told
me to try Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills, and said he knew they would
cure me. I secured one box and great
was my surprise when I began to feel
better after using only one box. 1
continued their use until I had taken
about four boxes, which minde me a
sound man.” 3

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills wiill
not disappoint you. They aet direct-
ly and spegifically on the liver, kid-
neys and bowels, regulating them
and invigorating them to perfect ac-
tion. One pill & dose, 25 cents a box,
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Cs., Tovento.

CHAPTER XIIL
A Great Work.

The Countess o Lleringham might loe
eXcused lor cousivering herselr the
most unlortudate WOmaRl in kpgiand.
in a siogle weexk she had passea irom
the poslua0a o6l one of the most bril-
liant leaders oi kngiish society to be
tne keeper of a rectuse, whose sanity
wus a0 least doubstul. Her husbaua,
Admiral tbhe kEarl of Deriugham, Lad
been 2 man of iron merve and constitu-
tion, with a spleudid repucation, and
unacubeedly a i1ine seamadn. The Liorror
Gi o single duy had broken up his tite.

tie had el tlie awe-siricked withess
ol a great pavai catastrophe, in which
many of his oldest friends and com-

paitions had goade 1o the bottom of the
sefi before lils eyes, togetiwer with
neariy a thousand British seamen. 't he
respoasibilicy tor  the disascer luy
chietly wich those who had perisiied in
it, vet some small share of ithe blame
was fastened upon the onlookers, and
e himseli, as admiral in command,
had not altogeiher escaped. I'rom the
moment wheu they led him down {rom
the bridge of his flagship, grey and
fainting, he had been a changed man.
He haa never recovered {rom the
shock. He retired from active service
at once, under a singular and marvel-
ously persistent delusion. Briefly, he
believed, or professed to believe, that
half the British fleet had perished, and
that the country was at the mercy
of the first great Power who cared to
send her warships up the Thames. It
was a question whether he was really
insane ; on any ordinary topic his
views were the views of a rational
man, but the task which he proceeded
to set hi was so absorbing that
any other s@bject seemed scarcely to
come within the horizon of his compre-
hension. He imagined himself selected
by no less a personthan the Secretary
for War, to devote the rest of his life
to the accomplishment of a certain un-
dertaking! Practically his mission
was to prove by figures, plans and
naval details (unknown to the general

-public), the complete helplessness of

the Empire. He bought a yacht and
commenced a series of short cruises,
lasting over two years, during the
whole of which time his wife was his
faithful and constant companion. They
visited in turn each one of the forti-
fied ports of the country, winding up
with a general inspection of every bat-
tleship and cruiser within British
waters. Then, with huge piles of
amassed information before him, he
settled down in Norfolk toithe framing
of his report, still under the impres-
sion that the whole country was anx-
iously awaiting it. His wile remained
with him then, listening daily to the
news of his progress, andcareful never
to utter a single word of discourage-
ment or disbeliel in the startling facts
which he sometimes put before her.
The best room in the -house, the great
library, was stripped perfectly bare

and fitted up for his study, and a |-

typist was engaged to copy out the
result of his labors in fair form. Late-
ly, the fatal results to England whiceh
would follow the public disclosure of
her awful helplessness had weighed
heavily upon him, and he was begin-
ning to live in the fear of betrayal.
The room in which he worked was fit-
ted with iron shutters, and was guard-
ed night and day. He saw no visitors,
and was annoyed if any were permit-
ted to enter the house. He met his wife
only at dinner time, for which meal
he dressed in great state, and at which
no one else was ever allowed to be
present. He suffered, when they 'were
alone, no word to pass his lips, save
with reference to the subject of -his
labors; it is certain he looked upon
himself as the discoverer of fterrible
secrets. Any remark addressed to him
upon other matters utterly failed to
make any impression. If he heard it
he did not reply. He would simply look
puzzied, and, as speedily as possibie,
withdraw. He was sixty years of age,
of dignified and kindly appearance, a
handsome man still, save that the fire
of his blue eyes was ‘quenched, and the
firm lnes of his commanding mouth
had become tremulous. Wolfenden, on
his arrival, was met in the hall by
his mother, who carried him off at
oncer to have tea .in her own room. As
he took a low chair opposite to her he
was conscious at once of a distinct
sense of self-reproach. Although still a
handsome woman, tie Countess of
Deringham was only the wreck of her
former brilliant self. Wolfenden, know-
ing what her life must be, under ita
altered circumstances, could scarcely
wonder at it. The black hair was still
only faintly streaked with grey, and
her figure was as slim and upright as
ever. But there were lines oa her
forehead and about her eyes, her
cheeks were thinner, and even her
hands were wasted. He looked at her
in silent pity, and although a man of
singularly undemonstrative habits, he
took her hand in his and pressed it
gently. Then he rse* himself to talk as
cheerfully as possible.

“There is nothing much wrong phys-

ically with the Admiral, I hope ?” he
said, calling him by the name
they still always gave him. “I saw
him at the window as 1 came round.
By the by, what is that extraordinary
looking affair like a sentry-box doing
there '’

The countess sighed. ‘

“ That is part of what I have to tell
you,” she said. “A sentry-box is ex-
actly what it is, and if you had looked
inside you would have seen Dunn or
Heggs there keeping guard. In health
your father seems as well as ever;
meatally, I am afraid that he Is worse.
I fear that he is getting very bad

indeed. That is why I have sent for

you, Wolf !”

Wolfenden was seriously and genu-
inely concerned. Surely his mother had
had enough to bear.

1 am very sorry,” he said. “Your
letter prepared me a little for shis;
you must tell me all about it.”

** He has suddenly btecome the vic-
tim,” the countess said, “of a new
and most extraordinary delusfon. How
it came to pass I cannot exactly tell,
but this is what happened. He has a
bed, you know, made up in an ante-
reom, leading from the library, and
sleeps there generally. Early this
ing the whole houss was awak~n-
by the sound of two revolver shots.
burried down In my dressing gown,
found some of the servants nl-
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CEYLON AND

GREEN OR

INDA TEA - .

BLACK

Because of their PURITY and CLEANLINESS British grown
teas are becoming more popular every day. Don’t drink impure
and doctored Japan or China tea any longer.
grocer furnish you with the delicious, palate-pleasing tecas of

CEYLON AND INDIA

Insist that your

was locked and barred ou {i:o inside.
When he heard my vo.ce he lc. me in.
The room was in partial darkoess aa-l
scme disorder. Ho had a smoking re-
}‘olver in his hand, and was mutter-
ing to himself so fast that I could
not understand a word he said.” The
chest that holds all his maps and
papers had been dragged into the
middle of the room, and the iron staple-
had been twisted, as though with a
heavy -blow. I saw that the lamp was
flickering and a current of air was in
the room, and when I looked towards
the window I found that the shutters
werc open and one of the sashes had
been lifted. All at once he became
-coherent. -

*'S3nd for Morton and Philip Dunn

he cried. ‘ Let the shrubbery and all
the Home Park be searched. Let no
one pass out of either of the gates.
There have been thieves here!
_ I gave his orders to Morton. ‘Where
18 Richardson ?” 1 asked. Richardson
was suppo-ed to have beer watching
outside. Before he could answer Rich-
ardson came in through the window.
His forehead was bleeding, as though
from a blow.

* ‘What has happened, Richardson ?
I asked. The man hesitated, and look-
ed at your father. Your father an-
swered instead.

*“*'I woke up five minutes ago,” he
cried, ‘and found two men hers. How
they got past Richardson I don’t

they had dragged my chest out there,
and had forced a crowbar through the
lock! I was just in time; I hit
one man in the arm, and
he fired back. Then they tolted
right past Richardson. They must
have nearly knocked you down. You
must have been asleep. you idiot,”
he cried, “or you could have stop-
ped them!"

not say a word, but he looked at
me meaningly. The Admiral was ex-
amining his chest, so I drew Rich-
ardson on one side. -

*“‘Is this true, Richardson ?* I ask-
ed. The man shook his head.
t** No. your ladyship,” he said blunt-

been here at all! The  master
dragged the chest out himself; I
heard him doing it, and I saw the
light, so I left my box, and step-
ped into the room to see what was
wrong. Directly he saw me -he yell-
ed qut and let fly at me with hie
revolver! It’'s a wonder I'm alive,
for one of the bulleta grazed my
temple !’

“Then he went on to say that
he would like to leave, that no
wages were good enough to be shot
at, and plainly hinted that he
thought your father ought to be
locked up. I talked him over, and
then got the Admiral to go back to
bed. We had the place searched as
a matter of form, but of course
there was no sign of anybody. He
had imagined the whole thing. It is
a mercy that he did not kill Rich-
ardson!” ‘

“This is very serious,”” Wolfenden
said gravely. ** What about his re-
volver ?”’

“1 managed to secure that,” the
Countese said. It is locked up in
my drawer, but I am afraid that
he may ask for it at any moment.”

“We can make that all right,”
Wolfenden waid; *“1I know where
there are some blank cartridges in
the gun-room, and I will reload the
revolver with them. By the by,
what does Blatherwick say about
all this ?

“ He is almost ps worried as I am,
poor little man,” Lady Deringham
said. “I am afraid every day that
he will give it up and leave. We
are paying him five hundred a year,
but ' it must be miserable work for
him. It is really most amusing,
though, to see how terrified he is
at your father. He positively shakes
whena he speaks to him,”

“What does he have to do?”
Wollenden asked.

“Oh, draw maps and make calcu-
lations and copy all sorta of things.
You see it is wasted and purposeless
work, that is what makes it so
hard for the poor man.”

“You are quite sure, I suppose,”’
Wolfenden asked, after a moment’s
hesitation, *“that it is all wasted
work.”

‘ Absolutely,” the Countess de-
clared. ‘“ Mr. Blatherwick brings me,
sometimes in despair, sheets upon
which he has been engaged for days.
They are all just a hopeless tangie
of figures and wild calculations!
Nobody could possibly make anything
coherent out of them.”

“1 wonder,” Wolfenden suggested,

a good idea to - get Denvers, the
not to go on with the work for

some excuse—say that it was at-
tracting attention which they de-
sired to avoid, or something of that
sort! Denvers is a good fellow, and
he and the admiral were great
friends once, weren't they?”

The Countess shook her head.

“I am afraid that would not do
at all,” she salid. ‘ Besides, out of
pure good nature. of course, Denvers
has aiready encouraged him. Only
last week he wrote him a friendly
letter, hoping that he was getting
on, and tell him how Interested
[ every one in War Office was to
hear about his work. He has
about 8 all the time, you ses. 4

ready outside the library coor, whi‘h |

“I turned to Richardson; he did:

ly; ‘it ain’t; there’'s no two men '

thoughtfully, * whether it would be|
Secretary, to write and ask him:
the present. He could easglly make

wgnld break down altogether.”.

Of course, there is that to be
feared,” Wolfenden - admitted. “I
tou, if -the occupation were taken
from your father, I am afraid he
wonder what put this new delusion
into his head? Does he suspect
anyone in particular 2"

The Countess shook her head.

“I do not think so; of course it
was Miss Merton who started it.
He quite believes that she took cop-
les of all the work she did here.
but he was so pleased with himself
at the idea of having found her out
that he has troubled very littie
about itt. He seems to think that
she had not reached the most im-
portant part of his work, and he
is cogying that himself now by

* But outside the house, has he
no suspicions at all ?”

4 an that I know of; uot any
definite suspicion. He was -talking
last night of Duchesne, the great
gpy and adventurer, in a rambiing
sort of way. ‘Duchesne would be
the man to get hold of my work
if he knew of it,’ he kept on say-
ing. ‘But none must know of igl
The newspapers must be quiet Ig
Is a terrible danger!' He talked like
that for some time. No, I do not
think that he suspects anybody. It
is more a general uneasiness.”

“ Poor old chap!” Wolifenden sald

! soltly.- ““What
know, but they were in the room, and 4 hat  does Dr. Whitlett

think of him? Has he seen him late-
ly? I wonder if thereis any chance
of his getting over it?”

“None at all,” she answered. “Dr.
Whitlett is quite frank. He will
never recover what he has lost—he
wlil probably lose more. But come
there is the dressing bell. You will
See him for yoursell at dinner.
Whatever you do, don't be late—he.

hates anyone to be a minute behind
time."

CHAPTER XI1V.
The Tempting of Mr. Blatherwick.

Wolfenden was careful to reach
the hall before the dinner gong wag
sounded. His father greeted him
warmly, and Wolfenden was sure
pirsed to see s0 little outward
change in him. He was. carefully
dressed, well groomed in every re-
spect, and he wore a delicate orchid
in his button-hole.

During dinner he discussed the little
round of London life and its various
social events with perfect sanity, and
permitted himself Lis usual good-nat-
ured grumble at Wolfenden for his
dii‘l):toriness in thP choice of a proles-
sion.

He did not once refer to the subject
of his own weakness until dessert had
been served, when he passed the claret
to Wolfenden without filling hLis own
glass.

“You wili excuse my not joining
you,” he sald to his son, "but I have
atill three or four hours’ writing to
do, and such work as mine requires
a very clear head—you can understand
that, I dare say.”

(To be continued.)

IN THE HANDS
*OF THE POLICE

Smith Falls Chief Constable
Arrests an FEnemy,

Peace After a Hard Fight—Robert J.
McGowan Captures and Forever
Ends the Career of the Only Foe
He Ever Feared.

Smith's Falls, Ont., Feb. 4.—(Spe-
cial)-Robert J. MoGowian, the popu-
lar chief of police, has been for a
long time annoycd and serioasly
handicepped in the performance of
his duties by rheumatism and gout.
A friend suggested Dodd’s Kidnay
Pills as a remedy. He tried thems
and was cured. To-day he is well as
ever. He has given the follaw.ng for
publication—¢

S8mith’'s Falls, Ont.
Dodd’s Medicine Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

Gentlemen,—I was recommended to
take Dodd’s Kidney Pills for rheuma-
tism ‘'and gout, from which I was a
great sufferer. The pills seemed just
to fit my cage.

I had been under the care of two
eminent and skilled medical practi-
tioners, and I have tried no end of
patent medicines, but the first re-
lief came with the first box of
Dodd’e Kidney Pills.

I certainly recommend them to all
who suffer an I used to from rheuma.-
t‘uﬂl or gout. I Am now perfectly
wnzil., .

If it will be of any eervice to youw,
you are at liberty to use my name
and testimonial.,

: ROBERT J. M'‘GOWAN,

Mr. MecGownn's popularity will
make the above story one of intee-
hood . and  the Province. penth

vince ly.
What he has done anyons may L

, With the eame means—Dodd’s Kid

vey Pille. They never fail.




