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for him. Nooner anythi thaa that,
It must never be. Never ! he repeated
firmiy to himself, as i smoked a soll-
cigar later on in the empty
ng-room. Whatever happens he
must be saved from that. There was
& knock at the door, and in
to his invitation to enter, Mr. Blather-
came in. Wolfenden, who was in
the humor to prefer anyone’s society
to his own, greeted him pleasantly,
and wheeled up an easy chair opposite

. o his own.

“Come to have %‘ smoke, Blather-

1at's right. Try
@he of these cignrs ; the governor’s are
all right, but they are In such shock-
fug condition.”

Mr. Blatherwick accepted one with
some hesitation, and puffed slowly at
8 with an air of great deliberation.
He was a young man of mild demeanor
and ment, and clerical aspira-
tlons. He wore thick spectacles, and
suffered from chronic biliousness. )

“1 am much obliged to you, Lord
Wolfenden,” he #ald. *'I seldom wmoke
eigars—it 18 not good for my sight.
An occasional cigarette is all I per-
mit myself.”

Wolfenden groaned inwardly, for his
Pegnline were priceless, and not to be
replaced ; but he sald nothing.

“1 have taken the liberty, Lord

Wolfenden,” Mr. Blatherwick contin-

ved, ‘“‘of bringing for your inspection
@ Jetter I received this morning. It s,
1 presume, intended for n practical
ge, andi 1 need not sny that I intend
treat it as such. At the snme time
&% you were in the house, I imagined
t no—er—harm would ensme if I
Ventured to ask for your opinion.” -

He handed an open letter to Wolf-
onden, who took it and read it
$hrongh. It was dated “—— Lon-
don.” and bore the postmark of the
previous day.

‘*Mr. Arnold Blatherwick:

“Dear Sir,—The writer of this let-
ter I8 prepared to offer you one thou-
sand pounds in return for a certain
service which you are in a position
%0 perform. The details of that ser-

can only be explained to you in a

s al interview, but broadly speak-
m is as rollov:: < orivate

“You are engnged as vate secre-
tary to the Farl of Deringfinm, Iately
an admiral in the British navy. Your
dutfes, it is presumed, are to copy and
revise papers and eniculations having
reference to the const defences and
BAvy of Great Britain. The writer is
Mmeelf engaged upon a somewhat sim-
flar task, but not having had the facil-
ftltes accorded to Lord Deringham, is
withont one or two Important particn-

lars. The service required of yon is the |

supplving of these, and for this you
are offered one thousand pounds.

AR A man of honor you may pos-
#ibly hesitate to nt once embrace this.

offer. You need not ! I ord eringham’s

work I8 practically useless, for it ls
the work of a lunatic. You' yourself,
from your intimate association with
him, must know that this stntement is
true. He will never be able® to xive
ooherent form to the mnss of statis-

4¥es and Information which he has col- |
Bected. Therefore you do him no harm

n anppiying these few particulars to
one who will be able to make use of
them The aum you are offered is out
of all propertion to their value—a few
months’ delany and they conld ensily

Be acqnired by the writer without the |

expenditure of a single halfpenny.
That, however, is not the point.
“I am rich and T have no time to

. Hence this offer. I take it that |
g | “I can nssure you,” Mr. Blatherwick

{w are a man of common sense, and
ta

vy PEeEN L

are merely technical, they are abeo-
lutely and entirely meaningless. You
ask me for my opinion, Lord Wollen-
den, and I conceive it to be my duty
to answer you honestly. I am quite
eure that his lordship i3 not in a fit
"ate’gf mind to undertake any serious

e person who wrote that let-
ter,” Wolfenden remarked, * thought
otherwige.”

“The person who wrote that let-
ter,” Mr. Blatherwick retorted quickly,
“if indeed it was written in good faith,
in scarcely likely to know so much
about his lordship’s condition of mind
a8 I, who have spent the greater por-
tion of every day for three months
with m" L

“ Do you consider that my father is
getting worse, Mr. Blatherwick 7
Wolfenden asked. '

" A week ago’” Mr, Blatherwick
sald, “I should have replied that his
lordship’s state of mind was exactly
the same as whon I first came here.
But there has been a change for the
worse during the last week. It com-
menced with his sudden, and, I am
bound to say, unfounded suspicion of
Mise Merton, whom I relieve to be n
;rgat estimable and worthy young
a "l'

Mr. Blatherwick piusel, and appear-
1 to he tronhled with a slight rough.

The em'le which Wo'fnden was not

altogether able to conceal seemed
somewhat to increase his gmbarrass-
ment.

“The extraordinary occurrence of
last night, which her ladyship haz

probatly cetaile! to ycu.” Mr. Plather-

wick continued, “was the rext develon
ment of what, I fear, we can only
regard as downright insanity. I regret
having to speak so plainly, but I am

afraid that any milder phrase would

be inapplicable.”

“1 am very sorry to hear this,”
Wolfenden remarked gravely.

* Under the circumstances,” Mr.
Blatherwick said, picking up his

cigar which was now extinct, and

immediately laying it down agnin,

“ 1 trust that you and Lady Dering-

ham will excuse my not giving the
customary notice of my desire to
leave. It is, of course, impossible for
me to continue to draw n—er—sati-
pend such a9 I am in receipt of for
services so ludicrously inadequate.”

“Lady Deringham will be sorry to
have you g0, Wolfenden sanid.
“ Couldn’t you put up with it a little
longer ?”

“I would much prefer to leave,” Mr.
Blatherwick enid decidedly. “I am not

physically strong, and I must confess

that His Lordship’s attitude at times
positively alarms me. I fear that

there is no doubt that he committed
AN unprovoked asenult last night up-
on that unfortunate keeper. There

ls—er—no telling whom he might ge-
lect for his next victim. If quite con-
venient, Lord Wolfenden, I should like
to lrave to-morrow by an early train.”

“Oh! yom ecan't 80 soONn a8
that,” Wolfenden said. “How about
this letter 2

“You can take any steps you
think proper with regard to it,” Mr.
Blatherwick answered nerveously. “Per-
sonally I have nothing to do with it.
I thought of going to spend a week
with an aunt of mine in Cornwall,
and I should like to leave by the
early train to-morrow.”

Wolfenden could scarcely keep from
laughing, although he was a little
annoyed.

“Look here, Blatherwick,” he said,
“you must help me a little before you
&0, there's a good fellow. I don’t doubt
for a moment what you msay about
the poor old governor’'s condition of
mind . but at the eame time it's rather
an odd thing, isn't it, that his own
sudden fear of having his work stolen
is followed up by the recelpt of this
letter to you ? There is some one, at
any rate, who places a very high
value upon his manuscripts. I must
say that I should like to know whom
that letter came from.”

ke It for granted, therefore, that ' ®said. “that I have not the faintest

You will not hesitate to accept this
offer. ' Your acnulescence will be as-
momed if you lunch at the Grand Hotel,

idea.” -
“Of course you haven't,” Wolfenden

, assented, a little impatlently. “ But

Cromer, between one and two, on , don't you see how easy it will be for
Thursday following the receipt of this us to find out ? You must go to the
letter. You will then be put in full pos- | Grand Hotel on Thursday for lunch,
seseion of all the information neces- ' and meet this mysterious person.”

sary to the carrying out of the pro-
m- made to you. You are well

“I would very mmuch rather not,” Mr,

Blatherwick declared promptly. “I

n to the writer, who will take ' should feel exceedingly uncomfortable ;

the liberty of joining you at jyour
table.”

The letter ended thus somewhat
abruptly. Wolfenden, who had only
glanced it through at first, now re-

read it carefully. Then he handed it |

back to Blatherwick.

“It's a very curifons rommunica- !

tion,” he said, thoughtfully, “a very
eurions communication indeed. I do
not know what to think of §t.”

Mr. Blatherwick Inid down his|

cigar with an air of great rellef. He
would have llked to have thrown i%
away, but dared not.

practical joke, Lord Wolfenden,” he
said. ° Either that, or my correspond-

ent has been ludicrously mt informed.” |

® You do not consider, then, thnt my
father's work Is of any value at all 7
Wolfenden asked.

Mr. Blatherw'ck conghed apologet-

leally, and watched the extinction ofi
the cigar by his side with obvious |

satisfaction.

I should not like it at all !”
“Look here,” .Wolfenden said per-

suasively, “I must find out wio write
! that letter, and can only do so with
Your help. You need only be there,
I will come up directly I have marked

the man who comes to your table.
Your presence is all that is required :

and I shall take it ag o favor if you

will allow me to make you a present

of a fifty-pound note.”

Mr. Blatherwick flushed a little

and hesitated. He had brothers and
sisters, whose bringing up was a ter-

| rible setrain upon the »slim -purse of
It must surely be intended for a

his father, a country clergyman,

and a great deal could be done with
fifty pounds. It was agninst his con-
science as well as his inclinations to

remain in a powt where his duties
were a farce, but this was different.
He sighed.
“You are very generous, Lord Wol-

fenden,” he said. “I will gtay until

after Thursday.”
“There’s a good fellow,” Wolfenden

*You wonld, I am sure, prefer,” he; sald, much relieved. “Have another
sald, “that 1 r'givo you a perfectly A cigar ?”

stra'ghtforward answer to thnt¢ qnes-

Mr. Blatherwick - rose hastily, and

tion. I—er—cannot conceive that ¢he | shook his head. “You must excuse me,
work opon which his lordship and I are . if you please,” he snid. “I will not

ewgnged can be of the sl'ghtest -

- smoke any more.
Sepest or nse to anybody. § can assure | Dot mind—"
you, Lord Wolfenden, that my brain |

Wolfenden turned to ‘hf) window

a8 t'mes reels—po<itively rrels—from 'and heid up his hand.

#he extrnordinary nature of the manu-
seripts which your father Ras passed

en %0 me to copy. It is not that they b

“Listen!” he said. “Is that a car-

riags at this time of pight *

A earriage it certainly was, passing

1 think if you will

b’thgwim.ll&mﬂley
heard it draw up at the fromt door,
and someone ali

alighted.
“Odd time for ecallers,” Wolfenden
marked.

re

CHAPTER XV,
The Coming and Going of Mr. Frank.
n‘lln'il.ut.

Both men looked up as Lady Dering.
ham entered the room, carefully tios-
ing the door behind her. She had a

.card in her hand, and an open letter.

“Wolfenden,” she said. “I am so giad
that you are here. It is most fortu.
nate; something very” singular has
happened. You will be able to tell
me what to do.”

Mr. Blatherwick rose quietly and
left the room. ;

Woifenden was all attention.

“Someone has just arrived,” he re-
marked.

“A gentleman, a complete stranger,”
she assented. “This is his card. Be
seemed su that his name was
oot familiar to me. He was quite sure
that you would know it

Wolfenden took the card between
his fingers and read it out.

“Mr. Franklin Wilmot.”

He was thoughtful for 2 moment.
The name was familiar enough, but
he could not immediately remember
in  what connection. Suddenly it
flashed into his mind. )

“Of course! he exclaimed. He ig a
{amous physician—a very great swell,
goes to court and all that !

Lady Deringham nodded.

“He has introduced himself as a
physician.

- He has brought this letter from Dr.
Whitletts.”

Wolfenden took the note from her
hand. It was written on half a sheet
of paper, and appuarently in great
haste : ‘ i

*“ Dear Lady Deringham,—~My old
friend, Franklin Wilmet, who has been
staying at Cromer, has just called
upou me. We have been having a chat,
and he is extremely interested in Lord
Deringham’s case, #0 much so that I
had arranged to come over with him
this evening to see if you would care
to have his opinion. Unfortunately,
however, I have been summoned to
attend a patient nearly ten miles
away—a bad accident, I fear—and
Wilmot is leaving fGr town to-morrow
morning. 1 suggested, however, that
he might call on his way back to
Cromer, and if you would kindly let
him see Lord Deringham I should be
glad, as his opinion would be of mater-
ial assistance to me. Wilmot'’s reputa-
tion as the greatest living authroity
on cages of partial manin i3 doubtless
known to you, and as he never, under
any circumstances, vi its patients out-
side London, it would be a great pity
to lose this opportunity.

“In great haste, and begging you
to excuse this scrawl, I am, dear Lady
Deringham, yours sincerely,

" John Whitlett.

* P. 8.—You will please not offer him
any fee.”

Wolfenden folded up the letter and
returned it.

" Well, I suppose it’s all right,” he
sald, " It’s an odd time, though, to
call on an errand of this sort.”

“80 I thought,” Lady Deringham
agreed ; “but Dr. Whitlett’s explana-
t'on seems perfectly feasible, does it
not. I said that I would consult you.
You will come in and see him ?”

Wolfenden followed his mother into
the drawing-room. A tall, dark man
was sitting in a corner, under a palm
tree. In one hand he held 1 magazine,
the pictures of which he appeared to
be studying with the aid of an eye-
glass, the other was raised to his
mouth. He was in the act of indulg-
ing in a yawn when Wolfenden and his
mother entered the room. )

“‘This I8 my con, Lord Wolfenden,”
she said. * Dr. Franklin Wilmot.”

The two men bowed.

“ Lady Deringhnm has explained to
you the reason of my untimely visit, 1
presume 7"’ the latter remarked at
once. :

Wolfenden assented.

“Yes! I am afraid that it will be
a little difficnlt to get my father to
See you on such shart notice.”

“1 was about to explain to Lady
Deringham, before I understood that
you were in the house,” Dr. Wilmot
said, “that although that would bhe
an advaantage, it is not absolutely
necesulry at present. I should of
conrse have to exnmine your father
hefore giving a deflnitn opinion as to
his cnse, but I can give you a very
fair illen as to his condition without
seeing him at all.”

Wolfenden and his mother exchang-
ed giances.

“You must forgive us.” Wolfenden
commenced hesitatingly, “but really
T ean scarcely understand.”

“Of course not,” thelr visitor in-
terrupted brusquely. “ My method s
one which is doubtless altogether
strange to you, hut if you read the
Lancet or the Medical Journal. you
would have heard a good deal about
it Intely. I form my conclusions as
to the mental condition of a pa-
tient almost altocether from g clore
inapection of their letters, or any
work upon which they are. or have
been, recently engaged. I do not sny
that it Is possible to do this from
n single letter. but when a man has
n hobby. such as I understand Lord
Deringham  indulges in. and has .de
voted n great deal of time to rpeal
or imaginary work in connection
with 1t, I am generally able, from
A study of that work. to tell how
far the brain Is weakened. if at all,
and in what manner it can he
strengthened. This is only the
crudest outline of my theory, but
to be brief, I can give you my
opinion as to Lord Deringham's men-
tal condition, and my advice as to
itsa mnintenance. if you will pince
te‘ore me the Iatest work ypon
which he has been engaged. I hope
I have made myself clear.”

“ Perfectly,” Weollenden answerad.
‘It sounds very rensonabie and very
interesting, but I am afenld that

-there are a few practical difficul- }

ties in the way. Inh the first place.
my father does nat show his work
or any portion of it to asyone. Opn

* That,” Dr. Wilmot remarked, vig
a bad featu of the case.

It is o dll’!}cultyl whieh I should
e You could get over. though.

You could easily frame sOme eXcuse
to get him away from his study
for a time. and lenve me there.
the aflair is in your
altogether, and [ am Presuin.
tha® you are aunxious to have
opinion as to your father's g te
henith, I am not in the habit
seeking patients.”” he added, a
little 8tiffly. “{ was intepested iy
my friend Whitlett's description of
he case. nad anxious to apply my
theories to it, as it happens o dig-

aagggﬂ

[ a4

fer in some réspects from anyshiog

U have met with lntely. Further, 1

‘may add,” he colitinued, glancing

at the clock, “if anything is to be
done, it must be done guickly. 1
have no time to '

“ You had better,” Wolfenden .
gested, * stuy here fuor the night 1
any case. We will send you w ghe

| statiou, or into Cromer, as early as

Jou like in the morning.”

ot replied briefiy. 1 am staying
with friends ig Cromer, and |
have & consultation in town

early to-morrow mourniog. You must

really make up your mind at ouce whe-
ther you wish lor my opigioa’or nut.”

Wolfenden lovked ut him doubtfully,
Tlere seemed 1o be no pussibility of
anything but advantage in aceepting
thiy offer, and yet in o sense Lo wus
sorry that it had been made.

1o cawe you shoul:! atwach any spe-

cial importance o your [ather’s manu-

scripte,” Dr. Wilmot remarked, with
o notve of surcasw in his tone, ‘I might
add that it is not at all necessary lor
me to be aloue in the study.”

*I do not think,” Lady Deringhuml

said, “that we need hesitate for a
wmoment about thag!”

Wollenden felt o little uncomforg-
able tinder the older man's keen gnze.
Neither did he altogether like ‘having
his thoughts read so accurately.

"1 suppose,” he said, turning to his
mother, *"you could manage to get him
away from the library for u short
time 2"

L could at least try,” she au-
swered. “Shall 1 7"

“I think,” lLe sald, “that as Dr. Wi}-
mot has been good. enough-to gn out
of his way to calil here, we must make
an effors.”

Lady Deringham left the room.

Dr. Wilmot, whose expression of ab-
solute impassiveness had not altered
in the least during their discussion,
turned towaris Wolfenden.

‘“Have you yoursell.” he said, "never
Seen any ol your father’s manuscripts?
Has he never explained the scheme of
his work to you "

Wolfenden shook his head.

“I know the central idea,” he an-
swered—'‘the weakness of our navy
and coast defences, and that is about

all T know. My father, even when he

was an admiral on active service, took
an absolutely pessimistic view of both.

You may perhaps remember this. The
Lords of the Admiralty used teo con-

sider him, I believe, the one great
thorn in their sides.” i

Dr. Wilmot shook his head.

“I have never taken any interest in
such matters,” lie said, “My profession
has beea completely absorbing during
the last ten years.”

Wolfenden nodded.

“I know,” he remarked, “that [ used
to read the newspaperys and wonder
why on earth my father took such
pains to try and frighten everybody.
But he is altogether changed now. He
even avoids the subject, although I am
quite sure that it is his one engrossing
thought. It is certain that no one
has ever given such time and concen-
trated energy to it before. If only his
work was the work of a sane man 1

could understand it being very valu-

able.”
(Tn be Comntinusd.) .

Praise for Grand Trunk.

Among the many complimentary let-
ters received by the passenger de-
partment of the Grand Trunk Railway

syetem on its service on the through

trains between Boston and Chicago

ana Montreal, is one from a promianent

business man at the Hub, who writes
to Mr. G. T. Bell. general passenger
and ticket agent, in part, as follows—

** When I visited Denver I travelled

in both directions between Boston and

Chicago, via the Grand Trunk Rail-
way, and nothing could have been
bett:r, esp ci.:lly the el e ing car g-r-

vice, without change, on the 3 o'clock

train from Chicago, eastbound, and
on the 11.30 a.m. train from Boston,
westbound. The dining-car service on
the Grand Trunk is unsurpassed by
any in the country, and has very few
equals ; and, in fact, it might be said
that there are perhaps two or three

roads that have reached practical
perfection in dining-car service, and

the Grand Trunk is one of them. The

cafe-car system (not a buffet, but

where you can get things that are
eatable and desirable, perfectly
served) on your through day trains,
especially on the run between Mont-

real and ‘Toronto, is unsurpassed,
both as to accommodation and
cuisine.

 In addition, I believe that there ig
no traveller who may select this

route between the East and the

West, but will, like myself, have noth-
i Dut words of praise. At all times
it is interesting travelling through
Canada, and the road between Mont-
real and Toronto is especially beaati-~

ful along the St. Lawrence River.”

What We Do in Life.

A statisticlan has estimated that
a man [fifty years old has wqrked

6,500 days, has siept 6,00), has am-
used himself 4,000, has walked 12,000

miles, hae beem ill 500 days, has par-

taken of 36,000 meals, eaten. 15,000

pounds of meat and 4,000 of figh.

eggs, and vegetables, and drunk)

7,000 gallons of fluids.

>
The woman who wishes to read her
heavenly title clear should be grate-

ful fop the ald of a homely face.
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that THE WORLD PUBLISHI
COMPARY, OF GUELPH, who ha

-been foremost in the past in the pro-

work of great excellence, and ts

prepared with great care. It js writ-
ten by John Coulter, the celebrated
Historian and Journalist from Lon-

A don. England, assisted by John A.
" Absolutely unpossible” Dp. Wil- | Cooper,

,» editor of the Canadian Magna-
zine, Toronto. Mr. Cooper will give
special attention to Canada under the
Queen’'s Reign, imcluding the visit of
thePrlnneofWaleswCanudn.nml
the Regal and Vice-Regal connection
of Her Majesty with the country,

From advanced sheets and
tuses that have been examined, the
Herald takes pleasure in stating thas
the workmanship will be more thah
excellent. There will be a great num-
ber of portraits and engravingzs, all
of which are genuine works of art,
ad equal to the best work to de
found in any magazine of the A
The paper and manufacture witl be
in keeping with the high character of
the publication, and the whole is Im
very great contrist to an opposition

work which has been submitted to as

for inspection.

The Rerald predicte g sale of this
LIFE OF THE QUEEN greater than
has ever been reached by any other
tu')okinCn.na.da.ns.it-seemstom
cvery loyal subject will desire a copy.
The work ie to be sold at a low price
to bring it within the rench of all.

The advertisement of “THE WORLD
PUBLISHING COMPANY,” calling for
agents, will be found in another col-
umn of our issue of: to-day.

JOURNALISTIC AMENITIES.

A Little Personal Mention by
Pighting Editor.

" Yesterday afternoon,” ran the
editorial, “‘the editor of this paper
Was assaulted in a most gross and -
decent fashion by the cowardly deg
who disgraces the profession of jour—
nalism in the Record. This man wheo
asks the suffrage of the people
In the coming city election for
the office of mayor is a thief, a black~
mailer, a traitor and a liar, and we
can prove it. We have taken numerous
oecasfons in ceumns to expose
him, his weakness and his unfitness

for the office to which he aspires. Fog

months past we have had his fwll
record in our possession, but have
tpargd him, hotding our informatlon
for extreme occasion. He tries to
dignify himself with a title to which
ho has no right. He h1s never served
his country in any military capactty;
the pearest he ever came to it was
being a clerk to an army sutler. Bus
this is not to the point.

“ The Builetin has in its possesslom
proof that J. V. Ssar.es, the editoe
of the Record, at one time in bis crime
inal career was the guardian of three
orphaned children and the executog
of their estate. This estate he comr
verted to his own use, impoverishing
the orphans, driving two young girle
out into the sin ol the worid, and
causing the boy to become a convict,
and that was tho foundation of J. V.
Searles’ fortune. {

‘sLater, In his capacity as editor,
he became the custodian for a relief
fund for tho miserable people ren~
dered homeless and destitute by the
Central Citv lolocaust. The Bulletin
can prove that more than half of this
fund passed into his private purse.

" Again, while serving as Warden ef
the penitentiary in his native State,
J. V. Secarles, now editor of the Re=
cord, accopted a bribe to facilitate the
escape of a notorious murderer.

" Once more, the Buletin has proof
positive that J. V. Sear'es has per~
sistently blackmailed certain married
men of this city for large amounts of
money, as the price of his silence in
certain acts of folly that have long
been known to the editor of this paper,
but which were not stfictly news, op
matters of public interest. We repeat
that J. V. 8carles is a thief, a black-
mailer, a traitor and a liar, and on
top of it all he s 2 coward. Wil
the people of Coalville vote for such
1 moral leper? We think not.”—Grant
Richardson, in Frank Les'ie's Popular
Monthly for February.

Catarrhozone Cures Child of
Catarrh.

“Perth, Ont.,—I cannot withhold
my testimony as to the great value
of Catarrhozone as a reinedy for
Catarrh, one bottle having cured my
daughter of that trouble. I heart-
ily recommend it to all who are saf-
fering with Catarrh. No lhouse
should be without it. Mrs. J. A,
Morris.”

So pleasant, babies use it » 80 safe,
grandmothers employ it ; so certalm
to quickly relleve and cure that doe-
tors, lawyers, merchants and publie
speakers rely upon Catarrhozone as
their standby for Catarrh, Bronchitis,
Asthma and Hay Fever. It is cheap
because it lasts so long, and because
it is so sure to cure even the poor-
est ean afford to buy it. Every dol-
lar outfit is guaranteed to cure, o
your money ‘back. Small size, 25e,

ts or by mail. A trial sent foe
10e by N. C. Poison & Co., Kingstom,
Canada, or Hartford, Conn., U. &

She—It's a libel to say we womes
can't keep 2 secret. He—So it g

llt:ltolyou keep your age very
weill. '

o
S0




