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‘well belleve me. They wouldn’t have

directions, though, in which I shall re-

_spare cash at it, down to little Letty,

* than my spare time to entertain her.”
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“He i» mad,” she said.
wﬂodukshucﬁu'-yum't

*“There is no

with him a day and doubt 18"
“Hereditary, no doubt,” Mr. Sabin
quietly.

the money,” he said, “but I cannot

Jou for a month. Long before
I must have the rest of this mad-
man’s figures.”

The girl’s face darkeued.

“Raven’t I told you,” she said, “that
$here Is not the slightest chance of
sheir taking me back ? You might as

me, and: I wouldn’t go.”
“T do not expect anything of the
sort,” Mr. Nabin said, ‘‘There are other

m your aid. I e#hall have to go to
gham myself, and as I know no-
thing whatever about the place you
will be useful to me there. I believe
that Jour home is somewhere mear

“Well 7
*“There 18 no reason, I suppose,”’ Mr.

8abin continued, ‘‘why a portion of V

the vacation you were speaking of
should not be spent there ?”

“*None,” the girl replied, “exceptthat
it would be deadly dull, and no holiday
at all. I shonld want paying for it.”

Mr. Sabin looked down at the cheque~
book which lay open before him.

1 was intending,” he said, “to offer
You a cheyue for fi{ty pounds. I will
make it one hgindred, and you will re-
Join your family circle, at Fakenham,
I believe, in one week [rom to-day.”

The girl made a wry face. ;

“The money’s all right,” she said,
“but you ought to see my family cir-
cle! They are all cracked on farming,
from the poor old dad, who loses all his

my youngest slster, who can tell you
everything about the last turnip crop.

trying to evolve from those rubbishy
- papers.”

He laughed.

“Some day,” he said, “I will teil you.
At present you would not uuderstand.
Be a littlie longer.”

claimed, “1 have had seven months of

CHAPTER X1
The Fruit That is of Gold.

At precisely the hour agreed upon,
Harcutt and Densham met in one of
the ante-rooms leading into the
‘“Milan” restaurant. They surrenderesd
their coats and hats to an attendant,
and strolled about waiting for Wolfen-
den. A quarter of an hour passed. The
Stream of people from the theatres
began to grow thinner. Still, Wolfen-
den did not come. Harcutt took out
his watch. .

‘1 propose that we do not walt any
longer for Wolfenden,” he said. “‘I saw
him this afternoen, and he answered
me very oddly when I reminded him
abeout to-night. There is such a crowd
here, too, that they will not keep our
table much longer.”

“Let us go in, by all means,” Den-
sham agreed. ‘“‘Wolfenden will easily
find us if he wante to.”

Harcutt returned his watch to his
pocket slowly, and without removing
his eyes froun Densham’s face.

“You'’re not looking very [it, cld
chap,” he remarked, *“Is anything
wrong 7" ’

Densham shook his head and turned
away. «

** I am a little tired,” he said. “We’'ve
been keeping late hours the last two
nights, ‘There’ nothing the matter
w.th me, though. Come, let us go in.”

Harcutt linke.i his arm in Densham’s.
The two men stood in i doorway.

“1 have not asked you yet,” Har-
cutt said, in a low tone. ' What for-
tune ?”’

. Densham laughed a little bitterly.

1 will tell ypu all that 1 know pre-
sently,” he said.

Do'ride over and see us! You will find
), 3 amusing !”

‘1 shall be charmed,” Mr. Sabin said
suavely, as he®tommenced filling in the !
body of the cheque. ‘‘Are all your sis- |
ters, may 1 ask, as delightful as you ?”

She looked at him defiantly.

“Look here,” she said, "“‘noneof that!
Of course you wouldn’t come, but in
any care 1 won’t have you. The girls
are—well, not like me, I’'m glad to say.
1 won’t have tho respousibility of in-

icing a Mephistocles into the do-
¢ circle.”

“I%an assure you,” Mr. Sabin sald,
“that I had not the faintest idea of
ecoming. ‘My visit to Norfolk will be
anything but a pleasure trip, and I
shall. have no time to spare. I believe
I have your address: ‘Westacott
Farm, Fakenham,’ is it not ? Now do
what you like in the meantime, but a
week from to-day there will be a let-
ter from me there. Herels the cheque.”

The girl rose and shook out her
rkirts. 5

‘“Aren’t you going to take me any-
where ?7” she asked. “You might ask,
me to have supper with you to-nizght.”

Mr. Rfabin shook his head gently.

“I am rorry,” he said, “but I have
a young lady living with me.”

C‘Oh 1"

*S8he 1s my niece, and it takes more

he continnerd, without noticing the in-
terjection. Yon have plenty of friends.
Go and look them up and enjoy your-!
sell—for a week. I have no heart to 50 |
plearure-making until my work igffin- |
tshed.”

8he drew on her gloves and walked |
to the door. Mr. Sabin came with her !
and opened it. )

T wish,” she said, “that I could un-:

1

" derstand what in the world you are

“You have found out something,
then ?”
“1 have found out,” Densham

: answered, “all that I care to know. 1

have found out so much that I
leaving England within a week !”
Harcutt looked at him curiously.

* Poor old chap,” he said softly. “I
had no idea that you were so hard

hit as all that, you know.”

They passed through the crowded
room to their table. Suddenly Harcutt
stopped short and laid his hand upon
Denenam’s arm.

* Great Scott!” he exclaimed. “Look
at that! No wonder we had to wait
for Wolfenden !”

Mr. Sabin and his nlece were oecupy-
ing the same table as on the previous
night, only this time they were not
alone. Wolfenden was 8itting there
hetween the two. At the moment of
their entrance he and the girl were
laughing together. Mr. Sibin, with
the air of one wholly detached from
his rompanions, was calmly proceed-
ing with his supper.

I understand now,” Harcutt whis-
pered, “what Wo'fenden meant th's
afternoon. When I rem ' nded him about
to-n‘ght, he laughed aad said, *‘Well,
I shall see you, at any rat~’ I thought
it was old at the time. I wonder how
‘he managed it ?”

Densham made no reply. The two
men took their scats in :ilence. Wolfen-
den was gitting with hi: back half-
turned to them, and he had not
noticed their entrance. In a moment
or two, however, h2 looked round, and,
seeing them, leaned over towards the
girl and apparently asked her some-
thing. She no lded, and he immedlately
left his seat and joined them.

There was a little hesitation, almo t
awkwardness in their greetings. No
one knew exactly what to say.

am

TWAS DR. CHASE WHO
SAVED OUR BABY.

Croup, Whooping Cough, Bronchitis and Severe Chest
Coughs Cannot Withstand the Socthing, Healing
Efiects of Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linsecsd
and - Turpentine.

It » the mother s who especially
appreciate the unusual virtues of Dr.
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur-
pentine. They keep it in the house
as the most prompt and certain cure
obtainable for crcoup, bronchitis and
severe coughs and ~codds to which
ehildren are subject. Tt has never
failed them. Scorcs of thcouwsands of
o thers say—""Twas Dr. Chase who
saved our baby.”

Mrs. F. W. Bond, 20 Macdonald
street, Barrie, Ont., says—" Having
tried your medicine, my faith s very
bigh in it3 powers of curing ccugh
and croup. My little girl has beéen
subject to the cruoup for a kmg time,
and I found nothing t> cure it until 1

gave it Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed

and Turpentine. I cammot speak tco

highly it.”
Mr. W, A. Wylle, 57 Seaton street,
nto, states—'My little grand-

| ehild hac’l suffered with a nasty, hack- ‘
z.‘mzh for abcut

eight weels,
we procurad a bottle of Dr.
Chase’s S8yrup of Linseed and Turpen-
Sive. After the finst dose she called
% ‘honey’ and was eager for med]-
olne r—. to comys around. I ean

simply state that part of one bottle
cured her, and she is now well and
us bright as a crickat.” »
Mrs. F. Dwyer, of Chesterville, says
—“My little girl of three years had
an attack of broach’al pneumonia. My
husband and I thought she was go-
ing to leave the wurld as her case
resisted the doetce’s treatment. 1
bought a boitle of Dr. Chase’s Syrup
ol Linseed and Turpentine from eur
- popuiar druggist, W. G. Bolster. Al-
ter the firmt two or three doses the
child began to get better, and. we
are thankful to say is all right to-
day after seven week3’ sickness.”
Mr. E. HilL. fireman, Berkcley Street
Fire Hall, Toroato, says—“I desire to
aay in fawwr of Dr. Chase’s Syrup of
Linseed and Turpcotine that one of
. my  children was promptly relieved
1 of whooping cough, and as long as
' obtainable will not be withowt it in
| the Bome. o use any other medi-

uwsed any other

treatment for dlieases of the throat
iaad lengs. 23 cents a bottle. Edman-
sow, Bates . Termto.

,
g

patient
“It has been long encugh,” she ex-

.swered.
“file—but rather

an hour.”
* T am sorry,” Wollénden said. ““The
fart is I cught to have left word when

ocovered further than he
himsell knew a this man and the
girti? What did he mean by leoking

The exuberance
of his happiness had reeelved a sud-
den check.: Then the girl spoke to
him, and '%he memory of Densham's
unspoken warning passed away. He
looked at her long aud searchingly.
Her face twvas as inmocent and proud
as the face of a child. She was un-
conscious even of his close scrutiny.
The man mizht be anything ; it might
even be that every word that Felix
had spoken was true. But of the girl
he would believe no evij, he would
not doubt her even for a moment.’

“Your friend,” remarked Mr.
Sabin, helping himsell to an ortolan,
‘is a journalist, is he not? His face
seems familiar to me, although I
have forgotten his name, if ever 1
knew 1t.”’

“He is a journalist,” Wollenden an-
“Not one of the rank and
a dlletta.nfﬂ. but
still a hard worker. He is devoted to
his profession, though, and his name
is Harcutt.”

“Harcutt!” Mr. Sabin repeated. al-
though he did not appear to recoilect
the name. “He i3 a pelitical journal-
ist, i# he not ?”’

“Not that I am aware of,”” Wolf-
enden answered. “He is generally con-
sidered to be the gpeat seribe of so-
ciety. I belleve that he is interested
in foreign politics, though,’’

llAJ] !D

Mr. Sabin’s interjection was sig-
nificant, and Wollenden looked up
quickly, but fruitiessly. The man’s
face was impenetrable.

“The otner feliow,” Wolfenden sald,
turniniy to the girl, “is Densham, the
painter. His picture in this year's
Academy was a good deal " talked
about, and he does some excellent
portraits.”’

She threw a glance at him over her
gleaming white shoulder.

“He looks like an artist,” shesaid.
“I liked his picture-—a French land.
Feape, was it not ? And his portrait
ofi the Countess of Davenport was
magnificens.”

“If you would care to know him,”
Wolfenden eaid, I should be very
happy to present him to you.

Mr. Sabin looked up., and shook his
head quickly, but firmly.

“You must excu«é us,” he sald. "My
niece and I are not in England for
very lonz, and we have reasons for
avolding new acquaintances as much

as possible.” :
A shade across the girl’s
face. Wolfenden would have given
much to know into what worlds

those clear, soft eyes, suddenly =set
in a far-away gaze, were wandering
—what those regrets were which
had floated up so suddenly before her.
Was she, too, as impenetrable as the
man, or would he some day share
with her what there was of sorrow
or of mystery in her young life? His
heart beat with unaccustomed gquick-
ness at the thouzht. Mr. Sabin’s last
Temark, the uncertainty of his own
position with regard to these people,
iilled him with sudden fear; it
mizht be that, he, too, was to be in-
cluded in the sentence which had just
been pronounced. He looked up from
the table to find Mr. Sabin’s cold,
steely eyes fixed upon him, and act-
itz upon a sudden impulse, he spoke
what was nearest to his heart.

“I hope,” he said, “that the few ac-
quaintances "whom fate does bring
You are not to suffer for the same
reason.’” \

Mr. Sabin smiled and poured
cell out a glass of wine.

‘You are very good,”’ he sald. 1
presume that you refer to yourself.
We ehall alwaye be glad that we met
you, shall we not, Heleno? But I
doubt very much if, afler to-night,we
t¢hall meet again in England at all.”

To Woifenden the light seemed sud-
denly to have gone out, and the
soft, low music eseemed to have be-
come a wallnr dirge. He petained
some command of his featmes only
by a tremendous effort. Even then
he felt that he had beeome pale,
and that his voice betrayed some-
thing of the emotion that he feit.

“You are d away,’ he said,
glowly—"abroad.” ;

“Very eoomn, indeed,”” Mr. Sabin an-
swered. At any rate, we leave Lon-
don during the week. You must not
look upon us, Lord Wollenden, a# or-
dinary pleasure-seckers. We are wan-
derers upon the face of the earth, not
fo much by choice a# by destiny. I

nim-

;

green or black, use only

" BRITISH GROWN
GREEN TEAS FROM CEYLON AND INBIA

ARE CLEAN AND PURE JAPAN'S ARE COLORED WITH WHAT 2
THINK ! If you want pure, wholesome and economical tes, eithe

CEYLON AND INDIA TEA.

ever, she looked up, and a slight smile
parted her lips as her eyes met his.
and how suddealy

t if not often. I should be very
ﬂnrry'{mtkothmkin. We owe you 8O

lowered tone and
glance? He sat spellbound for a mo-
ment. Her tosom was certainly ri:ing

at her throat quivered. Then Mr.
Sabin’s voice, cold and displeased, dis-
solved the situation.

“T think, Helene, if you are ready,
‘we had better go,” he said. “It is
nearly half-past twelve, and we shall
escape the crush if we leave at ence.”

She stood up silently, and Wolfen-
den, with slow fingers, raised h-rcloak
from the back of the chair and covered
her shoulders. She thankad h'm roftly,
and, turning away, walked down the
room, followed hiv the two men. In
the ante-room Mr. S1bin stopped.

“My watch,” he remarkad, ‘‘was
fast. You w'll have time after all for
a cigarette with your friends. Good
night.”

Wolfenden had no alternat ve but to
accept his dismissal. A little white
hand, flashing with ‘ewels, but shapely
and del‘cate, stol2 vut from the dark

She looked at h'm with a faint smile
fur of her clozl;, and he held it within
his for a second.

T hope,” he said, ‘that at an rate
you will allow me to call and say
good-bye before you leave England ?”
upon her lips. Yct her eyes were very
sad.

“ You have heard what my inexor-
ible guardian has said, Lord Wolfen-
den,” she answered quietly. “I1 am
afraid he is right. We are wanderers,
he and I, with no settled home.”

*“ I shall venture to hope,” he said
boldly, ‘“that some day you will make
one—in England.”

A tinge of color flashed into her
cheeks. Her eyes danced with amu-e-
ment at his audacity—then they sud-
denly dropped, and she caught up the
folds of her gown.

“ Ah, well,” she said, demg.rely.
“that would be too great a happiness.
Farewell! One never knows.”

She yielded at last to Mr. Sabin’s
cold impatience, and, turning away,
followed him down the stiarcase. .WOI!-
enden remained at the top uqtll she
had passed out of sight; he lingered
even for a moment or two afterwards,
inhaling the faint, subtle perfume
shaken from her gown—a perfume
which reminded him of an orchard pf
pink and white apple blossoms i1

L table brought on the

Normandy. Then he turned back, .:md
finding Harcutt and Densham ling-
ering over their coffee, sat down be-
side them.

(To be continued.)

Grand Trunk Engines.

Advices have been received at tl.le
head offices of the Grand Trunk Rail-
way Company that the twelve simple

reaay for delivery in about three
weeks. The engines are of the "800
clags,” sim.lar to the moguls built at
the company’s Point St. Charles
ghops. They were designed by Mr.
Frank W. Morse, superintendent of

mogul freight locomotives now bu_hd—i
ing at the Brooks & Lixon Compq.mes'
ghops in the United States will be

1
x
i

motive power, the dimensions being :

3 follows—

Cylinders, 20 by 20 inches;
weignt of locomotive, loided, 161,976
pounds; total weight of tender,loaded,
112,000 pounds, with driving whefels
gsixty-two inches in diameter outsile
of tire ; water capacity of tank 4.5C0
U. 8. gallons ; coal capacity of tender,
20,000 pounds; working steam pres-
sure, 200 pounds. The boilers each
contain 28 tubes, two inches in dia-
moter andyleven Jeet eleven inghersin
length. 1le engine are equipped with
Westinghouse-Amenican brukes and
train signals. \ .

The twelve engines mentioned In
the foregoing, together with the
twenty-four of the s:me scries now
being compieted at Point St. Charles,
wili be put into service oa the west-
ern and middie divisions of the sys-
tem, where. by the improvements

total | Zhundantly, and always rely on Ner-

|

made on the roadbed, it is possible

to incrense the trainloads from 25 to
33 per cent,

Crusade by Soag.

The famous singer, Mme. Liily Leh-
mann, recently offered to sing he-
fore the girls at the Livingstono
Collcge, New Brunswick, on condi-
tion that they promised never again
to odorn their hats with feathers.
The giris, without exception, bave.
cworn to discard plumage for  all
time.—“Aftonblad,” Stockholm.

Why Limp About
With painful corns? Putnam’s Pain-
icas Corn Extractor will rem)ove them
painlessly in a few days. Use the safe,

want you to try one of those cigar-
ettes. They were given to me by the

-

gure, and painless corn cure—Put-
nam’s Corn Extractor. At dreggists’.

but beyond a quizzical stare gave oo
sign that he knew the eminent presti~
A Hermann was very waell

recognition. In spite of this Hermann
had, In fact, prepared a little surprise
for the humorist, and several others
:ted at the table were in the sec-
Nye was about to lance a leaf [rom
his salad, when he espied, lying be-
neath it, a.superb and scintillant
diamond, set in a very tine gold ring.
Without showing the least surprise he
lifted the ring from the salad bowl,
slippad it on nis tinger, couscious ail
the while that every eye was upon
him, and, turning to Riley, who sat
next to him, remarked, with his dry,
inimitable drawl— \

“Strange how carelesss I am get-
ting to be in my old age, Jam>s. I am
forever teaving my jewelry in unlikely
piaces.”

Heramann was dumbfounded at the
sudden manner in which the trick had
miscarried, but he was destined for a
still greater shock, for when the
darky waiter who presided over the
next course,
Nye turned to him and, toberly hand-
ing him the gem set ring, said—

“You are a very good waiter, Jue."

“Ye, sah. I pruess I is, sah.”

“And you always will be a real good
waiter, Joe ?”

“Yes, sah. Tm boun’ to¢ do my,
best, sah.” t

“I believe you, Joe, I believe you and
as an evidence of my faith in you I
went you to accept this little trifle
Wear it, and always remember the
mar who most appreciated your ser’
vices.”

The darky’s eyes bulged, Hermann's
fark rattled to the floor, and ha
tugged at his great moustachios, but
he was: far too clever to cut in with
an explanation at such an imoppor-
tune moment. There were halt
suppressed titters all around the
board during the rest of the meal,
which the professor of the occult art
did not appear %o enjoy. At a late
hour that night Hermann was heard
in loud argument.with the dusky re-
cipient of the diamond ring, trying in
two languages to convince him that
it was all a joke on the part of Mr
Nye.

Finally, after disbursing a tip of
more than cusvomary liberality, Her-
mann got back his ring. He alter
ward avowed that the stone along
was worth $2,000, and that Bil}
Nye's nonchalant presentation of it to
a grinning menial had spoiled a
whole evering's performance g
legerdemain.

¢

Ancien:' Archives.

While renairing the tower of an old
church at Cassonay, near Lausanne,
a workman fouid a casket in a s_cret
compartment whch containcd mana
scripts dating as far back as 1435.
Two of th: manuscripts are written
in Latin, and refer to th? Burgundiaa
wars th'n raging in Switzer.and. ‘The
oth>r manuscripts are written in
French and bear the date of 1703.
They have been forwarded to the
museum at Berne to be carefully,
examined.

Valuable Advice to Rhuematics.

Eat meat sparingly, also very little
sugar, avoid damp feet, drink water

vitine ag an absolute reliever of pain,
Five times stronger thin any other,
its power over piin is simpiy beyond
belief. Get a bottle at your druggists,
tegt it, and see if it i not so. Medf-
cine dexlera sell it everywhere.

Gross Darkness.

A correspondent.of the Westmin-
ster Gazette tells this story of a
preacher in the wilds of South Africa.

The preacher, like mdny of his or-
der, had 2 good deal of hatural abil-
ity but very little education, and his
congregation consisted mainly of
wood splitters, fruit growers aad
small farmers. In illustrating his
subject he said:

“My friends, you've been out on a
dark night when you could hardly see
your hand before you, and you've sald
how pitchy dark it is; well, pitchy,

| dark It is; well, pitchy darkness be

dark, and my friends, you know what
a gross is; if not, I'll tell you. A
gross i8 twelve dozen; now you will
understand the darkness that cover-
ed this people, for it was 144 times
pitchy dark, and that be dark.”




