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“That may be,” observed the other
woman bitterly; “but he’s a fool on
whose folly Keith’s life depends.”

“Not a bit of-it,” said Caprice, cheer-
fully; “we’ll find some way to save
him yet. The only evidence against
him is that knife, and I don’t believe

it was o his possession at,the Bon-
Bon Theatre.”

“Why not?”, o
“Because no ome could have taken
it cut of his overcoat pocket there. 1
took the coat downstairs by mistake,
but I'm sure I never abstracted the
k,nire. Ezra Lazarus took it back, and
Ill swear, in spite of Mr. Naball, he
didn’t take it. It’s not Ilkely Morti-
mer would go in another
man’s pockets, so I beligve the knife
Wwas taken from the coat pocket, with-
out his knowledge, at the ciub.”

“But who took it, and how?” asked |

Eugenie, with great interest.

“My dear,” replied Kitty, with a
shrug, “how do'I know. Perhaps, after
receiving back the knife from Fenton,
and putting it in his pocket, he hung
his ccat up again; in that case, any-

one who ssw him put the knife away
could have stolen jt.”

“But who waould do e&n?”

“That’'s what our clever Naball
ought to find out,”’ saia caprice, wita
a disdainful smile, “only he’s’fuch an
idiot. I tell you whom I suspect—
mind you, it’s only suspicion—
and yet appearances are quite as black
against him as any one else.”

“Who is it?”

“Malton.”

“Malton!” repeated Eugenie, start-
ing up.

“None other,” said Kitty coolly.
“He was at the club, and I khow was
dard up for money. His wife came to
me one day, and told me he had em-
bezzled a lot of money at his office.
Then, after the crime, she came to me,
and thanked me for paying it. I never
did so. Fenton said he did, but I
doubt it, as there isn’'t much of the
philanthropist about him, so the only
one who could have replaced the mon-
ey was Malton himself. How? Well,
easily enough. He was at the club —
saw Keith’s knife, and, knowing he
was Lazarus’ clerk, the idea flashed
across his mind of murdering the old
man with the kgife, and dropping it
about, so as to throw suspicion on

Stewart. So, by some means, [ don’t
know how, he obtains the knife be-
fore Stewart leaves the ciub, commits
the crime, gets the meoney. circulates
notes, and when taxed with the pos-
gession of a marked one, says he got
it from Ezra Lazarus—very weak, my
dear, very weak indeed. Ezra says he
paid him some money, so naturally
doesn't know each Individual note;
so such a thing favors Mr. Malton’s
>Iittle plan. So there you are, my dear.
I've made up a complete case against
Malton, and quite as feasible as any
of Naball's theories. Upon my word,”
said Kitty gaily, “I ought to have
been a detective.”

Eugenie was walking to and fro
hurriedly.

“If this Is so, he ought to be ar-
rested,” she said quickly. 7

‘““Then go and tell Naball, my dear,”
said Kitty In a moeking voice. ‘“He’ll
arrest any one on suspicion. I won-
der half the population of Melbourne
aren’t in }ail, charged with the mur-
der. Oh, Naball's a brilliant man! He
savs the man whoe committed the
nurder stolg my diamonds—pish!™

“And vou say Keith stole them,”
said Eugenie reproachfully, “there-
fore—" ) :

‘““Therefore the lesser crime includes
the greater,” finished Kitty, coolly.
*“No, my dear, I don”t bellieve he is a
murderer; but as to the diamonds,
‘what am I to think after what Meg
told me?”

“Meg! Meg!"” eaid that young per-|

son, dancing into the room, holding
a disreputaole doil in her arms,
“mumsey want Meg?”

“Yes,” said Kitty, as Meg came to
the bedside. “Come up here, dear
and teil mumsey how you are.”

“Meg is quite well, and so s Meg’s
daughter,” holding out the doll for
Kitty to kiss; “but mumsey, why is
the lady so sad?”

Eugenie, who. had remained silent
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Need Help to Pass the Crisis Sate
ly—Preof that Lydia E. Pink-

“No, my dear, not a faity tale,” she
said, smoothing the child’s hair;
“mumsey wants you to tell the story
‘ti!owt!’x?manmmtou;otthewm-

“My Mr. Keith,” said Meg at once.
Kitty gianced at Eugenie, who sat
with bowed head, gazing steadfastly

“You see,” she observed with a
sigh, “the child says it was . Mr.
mth."

Miss Rainsford re-echoed the sigh,
then looked at Meg.

“Meg, dear,"” she said in her soft per-
svasive voice, “come here, dear, and
sit on my knee.”

Meg, nothing loth, scrambled down
off the bed, and soon established her-
self on Eugenie’s lap, where she sat]
shaking her auburn curis.  Kitty
glanced affectionately at the serinus

which was lying on the counterpane.

“Now, Meg,” she said gaily, *“you
tell Miss Rainford the story of the
man and the window. I'll play with
this.”

‘ ‘Meg’s daughter,” observed Meg re-
provingly.. -

“Yes, Meg's daughter,” }'epeate%
Kitty with a smile.

“Ceme, Meg,” said Eugenie, smooth-
ing the child’s hair, “tell me all about
the man.”

“It was my Mr. Keith, you know,”
began Meg, resting her cheek against
Eugenie’s breast. “He took me up?-
stairs—'cause 1 was so sleepy—an’ he
put me to bed, an’ then I sleeped right
oft.”

' “And how long did you sleep, dear?”
asked Eugenie. ’

“Oh, a minute,” said Meg, “just a
mipute; then I didn’'t feel sieepy, and
opened by eyes wide—quite wide—as
wide as this,” lifting up her face in
confirmation, “and Mr. Keith, he was
getting out of the window.” -

“How do you know it was Mr.
Keith”’ asked Eugenie quickly.

* *Cause he put me in bed,” said Mag
wisely, “and he was there all the
ﬂmn ” N

“He didn't spéak to you when he was
near the window?”*

“No; he.got ocut, and tumbled. 1
laughed when he tumbled,” finished
Meg triumphantly; *“then 1 sleeped
again, right off.”

Eugenie put the girl ¢own off her
knee, and turned to kitty.

“] believe’ Keith did put the child
tor bed,” she said quietly, “but I think
she must have slept for seme time,
and that the man she saw getting out
of the window was some one else;
of course, being awakened by the
noise, she would only think she had
slept a minute.” .
~ “A minute, a minute,” repeated
Meg, who had climbed back on to the
bed, and was jumping the doll up
and down.

“But who could the second man have
been?” asked Kitty, perplexed.

“You know Naball's theory that the
} man who stole the diamonds commit-
ted the murder,” said Eugenie. “You
think Malton is gullty of the murder,
why not of the robbery also? He was
present at the supper-party, and knew
where the jewels were kept.”

Kitty drew her berows together and
was about to speak, when Meg held
up her doll for inspeetion.

“Look at the locket,” she said tri-
umphantly, “it’s like Bligging's locket
—all gold.” 3

Kitty smiled, and touched the so-
called locket, which was in reality
part of a gold sleeve-link, and was
tied round the neck of the doll with
a bit of cotton. .

“Who gave you this?” she said.
“Bliggings ™ .

“No, Meg found it herself, here,
after the man had got cut of the win-
dow.” 4
Eugenie gave a cry, a.m{ started up,
but Kitty in a moment had seized the
doll, and wrenched off the gold link
which Meg called the locket.

“When did you find this, Meg?” she
asked the child in a tone of suppressed
excitement.

“After the man went out of the win-
dow,” said Meg proudly.

“In the dark?’ asked her mother.

“No, when Meg was dressed, and
the sun was ehining,” said Meg, try-
ing to get back the locket.

“Wait a moment, dear,” said Kitty,
pushing the child away.

“Miss Rainsford, do you know what
this l'nk means?”

“I half guess,” faltered Eugenie,
clasping her hands. '

“Then you guess right,” eried Kit-
ty, raising herself gn her elbow. “It
means that the man who stole the
jewels dropped this link, and I koow
who he is, because I gave it to him
myself.” )

“Keith?” safd Eugenie faintly.

“Keith!” repeated Caprice in a tone
of scorn. “Ne; not ith, whom I

months, but my very good frien
Hiram J. Fenton.” ¢

“Fenton!” achoed Eugenie in sur-

“Yes; he mus: have commitied the
crime,” said Kitty in anger, grinding
her teeth. “The coward, he knew I
suspected Keith, and let another man
bear the stigma of his <rime. I spar
ed Keith when I thought him guilty,
bI%cause he saved my child’s life; but

not spare Fenton now\l [
‘is a thiet.” / - e

“What will you do?” asked -
genie quickly. -

“What wil ¥ do!” eried
. with a devilish

little face;- and picked up her aoil, |

have suspected wrongfully all thess ',
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by dealers throughout the warld.

here to-night to see me; and when he
comes, {'ll have Naball waiting to ar-
m ” i
“But Keith?” faltered Eugenie.
CHAPTCR XXVIIL

Evan Malton had a house in Carl-
ton, not a very fashionable lacality,
‘certainly, but tne residence of the as-
sistant manager was a camfortable
one. His wite and chiléd were invar-
fably to be found at home, but Malton
himself wad always away—either at
his clab ,tne\thentn, or at some
dance. He was one of those weak men
who can deny themselves nothing, and
kept his wife and child stinted for
money, while he spent his income on
himseif. But with such tastes as he
possessed his income did not go very
far, so in a moment of weakness he
embezzled money in®@rder to gratify
his “desires .

When he told his wife what he had
done, the news came like a thunder-
clap on her. She knew her husband
was weak, pleasure-loving and idle,
but she never dreamt he could be a
criminal. With the desire of a
woman to find excuses for the
conduct of a man she loved, Mrs.
Maiton thought that his crime was due
to the evil influence of Kitty Mar-
churs{: hence her visit and appeal to
the actress. It seemed to have been
that Fenton stole the diamonds, but
was too cowardly to commit a mur-
der. No; he did not do it himself,
‘but he got some one else to do it.”

“And that some one?” cried Eu-
genie. ¢ 3

“Is Evan Malton,” id
solemnly.
successful, for the money had been re-
placed, though Kitty denied having
pald’ it, and Mrs. Malton breathed
freely.

Her husband loved her in a kind of
a way; he did not mmd being unfaith-
ful himself, but he would have heen
bitterly angered had he found her
following his example. This type cf
hugband is not uncommon; he likes
to be a butterfly abroad, to lead a
man-of-the-world existence, neglect-
ing his home; yet he always expects
on his return to find a hearty wel-
come and a loving wife.

Of course, as Mrs. Malton was a

handsome woman, w a neglectful
husband the inevitablb event happen-
ed, and Fenton, the bosom friend of
the husband, fell in lowe with the soli~
tary wife. She repelled his advances
proudly, as she really loved her hus-
band; but the effect of long months af
neglect were beginning to tell on her,
and she asked herself bitterly if it
was worth while for bher to remain
faithful to a busband who neglected
her. -
On the Sunday following the inter-
view Malton had witnh Naball, she sat
down. in her drawing-room, idly wat-
ching the child playing at-her feet.
Malton had come home in a fearful
temper the night befote, and had been
-in bed all' Sunday. Dinner had been.
early, and she had 1left him in the
dining-room, with a scowling face,
evidently drinking more than was
good for him.

“What is the use of trving to make
his life happy?’ she said to herself,
with a sneer. - “He cares no more for
me than he daes for the child. If I
were to allow his dearest friend to
betray me, I don’t believe he waald
care a fig about it.” .

While she was thus talking, the
door opened, and her husband came
into the room, with a sullen look an
his face. He was, as she saw, in a
temper, and ready for a domestic bat-
tle; but, determined mot to give him
a chance, she sat in her chair in ®3I-
ent disdain.

“Well,” he said, throwing himseif

Caprice

to say for yourself?”
“What can I say?” she replied, list-
lessly.
“Anything!
cursed sphynx.

Don't sit there like &
How do you expect
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' Breathe Deeply, ¢
Then Listen For
That Bronchial Wheeze
Dangerous to Neglect Troubles

In the Chest, Throat or
Nose at This Seasan.

Rough, wheezy  breathing means
danger ahead. Every day you defer
treatment makes it harder to cure.

Don’t delay. Bronchial and lung
troubles are all too frequent. Start to-

day with “Cdtarrhozone,” breathe in
Ss pure balsamic vaper. Let its heal-
ing fumes do for you what stomach
-medicine never can. Nothing so cer-
tain *as a Catarrhozcne Inhaler to
strengthen a weak throat, td® rid you
of Bronchitis, to drive out catarrh,
coughs and “colds. . Use Catarrhozone
to prevent, to cure your winter f{lls.
Physitians endorse it, hospi{t:ls use

Bl

on the sofa, “haven’t you got a word |
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do my duty by you and the child,
et you neglect me for others. You
squander your honestly earned money,
and then embezzie - thousands of
pounds. I tell you, I'm sick of this
y Malton; and if you don’t take
carg, I'll make a change.” )
He listened in amazement to this
tirade coming from his meek wife,
then, with a course :augh, flung him-
self back on the sofa. ‘
with a sneer. “You—I suppose that
means bolting with another man—
You do, my dear, and I'll kill you and
Your lover as well.”
“My lover, as you call him, could
break your neck easily,” she said
contemptuously.
“Then you have a lover!” he cried,
starting to his feet in a transport of
fury. “You tell me that—you a wife
and a mother—in the presence of our
-child.” ;
Without a word, she) touched the bell,
and a maid-servant appeared. Mrs.
Malton pointed to the child.
“Take her away,” she said cbldly,
and when the door closed again, she
turned once more to her husband
“Naw that the child is away,” she
"said calmly, “I do tell you I have a
would-be lover. Stay,” ate cried,
holding up her .and, “I said a would-
be lover. Had I been as careless of
your honor as you have been of mine, I
would not mew be living with you.”
Evan Malton listened in dogged s®-
ence, and then burst out into a tor-
rent of words.
“Ah! I knew it would be so—curse
you! What woman was ever satisfied
with a husband?”
“Yes, and such a husband as you
have been,” she said sarcastically.
He stepped forward, with an oath,
to strike her, then restraining himsel.
by an effort, said in a harsh voice—
‘“Tell me his name.”
Mrs. Malton walked over to a writ-
ing-desk, unlocked it, and taking from
them a bundle cf letters, flung themon
the foor before him.

“Youll find all about him there”

Malton bent down, picked up the let-
ters, and staggered back, with a cry as
he recognized the w.ing.

“My God! Fenton!” he cried.

“Exactly,” she said coolly. “Your
dear friend Fenton, who came to me
with words of love an his lips, and Mes
in his beart, to get me to elope with

g

him—in the last letter, you see, he
asked me to go with him to Valpa-
¢ Oh. did he?” mutered fNalton vin-
dictively; “and you Wwere going, I
se?l’ A

«J¢ 1 had been going,” she repiled,
with grave scorn, “I would not now
be bere, for he leaves for Valparaiso
to-night.”

“To-night!” .

“Yes. I presume he's followed your
example and embezzied money. At
all eveats, I refused hig offer, and left
him as I now leave you, Evan Malton,
with the hope that this diccovery may
teach you a lessan.”

““Where are vou going?” - he cried,
hoarsely, as she moved towards the
door.

She tuwéd with a cold smile. .

“I amvgoing to our child; anu
yau——"

’ “And I,” -he said, vindictivelp, “I'm
going to Hiram Fenton’s house, to give
him back those letters. Hell go to
Valparaiso, will he? No, he won't. To.
night the police shall know all.".

“All what?" his wife cried, in sud-
den terror.

“All about the diamoné robbery and
the Russell street murder.”

She shrank back from him with a
cry; but hg came, straight to the door,
and taki her hy the arm, flung her
brytally to the floor.

“You lie there,” he hissed out. “I'll
deal with him fimst, and afterwards
with you.”

She hecrd the door close, and knew
that he kad left the house;, theq, gath-
ering harself up slowly and painfully,
she went to the chamber of her child,
and sank on her knees beside the cot.

(To be continued.)

—Do vou know them 7 ]
—*Cogollo’’—what is it. think vou?
—Na, not a kind of oil for machinery.
—Cogolle” “is a fibre grown in South
America. -
—Hats (very like the Panama variety)
are made with .
—~Then there’s ‘‘caopaiba.’”” whose name
is nat suzgestive. . -
—Balsam of copaiba is a valuable medi-
cine, thef sap of a tree which grows
wiid in Sout.s Aunerica. .
—Dividivi’® is another foreign-sound-
ing teims, which, however, has a differ-
ent meanin;; entirely rfrom °‘* [Y-gitty."
—Some foiks call “dividivi’® “libidibi;"*
snd it is the curved pods of the easal-
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—~aVidivi 13 USexti IOD N purpeses,
#nd was once largely expeorted from tro~
Amurica, ane of: the .most

.rozone—if you'll only_ yse it, you’ll

Ferrozone Tahlets. This

done, and the week’s use of
wonderful blood-food will prove
nourishing and strengthening and
fiesh-building the treatment is.

Just think of it—Ferrozone uplifts
the entire nervous system, removes
the blood, makes it rich and red —
gives the sort of aid that's needed\ in
throwing off weakness and languor.
Tens of thousands enjoy the advan-
tages of renewed healtl through Fer-

surely grow strong, too;its’s beneficial
action is noticed even in a week. You
see {t goes, right to work, removes

cal of the trouble and then
qumk.l%kas a cure. '
For ttose who sleep poonly and
have nervous apprehensions, Ferro-
zone {s a hoon; it *™» a specialist in
such eases.
Where there is paleness, poer ap-
petite and or, Ferrozone makes
the patient fesl like new in a faw
dazs, . X "?r
In tiredness, nerve exhaustion,

of Ferrozone is known from coast to
coast and universally u‘ed with grand
results.

Let Ferrozene bhuild you up, let it
win you back to robust health--it will
do sa quickiv if you give it the
‘chance. Sold by all dealers, 50c per
hox or six boxes for $2.50. Remember
the name Ferrozone.

NO TRIAL NEEDED.
(Philadelphia Record.)

It is needless for French jurists to
ponder on the possible conviction of
William II. of hizh crimes and misde-
meanors. He is not amenable to any
existing Court. To organize a Court
to convict him. to product evidence
against him when the verdict is assur-
ed in advance. to pro¢eed according to
the rules of the criminal law against
a man who is the embodiment of a
nation. would only looX vindicitive; it
would give the accused the appearance
of being a victim or a martyr; it
would make sympathy for him.

The case has got to be treated in a
much broader way, and higher prin-
ciples have got to be invoked that
those which provide punishment for
the individual wrong-doer. What
Wiliam 1I. did he did, not in his in-
dividual capacity of German Emperor.
It is an ancient legal maxim that the
King can do no wrcng; that is, the
gsovereign 'i3 not amenable to the laws
of his own country. Is he amenable
to the laws of some other country?

- the war Willlam was never
 within British jurisdiction, and when
he was within the boundaries of Bel-
gium and France the native admin-
stration had already ceased to exist.

Drive Turkeys to Market.

In some eections.of Texas turkeys
are driven to market. In one instance
a flock of 8,000 turkeys was driven 13

miles in two days. Twice a year a
train called the ‘“turkey special”’
leaves Morrigtown, Tenn. Carloads of
turkeys are sent to Morristown from
the surrounding country, and these
are made up into One train and rush-
ed to New York. Each car containe
about 1,200 birds and a man is sent
to care for them. In epite of all pos-
sible speed and c however, the
birde are said to lose about 12 per
cent. of their weight in shipment.

Important Scientific Discovery.
Absolutely proof that the gravitational
attraction between masses of matter
varies with changes in their electrical
potential due to electrical changes upon
them was obtained by Dr. Francis E.
Nipher in a ycar of experiments in the
Iﬁ.bomtor:,' of Washington university, St.
ouis.

She Took Her
 Father’s Advice

AND DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS SOON
HELPED HER BACKACHE. .

/

Haow Mrs. Beaudoin Found Compiete
and Permannent Relief From Her
Kidney Troubie.

Fisherton, Man Feb. 3.—(Special)—
“I have taken your Dedd’s Kidney
Pills for kidney trouble, and they
have completely cured me.”

These are the words of Mrs. Arthur
Beaddoin, a well-known resident of
this_place, and it is no exaggeration
to say she volces the sentiments of
large number of the people of Mani-
toba. They have had kidney trouble;
they have used Dodd's Kidney Pills;
they have found them good.

“Yes,” she says, in speaking of her
case, ‘I suffered from kidney disease
for six months before I was mar-
'ried in October, 1917, and two weeks
after I was married I was laid up.
The doctor gave me no relief. My
father advised me to take Dodd’'s Kid~
ney Pills. I commenced to take them
at once, and a few days after I felt
better. I continued to take them un-
til I was perfectly cured. 1 will al-
ways keep them in the house, as they
are my best friends.”

Dadd’s Kidney Pills have been used
to treat rheumatism, sciatica, diabetes,
dropsy, sore back, gravel, and other
-simflar {lls. That they contizue to
give satisfaction\‘is evidenced by their

Ameries
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spring fever and debility, the power |

ventilation. The new spil
?tm vnvonl tr::n wire so tempen b
can easily preased into
bound closel

PINK PILLS.

There is not a nook or ~
Canada, in the cities, the e
villages, on the farms and
mines and lumber camps,
Williams' Pink Pills haw
used, and from one end

try to the other they have
back to bread-winners, their 'hq
famflies the splendid treasure of m
health and strength.

You have only to ask yomr

bors, and they can- tell you of Som
rheumatic or nerve-shattered m
some suffering woman, ailing ¥«

or anaemic girl who owea '
present health and

Williams' Pink Pills. For € i
a quarter of a century these pills hawe
been known not only in Canada, bhut
through all the world, as a relinhis
tonic, blood-making medicine.

The wonderful success of Dr. Wik
liams’ Pink Pills is due to the fact
that they go right to the root of the -
disease in the hlood, and by making
the vital flnid rich and red strenjgthes
every organ and every nerve,
driving out disease and pain,
making weak, despondent
bright, active and strong. Mr. W.
Johnson, one of the hest known
most highly esteemed men in Lunen-
burg country, N. S., says:—“l amp am'
Provincial Land Surveyor, and am ex-
posed for the greater p of the Year
to very hard work tra
the forests by day amd camping ot N
night, and 1 find the only thing

o
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interested in having my supply of pitia
as provisions, and on such ocecasions,
tAke them regularly. The resuit i R
am always fit. I never take cold; and
can digest all kinds of food such am
we have to put up with hastily cooked
in the woods. Having proved the
value of Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills, aa
a tonic and health huilder, I am: never
without them, and I lose no cpportun-
ity in recemmending them to weak
people whom I meet.”

Dr. Williams' Ping Pills should be
kept in every home, and thefr o8-
casional use will kecp the blood pure
and ward off illness.
these pills through any m
er or, by mail at 50 cents a hox or six
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Williams"
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Fish Eggf ;

The cod is estimated to Ayateidﬁ,m =
000 eggs each seasoRn. many’ &8
5,000,000 to 9,000,000 and qven 9,500,086
eggs have been found Ja the ree of
single cod. An eel was caught in .
.land some years ago which em‘
upward of 10,000,000 eggrs. Tlll.h’.
ever, would appear to have bhegn “am
exceptional find, and it is generally
admitted that the cod is more preiific
than any ~other fish. Though net
equalling the cod, many kinds of tiah
are eceedingly prolific. More thaz
36,000 eggs have heen counted in a
herring, 38,000 in a smelt, 1,000,000
in a sole, 1,120,000 in & roach,
3,000,00 in a sturgeon, 34200 In a
carp, 383,000 in a tench, 546,000 In
a mackerel, 392,000 in a perch, and
1,357,000 in a flounder.
is also very prolific.
ascertalned by recent observation that
1n the ligquor of their shells smald
oysters can be seen by aid of the
microscope—120 in the space of an
inch, covered with shells, and swim-
ming actively about. A herring weigh-
ing six or s¢ven ounces is provided
with about 30,000 eggs. It has bDeen
eftimated that in three years a single
pair of herrings would produce 16&:
©60,000. Buffon calculated that # &
pair of herrings eould be left to Breed
and multiply undisturbed for g
of twenty years they would
amount of fish equal in
globe.—London Tit-Bits.

ever-growing popularity.
If you haven’'t used Dodd’s Kidney
mammzmm
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Time is monev. but it
to spend a dollar's worth of
ing to cave & panmm




