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fite rests enmtirely with
it he saved her child
£23s he did, this is the
hez gratitade.” ’
t this moment the door
end Caprice entered. She looked
le and weary, for the trials of the
t few wonths had jot been endur-
without lea me mark of
eirusaage.'Nah.udzdnotknow
whether this -looking woman
‘Was guilty or innocent, but he could
Dot help pitying her, so worn-out did
she sesm

“You a.re not well,” he said when
she seated heruelf.

Kitty sighed wearily, and pushed
the loose hair off ker forehead.

“No,” she repifed listlessly. “I'm

getting worn out over this troubte. It's |

no gcod my teliing you anything, be-
cause you den’'t believe me. What is
the matter now? Have you got fur-
ther proof of my guflt™

“I don’t know,” said Naball, coolly
producing: the five-pound note; “un-
less you call this proof.” '

“A five-pound note,” she eaid con-
tamw:uon !'.uslyt.1 “Well?”

N a five-pound note,” explain-
ed Naball smoothly; *but not an
ordinary one—in fact, it is one of the
notes stolen from Lazarus’'s safe.”

“Oh, how do you know that?”

By a very curious thing. One of
the notes placed in the safe on the
night of the murder was endorsed by
the office-boy with the words ‘Back
Flat-iron,” and etrangs to- say the
endorsed notc has turned up.”

“And that is it?”

“Exactly. New, do you understand?”

Kitty shrugged her shoulders.

“I understand that you have secnr-
ed an excellent piece of evidence, no-
thing more. Where did you get the
note?” 5
, “From Miss Rainsford.”

“From Miss Rainsford!” repeated

7 Kitty in surprise; “but you surely

don’t suspect—"

“No, I don’t” interposed the detec-
sive ;“becanse she was able to tell
tne where sbq got the note from.”

“Well, I presume she got it from
me"'

“Yes,” Teplied Naball, rather sur-
prised at this cool admission. “She
Tecelved it yesterday from you.

“Oh! then. you think I'm guilty?”

“Not if you can tell me where you-
got the note from.”

. “Certainly 1 can—from Mortimer—
paid to me the day before yesterday.”

“Your salary?”

“Not exaetly,” answered Kitty: “if
it had been, you’d never be able to
trace the.note further bark Ne, I
was at the theatre in the
and found myself stort of momey, sd
I asked Morttmer for some. He: gave
me that five-pound note, and, as ha
took it from his wmtistcost pocikes,
T've no doubt he'll be abie-to recalleet
Lfrom whom he recetved it.”

"Why?”

Becaug Mortimer doesn’t
fivers hisy wilstcent poe-

Jiet generally.,” said@ Caprice tm-
patiently, “so he must havw put, that
note there for some special reason.
You’d better go and asik Mm ™

“Certainly,” satd N&wall and arose
to his feet. ° *very much cb#iged
to you.”

“Then you don’t think guilty 7
asked Kitty, with a smile.

“Upon my word, [ don't knaw what
to think,” said the o disurdlky.
“The whole case seems mPxpk up. I
tell you when I find the man wlo

carTy

can’t account for the: possession of thik |

fiver.”

Kitty smiled, and then Nsabaill took
his leave, golng straight from Toorak
to the Bon-Bon Theatre, where he
fcund Mortimer in his sanctum, up to
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“Yes, quite. You Rnow I'm general-
Iy unlucky at cards, and this is about
the first fiver I've made, so I kept it
just to bring me luck; but Caprice
wanted money, so 1 handed over my
luck to her. There’s nothing
eh? i
“Oh, dear, no,” replied Naball; “not
the slightest—only some prefessional
business.”
“Because I shouldn’t like to get any
poor devil into a row,” said Mortimer.
“Now, be off with you, I'm busy.
Good~day.”
“Goed-day, good-day.”
Napall departed, curiously perplex-
ed in his feelings. He had never
thought of Malton in the lght of a
possible criminal, and yet it was' so
very strange that this note shouid
have been traced back to hfm. Then
he remembered the conversation he
had overheard bhetween Mrs. Malton
and Kitty concerning the embeszle-
ment, with Kitty denied that she had
paid the money.
By Jove!” said Naball, a sudden
thought striking him, “he was pres-
ent at that supper, apd was in a regular
hole for want of money. I wouldn’t
be a bit surprised if he stole those dia-
monds to replace the money, and Mis
wife's thanking Caprice was all a
blind; and then this note—bumph!—
look rather fishy, my friend.”
When he arrived at the Never-say-
die Insurance Company Office, he sent
‘in his card to the assistant manager,
and in a few minutes was shown into

Keen Your Health

TO-NMGHT TRY

Minard’s Liniment

for that Cold and Tired Feeling.
Get Well, Ksep Well_

Kill Spanish Fin
by using the OLD RELIMBLE
MINARD’ LINIMENT CO., Ltd,
Yarmouth, N. 8.

“well, Naball, and what brings you
here? he asked, watchhig the detec-
B stealthily.

{wam your help,” sald Napball, taking
the note out of his p als.
¥ou tell me where you got that?”
‘Malton’s pink-and-white wemplexion
grew a little pale, Hut he lawghd i &
larced manner as he gianced at the’

note.
“1 can’t tell
’)'

“Got this™ he said.
You. Was it ever in thy p

“i‘ta;OMonixmrshedaywmm-

Malion, quickly. “He won it off me at
cards.”

“Rxactly. ‘Where did you get the
note?” ~

Malton shifted uneasily in his seat,
and His nether Hp twf uneasily.

“T'm afraid I can remember,”
he murmared, pushng back Ris chair.

Naball's suspicions were now rapyd-
ly ripening to ¢ ties. If Malton
were innocent. why &igns of ag-
Ration? He wriggled aud twissed
about like an eel, yet never onee met
the Rﬁn eye of the detective.

“Yowld bétter remambaer,” sald Na-
bal]l mercilessly, “or it wiil be the
worse for you.”

“Why?’ asked Malton, trying to ap-
Dear composed. _ .

" ” explained Naball, in a

stolen Dy the man who murdered
Jacob Lazarus.” .
Malton, with a smothered
tion, started to his feet, and tHen,
ahaking in every limb, sat down again.
“No, no,” he s red, “that’'s ab-
g. It can’t bé—I tell you, it can't

*“Oh, but it can be, and it is. I tell
you, the note is endorsed ‘Back Flat-
iron,” which was done by the office-
boy a few fioments before the notes
were put in the safe by Stewart. They
were gone after the murder, so there
is no doibt they were taken by the
man who committed the crima. 1 got
this note from Miss Rainsford, who
received it from Caprice; she, in her
tyrn, got it from Mertimer, and he
has referred us to you. Now, where
did you get it?”

Malton drummed nervously on  the
! table.

;1 can’t tell you,” he said in a trem-
: alcus voice.

; “You must.”

. “It’s impeasible.”

! “I tell you what, sir,” said Naball, |

i coolly, “if you dom’t teil, it means
¢ trouble for you and the other man.”
‘  *“What other man?” asked Maiton

Malton’s room, where that individual |
received him with ¥laible unpadiness. | -

possesaion?
“It was,” asserted NahaH. “Yougave |

T ves, I remember now,” said |-

‘Bacause,
low voice, “that note @ one of those’

office,

seat.

efa

aaked
Bank.

“Qh, but if you had to pay Malton
money, why did you not do o by
cheque?”’

fly. *“I've
affairs

have to tell you—the man I
note from was Ezra Lazarus.

and took Caprice .down-
stairs to her carriage; she gave;him
Stewart’s coat to talke back to him
again; in that coat was the Kknife
found by Villiers under the window;
she laft the theatre long before Stew-
art—where did he go? to his office, or
—good heavems! if it should turn oyt
ta be true—"
Bzra received him, lgoking rather
knacked up, but his face, though pale,
was quite placed, and Naball, wonder-
ted how a.man guilty of such a terrible
erime as parricide .coulM be so_calm.
“You look tired,” he said, taking a

across this
“Thats W
looked at
whale

gullt, you hgid your tongue.” And

walked out, leaving Malton s

desk as if turned inte ne.

on his way to the newspaper

rapidly ran over in his own

mind all the details ot the case
i

“His father wouldn’'t give him any

“l am tired,” admitted Ezra, wear-
been dusy with my fath-

“Humph'!"” thought Naball,
Ing fits gains, I suppese.”
*Any fresh
case?’ asked Ezra.
“Yes,” said Naball, solemnly.
received this note to-day.and traced it
back to Malton; lie said R was given

elopment of the

it was given to him dy you.”
‘me!” repeated Ezra, in amaze-
“How on earth could’1 come

‘I want to find out,”

him for a moment,
n seemed to

on him, and with a stifled

sfeverishly.
%0 Malton, and did ‘so last
'‘There were some five-pound Dotes
among that money, but I cannot tedl
where this particalar one came from.”

“Where did you get the money?”

Nebsll, “From the Hibernian

! groan

unlrappy 'Young man fell Back in-
"his chair, burying his face in his
h hands.

’gotthe

against

“counte

ul

woek.

A Pimple Remover
That Never Fails

Br. Hamiiton Stands Behind His Formula
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Bad blood is always responsible for
}pimp&es, blackheads and bumors.

Pimples, eczema and boils are the
common result.

I contend that to cure these ills, the
Iiver, kidneys, amd bowels must re-
cejve attention.

My remedy, known as Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills of Mandrake and Butternut, in-
vartably reaches the trouble.
- _Aor putting life into sieepy organs,
for forcing out every kind of waste and
foreign madtter, for making health-sus-
taining blood, where ean you find such
efficiency as in Dr. Hamilton's Pills?

In a thousand cases 1 have demon-
strated that Dr. Hamiiton's Pills cure
facial blemishes and skin diseases.

I loock upon these pilks as the best
blood purifter and system builder of
the age, and guarantee they will cure
complaint baving its origin in
eak or debilitatea blood supply.
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills will not cure
tired, rundown candition, if they
change lack of force into en-

- will.

| matter.”

{tg

{ pote? To-whom did it ariginmally be-

1

replted abruptly.

note; but 'm sorry to find you so

1 prove an alibi. I daresay, when he

me by some fatality.”
“Where were you on the

the murder?

At the Bon-Bon Theatre.”

“Afterwards?”’

“At this office.”

“You can prove an alihi?”

“I'm afraid I can’t T was all alone.” {

“Look here, Mr. Lazarus,” said Na-

ball in a kind tone, “I must say

things look black againet you; but

I'm not satifled yet about the real

Monday, and find out what I can.
There’s s0 many suspected of this
business, that one more or less don’t

Ezra groaned.

“You doo’t think I'm guilty?”’ he
asked imploringly.

Naball looked keenly at him.
“No; I believe you mnoccent,” he

CHAPTER XXVIIL

The next day was Sunday, and Ca-
price, quite worn-out with the excite-
ment of the week and the strain of
the performances of “Fanat Upset,”
was lying in bed. The burlesque had
become a great fuccess, hut the pap-
ers, with their usual kindly generos-
ity toward authors, declared that it
was due, not so much to the i{ntrinsic
merit of the work, a2s to the wonder-
fully clever acting of Caprice. Last
night, however, she had acted hadly,
going through her part with mechan-
ical precisiqgn, but without that dash
which usually characterized her per-
formance. The worry of this murder
case, anxiety for futmure of her child,
pity for the. unfortunate young man
now in prieon, had al] yrought an
her nerves, so that she felt ovércome
with extreme lassitnde, and lay eu-
ely in bed, with half-closed eyes,
capahle of the slightest exertion.
From this state of tranquillity she
was arcused by the eantrance of Eu-
genie, who was also looking pale and
warn. She had learned all about the
tracing of the five-pound note to
Ezra, and had now come to tell Kitty
about _it. )
The room was in & kind of semi-
darknees, as all the blinds had been
pulled down to keep out the dazzling
sunlight, and the atmosphere was per-
megted by the smeil’ of some pungent
scent which Kitty had been using to
bathe her aching head. Fugenie came
straight to the bed, and beat over it.
on which Kitty opened her eyes and
smiled faintly.
“Oh, is it you, Miss Rainsford?" she
sald drowsily. “I d!d not expect you

"M" replied Fugenig. “I came
to teit you all about that five-pound

in.”

“I'm worn-out,” said Kitty fret-
fully. “All the worry and trouble
of my earlier years are beginning to
tall on me, and the anxiety of this
‘cage is the climax. 1 believe I'll die
soon, and 1 don't much care, for I
have “your promise. abaut tle shild.”

“You have!—my soléemn promise.”

“Thank youn. I don’'t mind when I
die. My Ife has been a verv unhappy
one. Yvs had more than my share of
sorrow, and now 1 would like to go to
sleep, and slumber on—on for ever.”

‘She tinishedl the ‘sentence in a sleapy
tone, then suddenly recollect-

woy Eugenie had come
‘down, she opened her eyes yide. and
spoke -briskly. . 'S
“Well, what about this five-pound

9

"3 better go through the whol2
histary,” said Eugenie. slowly. “I re
‘celved it from you’”

“Exacﬁy."*interm%t:g Ca;::;cle. ??;

herseif oa her el ; “a g
%m Mortimer.. Who gave it to him ™

«“Mr. Malton, for a gambiing debt.”

“Malton,” repéated Kitty vivactous-
ly. ‘““Why, is he—dld" they—"

Suspect him of the, murder. No; be
cause he says he .got the note from
Bzra Lazarus, and he cannot tell from
whom he received it.”

Kitty was wide awake by this time,
and sxtxin% up in bed, pushed the falr
curls oft her- forehead.

“But, my dear,” she said rapidiy.
“surely they doa’t suspect that poor
young man of murdering his father?”

“Not exactly suspect him,” chserved
Eugemnie; “but, you see, Mr. Lazarus
cannot account for the possession of
that particular note, so that makes
things look bad against him.”

“1 don’t see why,” sald Caprice im
patiently. “I'm sure I couldn’t ac
count for every individual five-pound
nete 1 receive—it's ahsurd;—is that
all the case they have against him?”

“I think so; but Mr. Naball says—"

“Says!” interrupted Kitty impatient-
ly; “Naball's a fool. I often heard
what a clever detective he was, but
I'm afraid I can’t see it. He’s mis-
managed the whole of this case shame
fully. Why he suspects everyone all
round on the slightest suspicion;
first he thought it was me, because
I was at'Lazarus’ place on that night;
then he.ewore it was Villiers, because
he found the knife Meg =zave M
Stewart; then poor Mr. 3tewart is
arreated simply because he cannot

found Maltorn had .the note, he sus-
pected him, and now, I'll be bound.
he has firmiy settled in his own mind
that Bzra Lazarus killed his own fath-
er—pish! My dear, I tell you agzain
Naball’'s a fool.”

(To be continned.)

Edilorial Weal

Man ,even in his highest state of in-
tellectual development, has his little
human weaknesses and we notice that
as soen as the editor manages by hook
ar crook to save D enough to get an
-automobile, ringing editorials begin to
crap out in the paper pretty frequent-
ly feariessly demanding better roads
for the farmers. ) ,

Hoaxr—What a mournful looking

iron your blood is able to ahsarb.
Ferrozone puts life and vim ito the
blood. Makes it rich, red and
nourishing. Natuarally the’ body is
mbetm fed and grows stronger day by
Of course digestion must be im-
proved, and probably the stomach will
require ald as well. Ferrozone serves
the purpese admirably. Those who
use it, enjoy appetite and digestive
powers far beyond the ardinary. ,
‘That tired feeling is replaced hy the
buoyant, joyous sensation of health
and vigor. Day by day as your
strength increases, you feel new ener-
gy surging throngh your veins, and
know that a great tonlc of great
merit is at work.

© No remedy more nourishing or up-
lifting, no treatment 80 sure to bring
lasting health, good spirits and con-
tentment. Ferrozone contains just
what run-down folks need; ft cures
because it supplies more nutriment
than you can get in any other way.
50c per box or six for $2.50 at all
dealers, or by malil from The Catarr-
hozone Co., Kingston, Ont.

A PIECT OF LUCK.

How German Were Captured by
the Fijian Pelice.

The man who declares there is no
such thing as luck had best not be
too emphatic in proglaiming his be-
lief when Captain Harold Taniram,
late Deputy Chief of the Fijian Con-
stabulary, is within ear ramge. The

captain, who has ©Dheen travelling
through Canada, holds a directly
contra opinion, and has apropos ex-
perience to cite in proof of the sound-
ness of his position.

His story is that of the capture of
Count van Luckner and sevwen of his
compatriots, part of the crew of the
infamqus German raider Seeadler,
which some moenths ago terrorized the
southern seas. These, armed to the
teeth, amply provisioned and muni-
tioned, and mcunting a first-class mod-
ern machine-gun on a strategic point
on one of the smaller islands of the
Fijian group, were not long ago made
captive by the colomy police, aided and
abetted by undisguised and indisput-
-able luck.

“Bewarae of the wooden horze,” the
Trojans once were toldd. A device ev-
en gi:mnpler, nething more than a small
drove of cattle accllantally lined up
mayon the deck of a police hoat, result-
ed in the taking of the eight Germans
without bloodshed and without so
much as a pretence of resistance on
their part. )

The others of the Seeadler's compie-
ment of officers and men have dis-
appeared as completely as if the
earth had opened to swallow them.
Although many vessels have unprafit-
able hunted them through the hundred
archipelagoes cf the Southern Pacific,
they may even yet survive in  some
coral-ringed isiet up to date uaexplor- }
ed,

‘The first news of the presencae of
Count von Luckner and ut. compan-
ions among the islands racaived by tle
Pjlans police reached them by ward
of mouth of a hal-caste Who came jn-
to Suva with the storv of a strange

3

2

uniform, and whose movoments had
quite mystified the native inhabitauts
of one of the islands quiie off the
track of even coasting craft.

An investigating ‘police expedition
eventually was ordered. ‘hrovgh
some inexplicable folly the {orce went
out unarmed probably anticipating
only a pleasant excursion—as they had
investigated native reports many a
time before, only to catalogue them
later of fairy -ales.

The bright dea struck soma2one
shortly before th2 salling nour that zd-

»

Oane Mere Added
To The Great Army

WHO ARE SHOUTING THE PR/.IS-
ES OF DOCD'S KIDNEY PILLS.

Saskatchewan Man’s Kidrcy Trouble
Developed Into Diabetes—S3tory of
His Complete Curec.

Strong Pine, Sask., Jan. 27.—Spec-
ial)—Sore back, wiica developed 1into

¥

Abstractedly, 1 disapprove of fish-

ing; hunting I think barbarous; “he
who wantonly treads on a worm is na
friend of mine,” and yet I fish, I do

seems eometimes as foolish, and yet I
work. Some peesimists have

vinced themselves that living s a
waste of time, and yet, 8o far as I
have observed, they continue to Hve
Sweet arg
Robert M. Gay, in the Atlantic.

$25.00 FOR

the uses of perversity.—

A LETTER
CAN YOU WRITE ONE ?

THIRTEEN PRIZES TO BE AWARD-

ED IN A LETTER WRITING
COMPETITION.

Some years ago the Dr. Williama’
Medicine Co., of Brockville, Ont., of-
fered a series of prizea to residents of
Ontarig for the beét letters describing
cures wrought by the use of Dr. Wil-
lams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peopla
Hundreds of letters were eubmittea in
this competition, ana yet there musat -
have been thousands of othér usere of
the pills who did not avall themselvea
of the opportunity to win a prize. Te
all these another letter writing com-
petition is otfered. ‘Chousands of cures
througn the use of Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pilis have never been reported. These
will furnish the material for the let-
ters to he written in this conteat.
There i3 no demand upon the imagin-
ation; avery letter must deal with
facts and facts only.
THE PRIZES:

The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., of*®
Brockville, Ont., will award a prize
of $25.00 for the best letter receivad on
or haefore the 20th day of February,
1919, from residents of Ontario, on
the subject: “Why 1 Recommend Dr.
Willlames' Pink Pills.” A prize of
$10.00 will e awarded for the second
best letter received; a prize of $5.00
for the third best letter, and then
prizes for $2.00 each for the next best
ten letters. .

THE CONDITIOMS.

The cure or benefit from the use of
Dr. Williams’' Pink Pills descrihed in
the letter may be in the writer's own
cage, or one that has come under his
aor her personal obeervation.

‘More than one cure may he descrid-
ed in the letter, but every statement
mast be literally and absalutely trus

Every letter must -be eigned by the
full name and correct address aof the
person sending it. If it describes the
cure of some person other than the

party of men who wore somz sort of } writer of the letter, it must alac be.

signed by the person whase cure ije!
described as a guarantee of the truth’
of the statement made.

The writer of each letter must state
the name and date of the paper in
which he or ehe saw this announce-
ment.

Fine writing will not win the prize
unless you have a good case to de-
seribe.  The strength of the recom-
mendation and not the style of the
letter will Le the basis of the award.

It is understood that The Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Co. shall have the
right to publish any letter entered
in this contest if they desire to do so
where it wine a prize ar not.

The contest will close on February
20%, 1919, and the prizes will be
awarded as soon a3 possiklea there-
after. Do not delay. M you know of
a cure write your letter NOW. Ob-
serve the above conditions carefully
or your letter may be thrawn out.

Addressi all letters as follows:

The Dr. Williams' Madicine Ca.,

Brockville, Ont.

Letter Contest Department.
———

A-my Horses Good-Terpered.

dlabetes, had made life a burden to’
Maxim F. Capusten, a farmer of this

and he is added to that great army of ;
Canadians who glory in telling their)
neighbors that Dodd’'s Kildney Pills )
are the one sure remedy for atl Kidney
ills.

“For nearly five years 1 suffered .
from sore back and headsache,” Mr.
Capusten says, in giving his experi-
ence. [ had a bad tastc in my mouth
ia the mornings, and I was aiways
tired. Xy muscies would cramp,
and I was nervous, and the least ex-
ertion would make me perspire freely.
At last diabetes developeq.

“1 finally came to the conclusion
that my kidneys were the cause of my
trouble, and decided to try - Dodd’s
Kidney Pills. I got half a dozen
boxes, and before 1 had finished tak-
ing them 1 was commpletely cured.

“1 advise anyone suffering as 1 did
to use Dodd’s Kidney Pills.” ’
_ All Mr. Capusten’s trcubles came!

chap your friend, the dentist, is. Joax

—Oh. he’s always logking down in the
manth.

from diseased Midneys. They speed- '
tiy ceased when he commenced to usg !
'the one sure help for diseased kig- '
- meys—Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

it’s a weary, wicked world if you
arc an army horse. You may or may

place. Dodd's Kidney Pills cured him, 1not approve*of shoes, but you’ve got

to have then\ just the same. The
Faench authoritles have an ingenious
contrivance which so pinions a hoOrse
that he has absolutely nothing to say
in the matter. It holds his head, and
nolds his feet and holds his Lody, and

forcibly prevents him from expressing
an opinicn, or chaosing his shoes, of
making a protest in any way. If they

| would only let a fellow get in just one
i real

horge-size kick ong could—hut
what's the use? In the meantime the
farrier gets in his fine work, and thenm
it is too late. Yes, it's a hard, cold,
cruel world, so it is. Still, .shoes are
not so bad and they give a handy heft
to one’s hind hoofs in arguments

on in tho camps.

Sashes of Gecrgette.
Simple, undraped lines.

Yuoke effgets of tine pin m."
Crochette buttons used as trinn

#




