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Naball, candidly., “J gga {1
thlnkhhnnﬂtyonee."nmghh;s
on Villiers, “but now I dou’t”
‘Whutboﬁthohﬂeluv.m?’

asked Villiers, abruptly.

“Ah!” sald Naball, mns&m “what
indeed.” .

“1 fouhd it on the scene of the
crime,” said Villiers, in a defiant man-
ner. '

“So you said.”

A 't you believe me?™

‘ffumph!”

this ambiguous murmur Villiers
Eavé a savage growl and wotld have
replied, but Kitty stopped him by
waving her hand.

It’s no good talking like this,” she
sald, quickly., “There i Some reason
for you all coming here. What s it?”

“I'll teil you,” said Naball, in a
sharp, official tone. “Do you remem-
ber the diamond robbery at this place?
Well, those diamonds were sold to old
Lazarus, and he sent them to Amster-

those diamonds thought they were stil}
in the safe of Jacob Lazarus: and the
person who stole those diamonds mug-
dered Jacob Lazarus to recover them.?

Hg finished triumphantly, and then
waited to see what effeet his accusa-
tion would have om Kitty. To his
estonishment, however, she never
soved a muscle of her face, but asked
calmly: . 2

“And who is the thief and thq muar-
derer?”

“That’s what I want to find out.”

“Naturally; but why come to me?”

“Because, you know.”

“I'” she cried, rising to her feet
in anger. “I know pSthing.”

“Yes, you do, and so does Villiers
there,” persisted Naball.

Villiers gianced strangely at Kitty,
and growled gullenly. .

“Now, look here Miss Marchurst,”
said Naball rapidly, “it’s no use beat-
ing about the bush—I know more
than you think. You denied that you
stole your own jewels, but I know
you did, in order to pay the money
embezzled by Malton. Lazarus's boy
saw you go to his place during the

Eugenie stepped forward with

Koem on her pale face, and jooked at

it

“1 have kept the
secret as long as I could, but nop: it’s
fmpossible to do S0 any longer. Ketth
Stewart was at my place on the night
of the robbery, and heard me say
Where my diamonds were. He was
coming to the drawing-room, and saw
my child descending the stairs, having
8ot out of bed. Ka picked her up,
and put her in bed again. The temp-
tation was too strong to resist, I sup-
Dose, and he opened the drawer of
the mirror, and took the lewels. He
then got out of the window, and came
round by the front of the house SO as
to enter by the front-door. Meg was
?w;ke aililg;:htime, and told it to me
n her ¢ way, how he had gon
week of the robbery, late at night. !¢, the window and got out of it. Igtzls
You did so in order to dispose of the uer not vo speax or 1t, and kept sil-
Jewels. The crescent I took from ) ence.” T
Villliers down Bourke Street was . 290
ghvem to Rie BY SO0 B R G N‘my did you keep silende?’ asked
lice; and I listened at that window o ” eried Ki
today and heard Villlers say you mgvzvihZh anger mel;telﬁevgl“n?;
were on the Russell Street premises | chiia from death. He might have
on rhen night of the murder. NOW, | stolen anything of mine, but I would
‘what do you say? have kept silence, nor would I have be-

'S true,” replied:

. 2nd went home; so, you see, your very

ly , but looked rapidly at Na-
ball;

“You have made up a very clever
case,” she said quietly; “but entire-
ly wrong—yes, entirely, I did not take
my own jewels, as I told you be-
fore, therefore I was unable to pay
the money for Mr. Malton. I did go
to 8ge Lazarus one night during the
week of the robbery in order to get
S0me money, but was unable to -do
%0. I never gave the crescent to Vil-
lers, us he will tell you; and lastly,

Kliy, still on her feet, was dead- trayed him now but that you accuse

me of murder.”

e was a dead silence in the

POO&1, as every one was touched by the
way ‘in which Kitty,
Villiers gove a coarse langh.

Then
“Ha! ha!” he said harshly; “you

‘spoke.

said, Naball, that the person who stole
the diamonas committed the murder
also, so you've got the right man in
goal.”

Naball cast a look of commiseration

at Eugenie, and said nothing.

“Wait a moment,” cried Ezra, step-

a8 you overheard him state, I was at ping forward “we've got to find the

Lazarus’s on the night of the marder,

stolen bank-notes first. I don’t belleve

but did not think it necessary to state Kefth Stewart committed such a base

80. I went there after I left the Bon-
Bon, and made no secret of mty do- | .
Ing €0, a8 my ocachman can inform
fou. I found the dcor locked, and
no light inside, so thinking the old
man had gone to ded, I came away,

clever case means nothing.”

“Is this true?” asked Naball, turn-
fng to Villiers. :

“Ia what true?” asked that gentle-
man angrily.

“What she says.”

her feet; “nor is he a thief.
prove his innocence.”

coarsely.
cent?”’

crime; he is no murderer.”

‘No,” cried Eugenle, springing to
1 wil

“I'm afraid that’s difficult,” said Na-

ball reflectively; “things loek black
against him.”

“Of course they do,” said Villlers
“Who knows he is inno-

Eugenle stepped in front of the ruf-

fian, and raised her hand to the ceil-
ing.
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“Somse of it. Well, yes, most of it.”
“You'd better go a little f#urther,”
sald Kitty quietly, “and say all of ft.

: CHAPTER XXV.
Did 1 t nd crescent?
e o s e liao All this time while his friends

“Then, who did?” asked Naball per- | ~°"= trving to prove his innocence,
tinacionsly. Keith was mewed up in prison, hav-

| ~ig DOW veen there a week. The dis-
e grace of being arrested on sueh a
Huw TH'S charge had aged him considerably,

and his face had changed from a
healthy bronzed colour to a waxen
Told by Herself. Her Sin-
cerity Should Con-

“There is On2 who knows he is in-
nocent—God.”

his brow, showed how deeply he was
affected by the pesition in which he
found himself,

He steadily dented that he commit-
ted the crime imputed to him, and re-
garding the knife found by Villiers,
<ould only say that, after putting it
in his pocket at the club, he thought
no more of it till next morning, when,
‘hav‘indg oocasion to use it. he found
it ha

paleness, whtle the circles under his
eyes, and the deep lines furrowing
vince Others. -
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Some time after the interview with

Kitty, when she told how Keith had
stolen the diamonds,
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“I think I'll see Naball again, or
some other detective, and sift the
whole affair to the bottom.”

Keith looked at her with a pitying

“My dear child, that will cost a lot
of money, and you have not—"

Eugenie gave a little laugh. She
was not going to tell him just yet, so
she gave an exasive answer.

“I've got my salary,” she said,
gally. ~“Some of it was paid to me
the other day. See!” And taking
::::lher purse she emptied it into his

d. ‘ ~

“Oh! what a lot of money,” said
Keith, smiling. “A five-pound note,
three sovereigns, and two one-pound
notes.”

“Which mkes exactly ten pounds.”
remarked Eugenie, with a smile; “and
I'm going to pay it all away to Nab-
all, to get you out of this trouble.”

Stewart kissed her. and smoothed
out the notes one after the other.

“It's no use, Eugenie,” said he, of-
fering her the notes back: “it will
take more than that to help me; be-

Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.

Gentlemen.—Last winter I received
great benefit from the use of MINARD'S
LINIMENT in a severe attack of La
Grippe, and I have frquently proved t
to be very effective in cases of Inflam-
mation,

Yours,

; : W. A. HUTCHINSON.

4

R Mg w—

—_—

sides, you forget I have five hundred
pounds in the ”

“Yes,” she said, turning her facs
away. “Five hundred.”

“And you'll have it—if—if I die.”

She turned to him and threw her
arms around his neck.

“Oh, my darling! my darling!” she
cried, vehemently “why do you say
such things? You will not die. You
will live to be famous and happy.”

“Famous!” he sala. bitterly; “no;
'm not famous yet, but netoricus en-
ough. There’s only one chance of
eseape for me.”

“And that i=”’

“To trace those notes that were
stolen—twenty-five pound notes like
this,” taking up the .ive-pound note.

“But you haven’t got the numbers.”

“No: but. as I told Naball, that boy
wrota something on the back of one of
them.” Here Keith turned ower the
five-pound note; and the giving a
cry of surprise, sprang his feet.
“Eugenie, look. look!'”

She snatched the note from him,

and there on the back were traced in

ink the words “Back Flat-Iron.”

“One of the notes,” sald Kaith,
. “One of the notes stolen

on that night by the person who maur-

dered Jacob Lazarus.”

Eugenie had risen to her feet and

her face wore a look of horror. She

looked at her lover, and he looked

back again with the same name in

their thoughts.

“Kitty Marchurst!”

“Good God!” said Stewart, moisten-

ing his dry lips with his tongue, “can

she be guilty after all?”’

“I can’t believe it.”” said Eugenie,

, “though Naball says he

got this note from her.”
“She may have received it from
Some one else,” cried Keith eagerly.
"God knows, I don’t want to die my-
self, but to put the rope round the
neck of that unhappy woman—hor-
rible,” and he covered his face with
his hands,
Eugenie put on her gloves. and
then touched his arm.
“Fm going,” she said in a quiet
soice. "'&ho

‘Going? repeated, springing to
his feet.

hh-bma-'un.
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the murderer of Jacob Lazarus will
be in this cell.”
CHAPTER XXVI.

When Eugenie left the prison, she
went straight to Naball’s office, and
finding him in, told all about the
‘wonderful discovery of the veritable
ffive-pound note endorsed in Isaiah’s
writing. To say that Naball wes as-
¥onished would ve a mild way to state
tafs feelings on receipt of this intelli-

Zence.

! “It's an uncommon piece of Mack,”
“2e said, looking at the note; “we
‘might have searched for a twelve
*nonth, and never come across this
olece of evidence. 1 think we'll get
o the bottom of things this time.
You got it from Kitty Marchurst?”’
t “Yes; I got it yesterday in payment
<f my salary.”

Naball whistled softly.

“Things look uncommon Dblack
against that young woman."”
he | observed thoughtfully. “1
didn’t half believe that story of hers
about Stewart’s stealing the dia-
monds, and now this note turning up
in her possesion—humph!”

“But you don’t thin= she’s guilty?”
said Eugenie, clasping her hands.

“l don’t say anything,” replieq Na-
ball, savagely, for the dificulties of
this case were beginning to irritate
him. “I only say things loog dlack
against Caprice—she’s as deep as a
well.”

“What are you going to do now?”

asked Miss Rainsford in a trembling
voice, as she rose to go.
. The detective pleced his hat jaun-
tily on one side of his head, drew on
his gloves, then. taking his cane,
walked to the door of the office,
whbich he held open for Eugenie to
pass through.

“What are you going to do now?’
sae repeated when they were stand-
ing in the street.

“I'm going down to Toorak,” said
Naball quietly, “to trace this note,

with Kitty Marchurst as the
last holder of it; she’ll tell lies, but
whether she does or not, 'm going
t> get to the bottom of this affair.
[ Grod-day, Miss Rainsford,” and tak-
ing oft his hat with a tlourish, he left
her abruptly, and strolled Ieisyrely
down the street.

Bugenie watched him with eager
eyes until he was out of sight, and
then turned round to walk home.

“Oh, my dear! my dear!” she mur
mured, “it I can only save you from
this terrible danger—but not at the
cost of that poor woman’s life—oh,
not that!”

The. detective, on his way down to
Toorak, went over the case in his
own mind, in order to see against
whom the evidence was strongest. At
last, after considerable cogitation, he
came to the conclusion that, after ali,
Villiers must be the guilty man, and
that Kitty knew more ahout the crime
than she chose to tell.

“I can’t get over Villiers having
had that diamond crescent,” he said,
looking out of the carriage windows.
She denied it was hers, and then Fen-
ton told me he gave it to her. I won-
der if he had anything to do with
the affair—“umph:—not likely. If she
tnought it was him, she'd tell at once,
Perhaps she really thinks Stewart
sio‘e the diamonds. Pish! | don’t be-
lleve it. She’s had a finger in the I JEN
whoever did it, and this murder is
the outcome of the robbery. Well,
I'll see if she can account for her
poesession of this five-pound note—

thats the main t(gbing
; (To be cbntinued.)

Drive Turkeys to Market.

In eome sections of Texas turkeys
are driven to market. In one instance
a flock of 8,000 turkeys was driven 13
miles in two daye. Twice a year a
train called the ‘“turkev  gpecial”

leaves Morristown, 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 contains
about 1,200 birds and a man is sent
to care for them. In epite of all pos-
sible speed and care, however, the
birde are said to lose about 12 per
cent. of their weight in shipment.
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_ A LETTER
CAN YOU WRITE ONE ?

THIRTEEN PRIZES TO BE AWARD-
ED IN A LETTER WRITING
COMPETITION.

Some years ago the Dr. Williams®
Medicine Co., of Brockville, Ont., of-
fered a series of prizes to residents of
Ontario for the best letters descridbing
cures wrought by the use of Dr. Wil-
Hams’ Pink Pills for Pale Pegple.
Hundreds of letters were submitted in
thia competition, and yet there must
have been thousands of other users of
the pills who did not avail themselves
of the opportunity to win a prize. To
all these another letter writing com-
petition is offered. Thousands of cures
through the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills have never been reported. These
will furzigh the material for the let-
ters to be written in this contest.
There is no demand upon the imagin-
ation; every letter must deal with
facts and facts caly.

THE PRIZES:

The Dr. Willlams’ Medicine Co., of
Brockville, Ont., will award a prize
of $25.00 for the best letter received on
or before the 20th day of February,
1919, frcm residents of Ontario, on
the euhjest: “Why I Recommend Dr.
Willilams’ Pink Pills.” A prize of
$10.00 will be 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 CONDITIONS.

The cure or benefit from the use of
Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pille described in
the letter may be in the writer’s own
case, or cne that has come under his
or her personal observation.

'More than one cure may be describ-
ed in the letter, but every statement
muet be literally and absolutely true.

Every letter must be cigned by the
full name and correct address of the
person sending it. If it describes the
cure of some perscn other than the
writer of the letter, it must also be
signed by the person whose cure is
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-
scribe. The strength of the recom-
mendation and not the style of the
letter will be the basis of the award.

It is understood that The Dr. Wil-
liams’® Medicine Co. shall have the
right oto publish " any letter entered
in thg contest if they desire to do so
where it wins a prize or not.

The contest will close on February
20th, 1919, and the prizea will be
awarded as soon as paesible there-
after. Do not delay. If you know of
a cure write your letter NOW. Ob-
serve the above conditions carefully
cr your letter may be thrown out.

Address all letters as sfollows:

The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.,

Brockville, Ont. :
Letter Contest Department.

THE  ENLISTMENT
OF PRAYER

A state proclamation, impressive in
aly its quficial uambuoyancy of die-
tion, has en joined for this week a
daily minute of prayer. The mate-
rial forces of the country, men, muni-
tions, money,. foed, have all been
called upon; and now the state on-
Lists its spiritual strength. Prayer
iteelf is officially recognized among
the win-the-war forces. How will
Mr. Average Citizen meet the cajl?
Not, we think, judging from the tone
of the best representative journalism,
in any scornful, sceptical, or frivol-
ous spirit. There will, of course, be
exceptions. In the congregation of
Goldsrmith’s “Deserted Village,” church
there were the “fools who came to
scoff,” and the “scoffers” aré sti!l with
us. They may whispet _ “parturiunt
montes ridiculus nius,” ete. They mnay
allude waggishly to the state-machine
ponderously revalving to producs a
daily output of sixty se:onds of pray-
er. But as in the “Deserted Y 1lage.”
those who “cane co scoff remained to
pray,” eo it may be in our city. Teo
mmodyb?ehucl&ol%v Jac jues, it will, we

true Innipeg each noon
this week.
“All the town's a church,
And all the men and women wor-
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every way
Bound by gold chains about the feet
of God.”

Is objection raised to the meagre-
Dess of the supplication enjoined?
“A mere minute of prayer is such a
little thing!” So was the stone
drawn from a ehepherd lad’s bag that
overthrew a giant. A 'machine-gun
can do effective work in less than
a minute. Who ehall measure the
tar-reaching effect of a briet ejacu-
latory prayer if winged from a sin-
Cere and faithful heart? Dean
Goulburn's words are worth re-read-
ing at the present juncture: “Bjacu~
latory Prayer is prayer aarted up
from the heart to God, not at stated
intervals, but in the course of our
dally occupations and amusements.
The word ejaculatory is derived from
the Latin word for a dart or Arrow,
and there is an idea in it which cme
Would be loath indeed to forfeit.
Imagine an English archer stralling
through a forest in the old times of
Crecy and Agincotrt. ., . A bird rises
in the brushwood under his feet. . .
He takes an arrow from his qQuiver,
draws his bow to its full stretch, and
sends the shaft after the bird with
the speed of lightning. Scarcely an in-
staixt elapses before his prey is at hie
feel. . . Very eimilar in the spiritual
world is the force of what is called e}-
aculatory prayer. The Christian catch-
es suddenly a glimpse of some bless-
ing, deliverance, relief, a longing after
which is Induced by the -cireum-
stances into which he ts thrown. As
the archer first draws the bow in to-
wards himself, so the Christian te-
tires, by a momentary act of recol-
lection, into- his own mind, and there
realizes the Presence of God. Then he
launches one short fervent petition
into the ear of that Awful Presence,
throwing his whole soul into the re-
quest. And lo, it is done' The blessing
descends, prosecuted, overtaken, pierc-
ed, fetched down from the vault of
Heaven by the winged arrow of Pray-
er.”
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Observed.

Collar bows under left ears.

Egyptian embroideries on afternoom
frocks.

Quaint half-moon yokes in bodices ot
frocks.

Embroidered bands which are knit-
ted into dress materials.

Slashes in narrow skirts covered by
drapery or panel camouflage.

Honest Confession.

No man can ever lack thig mortifi-
cation of his vanity, that what he
knows is but very little in comparison
with what he is ignorant of. Consider
this, and instead ot boasting thy
knowledge of a few things, confess
and he out of countenance for the

many more which thou dost not un-
derstand.
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{ By Speeding the Liver }
Dr. ﬂam?lfon’s Pills
BringGood Results

Good for Men. Women, Children

No curse seems harder to bear than
the downright wearines:s and despond-
ency that comes from a slow liver.

* The man or woman who is pale,
sallow, depressed, and out of sorts
usually has Liver Complaint. Such
People continually suffer from head-
ache, constipation, ringing ears, lack
of appetite anq poor digestion. What
a world of good Dr. Hamilton's Pilis
wil do in such cases! In one hour this
smooth working medicine
half-sick folks into different looking
and feeling people. No chance for
headaches or costiveness when Dr.
Hamilton’s Piils get to work. Taken
:;, n!gh’tm:hey restore normal condi-
ns w you sleep, morn finds
you fresh and hungry, -




