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' “Misd Wardour—By all means keep the

gecret ¢

me. I/|think it best not to come to you,
as Belknap keeps @ constant watch upon
sour mpvements; dismiss him as soon as

vou lik}. Have no fears regarding Heath,

J have his enemies well roped; be assured
that I dhall be on hand when needed,

and whjn you see me expect to have the

questioy: of the diamond robbery forever

set at rfst. If you have anything to say,
send ve[bal instructions by boy; he is to
be trusjed. Yours sincerely,

“NEIL J. BATHURST.”’

Consjance heaved a sigh of relief, as
she finshed the perusal of this note, and
after ajmoment’s reflection, she said :—

“Teli Mz. Bathurst that I will obey
his instructions, and that Mr. Belknap
will be dismissed from my service to-

 
das. :
“Yes, madam. Nowif you will please

to select some of these things for the sake

of appearance.”’
“Of course. You are very thoughtful.

Are you a young detective too?’’

The boy looked up with a gleam of
pride in his eyes.
“T have been in Mr. Bathurst’s service

two years, madam. aie

“Oh, then I have no fears as to your
discretion; so I will ask you a question,
knowing that you are wise enough to
refuse me an answer if 1 am asking too
much.’’
The boy smiled, and stood attentive.
“May Lask if Mr Bathurst is really

now in W—, and when he arrived?’’
The boy laughed an odd laugh, and

full of mischief.
‘*Mr. Bathurst is here,"’ he

can’t tell just when he did‘ arrive.
‘Then you did not come together?”’
“We! Oh, no, indeed!’ laughing again.

“Mr. Bathurst is too smartfor that.”’
Constance smiled with a returning feel-

ing of ease and restfulness.
‘“*Ah, I see I can trust Mr. Bathurst—

and you, and lest I ask the wrong ques-
tion if I continue, I will not ask another
one; tell Mr. Bathurst I rely on him to
straighten all the tangles; and that I like
his messenger almost as much as his
message.”’
“My but ain’t she arnm younglady,’’

mused the boy, as he trudged away from
Wardour Place with his lightened tray of
ivories, ‘‘and handsome! jingo! if I was

Mr. Bathurst I'd work for her, just to
sea her smile, and no pay; but Lord, he
don't care, he don’t; he'll work just as
hard for any old crone; he’s another rum
one.’’

“Ah, what a relief,’’ breathed Con-
Stance, reading for the third time Bath-

aia: E

“urst’s reassuring note. ‘‘I begin to feel
like myself once more. Now I amready
for you, Mr. private detective Belknap.’’

And, truly, Constance was herself once

more. Poor Mrs. Aliston,sitting aloof, and
abandoned during the days of her niece’s
perturbation of mind, was the first to
receive the benefit of the returning sun-
shine. Constance, for reasons which any
woman can guess, had kept her anxiety,
concerning Dector Heath, a profound
secret from this good lady; and she,
watching the signs of the times, made
no comments, but speculated profoundly
—and, wide of the mark.
“You should have gone with me to

drive, yesterday, Con.,’’ said Mrs. Aliston
tc onstance, who was sitting in her
aunt’s room, half an hour after the de-
parture of her small messenger, Was en-
deavoring to atone for her neglect of the
past few days by chatting cheerily upon
every subject but the one which was of
deepest interest to herself.
‘You should have been with me and

seen Sybil Lamotte.”’
“Sybil! Did you call there?’’
“Oh, no. I can’t get on with Mrs. La-

motte well enough te brave such a call
alone; she is too stately and non-com-
mittal for me.’’
“You don’t understand her, suntie;

but Sybil, did you speak with her?’’
“Yes, we met just over the bridge, and

Sybil stopped the carriage to ask after
you; I think she is anxious to see you.”’
‘Poor Sybil,’’ said Constance, contrite-

ly, “I have neglected her of late; but we
will drive there to-morrow; to-day I don’t
feel just like going out. Does Sybil look
well, auntie?’’

Mrs. Aliston leaned forward andlifted
&plump forefinger to give emphasis to

her words. :
“Con., Sybil is dying or going mad, I

can’t tell which.’’’

“Auntie! why?’’

But Mrs. Aliston went on rapidly. ‘‘I
never saw such a change; two weeks ago,

one week ago, even the last time she
came here, Sybil seemed nerved to bear
her trouble, she carried herself well and
Seemed firm as a rock.”
“Outwardly.”’
“‘Outwardly of course, one couldn't feel

much secret pride, compelled to live
under the same roof with that low man
she has married; but Sybil is not calm
outwardly now, she has lost all that bril-
liant color.”’

“So much the better, it was the out-
ward token .f « tuemtal excitement that
Would socn drive her mad: Sybil should
Never have attempted to brave criticism.
and bear her shame so publicly. Every
time she has allowed that man to appear
beside her in the streets of W—, has
shortened her life as surely as slow poison
could doit,

inten,we cel she won't
ive last thela much longer; her eyes

© tost theirsteady light and luster.
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By LAWRENCE M. LYNCH

(E. M. Van Deventer)

Author of “A Woman's Crime,” “John Arthur’s Ward,” “The Lost
Witness,” “A Slender Clue,” “Dangerous Ground,”

“ Against Odds,” Etc., Etc.
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anu nave wm wa, rgntened, expectant

look impossible to describe; when a horse

and almost screamed with fright, and I

' could see her hands tremble and her lips
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quiver for minutes after; hands, they are
mere vlaws! and she is growing mor

shadowyevery day.
‘*Auntie, hush! you have

neryous as you picture Sybil.
rest until I see her.
‘There is a gentleman to see you, Miss

Constance, said Nelly, from the d@orway,

made mei.

I shall not
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which position she had gained unnoticed | |. ;
: it’s a solid racket.’’by the two ladies.

Constance gave a

then arose hastily.
**Whois it, Nelly?’ she asked, merely

nervous start, and |

for appearance sake, for shefully expected|

to see Mr. Belknap.
‘‘He didn’t give his name, Miss,

said he come by appointment. It’s the
same gentleman as called a few days
ago.”’

**Oh! then he won't detain me long,’’
said the young lady, a resolute look com-
ing into her eyes. ‘‘Auntie, I'll be with
you again in a very few moments.”’

‘“‘He won't be very graciously re-
ceived,"’ was Mrs. Aliston’s mental com-
ment. ‘‘I knowthat gleam of the eye,
and what it means.”’
But Mrs. Aliston

once.
“Oh, Mr. Belknap,’’ Constance said,

sweeping into his presence with her
proudest air, and smiling upon him her
sweetest smile. ‘‘I am glad you have
come.’’

‘*Promptness is our first lesson in my
profession,’’ replied he, with an affable
smile.

‘*Yes! and have you learned anything
new since Monday?’’
‘‘Nothing of importance. The party

under suspicion has been entertaining a
friend, and has been out verylittle.’’

**Oh ¢

‘One thing occurred on Mondaylast,
not long after I had left you, which I
can't help looking on with suspicion.’’
‘Indeed! and may I hear it?’
“I think so. Without stopping to ex-

plain my modes of taking obeervations,
I will give the bare fact. On Monday
afternoon, while Doctor Heath was alone
in his offics, a boy, carrying on his head
a tray of carvings, stopped at the foot af
the stairs, set down his tray, ran up the
flight like a young cat, and just as

was mistaken for

| quietly, and slipped a note underneath

 

the office door.’”’

**Really!’’ in real surprise, and some
disturbance of mind. ‘‘And you know
nothing more about the note?’’

‘*Nothing; but I shall soon I trust.”’
‘*Then you intend following up this

case, Mr. Belknap?’’
He looked up with a start of astonish-

ment.
‘Is not that your intention?’
‘*Decidedly not.”’
‘*But—have you consulted with Mr.

Lamotte?’
‘*T have consulted with no one, sir. I

thought over the matter once more, and
decided to lei my own mind guide my
actions.”’

‘“‘But Mr. Lamotte thinks the case
should be pushed.’’

‘‘Mr. Lamotte is my neighbor, not my
guardian. He is good enough to advise
me sometimes; I think he would scarcely
presume to dictate.”’
‘*Ah! then I am to consider myself no

longer in your service?’’
She bowed her head.
‘* After I have cancelled my indebted-

ness to you,’’ she said, serenely.
With a look of vexation that he could

not hide, the private detective drew from
his pocket a memorapdum book, and

from thence a slip of paper, which he
handed to Constance.

‘*This is my statement,’’ he said.

She ran her eye over the itemized ac-
count, smiling a little as she did so.

Then, rising swiftly, she said :—
‘‘Excuse me for one moment.’’
He bowedsilentl?, and she went out,

returning soon with a bank cheque,
which she placed in his hands, saying :—

‘*So ends the case of the Wardour dia-
monds. I shall not take it up again.”’
‘*What! do you really mean that?’’
“*T really do.’’
The detective opened his lips, as if

about to remonstrate, then closed them

suddenly, and moved toward the door.
‘*Do youstill cling to your intention

of notifying the town authorities, and
setting them upon Doctor Heath?’’ she
asked.
He turned toward her, with a peculiar

smile upon his face. ‘‘ You have offered a
reward for your jewels, I believe?’’

‘*You mistake, I have offered a reward
for the apprehension of the thief or
thieves.”’
‘**And—as you have withdrawn the

case, shall you withdraw your reward
also?’’
‘*By no means.’’
‘*Then—if I bring you both the jewels

and the thieves my reward should be
doubled?”’
A queer gleam shot from her eyes, as

she answered, without hesitation :—

‘“‘And so I shall. Place my robbers in
the county jail, and put my diamonds in
my hands, and you shall receive a
double reward.’’ :

‘‘Then, for the present, I shall keep my
clews in my own hands; Miss Wardour,
I wish you good morning.’’ And the pri-
vate detective stalked from the room with
the air of a man who was overflowing
with desirable information.

‘““Thst’s a aneer waman.”’ mrcad Mr

but |

 

 

Belknap, as he turned his face away from

Wardour. ‘‘I can't make her out. If it
were not altogether too fishy, I should
say she had a suspicion concerning those
diaraonds. I intend to look a little closer
into the doings of Miss Wardour; and,
blow hot, or blow cold, I’m ‘hound to

have my reward, if not by this, why by
that,’’
With this enigmatical reflection, he

looked up te behold, sitting by the road-
side, a tramp of sinister aspect, who
turned his head indolently as the d#tec-
tive approached, and then applied him-
self closer to a luncheon of broken
victuals, eating like a man famished.

Mr. Belknap, who, on this oceasion, had

visited Wardour on foot, came quite
close upon the man, and then halted sud-
denly, putting his hand in his pocket, as
if with charitable intent; instantly the
tramp dropped his fragment of bread,
and sprang to his feet, with outstretched
hands, as if greedy for the expected

bounty. He was a dirty, ragged fellow,
undersized, but strong and sinewy, with
an ugly scarred face, and a_ boorish gait
and manner. As the private detective

withdrew his hand from his pocket and
tendered the trampasmall coin, 2 passer-
oy, had there been such, would have
called the scene a tableaux of alms-giy-

ing; but what the detective said was:—

‘*Well, Roake, here you are; are you
ready for business?’’
And the trampreplied: ‘‘You bet, if

‘*Then follow me, at a distance, until
we reach a place where we can talk
things over.’’ And Mr. Belknap moved
on, never once glancing back.
The tramp once* more seated himself

beside the fence, and resumed his occu-
pation, When thelast scrap of the food
was devoured, he arose, and, taking up a
rough stick that served as a cane, he
followed the receding form of the private
detective.

At sunset, Ray WVandyck presented

himself p.unctually for further instruc-
tions, at Wardour.
‘*You are yeleased, Rav,’’ said Con-

stance, coming to meet him, with a
bright face and a warm hand-clasp.
‘*You are free to follow your own de-
vices; Doctor Heath has a better guardian
than either you or [.’’

‘*Cool, upen my word,’’ said Ray, with
a grimace. ‘‘So I aim discharged without
references?’

‘“*Even so, and you must be content
without an explanation, too, for the pres-
ent. My tongueis still tied.’’
‘Worse and worse, Conny; can’t I even

know whohas supplanted me?’’
‘‘It’s a great secret, and must be care-

fully guarded, but, I believe I will con-

fide that much to you, as it does not con-
flict with any promises.”’

‘*Well! I listen.’’
‘‘Doctor Heath is protected by_an able

detective. His name I must not commu-
nicate.’’
Ray Vandyck opened wide his hand-

some eyes, and gave vent te a long, low
whistle.

‘ Conny, you are too deep for me,’’ he
said; ‘‘I am all at sea; I will drop the
subject,as it is working severely upon my
curiosity.’’
For a few moments they sat in

silence, Constance thinking how much
she regretted not asking Mr. Bathurst
to make himself known to this loyal
friend, who must now be kept in ignor-
ance, however worthy he might be of all
confidence, and Ray thinking of some-
thing that caused his face to sadden, and

his eyes to darken with inward. pain.
Presently he drewa little nearer his host-
ess, and asked, in a low,sorrowful tone :—
‘Conny, have you seen her lately?’’
‘‘Not for a week or more, Ray.”’
‘‘I saw her yesterday.’’
‘‘And she,’’ anxiously; ‘‘did she see

you, Ray?’’
‘‘No, thank God! she was driving with

her mother, and, Con.,’’ his voice broke

and he turned his face away; ‘‘I wish
you would go to her.”’

“Why, Ray?’

‘*Because—oh, you should have seen
her face. She is suffering horribly; she is
dyiag by inches.’’

 

CHAPTER XXIII.

At early morn on the next day, Jasper
Lamotte and his son, Frank, were seated
together in the dining-room of Mapleton.

Jasper Lamotte was hurriedly eating a
bountiful and appetizing lunch, and
washing it down with plenty -of light
claret; and Frank was seated near the
tuble, smoking a strong cigar, and giv-
ing an attentive ear to the words of his
sire.

‘‘That is the first time we have got the
lead on Burrill,’’ said the elder Lamotte,
‘‘and in some way it must be made to
count. Drunk or sober, heretofore, he

has looked after his interests too closely

to serve ours.’’ :
‘*The devil's got into Burrill,’’ replied

Frank, bending forward to knock the
ashes from his black cigar; ‘‘and into

the rest of the familv tog. I should sav:
aoe a ating
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Anemia means “want of

blood,” a deficiency in the

red corpuscles of the blood.

Its cause is found in want of

sufficient food, dyspepsia,

lack of exercise or breathing

impure air. With it is a

natural repugnance to all fat

roods. Scott’s Emulsion is

an easy food to get fat from

and the easiest way of taking
fat. It makesthe blood rich

in just those elements neces-

sary to robust hez‘th, by

supplying it with red cor-

puscles.

For sale at 50 cents and $1.00 by all drvggiss,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Believille, Ont,  

Evan has been “bad enough any me
within the membry of man, but look at
him now. Why, he has not been sober for
ten days.’’

‘‘Well, he is sober this morning.’”’
‘Really, have you seen him?’
‘Yes. I went to his room to ask him

some quesitons about Burrill. I found
him white as a cloth, and quite as limp;

he had overdone himself at his last car-
ouse; isas sick as a dog, and on the
verge of delirium tremens if a@ man ever
was. He won't get out of his bed for a
few days, if I am a judge; the room was
full of medical perfumes, and his mother
was trying to induce him to drink some
hot coffee. ’’
‘And Burrill?”’
‘*He knewnothing of him, and recom-

mended me to look after my own ver-
min.”’

‘‘He’s a sharp tongued cur,’’
Frank, with a short laugh.

‘“‘Next, | went to Sybil’s rooms; she

Was sitting over a roasting fire, wrapped

in a shawl, and shivering from head to
foot; she almost shrieked at the mention
of Burrill’s name; Sybil looks bad, very

had. When we get these other matters

safely settled, we must do something for

the girl.’’
‘And that means—’’
“That we must master Burrill. We

will soon be in a position to do it, I
hope.’’

‘*T hope so,’’ gloomily.
‘“We must be, or be ruined. You will

settle this business with Constance, at

once, to-day’?’
‘*Yes—I suppose so.’’
‘“You suppose! man, you talk as if you

were leading a forlorn hope. Do you ex-
pect a refusal?”’

‘‘T don’t know what to expect,’’ fling-
ing away his cigar, angrily, ‘‘I can’t
understand Constance? I wish that
cursed Heath were safely out of my
path.’’

‘“Can’t you trust him to Belknap?’
‘There we are again! what is that con-

founded detective doing? He has been
here five days, or nearly that; four days
ago, Constance asked three days to con-
sider upon the case. What did that mean?
Belknap should have been here with
his report long ago. Why don’t he come?’’

‘“‘That I can’t tell you; he has his own
wayof doing things; his absence does not
alter the fact, that I must use this oppor-
tunity for getting to the city; and you
must press this business with Constance,

and bring it toa settlement. I don’t

think there is much doubt as to her an-
swer.”’

‘*Well, I wish I could feel as sanguine,
that’s all.’’
At this moment there came the sound

of wheels on the gravel outside, and
glancing toward the window, Frank
sorang un exclaiming :—

said

(To be Continued.)

 

treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury
methodofpersistentself-help in overcom-
ing past errors and Removing causes from
the blood. Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Shortness of Breath, Pleurisy,Tuberculosis
Consumption of Lungs er Bowels, Indiges-
tion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, Cancer,
Dropsy, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Constipa-
tion, Piles, Fissures, Fistula. Diseases of
Hleart— Valvular, Fatty Enlargement,
Palpitation. Of Liver—Jaundice, Diabetes
Cirrhosis, etc. Of Kidneys—Albuminuria
Bright’s Disease, etc. Of Spleen and
Bladder—Cystitis, Of the Blood—Anae-
mia, Chlorosis, Scrofula, Malaria, Rheu-
matism, Gout, SciaticaScurvy, Purpura.OtF
male Organs—Inflammations and ad
ments of Womb,Ovaries, Bladder or Bow-
els. Menstrual irregularities of Sexua’
Organs. Of Nerves andSpine,—Nervous

‘ Prostrition, Sleeplessness. Decline, Hy-
steria, Tremors, St. Vitus’ Dance, Chorea,
Epilepsy, Convulsions, Paralysis, Loco-

-motor Ataxia. Paralysis, Agitans, Soften-
ing of Brain. Some forms of Insanity—

/ Dementia, Mania, Hypochondria, Melan-
chvlia. Failure of Vision and Voice, Deaf
ness. Of Skin— Eezema, Salt Rheum,

, Erysipelas, Syphilis. Tumors, Glandular
} Fatty, Fibroid, Uterine, Ovarian and Can

cer, Goitre, Cretinism, Obesity, Corpul-
ency. Drug and Liquor Habits—Opium,
Morphine, Chloral, Cocaine, Tobacco,

P Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints—De-
# fortnities, Curvatures, and Pott’s Diseas

f of Spine, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-
knee, Bow Legs, Club and Flat Fout, Wry
Neck, Kickets, Scrofula, Sore Legs, Var-
icose Ulcers, ete. Continuous itelli*
gent treatment insures Minimumofsuffer-
ing and Maximumof Cure,possible in eacl

-case. Avoid attempts unaided or under
| blind leaders.

DR. CLIFT
Graduate of N Y University andthe V Y
Hospital. 2) years’ practice in N Y City.
Diploma registered in U 8 and Canada.

Address: -Charlottetown, P. E. I.

* Oliice :—-Victorla Rew. Telephone Call.

 
Accommodations Reserved for patients
References on application.

$4 —d&w Iyr.

TO LET
The house and premises now held by

Mr. John Ceimbs, possession given Ist
Ceptembter.
The place ia ao we)] known as that of

the most healthy in the city. Faeing the
harbor, holding hot and cold water baths
with a lift from the kitchen to the diaing
recom, that further dtscription is not re-
quired Rent $200.00 vear; paid yuerterly
Apply to BENJ. DAVIES.
119—4i Guar 4i
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DENTAL PARLORS
North Side Queen,Square.

You can have your teeth extracted free ot

pain by the means of either general or
local anesthesia. All kinds of work dcne

eatisfactorily.

DR. J, H. AYERS  
 

$$
 

ENGLISH
MIXED PAINT

If you don't use all the paint, you cab
close the package and save the remain-
der for further use,

Forsale only by

FENNELL&CHANDLER
eneeOe = —_—_
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Free Corn! Free Corn!
 

Farmers you will have corn free of duty now, but you still require

implements to sow and elean it with.

QUEEN CORN PLANTER AND PERFECTION WEEDER.
Our Planter sows from 18 to 5( lbs, per acre, with an

alarmbell to tell when the seed is running short. A man can

sow with one horse about 8 acres per day.

OUR PERFECTION WEEDER cleans 3 drills at once
and thoroughly takes the weeds out of corn, potatoe or turnip
patch; itis the best weeder yet made for root crops.
working guaranteed.

Perfect

Yeur inspection of these machines is desired as they are
something entirely new.

FINLAYSGN & MCKINNON
TERLIZZICK’S CORNER
 

Half a cent buys enough

—<F ew, —————_—_—

USE —=ahe

Sherwin-Williams
Liquid Paint

SHERWIN~ WILLIAMS PAINT THE BEST

for z¢wo coats on one
square foot of surface. . «

Sos. +908886E88

SIMON 7 CR.
STOVES HARDWAREWalker's Corner 135

MADE.
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SEBEL DISK HANKUWS.
And Seed Sowers, to go on Whee) Rakes, sold direct to farm
ers at prices that will surprise the buyer.

Fumps! Pumps!
We are making a full line of pumps; and fit them up to

order to suit any depth of well, free cf cost for fitting. We

are determined to keep some of the money on the Island.

T. A. MacLEAN,
Successor to McKinnon & McLean.
~~

FOR SALE
A Yacht. nearly new, conyenient model,

excellent sailer, fully rigged and ready for
rea. Terms easy. For further particu-
larsapply at this cflice.
May 17th, 1897.

Pla net
Flour.

No Letier Flour

 

 

 

200 bbls. just arrived.

on P. E. Island.

Horace Haszard,
Chtown, May 17, “97.

117—2w 135   

ver

Increasing
Watch repairing trade is
the best evidence of the
kind of work wedo.
lf you want satisfactory
work and-~ satisfactory
prices, please let me hear
from you.

G. F. HUTCHESON
Jeweler and Optician.

Opposite J. D. MeLeod’s
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