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MYSTERY OF A HANSOM G

{Continued from last week.) »

i **No, naa not,” answered Morelane,
frankly. *‘lio was in pretty good spirits,
ithot:ch ho was put out at first.”
. “What was the cau:e of his being put out™
{ Moreiind arose, and, going toaside table,
Brought Whyte's album, which he laid on the
‘table and opened insilence. The contents
.were very much the sameas the photographs
in the room, burlesque actresses and ladies of
‘the ballet predominating; but Mr. Moreland
turned over the pages till nearly the end,
lwhen he stopped at a large cabinet photo-
'graph, 4nd pushed the album toward Mr.
'‘Gorby. E
i “That was the cause,” he said.
' It was the portrait of a charmingly pretty
gir], dressed in white, with a sailor hat on
ber fair hair, and holding a lawn tennis
racket. Sho was bending half forward, with

winning smile, and in the background was
‘a mass of some tropical plants. Mrs. Hable
ton gave a cry of surprise at secing this.
i “Why, it's Miss Frettlby,” she said.
did he know herd”
. “Knew her father—letters of introdnetion,
jand all that sort of thing.” said Mr. More-
land, glibly.

“Ah, indeed?” said Mr. Gorby slowly.
30 Mr. Whyte knew Mark Frettlby, the
nillionaire; but how did ho obtain a photo-
aph of the daughter®”

#She gavo it to him,” said Moreland
“The fact is, Whyte was very much in love
ith Miss Frettlby.”

- %A she!——

’ “Was in. love with sume one else,” finished

How

_ Moreland.

“pxactly!”

“Y¥es, she loved a Mr. Brian Fitzgerald,
% whem she is now engaged. He was
ymad on her, and Whyte and he used to
quarrel over the young lady desperately.”
~ “Indeed!” said Mr. Gorby.  ‘**And do you
knew this Mr. Fitzgerald
' Y“Oh, dear, no!” answered the other, coolly.
'"“Whytes [riends were not mina,. He wass
:#ich young man who had good introductions.
‘Iam only a poor devil on the outskirts of
‘society, trying to push my way in the
world,”

“You know his personal appearance, of
course?”’ observed Mr, Gorby.

*Oh, yes, 1 can tell you that,” said More-
land. *‘In fact, he's notat all unlike me,
which I take to be rather a compliment, as
'he is said to be good looking. Heis tall,
rather fair, talks in a bored sort of manner, 4
aad is altogether what one would call a
Adeavy swell; but you must have seen him,”
fhe went on, turning to Mrs, Hableton; *‘he
was here three op four weeks ago, Whyte
told me.”

« “Oh, that was Mr. Fitzgerald, was itP
igaid Mrs. Habloton, in surprise. *Yes, he
.was rather like you; and so the lady they
‘quarreled over must have been Miss Fret-
‘tlby.”
1 *Very likely,” said Moreland, rising.
‘+*Well, 'm off. [ere's my address,” putting
card in Gorby's hand. “I'm glad to be of
jany use to you in this matter, as Whyte was
!my dearcst friend, and I'lldoall in my power
to help you to find out the murderer.”

“I dou't think that is a very difficult mat-
fter,” said Mr. Gorby, slowly.

*‘Ob, you have suspicions?” said Moreland,
Nooking at him.

41 have? .’

. *Then whodo you think murdered Whyte™
" Mr. Gorby paused a moment, and then said
'deliberately:

1 havean idea—but Iam not certain—
when [ am cortain, I'll speak.”

: “You think Fitzzerald killed my friend,”
paid Moreland. *‘1 sce it in your face.”

Mr Gorby smiled  “Perhaps,” be said,
Bmbiguously. “Wait till [ am certain.”

e CHAPTER VIL

; A WOOL KING,
' Mark Frettiby was one of those fortunate
individnals who turned everything be
touched into gold. His luck was proverbial
wroughout Australia. [f there was any
lation for which Mark Frettlby went
other men would be sure to follow, and in
every case the result turned out as well, and
in many ecases even better than they ex-
pected. He had come out in the early days
lof the colony with comparatively little
‘money, but his great perseverance and never

failing luck had soon changed his
into thousands, and now at the age of 55 be
idid not himself know the extent of his in-
He had large stations scattered all
over the colon; af Vietoria, which broughs
in asplendid income; a charming country
, Where at certain seasons of the year
dispenserd bospitality to his friends, like

. $he lord of an English manor, and a magnifi-
which

cent town house down in St Kilda,
wonld not have been unworthy of Park lane.

~+Nor were his domestic i

|
_a

fidence of eig
hbis best to

air, Brian naturally thought of giving it a
mistress, and this time actual appearance
took the place of vision. He fell in love with
Madge Frettiby, and baving decided in bis
own mind that she and none other was fitted
to grace the visionary halls of his remsvated
eastle, he watched his opportunity sad de-
clured himself. She, woman like,

lover, confessed in & low voice, with & pretty
gmile on her face, that she could not live

eustomed to observe the traditional forms of
wooing, the result can easily be guessed.
‘Brian hunted all over the jewelers’ shops in
Melbourne with love like assiduity, and hav-
ing obtained a ring wherein were set some
turqunis stones as blue as his own eyes, he
placed it on her slender finger, and at last
felt that hisengagement wasan accol .
fact. This being satisfactorily arranged, he
next proceeded to interview the father, and
had just screwed his courage up to the awful
ordeal, when something occurred which
postponed the interview indefinitely. Mrs.
Frettlby was out driving, when the horses
took fright and bolted. The coachman and
groom both escaped unhurt, but Mrs. Frettlby
was thrown out and killed instantaneously.’
This was the first really great trouble
which had fallen on Mark Frettlby, and he

seemed to be stunned by it. Shutting

himself up in his room he refused to see

‘any one, even his daughter,and appeared at

the funeral with a white and baggard face,
which shocked every one. When everything
was over, and the body of the late Mrs
Frettiby was consigned to the earth with all
the pomp and ceremony which money could
give, the bereaved husband rode bome and
resumed his old life. But he was never the
same agzin. His face, which had always
been so yenial and bright, became stern and
sad, FHe seldom smiled, and when be did it
was a faint, wintry smile, which scemed
mechanical. His whole heart seemed cen-
tered in his daughter. She became the sole
mistress of the St Kilda mansion, and her
fatber icdolized her. She seemed to be the
one thinz left t him which gave him an in-
terest in life, and had it not been for her
bright presence constantly near him, Mark
Frettlby would have wished himself lying
beside his dead wife in the quiet gra

where there is no trouble or care. a
time had elapsed Brian again resolved to ask
Mr. Frettiby for the hand of his daughter
when for the second time fate interposed.
This time it was a rival suitor who made his
appearance, and Brian’s hot Irish temper
rose when he saw another Richmond in the
field. The gentleman in question was a Mr.
Oliver Whyte, who had come out from
England a few months previously, and
brought a letter of introducticn to Mr.
Frettlby, who received him hoepitably, as
was his custom, and Whyte soon made him-
self perfectly at home in the St Kilda man-

nng'mnwotaawmewm new comer tne
first time he saw him, for Mr. Fitzgerald was
a student of Lavater, and prided himself on
his reading of character. His opinion of
Whyte was anything but flattering to that
gentleman, for in spite of his handsome face
and suave manners, both Brian and Madge
felt the same repulsion toward him as they
'would bave to & snake Mr. Whyte, how-
ever, with true diplomacy, affected not to
{otice the cold way in which Madge received
bim, and began to pay marked attention to
her, much to Brian's disgust. At last he
asked her to be his wife, and notwithstand-
ing ber prompt refusal, spoke to Mr. Frettlby
on the subject. Much to the daughter’s as-
tonishment, that gentleman consented to
Whyte’s paying his addresses to Madge, and
told her that he withed ber to consider the
Fyoung man’s proposal favorably. In spite of
all Madge conid say, he refused to alter his
decision, and Whyte, feeling dimself safe,
‘began to treat Brian with an insolence which
‘was highly galling to Fitzgerald's proud
nature. He called on Whyte at his lodgings,
and after a violent quarrel with him had left
the house, vowing to kill Whyte should h¢
marry Frettlby. Fitzgerald went
alone to Mr. Frettlby that same night, and
had an interview with him. He confessed
that be loved Madge, and that his love was
returned. No, when Madge added her en-
treaties to Brian’s, Mr. Fretilby found him-
pelf unable to withstand the combined
forces, and gave bis consent to their engage-
ment. Whyte was absent in the country for
the next few days after his stormy interview
with Brian, and it was only on his return’
that he learnt that Madge was enzaged to
hisrival. Hesaw Mr. Frettlby on the sub-
ject, and baving learnt from his own lips

'} that such was the case, he left the house at

once, and swore that be would never enter it
again. He little knew how prophetic his
words were, for on that same night be met
his death in & hansom cab. He bad pessed
out of the life of both the lovers, and they,
glad that he troubled them no more, never

. Frettlby gave a dinner party in,
honor of his
delightful evening, and the wide French win-
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late extered with apologins sad teok bis mus.
Some coe b thiscass was Mr, Peliz n,

mdmb-tmimn-h“

o

without him. Whereupon—well—lovers be- | Rolleston
ing of a conservative turn of mind, and ac-

bter's birthday. Itwasa |

i

that

oxing 15 b Spegiasm, ey found vut he
name of the fellow that wat murdered in the
‘hansom cabf” :
~ #Never!” cried every ens eagerly. - .
* #Yes,” went on Rolleston, “and what’s
you all know him.” ;

“Why, 1 just beard it as the St Kilde
station.”

“Oh, easily enough,” said Brian, rather
confused. “I used tosee Whyte constantly,
and as I had not set eyes on him for the
ewn waaks T thoueht it might be him.”

*How did they find out who it was? asked
#r. Frettlby, idly toying with his wine

“QOh,one of those detective fellows, m
know,” answered Felix. “They know every-
”

#] am sorry to hear it,” said Frettlby, re-
ferring to thefact that Whyte was murdered.
“He had a letter of introduction to me, and
seemed a clever, pushing young fellow.”

“A confounded cad,” muttered Felix,
under his breath; and Brian, who overheard
&im, seemed inclined to assent.

For the rest of tos meal nothin~ was talked
about but the murder and the mysteryin
‘which it was shrouded. When the ladies
retired they chatted about it in the drawing
poom, but finally dropped it for more agree-
able subjects, The gentlemen, however,
when the cloth had been removed, filled their
glasses, and continued their discussion with
unabated vigor. Brian alone did not take
part in the conversation, He sat moodily
'staring at his untasted wine, and wrapped in
‘@ brown study.

BRIAN TAKES 4 WALK AXD A DRIVE.
- When the gentlemen entered the drawing
room a young lady was eagaged in playing
.one of those detestable pisces of music called
morcean de salon, in which an unoffending

¢ill it becomes a perfect agony o distinguish
‘the tune amid the perpetual rattleof quavers
and demi-semi-gquavers
~ Brian quickly found his way to Madge’s
side. The talk drifted on to the subject of
Whyte’s death.

4] never did like him.” she said, “but it
.was horrible to think of him dying like
that.”

“] don't know,” answered Brian, =
Sfrom all I can bear, chloroform is & very
easy death.” >

“Death can never be easy,” replied Madge,
*‘especially to a young man so full of health
and spirits as Mr. Whyte was.”

. %I believe you are sorry be's dead,” said

Brian, jealously.

iy 't you#” she asked in some surprise.
“De mortuis nil nisi bonum,” quoted Fits-

you can’t expect me to regres his end.”
- Madge did not answer him, but glanced
quickly at his face, and for the first time it
struck her that he looked ill

“What is the matter with you, desr{® she
asked, placing her hand on hisarm. “¥oa
are not looking well”

*What 18 tr.e matter with you, dear

“Nothing — nothing,” he answered
riedly. “I've been a little worried about
business lately: but come,” he said, rising,
“let us go outside, for I see your father has
g0t that girl with the steam whistle voice to

E—"l

§ somo of whom stopped
z-mbmm-uh:‘
Amallowsd by distance, must bave sounded,
rather nice. One man in particular ssemed
s bave taste for mmsic, for be persientiy
Madge telled of all sorts of things, byt
Iecked spshemw ths meen,
wuicing the komes. J

Frettlby, | ¢ill he leaves the house,”

mmﬁ- :

‘air is taken and varistiona embroidered on i |

gerald; “but as I detested him when alive,

" Ho gave one glance at the dark figure
tmmﬁqm.m, h:

! MIf he's thas pretty girl's lover, I'll wait
argued Mr. Gorby
himself, when he first took his seat on the

unearthly
of the night. He saw Madge go in, and then
Brian, the latter turning and staring at him
for a minute or so,
“AhI” said Gorby to himself, relighting
g % gty i
m;&"&'m out of the house

Then
hppund b black figures in
moonlight, nmr’ki.:: and handshaking.

Then he lighted a cigarette and
walked down the steps on to the pier.
“Suicide, is it muttered Mr. Gorby to
himself, as he saw the tall, black figure
striding resolutely on,a long way abead.
“Notif I can help it.™ Se he lighted his
pipe, and strolled down the pier in an ap-
parently aimless manner. :
He found Brian leaning over the parapet
at the end of the pier, and locking at the
glittering waters beneath which kept rising
and fallingina rhythm, that soothed

up. “1f she only knew all! If she"—

At this moment he heard the approaching
step, and turned round sharply. The detec-
tive saw that his face was ghastly pale in the
moonlight, and kis brows wrinkled angrily.;

“What the devil do you want? be bursti
out, as Gorby paused. *“What do you mean
by following me all over the placef”

“Saw me watching the house,” said Gerby
to himself. “I'm not following you, sir,” he
said aloud. *I suppose the pier ain’t private
property. I only came down here for a

appearance of him, bowever, so Brian, sink-
ing back into his seat, cursed his ill luck in
‘not baving shaken off this man who kept him
under such strict surveillance.

“D— him! he muttered, softly. *“Iex-
pect he will follow me to Fast Melbourne,

There was noone in the carriage except
himeeilf, on which he felt a sense of relief, for

me again. Poor " with an impatient
? “If she only knew all, there would not
much chance of our marriage; but she

I
I
Fg

., “What grounds ean {hdS man have for
lm%ﬂ&nmm
polics can’t possihly bring forward
ovidensate show that § was !hb'l"ng
went on, impatioatly batlsaing ; mat,
“!-b.ﬂ;”q’nzb-&
3 B the pier B ealy soms cno ot far 2
dh‘*&.‘o’b@u—l, =)
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better of you, clever as 1
E‘M."NMM: in a tone of admira~

stead of men who tumble down like rips
‘fruit, and ain’t got any brains to keep their;
crime quiet.”

?f-un"u 8o clever as I thought,” he said %0’
‘himself. “Shomi: &dr@ off, withoas
any attempt to .
The detective, however, bad reckomed;
without his host, for the cab in front keps
driving on, through an interminable mase of
streets, until it seemed as if Brian was de~
termined never to stop the whols night
“Look ’'ere, sirl” cried Gorby's cabman
through his trapdoor in the roof of
gamea-goin’

TEEETIOE
‘Eﬁgg
FEESoE
géiiﬁﬁz
gRisaty
Cg s
HE:
gdE°E
T :

into the Treasury gardens.
“Confound it,” said the detective, as hegot
jout and paid his fare, which was not by any
'means a light one, but over which he had no
time to argue, ‘‘we’ve come in a circle, and I
do believe be lives in Powlett street, after
”

He v/ent into the gardens, and saw Brian
some distance ahead of him, walking rapidly.
It was bright moonlight, and he could easily
distinguish Fitzger=1d by his light coat. He
left the gardens by the end gate. Then bhe
went along the Wellington parade, and
‘tarned up Powlett street, where he stopped
at a house near Cairns’ Memorial church,
jmuch to Mr. Gorby's relief, who, being, like
Hamlet, “fat and scant of breath,” found
w rather exbausted. He kept well in
Xhe shadow, however, and saw Fitzgerald
give one final look around before he disap-
peared into the housa. Then Mr. Gorby, like
the Robber Captain in “Ali Baba,” took care-
ful stock of the house, and fized its locality
and appearance well in his mind, as be in-
tended to call at it on the morrow. :

“What 'm going to do,” he said, as he
walked slowly back to Melbourne, “is to see
his landlady when he's out, and find out
iwhat time he came in on the night of the
murder. If it fits into the time he got out of
Rankin’s cab I'll get out & warrant, and
‘rest him straight off.” :

CHAPTER IX
MR. GORBY IS BATISFIED AT LAST.

In spite of his long walk and still longer
drive Brian did not sleep well that night. He
kept and turning, or else lyingon
his back wide awake, looking into the dark-
mess and thinking of Whyte. Toward dawn,
‘when the first faint glimmer »f morning
came through the Venetian blinds, he fell
into a sort of uneasy dogze, haunted by hor-
rible dreams. He thought he was driving in
a bansom, when suddenly he found Whyte
by his side, clad in white ceremerits, grinning
and ghbbering at him with ghastly merri-
megt. Then the cab went over a precipice,.
and ke fell from a great height down, down,
with the mocking laughter still sounding in
this ears, until he woke with a loud cry and

PRI

It was no good trying tosleep any longer, so,
with & weary sigh, he arose and went for his
tub, feeling jaded and worn out by worry
and want of sleep. His bath did him some
good, as thecold water brichtened him up
and pulled bim together. 8till he could not
help giving a start of surprise when he saw
his face looking at him trom the mirror, old
“and hnazgard looking, with dark circies round
: the eyea
*A pleasant life 'm going to bave of it if
this sort of thing goes on,” be said bitteriy;
1 wish to G— 1 bhad never seen or heard of
Whyts.”
He dressed himself carefully, however, for
Brian was & man who never neglected his
! toilet, however worried and out of sorts he
' might feel. Yet, notwithstanding his e@orts
. to throw off his gloom and fce! cheerful, his
| landlady was startled when she saw how
baggard and wan his handsome face l¢ sked
| ©oewasa smai, amea up (it} woman,
! with a wrinkled, yellow face, and looked so
parched and brittle that strangers could nog
. help thinking it would do her gond if she were
, soaked in water for a year, iu order to soften
her a little she moved she
. crackled, and one was in constant dread of see-
' ing one of her wizen lookinz Hmba break off
« short, like the branch of @ dead treaa. When
, she spoke it was in a bard, sbrill voice, like a
, ericket; and being dresse in 2 faded brown

ik, TISLTIR M, s S htigerRated
" Bhe erackled into Brian's sitting room with

- The Argus and coffee, and a look of dismay
. came over her stony face as she saw his
‘_Mloah

table, “‘are you took bad™
| Wmdd-p.“ skat'sall, Mrs. Sampeon
- s
be answered, unfolding The Argus. |

Brian looked at her as she sald this, for
Shere seemed such anobvicns want of bleod
in ber veins thas be wondered if she had ever
piont in all ber life :

: hv;.::ﬂ.ﬂn.hhtuw&-

maded weald ave the room

pevald take bie bompifaad -
Continued on 2nd page.

found it was broad daylight, and that drops !
| 'of perspiration were standing on Lis brow.

Ingle & Ryley.

factory.

Lindsay, Oct. Sis*, 1888.—21.

TAe practical way to make
your Rouse warm is to keep
the cold out. To this end Frost
Sashes are a great help.

We manufacture Sashes to
fit any sizse or shape of window
and guarantee close fit and

perfect stop to draughis of
of cold air. Send in yowr orders or call at the

Prices the lowest consistent with good work,

INGLE & RYLEY,

LINDSAY PLANING MILL.

Hogg Bros.—Oakwood.

CLOVER SEED

We are prepared to pay Highest
market prices for

ALSIKE CLOYER, RED CLOVER

AND

TIMOTHY SEEDS.

Bring altmg your sacks and get the cash.

HOGG

Oakwood, Deec. 5, 1888.—26.

BROS,

OAXBBWOOD.

E. Gregory.

J. G. Edwards.

E. GREGORY.
Drags and Chemials,

PATENT MEDICINES.

Toilet Soaps in great variety
and at low prices to suit
the times.

Hair, Tooth and Nail

Perpumers o Totiet T
er, a e e
quisites of all kinds.
Lidrary, Table and Hand
Lamps, Chimneys, etc.

CORNER KENT and WILLIAM-STS,,

LINDS AY.
Lindsay, July 31st, 1838 —8.

E, Z. Yerex,

interest.

new -
IN DRESS GOODS.

| 8 in, Piates, English Ware, - 50c. a des.
7in o () o « = 8B, *
8im, [ o o s 800 *
8 in, Soup Plates, English Ware, $0c. a doz.
Cupe and Saucers, = - - 8S0c.ados

Those mﬂ:: pails of Lard will find it te their
vantage to callon us.

We bave a few pieces of Tapestry Carpet that
will be sold very cheap. Call and see them.

Thasking you for past very liberal patronage,
We are yours,

E.Z. YEREX.

P. 5.—S00 our $3 00 setts of Dishes.
Little Britain, Jan. 28, 1889.—34-1.

G. A. Metherell.

War But No Dot !

Weare w:: to give you a faw gquaotations of '

15c.geedsfor - - - - 1lc.ayd
1%c.goeds for - - . - Sc.ayd. |
10¢. goods for - . - - 8¢ ayd.

Yard wide Cotton for 3ic. a yd. best value
cver shown. i

J. G. EDWARDS,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

T R

—IMPORTER OF—

SHELF and HEAVY HARDWARE

Seasonable Goods, Russell’s
Carving Knives and Forks—every
set warranted; Butcher, Stake
and Skinnipg Kaives of cvery
description, all of the best
quality, Cutlery in great variety;
also Carpet . wveepers, Plated
Goods, Spoone. Znives and Forks,
Pick's anc Cruet Stands,
Butter Dishes, Napkin Rings
Children’s Sets, any of which
would make a nice Christmas
Present; Acme Club Skates,

' Sleigh Bells, Wire Door Mats,

Fanning Mill Cloth, Cinder

PEETON AND MNEMOSYNE'S STORY Sifters, Buck Saws, Saw Bucks,

| Axes, Axe Handles, Oross Cut
' Saws, Cow Chains, Rope Halters,
Scales, Lanterns, Meat Chor-

e baaos 1o So0gantity of inese Sooas pers, and all kinds of Builders

and Carriage Makers Hardware.
J.G. EDWARDS,

! Sign of the dnvile
Lindsay. Dec. 10, 1888 —27. 3

Grain and Produce.

: [ IGHET casH PRICE PAlc FOR
‘ WHEAT.

|  The undersigned are prepared to pay the

HIGHENT CANH PRICE for WHEAT

= at their Beav:-rron and Woodviile

{ Roller aills.

|  Having introduced the latest improvod Role

ler System for the munai.ciuio oi FLOUR
they are now prepared to fill a'l urders witk
the patent article.

£&F Chopping doune at all times. &8
f DOBSON & CAMPRBELL,
BEAVERTON and WOODVILLE

N. B.—Baker's trade a specialty.
Jab. 15, 18%8.—32 tf,
R e

!

e 4

Miscellaneous.

LATEST TEXT BOOKS

CAN BE PROCURED AT

6. A. METHERELL'S|

SCHOOL BOOK AND MUSIC EMPORIUM
. el P

PUBLISHERS® PRICES.
School Requirites

of every kind kept constantly

on hand and sold at the
lowest figures.

The Largest 5c. Seribbler kmown to
the trade is handed over his counter.

8chool Bags, Musie Portfolios, ete.
Foolscap and other Fhrptfcon, P:nt:,
Inks, Pencils, Erasers, ete., a large
For these and other supplies

C. A. METHERELL,

Ovp. Now Post Gfice.

th
n‘(‘t“!%r o celedrated Uzxdri

-call on

the famous Sizger Sewing Machine.
i Lindmy, Jan. 10, 1890.-31

|'HE CANADIaN PUST WILL BE
semt to an) address in Csnacs, Greas

Britain or the Unite - States for Une Dollar »

Addrees THx Posr, Lind-ay. Canada.

year.

B. LAURANCS'S

SPECTACLES & EYicLASSES

Recommended by the President of the Medical
Association of Canada, the President of the

College of Physicians and surgeons,
and a!mest every great medical
autherity in Canada.
AR ol e st et *hal o
fort. r;dr'ot

B. LAURENCE'S SPECTACLES

fo lone o viton U7 b comier. snd s
consolation that the wearer's e; o« will improve
by their use.

Real Brazilian Pebbles -
‘by all his so!
are kept m:ﬁmu you want
B PEITY......cciipeeviennne . . LINDSAY
W. R BLRIS............FENELON FaLuls
= ORRIRON............. SEAVERTON
——". ‘m.u...u-....-lvﬁbm
“-'wn..l-uco ﬂn-”’““’“
m.l’.....“.lll_n‘“m

April 19,183 8.-2
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