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the Foom ¢ eurled ¢
winidow-seate wae & little gﬂl of some ten of
twelve yoare af nr. who at the firet tokens
of his teleing lie derpatire slipped ehyly
dows to the floor and ran before him ont
fite the hall.  She wae standing with her
hend o the kol and presented sich &
plotre of childieh cagervess, wm’mt hy
ehildish  timddity, thes he involuntarily
patieed before with a amile. -

Oy, el | now whont Mr. Mansell |
ghe cided.  He waen't in thet place yout
tulle qhout, for he wiate w wtterto ‘mw
juet the duy hefore he come hack, and the
poet e ot the envelope wwe Monteith

Fornetither, o (b was the e of the
wan whe wade-onr Mg nap | de hope
oft won't lot ther sy wnything bad wbout
{1» Mansell, he be g0 good ™ _

Anel withont walting fora veply cheranoff,

Mo By, on the contrary, felt o m‘emfo

ng thit the fnformation he had conght
w ko Jong and vadnly should came at loet
from the lipe of an intocent child.

Monteith, e gout remember, was the next
etation to Nibley

CHAPTER SV,

6 €90 OF A FORTEOUS FATH,
The ariest of M Hildreth had naturally

Guieted
wpon & definite point, =0 that when M

Hywd cetirned to Qibley ke found that he |

il privete whatever enquities he chose |
e : | ing limb as he pushed on toward the hut.

without awikentng the least micteast that

& Wik ont the look-ent for the muederer of

e Clemmens,

‘Fhe first vee he made of hie time wos to
find out if Me. Monsell had been seen te
tuke the trwin from the Sibley station on
the afternoan and evening of the futal
Tuesday.  Fhe reanlt wae unequivocal.
Thite wive hie fivst disappointment.

e next made the acjuaintance of the
condietore on that live of street-care by
mienne of which he betioved Mr. Manwell to
hove made hie excape.  Put with no bedter
yeault,

Anct thie wae hie soeond disappaintinent.

Hhie nest duty wie obvionely to change
hie plan of action wnd make the town of
Monteith the efiter of hie inquiries.  Mut

he hoettated to do thie it he had made one |

ethr vistt to the woods,

He went by the way of the styicet vail
Foid, ot Wishing (0 be agatn soen crossing
the f‘tug\ ek meeived ot the hutin the centre
of the glade withont meeting sy one or o
periencing the least sdventare

‘Ehie titne he went in, bk nothing was to |

be coen € baro loge, o rorgh heavth where
« fre had ones been built, wnd the vudest
gort of bench wnd table,

te went “inte the  woode.  The thick
widl of folinge which ut tivet glance revealed
but the two ountlete wlroady - traversed by

hive howed wpon close inepection & thivd |
!:\u.. opening well behind the hut, wud |
adting, ne he voon diecovered, in an entively |

opposite divcetion from that which had
token him to West Side.  Mevely stopping

wt the wwn, which was

b caet one mm

etill overhendivhe ot ont on thicnew path. Jt
wae longer and mueh more  intricat: ‘lm»
the  other. But « cloke study ™ of
the  sirvonnding  buiches  soon  disclosed
g of & narrow and  threwd-like paseage
curving about & rocky steep.

#H he came to o road ot throw
of the forest, for the wee of the lumbermen,
Here he panned,  Shonld he twrn to the
vight o left ?
eight.  'Fhen he emerged into open space
wtaing and dlecovered that he wae on the
hitbetde overtooking Montotth, and thet by
o wile oF two's fuether walk over the high-
way that wae dimly to be desoried at the
foot of the hill, he would reach the ewall
sftion devoted o the vees of the quany
men b worked e thie place,

There wie no longer any further dounbt
that thie vonte, and not the other, had
booir the ong taken by Me. Muansell on that
fatil afternoon.  Huadtening down the Wil

he- made his way i the dircction of the ‘
| highway, |
paeongers had taken the train at thie point |

andd  learn for  himeolf  what

on the Faeteduy aftornoonso ofton mentionsd,
Bt o barvier ross i e way, A streamn

[ which he had barcly noticod in the guiek |

tanee he theew over the landecaps from the

oW of the hill, wepatated with quite o |
formidable width of water the hillside from |

the voad, and it wase wot till he
wandered back for come distunce along
e banks, that he found o budge. 'The
fiee bhite lost wae considerable, but he did
Bot think of it : and when, after & long and

woiry tramp, he stepped wpon the platform |

of the wnall station, he wae vo eager to
learn i he had corvectly followed the seent,
that he forgot to remark that the read he
hal taken was any thing but & eavy or
feasible one for o haety excape

Do wany perrons besides the quercymen
take the teain ot thie place?” wekeod he of
the stationnaster,

CCNot wany," wae the chort bt swilt.
elontly good-natired vejoiner, | gueas |
conkt casily connb them on the fingers of
one hawd," he kughod,

“You would bs apt to noties, then, if &
etrange gentlamuan got on hoard hete at any
thmo, wonld yon net ¢

Ciness w0 ¢ not often tronbled that way,
bt cometimes zometimes "

G Can gou tell wme whether a goung man
of vory dark complexion, heavy monstuche,
ond o determined, if not (“(\‘"N‘. EX presion,
took the care here for Monteith, say, any
ey e weok ¢

CF don't know, " mused the man, Dark
eéomplexion you sy, lvge mounstache ; lot
e e

N6 dandy, " M Rgvd explained,  but &
Ehong man, who believes in work.  Ho was
:mmil-ly th & state of somewhat nervous

WEEY, " he went on, suggestively, “and if
he Wore on Overcoat ot all, it wes o gray

< goomt to remomber” wafd he. ¢ Pid
he have & very bright blue eye and & high
éoloxr t

My Byed nodded,

CAnd fid he carfy o pesulinddy shaped
bag. of which he wae very careful 1"

SE don't know," wid Mg  Byed, buy
Femembering the model, added: with quick
Enranes, I have no doubt he did. "

«l v«w-lkw stich & person very woll, |
poticed hm before he got to the station § as
€oon, i fact, e he came in tioht,  He wa
Watliing down the Mghway, and seomed to
be thinking abott somet S‘Q‘g( He's of the
k‘iml to attract attontion, hat abont hiwm,
et

o Noﬂﬁut‘ He wae i trouble of some
Kind, wid he wont from homo without say-
g where e wae golng s ond his friends ave
wione gbont him, i «ll. Po you

thinke you conld ewesr to his fuee if
“w 5 o5

hivle [ conld. He was the on
OF that got on fo the cars that '

remember, then, the
T g
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| deve by, you thes dug which

| cadivens inied with ¢ avilelction. of sudk

¢ fixing attention |
Shtle Sungicion by fring utten I aielos of that

[ conkd not be, thongh the shape, the attitude |

I clwtter of & terrible storm,

Entering this |
he predeitly found himeslf diown agiin inte |
the woods, which he continned to traverse |
the heart |

He decided to turn to the |

| approach.

- foot behind the erenched fgm

& tefuraph.

« | am mueh obliged to you, the friends
o e o w51 hoy e lodle A
eulty in tracing him. There is but one
ehing further [ should like to make sure of.

And taking from his memorandum-book
the pletire he kept concealed there, he
ghowed him the face of Mr. Mansell, now
wltered to “im'ﬁm likeness, and asiay! h
if he recognised it

The d«(’s‘hlml Yes which he received made
further questions HICoessary.

CHAPTER XVEL
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STORM,

A k.l passed. Mr. Ryed, whe ve
longer $¥ 1 any reason to deubt that lie was

upon Lie traflof the real assailant of the

idow Clenimens, had resolved wpon a
third vieit to the woods, this time with the
definite ohject of pleking up any clow, how-
ever treifling.

He did not realize the condition of the
atiosphere, and proceeded on his way,
thinking wmore of the person Bo had just .l’wr
ceived issing from the door-way of Pro:
feesor Darling's lofty mansion, than of the
low mutterings of distant thinder that now
and then disturbed the silonce of the woods,
or of the ominons, bragen tint which was
slowly settling over the huge bank of clond
that fillod the northern sky. For that per
won wik Mise Dare, and her presence here,
or any where near him, at this time, must of
fecossity, awaken & most painful train of
thought,

_ The wind had vison, too, and the vast
clear- and  beautiful wood
thundered with the swaying of bonghs, and
the cresh here and there of an old and fall-

He reached it just as the first flash of
lightuing derted doewn through the heavy
derkness, and was abont to fling him-
solf  against  the door, when some-
thing: was it the touch of an invisi-
ble hand,  or the crash  of awful
thunder which at this instant ploughed up
the silence of the forest and woke a pande-
moniim of echoer abont his head ?stopped
him,

He never knew. He crept around the
corner of the hut and satisfied hie doubts by
looking inte the wmall, square window open-
ing to the weet,

fe fomnd there was ample reason for all
the hesitation he had felt, A man was sit-
ting there, whe, at the firste glimpse, ap
eared to him to he none other than Crauk
Manselle  But reason soon assured him this

titat okl attitude of despair “which he
remenbered so well  was so startlingly like
that of the wan whose name was uppermost
in his thonghts, that he recoiled in spite of |
hiveelt,

A second flash went blinding through the

wood,  Mr. Byrd advanced his head and |
took another ﬂnm‘u at the stranger. [t was
Me. Mancell,  Na other man wounld sit <o |
guiot and unmoved during the rush and !

Me Ryed himeelf forgot the storm, and
only queried what his duty was in this
strange and arprising emergency.

Rut before he conld come to any definite |
conclusion, he wae subjected to & new sen-
gation. A stit that was no¥ the result of |
the wind or the rain had taken place in the |
forost before him. A something. he could
not tell what- was advancing wpon hiln |
from thie path 16 had himeell travelled so |
short a thne before.  Taking the precantion |
to step comewhat further back from view,
he lm&wl in the direction of his fears, and
saw none other than lmogene Dare,

It wa- & juxtaposition of mental, moral
ol ‘»hysi«‘«{ orces that almost took Mr, |
Byrds breath away, But he could not
have moved if the blast then surging through
the trees had uprooted the huge pine behind
which he had involuntarily drawn at the
fivat impression he had received of her

Dreading the next few wmoments inexpres |
wibly, yot forcing himeelf, a8 & detective, to !

| Femain ot hie post, thongh every instinet of

hie nature rebelled, My Byed drew  hineelf

tp  against the side of the low hut and !

listened,
© Cratk Manzel,” waid she, in & straived i

tone, that wase not without e severity, |

¢ gou sent for me, and |am here.” ‘

Al thie was her mode of greeting, was |
it M Byrd felt his breath come casier, |
and Hetened for the reply  with intense i« |
terest, !

But it did not come: |

“Craik 1" Her voice came from the |
door way, where she had seemingly takow
her stand,  ** ho you not hear me

A stiffed groan was the sole veply

F can undderstand why the restlesaness |
of despair should dvive you inte seeking |
this interview. [ have longed to see yon,
too, if only to tell you that § wish heaven's |
thinderbolt '« had fallen uvpon us both on |
that day when we sat umli tolked of our |
future prospects and l

The next moment & great branch fell |
crashing down wpon the voof of the hut,
beating in one corner, and sliding thence |
heavily to the ground, {

A shriek like that of a loet «pivit went up |
from her lips, {

¢ § thought the vengeance of heaven had
fallen ! ¢he gacped.  Aund for a moment |
not a sound was heard within or without the
Bt ‘“ It e not to be,” she then whispered
with & reten of her old calmness,  * Mur
dev it not to be avenged thue”  Then, |
shortly ¢+ ““ A dark and hideous line of |
blood 1e drawn between you and me, Cradk |
Mansoll. T cannot pass it, and you must
not, forever and forever and forover But
that doet not hinder we from wishing teo
help you, and w0 | ack, in all  sincerity,
what ie it yout wantme (o do for you to-day

A retponse came thie time, -

“Rhow me how 6 escape the eon-
sequences of my aot,” were his words,

 Ave you threatened ! <he inquired.

“ My conscience threatens wme,” was the
almost stitlod roply.

“You suffer becanse another man i
forced to endure susplbion for a crime ho
never committed,” she whisperingly ex-
elaimeod,

Only o groan answered her. Mr. Byed
felt  the pressure of the situation se
poworfully, he diew near to  the
window , he had bitherte  avoided,
andd  looked She  wae stonding a
e of the man, |
between whom and horsel! she had avowed
& line of blood te he drawn. Ax he looked
she spolen,

CUral's,” said she, and the deathless
yoarning of love spoke in her voice at last,
¥ ghoe je but one thing to de. V.!tpi(ﬂo
youe guilt by ackwowlcdging ik

e

innocent from \mmﬂ‘ilmlinuupivion. and truss
to the merey of God, ¢ is the only advics
Foan give youc T know no other road to
r'-two. H§ didew She stepped, choked
¥ the torror of ber owa thonghts. “Craik,”
she murinured, &6 last, * on the day [ hoar
of your having made this confession, | vow
to take wit oath of colbacy for life. It is
the only recompense | ‘can offer for the
wisery and sin inte which our mutual mad
mm«:;; have planged you "

. gave him oae parting look, hwrried
&way, and buried hersel! amid the darkness
of the wet and shivering woods.

CHAPTER XVIL

SN

i mens

| your own =

I warm
[ minute,” he averred, piling  together some

| door. The perves who fuied him with suck

quiet assurance wad not Craik Mansell.
CHAPTER XVIL

A BRACEK OF DETECTIVES.

“ 8o thero are two of us! I thought as
much when [ first set eyes upon your face
i Buffale !

This exelanation, uttered in a dry and
musing tone, woke Mr. Byrd from the
stupor into which this astonishing discovery
had thrown him,

“ You don't recognize me, | see.”

Mr. Bynd at once rocoiled.

“Ah!” eried he, ““‘ you are that Jack-in-
the-box, Brown !”

“Aliae Frank Hickory, at your service.”

This name, so unespected, called up a
flush of mingled surprise and indignation to
M. I;_\‘w(‘x cheok.

<1 thonght " he began

“Pon't think. Younare the gentleman who
I was told wight lend me a helping hand in
this Clanmens aftair. [ didn’t reecognize
you before, sirc 1 did want to see this
matter throngh myself. [ thought I had
the right.  And I have done it, too, as you
must acknowledge, if yon have been present
in thie tervible plave \'('!‘%' long.”

“ Was there no way of satisfying yourself
of the guilt of Craik Manscll, except by
enncting a farce that may lead to the life-
long remorse of a woman out of whose love
you have wade a trap ¥

A slow ilush, the first, pessibly, that had
vigited the hardy cheek of this thiek-skinned
detoctive for years, crept over the face of
Frank Hickery.

* L don't mean she ghall ever know. But
it was a wmean triek,” he frankly enongh
admitted the next moment.  “ If I hadn’t
been the tongh old lickory knot that I am,
I conldn't have done it, | suppose. The
thing is done, and can’t be um‘mu-. And,
at all events, I reckon we are both satistied
now ax to who killed Widow Clemmens !
“I thonght you were satistied in that re-
gard before * " smid he, ‘‘ At least, I
understood that at a certain time you were
very positive it was Mr. Hildreth.”

« So I was.  The byways of a erime like
thig are dreadful dm‘i and uneertain. It
isn't strange that a fellow gets lost some-
times,
sent me into the right path,” said he, * as,
P“I‘llhpﬁ‘ you did too, sie, eh *”

“ You got a jog on your elbow !
may [ ack @™

“Three days ago, just ! was the emphati¢
reply.

CAnd from whom ™

Instead of replying, the man leaned back
against the wall of the hut and looked at his
interlocutor in silynce, .

‘ Are we going to join hands over this
business * " he cried, at last, ‘* or are you
thinking of pushing your way on alone after
you have got from me all that 1 know?”

The question took Mr. Byrd by surprise,

‘I have no wigh to rob you of any glory
you may hope to reap from the success of

When,

But [ got a jog on my eclbow that-

the plot you have carried on here tn—da_)'." |

! he presently declared, with some bitterness; | 2 B
b but if this Cratk Mansell v guilty, I sup- work as usual, until some one who knew his

pose it is my duty to lwllx you in the collec-
tion of all snitable wund proper evidence

who had been

| against him. ™

“Then,” said the other,

i watching him with rather an anxious eye,

‘et us to work.”

“CYou nnist have ﬂ\»:llr'?hillg against this
young man, or you wouldn’t be here.  What
10 1t?  What first set yor thinking about
Crark Mansell ™

He felt it napossible to mention to this
man the name of hoogene Pare in connec-
tion with thet of the nephew of Mrs. Clem-
He therefore walved the other’s
iterrocation and remarked :

My knowledge was rather the fruit of
surmise thon fact. | did not believe in the
guilt of Gonvernenr [hlireth, and so wus

{ him

| but he refuse

like .l': not much ‘gnchi habit of sharpening
pencils,” suggested Hickory.

- Iat’hemg'? now tor{e found in the
pocket of Mr. Mansell a blue one ?”

“Itis” 2

“ Have you anything more to show me ?”
asked Mr.

& ()nly this,” ded the other, taking
out of his pocket the torn-off corner of a
newspaper. ‘I found this blowing about
under the bushes out there,” said he.
“ Look at it and tell me from what paver it
was torn.”

“T don’t know,” said Mr. Byrd, * none
that I am acquainted with.”

* You don’t reagl the Buflalo Courier ; o

“QOh, is this —" :

“ A corner from the Buffalo Conrier? I
don’t know, but I mean to find out. If is
is, and the date proves to be correct, we
won't have much trouble about the little
link, will we *"

“ And, now, what did you learn in
Buffalo ¥ inquired the persistent Hickory.

“ Not much. [ conldn’t even learn where
he was on that day, or where he had osten-
gibly gone * If it had not been for the little
girl of Mr. Goodman ——"

“ Ah, I had not time to go to that house,”
interjected the other, suggestively.

«] should have come home as wise as [
went,” continued Mr. Byud. ¢ Nhe told
me that on the day before Mr. Mansell re-
turned, he wrote to her father from Mon-
teith, and that settled my mind in regard to
him.” ;

[ didn’t know I did it up so well,” he
cried. ‘““I told the landlady you were a
detective, or acted like one, and she was
very ready to take the alarmi.  Then [ took
Messrs. Chamberlin and Harrison into my
confidence, and having got from them all
the information they could give me, told
them there was evidently another man on
the track of this Manseil, and warned them
to keep silent till they heard from the
prosecuting attorney in Sibley.

‘“You have not told me what yon gath-
ered in Buffalo,” observed Mr. Byrd.

“ Much.  First, that Mansell went from
home on Monday, the day before the mnur-
der, for the purpose, as he said, of seeing a
man in New York about his wonderful in-
‘vention. Secondly, that he never went to
New York, but came back the next even-
ing, bringing his model with him, and look-
ing terribly used up and worried. Thirdly,
that to get this invention  before the public
had been his pet aim and effort for a whole
year. That the money to do this was all
that was Jacking, ne one believ-
ing im  him suthciently to  advance
the five thouscad dollars  con-
sidered necessary to build the machine
and get it in working order. Fourthly—
but what is it you wish to say, sir *”

** Five thousand dollars is just the amount

Widow Clemmens is supposed to leave him,”

rwmarked Mr. Byrd.

** Precisely,” was the short reply. ..

*“ And fourthly ¥ suggested the former.

“ Fourthly, he was in the mill on Wed-
nesday morning, where he went about his

relation to Mrs, Clemmens looked up from
the paper he was reading, and, in pure
thoughtlessness, cried, *‘So they have killed
our aunt for youn, have they !’ A bar-
{»\rons jest, fhat caused everybody near him
to start in indignation. He said the terrible
news had made him ill, and indeed he looked
sick enough, and continued to look sick
enough for days. He had letters from
Sibley, and an invitation to attend the in-
yuest and be present at the funeral services,
x'; to go. Nome one, I idon’t

| remember who, says he went ont of town

; . : i
torced to look about we for some one whom |

I conscientionsly snspeet. I fixed
an in Buffalo ; how truly,
wplvions, unfortunately, reveal.”
¢ Andd | had to have my wits started by
& horrid woman,”  murmured the
i tly vhached l'.l“‘\ﬂ'.\';
¢ old . woraan.t”
* Not Sally Perkine?
A sweet one, 18 n't she ¥
: . What do you say to
osie frst and talking afterwvard

admitted

thig unhormy m

old
oV ide : 9
€ re iw;\h‘ul Mr,

me abont it
RS MR PO RER R i S
OR 1t wornkid oe wise,

Me, By add, oo lown at his wet garments,
and yot I hate to leave this spot till [
learn how yon it as the

i l\“. \'\'-‘HA“*)' )\l‘« i‘u«'(v\‘t,‘ f"\;)l“(‘ll

come  to choose
scene of the
here to-day.

S Wast, t)
“ull I buld

you,

sand the bustling fellow,
the bit of a tire to
won't take but. &

jeast

the

and
them.

earth,

to

that cumbered

match

old sticks
Mrmght WY setting
“‘Nee ! isn 't that pleasant?
and handing it over to the other with a dry

lavgeh,
thank yon,” sakd Me Byrd.

]
upon Y
! ! laughed the rongh detective.

| the result of my poking about among Mr.

the very Wednesday he first heard the
but if so, he could neot have been
gone long, for he was at*houie on Wednes-
day night, siek in bed, and threatened, as I
have said, with diphtheria. Fifthly—"
** Well, fiithly ¥
“f am afraid

DEWS

of - your

| Mansell's traps.”

© Ah " frowned the other, with a vivid
yi.'mrt- of Miss Dare,
d eut by thie ouiinous

rementhrance of that
with its beauty blotte

| black lines.

i B some some halt-dozen “letters

And drawing & |

comfortable looking tlask out of his pn(‘kq't ! , ,
| ““ brings me to the point from w

| started.

letective,

* You are taoo squeamish
w're Rept for

the other declared,
the fancy business, eh *”

‘The look Mr. Byrd gave him
juent. *‘ Goon,’ “let
what lies behind your )

“ Love,” returned the nu * Locked in
the dvawer of this young n's table,
] tied with a
Miss Dare,

** Gaess

was elo-
us hear

said

black rvibbon.  They were :
of course, and they revealed the fact that
love, ax well as ambition, had been & motive
power in determining this ‘l&»x.ns«'“ o make
a success ot of his invention.

Leaning back, the now self-satistied detec-
tive looked at Mr. H) rd.

“ The name of Miss Dare,” he went on,
hich we
1 haven't yet told you what old

i Sally Porkins had to say to me.”

“CAud wow, go oo ; let us have the thing

| out at once.

you don't mind, suppose you tell me what
ronght yon to this hut to-day

| was on the look-ont for chies
study of the situation, | decided that
murderer of Mra Clemmnens escaped, not
frowm the iront, but § back, of the
house,  Taking the path imagined him ¢

rom the

| have trod, I came upon this hut.”

«No,” rejoined Mr. Byrd.
“ Well, the case against this young fellow

» oy . > . I . s . ery ek . ut the
“ Very wood, sir," he cried ; but, first, if | wouldn't be worth very much “h\llxc‘ i lh e
{ old crone’s testimony, I reckon ; but with 1t

| I guess we can get along.™

Inmy |
the |

« Aud what, if you had succeeded in this, |

s ?
had rewarded your séarch®”

contld have shown how Cratk Mansell tled
from this place on last Tuesday afterncon,
making his way throngh the woods to the
highway, and thence to the Quarry Station
at Montieth,"where he took the train which
carvied him back to Buffalo.”

“ You conld ! show me how ¥

Mr. Byrd exploned himself move defi-
nitely.

Hickory at once rose,

« [ guess we can give you the link,” he
dryly remarked. " At all events, suppose
you just step here und tell me what conclu-
gion you draw from the appearance of this
pile of brash.”

Mr. Byrd advanced and looked at & small

| heap of hemlock that lay in » compact mass
| in one cormer.

hasd
“ § have not disturbed it,” pursued the
other. * It is just as it was when [ found it.”
“ Looks like & pillow,” declaved Mur.
Byrl.  “* You can almost detect the outline
of & man's recumbent form,” he went on,
slowly, lmning down to examine the floor
more closely.  ““ As for the boughs, they
have been cut from the tree with a kaife,
ancd ! Lifting up & sprig, he looked at
it, then passed it over te }?’wkm‘y. with a
meaning glance that directed attention to
one or two short hairs of & dark brown
color, that were caught in the vough bark.
“He did not even throw his pocket-
handkevchief over the heap before lying
down,” he ebserved. -
Hickory smiled. “ You're up in
business, I see.™ And drawing his
new collcagne to the table, he asked him
what he saw there.

What, it some token of his presence l

** Let us hear,” said \Nir. Byrd.

“ The old woman is & wretch,”
suddenly broke out. ** She scems :
over the iact that a young and beaftiful
weman is in trouble”

“ But her story,” persisted Mr. Byrd,
letting somwe of his secret uritation betray
itself.

““Well, her story was this: Monday after-

Hickory

to gloat

{ § - 3 -
[ shonid bhave completed a chain of | BoON, the day before the murder, you know,
Y‘W,; of which enly this one link is lacking. | she was up in these very woods hunting for

witch-hazel.

* She suddenly heard voices. T\ueiug of a
curious dispesition, like myself, [ suppose,
she stopped, and seeing just before her a.
young gentleman and lady sitting
on ap old stump, crouched down in
the shadow of a tree, with the harm-
less intent, no doubt, of amusing herself
with their conversatien., The man whom
she did not kuow, and the woman whom she
immediately recognized as Miss Dare, were

both in a state of great indignation. That
he spoke of selfishness and obstancy o the
part of his annt. ‘I cammot bear it! Te
think that with just the advance of the
very sum she poses (o give me some dn.y.
I could make her fortunc and my own, and
win you all in one BGreath !  And at that,
it seems, they both rose, and she murmured
a word or so which the old woman couldn’t
eateh, but which was evidently something
to the effect that she wishod she knew Mrs.
Clemments ; for Mansell —of course it was
he—said, in almost the same breath, * And
if you did know her, what then 2’ A ques-
tion which elicited no reply at first, but
which finally led her tosay: ‘Oh: I think
that, possibly, I might be able to persuade
her.” All this,” the detective went on,
“old Sally related with the greatest
force ; but in regard to what fellowed,
she was not so clear. Probably they inter-
rupted their conversation with some lovers'
m" for they stood very near together,

to be earnestly pleading with

‘ Do take it," old Sully heari him’

¢ I shall feel as if life held
for me,

sy,

I
!
|

il
».é

{]

i
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Mnglish Condilion Powder

by all the best horse owners and breeders
in the county. Rain or shine it won’t hart
any animal. It tones up the animal,
purifies the blood, makes the hair sleek and

glossy.

25 cente Each, or 5 tor One Dollar.

A. HIGINBOTHAM, - Druggist.

M’COLL BROS. & CO., Toronto

Manufacturers of and Wholesale Dealers in the following specials;
Cylind OCILS gVOOl )
Cylinder olt Cutting
Red Engine f | Eureks )

Try our Lardine Machire Qil and you will use no other.

McCOLL BROS. & CO,,

TORONTO, ONT.

Liardine ]

OILS

1680-35

City Harness ‘Shop, Lindsay.

PROPRIETOR.

JAMES LITTLE,

Having extended my business, the last move being to purchase from MR. JAMES LOVELL his entiro stock
and the good will of his business, who row retires, I am prepared to z1ve all my old customers, azd as many
Dew ones as favors me with their patronage,satisfaction in ail oruers with which [ mad be entrusted.

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises

is large, well sel d, z d, and cheaper than any place in town. Hand made coilars a speciaity.

Remember that all my work is finished by experienced workman, noue other employed. This is money well

invested. All I ask is an inspection of my stock and you wiil be convinced that it is the largest te choose

from, best workmanship, and prices really cheaper than any piace in town. My expenses being lower,

therefore I give my customers the benefit. Gentleman, place in your orders at once and don’t miss this
opportunity, Repairing promptly dene. Don’t forget the place. Give me a call.

JAMES LITTLE.

Sk +

Signof the Mill éaz South side Zent st.

Powder, Shot, Shells, Apple Parers, Plaster Paris, Curtain Poles, Car-

pet Sweepers, Mixed Paints, White Lead, Brushes, Lanterns, Clothes

Wringers, Belting and Mill Supplies, and all kinds of Shelf and Heavy
ware; also the celebrated

—  SCRANTON COAL.——

delivered, at lowest prices.

McLENNAN & CO.

Lindeay ept. 5, 1889.—14-1y. $

FOR

FURNITURE
T, & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Cheap

'"Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and see our stock. No treuble to shew it.

ANDERSON, NUGENT & CO.

Builders’ Interests Looked After

DESY BIT.IN

Now in full blast, and dry

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, &c.,

guaranteed, with prices right. Parties intending to build

should call and inspect our work before buying elsewhere,

and we will convince them that they will save money by
doing so,

INGLE & RYLEY,

Corner Cambridge and Wellington Streets,

1508.1v

GREAT REDUCTION SALE

DURING THE MONTH OF DECEMBER, IN

WATCHES, SILVERWARE,

CLOCKS, JEWELRY, Etc.

- -

.J.PETTY, THE JEWELER

Is determined to make a big offir for the trade in the above lines, and
therefore, dpring the month of December everything in this store will
be reducedhm price. teRemarticlbu %xlmwm : NET COST, it is un-
Decessary to enumera es and prices. thing is marked in
plain figures and a startling reduction will bevezade on the present
prices. Our stock never was as large as now and is second to none in
the county. Qur prices have always been as low as the lowest, but
this sale for December will outstrip any previous To be con<
vinced call and see us. Next door to the Daly House, Kent Street,

S J. PETTY.
N. B.—Please bear in mind all repairs in our line done as usual.
Lindsay, December 4th, 1889,




