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ROF though the nbmost dicoretion wae dis There was no hesitation this time.

Played in the examination of the doctor  Miee Farley had given her heart to me.

eonild his testimony be shiken oF hie seser- f nover had roason to donbt her up to the

Hone disproved, : moment [ fornd she had fled from me. ™
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With creat dignity but ®ith no apperent the hotel i« the only one which ever took

Feser e ¢ ; liece botween e outside of Mre. Olney's
Mise Farloy nover said ehe wonld mare ;muwﬁ‘
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Foposed  the merciage,” volunteered the
doctor, “and &t the interview we held in
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and according to all acconnts in the pres-
enee of other persons, ™

“Mise Farley was o pure and tnprotected
girl @i She knew my sentiments, and [
Waited for her response in perfect confic
dence. [ should have blameil myself if [
hiut attracted notice to one position by any
undue digplay of my regard.

“Fhen you cannot tell ue what kept Mies
Farley out oftentimes till 12 o'clock &t
ight

“Not but [ con suggest that it was
her businese of drecemnking,  She had more
Ehan one pateon living far up town, ™

“Po you know the names of her patronst™

“f do wot*

“Nowe of them 1"

The dector’s brows came togother,

fENone, " he repeateil.

“One question more.  Can you tell we
where Mice Farley spent the last few daye
of her life ¢ _

“f cannet ; she did not tell me.

“ Did you know she was going away on &
vieit ¢ :

“ Yes¢, but f knew no wmore. [ did not
ek her any partioulare about the matter,
and she volunteered none,

“ Yot can at least tell ue from what place
the lotter was postanarked which you re-
ceived the moriing of her death.

“It was not post-marked at all.  Fe came
by the hands of District-messenger, ™

“Can you give ne the number of the boy ¢

T cannot ; but he came from e (e
Hotel: the lady was already there when
ehe wrote it "

Thie closed the proceedings of the day,

Dr. Molesworth's testimong.  Clear,
precise and plaveible had been hie replies,
&nd had it not been for & namecless some-
thing, hard to describe, he would have
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“Iam sure I am very much obliged to
you,” rejoined Mr. Gryce. It is certainly
an tmronmw piece of cvidence. I will not
ask why it wae not given to ne before.”

“But [ will tell you,” responded the
other frankly. “F am not much in the
habit of mixing in police matters and I had
& natural disinclination to put myself for-
ward. So I lot the affair go by. But
cotnscience was too much for me at last. |
took my information to the superintendent
of police, and ho sent me here. That is the
history of the matter.”

“Facceptit,” was Mr. Gryoe's reeponse,
“and [ only ask you to be as careful in the
future as in the past, Lot these fucts be
considered as ours alone, sir,”

“Lwonld be very happy to do thie, but
anfortunately I was more ready to speak to
my friends than T was to the otlicers of the
law.  Several members of my club know
what | have just told you, and while this
is to be regrotted, perhaps it is also the real
cause for my being here. For it was in my
talk to them that [ was led to see the harm
which might come upon my silence. I will
talk no more abous it in the future, how-
ever.”

“And I will be much obliged,” remarked
My, Gryee,

As soon as possible after he had dismissed
hie vigitor, the detective went down to
police headquarters. He had a talk with
the superintendent, and that same da s &€
an hour when he knew he should find Dr.
Moldsworth at home, he went to see him
with & writ of arrest in his pocket.

CHAPTER X.

JELIUY  MOLESWORTH.

A square, dull looking room with two dim
win lows facing & high brick wall ; a large
table covered with phials, boxes of instru-
mente, writing materiale and & few books :
& black hair-cloth sofa and two chairs ; a
dingy carpet and a ceiling which has been
unwhitenel for years ; at the table and
confronting the only bright thing in the
room, & hard coal tire, the stern, immovable
figire of & man buried in the deepest
thought. Sueh is Julius Molesworth's
office, and such the nprmranoo of Julius
Molesworth himself on the afternoon of this,
his most momentous day.

Lot us examine this dull interior & little

. It is the reception-room, the home,
the all of this sombre and inscrutable man,
The folding bed drawn up  againet the
further wall shows this. Yet within the

of its four bare walls not an

| space
article of hoam{' nor an object of taste is
¢ did

not  care for
such, he had not the money to buy such if
he had wished, and as for the mementos
from grateful patients or the tokens of affec-
tion from adwiring friends, chiefly ladies,
which he sometimes roceived, he would
thank the giver for them with cool but care-
ful gmlilmm. and then at the first oppor-
tunity toes them into the fire, where he
would not even linger long enough to see
them burn.  He had no wish to preserve
any token of woman's weakuness about him,
Voman's strength on the contrary aronsed
his admiration. Among the books which
none too closely filled the shelves of the old-
fashioned book case at the og\pmito end of
the room, was one, a Bible (the only volume
in the collection that was mnot purely
medical in ite character), which bore on its
fly-leat in firm, bus strictly feminine writ-
ing, these lines ;

“Live poor, hungry, go cold, suffer
any amount of ‘p:t\mtic;‘l:y and_discomfort,
but do not fail in what you undertake, nor
be nmti«l“with anything less than the first

to be seen.

But firet what is he brooding over ? Siu’:h
intentness and a argue the exis-
tence of some heavy subject on his mind.
Though wé know he has enough to think
nmw&mmmd&m
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whose ervand,
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s n itation in belie
that a certain remedy which he had discov-
ered would reach this very case and uce
results that would astonish the whole medi-
cal profession. To be sure it would require
courage to preseribe it and an indomitable
will to pursue the course of treatment which
he felt to be necessary. But there was no
lack of these qualities in his nature ; while
his zeal was so great that he felt that

nothing could daunt him, and nobody stand |
The opportunity of his life was |

in his way.
hefore him, and he felt bound to improve it.
Was he meditating upon this case and de.
termining just what his course of treatment
should be, as he sat there before the fire?
His gradually lightening brow seemed to
say yes, and the startling fervor with which
he suddenly broke the spell which bound
him and arose, told of a sceret found rather
than of a secret buried.

“Yes, it is—,” he eried, * in small but
oft repeated doses. [ wonld wilingly stake
my lite upon it.”  And raising his Lead, he
suddenly  discerned in the looking-glass
which hung epposite him over the mantel-
piece, a face turned towards him from the
open door, which though quiet and com-
posed in every feature, had vet that some-
thing in it which tells the observer, tha
exp wted or unexpected, his hour has com 5
and the hopes which he has cherished are
vainer than the vainest show.

He saw this face, 1 say, but he did not at |

once turn. He had a shock to get over, a
course to be resolved npon. When he did
tarn, it was with courtesy and a slight show
of surprise. * Excuse me,” said he, ‘I do
not reccive patients at this hour.”

“T am not & patient,” peturned Gryce.

The doctor gazed slowly around his room.
He did not love it, but it held his all, and

there was not an object within it but spoke |

to his sonl of some cherished ambition, or | v ;
! & d go under his o

gecret all-absorbing wish,

“ But you have some business® [ recol-
lect your face, but | cannot place you.”

““ My face is of no account, my business

is. Dr. Molesworth, you are a physician of , : € & .
i lounge, worn out with the fatigue of their

an unrelenting school; the fewcst words
will answor with you. [ am an officer
armed with a warrant, and [ have come to
arrest you as the suspected murderer of
Mildred Farley.”

The doctor, who had been standing with
his back to the table, turmed slightly and
took up a paper lying there. Thcre were a

words written on it, and he read them
before he gave the detective a slight bow.
¢ I am charged with placing you in cus-
tody,” continued the detective. * But if
there is anything you wish to do——"

s lzo‘\'tld lihol a hali-h;‘mr," the doctor
responded, firmly. ¢ ave & Case——"
his voice broke. Ve Don’t interrupt me,” he
said, laying down the paper he held. “ ]

Ve some memoranda to make. They are
important ; & matter of life or death to one
poor woman.

¢e er:.,”aldtho detective, *“ I am no

And Dr. Molesworth wrote, calmly,
thoughtfully, with entire absorption in his
subject, or so it seemed to the eye who saw
all, though it dwelt on & phial marked poi-
son that stood on the doctor’s table. W hen,

last word written, the physician turned,
and handing him the paper said :

*“ It will probably prove unintelligible to
you, but it can be easily read by any'physi—
cian. Keep it till I ask you for it.’

he turned to his table and wrote
three or four letters, all of which he hauded
over to the other for inspection. When all
this was done, he rose, and conironting the
detective, observed :

* Now I am ready to go with you. You
have arrested me on a suspicion of murder ;
for this you must have had good reasons,
better reasons than appeared at the inquest.
I will not question them, I will only say
that your evidence against me is circum-
stantial, must be, since I did not do this
deed ; you are doing me a great injustice by
this action, and my patients an irveparable
harm. I will only ask one favor in return
for the ble wmx:j you may do me.
This is the privilege of & short interview
with & person I am willing to name, and
whom I only desire to see in your presence,
and if you wish, in your hearing.”

‘*“ And may I inquire who this person is?
returned Mr. Gryce.

“A_physician and a friend of mine;
Dr. Walter Cameron, of No. — Fifth
avenue.”

No name could have awakened ’]‘ﬂe‘m
;::priso in Mr. Gryce’s min

tors i

*Well, thes, if I must lose my

““Are you at liberty to tell me upon what
evidence I have been arrested *’

Mr. Gryce’s mouth grew stern.

“That is the province of the ‘district
sttorney. I am an arm of the law, and not
the mouth.” -

Dr. Molesworth -ge no more.d

A iage was at door and they rode
to pn;mqmruu In half an hour
they emerged, and told the driver to take
them to Jersey Cit&;

The journey to Washington was decided

n.
‘po;\s Mr. Gryce was buying the tickets, Dr.
Molesworth whispered in his ear :

** One thing is requisite. We must sur-
prise the doctor in his room. Promise me

will take him unawares—as you did me.”

“ We will surprise him,” the detective
replied, “I have no wish to do anything
else.”

Did he anticipate making any discoveries
in Washington ?
b CHAPTER XL
. AT THE HOTEL 1.: WASHINGTON.

There are dark pictures and there are
bright ones. From the doctor’s dull office let
Us pass to asunny room in Washingten, Dr.
Cameron sits gazing with tender eyes upon
his bride as she toys with a card of invita-
tion which has just been handed in.

*“You will have to answer it,” she
averred, closing the fingers of her right
band with alook of pain; * my rheumatism
is no better.”

““And what shall that answer be?” he
infuired ; *“ yes or no ¥’

For a moment she looked thoughtful;
then she smiled.

““ You enjoy these gayeties, she remarked,
¢ let us make the most of them.”

** And do not you enjoy them too?”

She sighed, lrew herself up proudly and
replied :

*“I enjoy being with you anywhere, even
in crowds.”

He knew she did ; he knew that he had a
loving wife.

‘“tienevieve,” he remarked, ‘““you are
conung out from under the shadow. You
look aimost brilliant to-day.”

“DoI? her look seemed to say. And
moved by th:t look as he never expected to
be by that of any woman, he arose and drew
Ler down by Lis ‘side, where he could con-
te:uplate her beauty to his heart’s content,

For Gienevieve Cameron was beautiful, far
beyond what Genevieve (iretorex had ever
vrromised to ‘he, He was thinking of this
change now as he watched her color come
: Let me state
he recalled. The day was the
oue after his marriaze and the time
noon. He had just come: in from a short
walk. He had left his bride asleep on the

Waat

night journey and some trouble which he
had not been able to fathom. He thought
her still resting. But just as he was about
to approach on tip-toe to the lounge ,where
he had leit her, he heard a low and
smothered exclamation at his side, and
turning, saw the ticure of his wife bending
toward the mirror that hung between the
windows.  She was looking at herself, and
the weird reflection of her countenance
stared wildly out upon him as her voice rose
almost to a shriek, crying :

** Light, give me more light.”

Astonished and yet more troubled, he
rushed to the windows and hastily raised
the shades. A low cry from his wife drew
him back to her side.

* Look at me !” she exclaimed, with her
two hands clasped over her face and her
fingers buried deep in her hair.

* What is it?” he asked, and then gave
utterance to an exclamation himself, for the
head thus bowed in seeming shame before
him was as white as snow, white as a wo-
man of ninety. whereas on yesterday it had
been a glorious brown.

I'he exclamation made her drop her hands,
and for a moment they stood looking wildly
upon each other ; then he said :

** Genevieve, you have had a terrible sor-
row or some terrible pain, to produce such
an effect as this. Speak, for I long to com-
fort you, whether it is grief or some fearful
unknown complaint.”

*¢0. I have sutfered,” she cried, “‘suffered
fearfully. I never thought -to get through
these last few hours alive, but—” Her
havd pointed towards the New York
wl‘ichp;xe held in his hand. o

*“ The Herald !” she cried, let me see it,
the notice of our marriage should be there.”
And with a laugh that was almost hysteri-
cal, she said: ‘* Anything to forget that
pain.  Frivolity, if frivolity can do it.”

More and more troubled, he watched her
with darkness in his sonl for a moment, and
sank into a chair questioning within him-
self as to what was to be his fate. The
sweetest of sounds aroused him. Genevieve
was at his feet.

“ Do I act wildly ?” she murmured. her
eyes gleaming with a natural light that yet
looked very brilliant in contrast to the
snowy locks which framed them -on either
side. [ think it is because my heart is so
satisfied while my body is so racked with

in. But even this is better to-day ; my

ead is all that tronbles me now.” And
she cast her eyes down when she again
became conscious of her white locks.

““Good God ! she murmured below her
breatly, ““ how shall I account for these.”

Stooping, he took upa tress of this lightly
flowing hair and softly kissed it. ' * You
will not nced to account for them,” said he,
* their beauty is their best excuse ;5 “and
he led her before the mirror.

She almost started at the transformation
she beheld. From being a woman of sim
fine i
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SEEDS, SEEDS.
SEEDS, SEEDS.

SEEDS, SEEDS.
at HIGINBOTHAM'S.

City Harness Shop, Lindsay.

JAMES LITTLE, - PROPRIETOR

Having extended my business, the last move being to purchase from MR. JAMES LO* _.L Eir ent1, stock
and the good will of his business, who row retires, I am prepared to gtve all my o' customers, a~d as many
new ones as favors me with their patronage,satisfaction in all orders with which I maf be entrusted.

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

!s large, well selected, gnaranteed, and cheaper than any place in town. Hand made collars a spectalty,

Remember that all my wgnrk is finished by experienced workufan, none other émoloyed. This is money well

invested. All I ask is an m)eclion of my stoek and you will be convinced that it is the largesy te choose

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

therefore I give my customers the henefit. Gentleman, place in your orders at once and don't mis this
oppo! i Repairing promptly done. Don’t forget the piace. Give me a cail,

JAMES LITTLE.

Lindsay, Dec. 12th, 1588:—1619.

LADIES ano CENTLEMEN

Contemplating buying anything in the

Jewelry - Line

Should see

S. J. PETTY'S Stock

before purchasing. We are now showing the largest stock we have
ever carriod. Whereas the goods are better and more choice than ever,
the prices are away down. :

See our new Band Rings,
See our Wedding Rings, with our guaran-
: tee on every Ring.

Newest Goods in Ear-rings Brooches, Bracelets

See the new SHAKESPEARE BRACELET in Silver, latest out. As
usual, we carry all knes in AMERICAN WATCHES, in gold and
silver cases. A full line of Ear-rings and Brooches suitable for
MOURNING. Call and see and be convinced of the above assertions,

S, J. PETTY, the Jeweler.

Next the Daly House, Kent street, Lindsay.

April 16th, 1890,

FOR

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT. & Co,

KENT STREET. LINDSAY.

———

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and see our stock. No trouble to show it,

ANDERSON, NUGENT & CO.

Builders’ Interests Looked Aft&
DRY KILN

Now in fall blast, and dry




