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‘he caught at the other half.

—

CTSOEIIHCDER00 B2 06 DO900C 0000800005003 8883DCCS

SIRONGER THAN DEATH

> a > > > OR @< @ <@ 9 <%

A RANSOMED LIFE

T S e i S TR e e
SanS5 230088453 ICRLEVLE ORI IDDOICDIIC 6L LBEGCE

CHAPTER -VI. Cont,

“Nothing easier. I thought I told
you he still professes the greatest
allection for the prisoner, and the
most intense desire to save him, ITe
volunteered his evidence to my so-
licitor, The Crown had to extort it
from him. We knew of his having
seen his master at Laburnham Lodze
a fortnight Defore they did. His
statement to us is more damning far
than his evidence in court was. He
has kept back several things that
tell against the prisoner. In fact,
my main terror in cross-examining
him is that he may blurt them out,
if he is pressed.”

“I can understand that. It's
damnably clever -of him, ii I am
right in my suspicion. Mave you
had any talk with him yourseif?”’

““T'wice. He  profegsed himself
specially anxious to see me; to help
me, if he could, in the defence. He
seemed quite [riendly and frank, and
answered every question freely. I
tried, in  anticipation, every device
of cross-examination, but could not
shake his evidence in the least.”

“I wish I could get a chance,’”’ Ar-
del said.

ITe spoke half-unconsciously, but
the earnestness and confidence with
which he spoke nettled Trevor, a
little, for Trevor was reputed to be
one of the keencst cross-examiners at
the inner Bar.

'_‘I did my best, and failed,’”’ he
said shortly. ‘‘Yecu can have your
chance, if you like.”

Ardel ignored the first half of the
sentence in the eagerness with which

“Do you really mean that? Flow
and when can I see the man?”

“I cannot be quite sure, of course.
But I believe that the fellow would
come at once if he were sent for. He
gtill keeps up the pretence—if it is a
prentence—of friendliness to the pris-
oner.”’

“That’s a lie, anyway. IHe¢ hates
the prisoner. Twice to-day I saw
hatred smouldering in his eyes when
he glanced toward the dock.”

“That may be; but he sticks dog-
gedly to the pretence, IDven . the
prosecution, I am certain, believe it.
His last word to our solicitor was,
that he would come to us wherever
and whenever he was sent for, and
truthfully answer any questions we
wished to ask him.’”’

““Send for him at once, Trevor., I
hope to keep him to his promise in
a way he hardly anticipated when
he gave it."”

““Certainly, if you wish it. But,
pardon my professional vanity, Ar-
del, I cannot feel quite certain that
your cross-examination will suecceed
when mine has so signally failed.”’

““Cross-examination!’”” eried Ardel
in surprise, ‘I don't purpose ecm-
Ploying any cross-examination, I

will pluck the truth from his heart
by a much quicker and more certain
process—a process that cannot fail.”

“You mean hypnotism, Ardel?”’

‘I do mean hypnotism. I will
make the man lay his very soul
naked before us, with whatever lies
and plottings may be hidden there.”

““But can you do this thing? Are
you quite sure?"’

““Sure as a long unflailing experi-
ence can make me. I never vet met
man, woman, or child whom I could
not constrain to unquestioning obedi-
ence. I can force the very soul, as
ou would call it, from the body. I
Emfe done it for a brief space, leav-
Ing the husk pulseless and lifeless.”’

Trevor hall forgot his ease, fascin-
ited by the intense carnestness of
the other’s face and wvoice.

you must confess; for you have
proved it, that there is a life after
death, that the soul can live severed
from the body.”

‘“No, Trevor; there is no thought,
memory, or consciousness outside
the body. In the interval I have
spoken of life is suspended. It is a
pause of blank oblivion. This is
not hearsay merely: 1 have tested it
by seli-hypnotism. There can be no
thought, or motion, or sensation ex-
cent through the mechanism pro-
vided Ty brain or senses. The dis-
embodied  spirit that . can think
without brain tissue, see . without
eyes, and hear without cars, is a
myth. But I am not so sure that
the transference of life, the grafting
of an old life on a young body, is
impossible,*’

Trevor could only stare at him
with questioning eyes. _

“*Life,”” he went on, ‘“is like the
flame of this candle.”” He took a
long wax candle in his hand as‘ he
spoke. ‘It can have no existence
apart from the wick and the wax. 1
may quench or shelter it, as 1
choose. But at best it can only
burn its allotted {ime, and then
flame and wick—like body and soul
—will flicker out together into dark-
ness. But the flame may he shifted.
The taper just kindled may take its
light from the taper that has burn-
ed to a glimmer, and so I believe it
is in the power of hLypnotism to
swop bodies, the old for the voung;
and so alone the flame of life may
be made to burn bheyond its normal
and allotted span.’ i

He broke off  abruptly with a
shiver, almost, it secmed, of horror,
at his own thoughts.

“¥ou are to blame, Trevor. You
have started me on my hobby, and
I have galloped straight away from
the urgent business in hand. When
can I see this man Weevil?"’

“What place and hour wculd suit
you best?"’

““Any place—any hour: the sooner
the better; here, to-night, if pos-
sible,’’

“I think it is possible, Dut*—af-
ter a long pause—'*do vou think it
is quite fair, Ardel?”

“Is what quite fair?'

“Is it quite fair to bring this man
11:01'{1 on false pretences, to make be-
lieve to trust him, then to take ad-
vantage of his confidence to subject
him to a power which will lay lhis
very soul bare??

“Why not?"

““Well, if you don’t feel it ycur-
self, T cannot explain.”

““Then T don’t feel it. It dces not
hurt my sense of honor in ‘the least.”

“It does mine. It rasps my con-
science.”’

““¥es, wour lawyer's conscience,
Trevor; your artificial conscience. It
is contrary to professional etiquette;
it’s out of the regular routine: there
is no precedent for it; so your law-
yer conscience is in trouble. But
we cannot allow forins and preced-
ents to stand between this voung
man and his right to live. Look
the thing squarcly in the face., Judge
it, as yvou lawyers say, in substance
and in fact. We do this fellow Wee-
vil no wrong cither way. If he is
truthful, we vindicate his truth; if
he is, as I believe him Lo be, a mali-
gnant perjurer, we detect the por-
jury and save his vietim."

Trevor could find no answer to
this curt reasoning, though he still
felt squamish about the task set
him., Lawyers have so got into the
habit of playing the game according
to tke rules, thev persuade them-
selves it is hetter to lose by rule
than win without it, no matter how

““Ii this be true, A#dal, then surely

high the stakes,
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She Nursed the Sick

And Ruin

ed Her Health

ror Months Mis. Myles Lay a Heipleas Sufferor From Keorvou

Prostiration and Graduaily

arew Wezker and Weakor.

Mrs, John DMyles, Sv., of South
Woodslee, Iissex Co., Ont., is well
tnown throughout the syrrounding
rountry becmuse of her work anrong

the sick and sullering and it was ml[

wecount of over exertion in this re-
rard that hor health broke down
and she lay weak and helpless, a

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food T began i
gain in weight and to feel streuger
Since then I have been gradually re
stored to health emd in looking
back can say that the improvement
has heen something wonderful. ]
used in all forty boxes of this pre
paration and feel it a duty as wel

victim of nervous prostration. Doe-{as a privilege to rcecommend It te

tore could not help her and” she re-
solved to try. Dr. Chase's Nerve
Moo, As n recult she has been

thoroughly restored and by recom-|

mending t1his treatment to others
yas been the mreans of brimging back
jealth and happiness to nmany a
vordcepod arsl discouraged” sufferer
Bam ﬁisnm-,r.-s of the nérves.

Mrs. Myles, writes :—"*When I be-

n the use of Ir. Chase’'s Nerve
ood T was confined to nyy bed with
what the doclors said was nerwous
wresftration, © My stomatch was very
reak and I could not sleep at all
or any length of time. Nervous
thille and trembling would come

pver me at times and T seemed 1o |

e getting weakor and weaker. all
the time. Thore were also  pains
sn top of the head which caused me
puch  suffering and anxiety,

“fter using half a dozen Loxes of|and Co., Toroutor

all who are sufiering from nonvous
|{]isu-ru;1er5+ Several persons A«
whom I have descrihed my case havi
used it and been curad and I an
sure that I owe my present goot
health, if not life iteelf to Dr
Chase’'s Nerve Food."

Nanvous prostration and exhaus
tion, headaches, dyspepsia, dize
arid fainting spells, paralysis, loco
motor ataxia, foelings of weaknesg
1{1.;;};:9551911, angd despondency - ar
| overcome by this lrecatlnignt, work
ing, as it does, hapd in hand witl
%nmﬂm*e. Though gradual, the re
' sults are all the wiore certaln afiy
lasting, and by noting yéur inorent
in welght, ¥ycu can prove to yow
| gatisfootion thet new, finm  flesi
“and tiesue is being added. TIVift)
' cents a box, rix boxes foar 82.50
I At all dealers, or Edmandon; Latuw

Not without a half-conscious hope
that he would not come, John Tre-
vor wrote a brief note to Robert
Weevil, which was delivered by Ar-
del’s private hansom.,

But he came. In an hour tihe
hansom was back with the man in-
side. When he was ushered onto the
smoking-room, where the two friends
sat, he looked, if possible, more stol-
id and composed than he had looked
in the witness-box.

While he
goether for a moment or two, Ardel
sat back in the shade, watching in-
tently. His face was pale Lo the
lips with suppressed excitement, and
his eves glowed like a cat’s out of
the gloom, '‘as if fire were kindled
behind them.’

““T'his is a bad Dbusiness, Mr. Wee-
vil,”” Trevor began, a little nervous-
ly.

“‘A very bad business, sir,”” the
other answered, with-a side glance
at Ardel; ““a heart-breaking business,
Mr. Trevor. I was in his service
nine years, man and boy, and in
his father’'s belfore him. It is cruel
hard on both of us that he must die
by the word of my mouth. All be-
cause the hot temper that was al-
ways in the family got the better of
him once too often.'’

““Can nothing be done?”’

“Do you mean by my denying the
facts, Mr. Trevor?’’ There was not
a trace of resentment in his voice,
only solid determination. *"I'm
afraid not, sir. I daren’t do it. 1'd
not be believed if I did. DBesides, as
you know, I have only told what
was dragged out of me. I know a
lot T haven't told.”

“I beliecve that,”” said Ardel
abruptly, moving so that the light
fell full on his face.

Weevil was startled by his sudden
words, Instinctively his eyes met
Ardel’'s hurning gaze and were
caught and held by it. Their wills
wrestled, In Weevil’s face there was
surprise at first, which slowly
changed to fear as the spell worked
upon him, Fear in its turn faded
away to unconsciousness., Ilis cye-
lids drooped over the eyebhalls, as
though to  shield them from the
clare, :

Ardel touched his forchead liglitly
with his finger-tips *'Sleep,”” he
said, in a low wvoice, and the man
lay back in his chair in a profound
sleep.

The silent struggle had lasted
only for a moment, but it was lierce
while it lasted. Anrdel rose up tihe
victor, but drops of sweat stood out
on his forehead.

T'revor watched the scene with an
interest painfully intense, tihe
Queen’'s counsel in him still revoll-
ing against this “‘grossly irregular
proceeding.’’

““Is he asleep?’” he whispered soflt-
ly, as il fearing to waken him,

“*So fast,”” Ardel answered, ‘‘that
a cannon shot beside his car would
not trouble him now. His will and
self-consciousness  are aslecp, and
every other facully of his mind and
hody is my slave.” :

““Is it fair? is it fair, Ardel?’’ ask-
ed Trevor, still doubtingly.

“I"air  or unfair,” rctorted tihe
other sternly, *'I shall use my pow-
err to the uttermost to extort the
truth and save the innocent. Can
vou hzar me?”’ he went on, turn-
ing to Lhe man tithat lay motionless
in the chair, his face shining white
in the electric light.

The expression of stolid dullness
had fallen like- a mask. He wore a
look sinster and cunning.

“Can you hear me?”’ The clear
voice reached his brain, where rea-
son and sell-consciousness no longer
stood on guard,

Slowly  the
“I'm listening,
of me?"’ ' :

“I want to ask vou about the
trial—about dgar Wickham.”’

“¥es, yes; lidgar Wickham who
murdered poor  1iessie DBlvthewood,
poor Bessic! Dut I'll take care he'll
swing for it,”” The voice was full of
malignity, but it had the unmistalk-
able ring of iruth,

““Blurdered poor Dessie Blythe-
wood!"” Ardel and Trever looked
at cach other in blank dismay; hers
was truth with a vengeance,

But the passions ol the sleeping
man were  siirred, though his will
slept, and his thoughts showed
themselves in words without further
questioning, “Yes, I call it mur-
der,”” the voice went on; “just as
much murder as if he put the pistol
to the poor girl’s head and pulled
the trigger, Ite drove her to her
own death, and it's God’'s justice he
choold die for’'it. Jle broke her
heart by his treachery; a girl that
was a thousand times too good for
the insolent, cold-blooded puppy.”’

“*“How he hates him!”’ said Ardel
to Trevor; ' -"'I told you-s0,- He
loved the girl Bessic Blythewood
himself., That is his secret.- There
is the devilish rage of jealousy in
his voice.” :

Then in the sleeping man’s ear he
said, **Whose hand fired the shot?’

““IHHow do I know? what -do I care?
Her own, I dare say. But Wickham,
curse him! drove her to it, and
Wickham shall hang for it.””

“You have perjured yvourself to
hang him?”’

A low, malignant chuckle bhroke

answer came back:
What do you want

% the lips of the slecper. *“‘I
w5 well done. Judge and jury

swallowed it sweetly. Who could
doubt the word of the simple, faith-
ful servant who was so sorry 1o hurt
his young master?—his sweet young
master, who broke the heart of the
beegt girl that ever drew breath, and
vtruek the faithful old servant across

e face when he dared to speak of

it. I think I've come even with him

whispered . Trevor eagerly, the law-
yver's instincts now keenly alive in

and Trevor spoke to- |

at. last.”’
‘““Get the facts, Ardel, from him,"

him and his scruples gone.

“When you climbed into the win-
dow at Lmaburnham Lodge, what did
you really see?’’ queried Ardel.

“What I swore I saw—poor Bessie
Blythewood Ilying dead on_.the car-
pet, her golden curls all dabbled
with blood.”

The voice faltered, the lips twitch-
ed; plainly the ghastly sight was
again before him.

“What else did you see?"

““A revolver lying on the floor be-
side Ler."

““His revolver?"”’

‘“No; hers.”

A quick glance passed hetween Ar-
del and Trevor, who had seated him-
sell at a writing-table.

““Hers? do you mean Miss Blythe-
wood’s?"’ ’

“0Of course, A pretty little thing
with an ivory stock chased in silver.
I had seen her play with it a hun-
dred times. She used to shoot with

KIONEY TROUBLES

CUBRED BY DR. WILLIAMS’ PINK
PILILS TFOR PALE PEOPLE.

| Sr—

Bufferers from This Disease are in
Great Peril and Should not Ex-
periment With Other
Medicines.

from the Sun, Seaforth, Ont,

The kidneys are the mosl inport.
ant organ. They must filter every
drop ol bleod in the body. If the
blood is weak the kidneys cannct da
their work, so the blood is left
unfiltered and foul, and the kidneys
pro left clogged with peisonous im-
purities. Then come the backachps
thet mean fatal kidney discase.
Don’'t neglect that backache for a
moment. Strike at the root of the
very firset gymiptoms of kidney trou-
ble by enriching tho bleod with Dr.
Wiiliams’ Pink Pills—the only medi-
tine that makes the blood rich, red
wnd health-giving.

Mr. 'm. Hiolland, of Séaforth,

it on the lawn; it made scarcely any
report.”’

““Go on—what did you see or do
more?"’

“I took up the revolver; one of the
barrels had just been discharged.’-

“"Was it warm, as you swore?’’

““No: not warm, Dbut fouled. A
small table had been overturned by
the girl’s fall; there was a paper ly-
ing on the carpet. It was an unfin-
ished letter in her writing. I just
glanced at it, and then I knew _in
one moment how her death came.”

“How?"'

“By her own hand, my poor girl!
by her own hand; but he drove her
to it."

“What was in the letter? can you

remember?’’, Trevor was writing
furiously.
“*I can remcmber every word. 1t

was +very short:—'My Sweetheart, I
forgive you; good-bye. Life is not
worth living without your love. I'm
horribly alraid of death, but it is
better than this misery.” That was
all, it was enough, At that mo-
ment my rage mastered me, and I
swore he should die, and he shall.
The whole thing came to me like a
flash, I had my master’'s revolver
in my pocket, 1 had stolen it and
practised with it. I meant to use it
if he struck me again. But the
rope will do my work safer and sur-
er,””

““What did you do next?” The
question was sharp and stern. The
answer came obedlently,—

“I dropped his revolver on the
floor, slipped hers and the letter be-
hind a row of books on the cahinet,
and was back at the windew in a
moment.,*’

“Was he body still bleeding when
you entered the room?"’

““I did not notice.”

“You swore it was.’”’

““I thought of that afterwards.’’

(T'o be contilinued.)
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UNPREJUDICED REMARIKS.

People most careful of not stepping
on other people’s toes oftenest have
their own trampled upon. M

It is a trite saying that the roll-
ing stone _ gathers no moss. It is
equally true that the one which is
always stationary gathers little else.

Laughter is good medicine, but
some people so overdo the matter of
following the prescription that he
who hears them has no doubt as to
the truth of the old adage.

Some men who wrap themselves in
the cloak of self-righteousness have
scanty covering,

He who hugs a sorrow to his heart
crowds out of his life just so much
of God's light and cheer,

Don't waste too much time in be-

wailing the sins of others until you
are sure you are rid of your own
worst faults,
" We have seen some shaggy dogs
that were awfully ugly, but they
were friendly and we liked them. The
most beautiful people in this world
are not always the most companion-
able and pleasant.

Men who  wait for some tide of
popularity to carry them into pub-
lic favor usuallyv make shipwreck of
their lives' before  they reach any
comfortahle haven.

: i
VAT COLOR EYES ARE YOURS?

A TRussian savant lays claim to a
discovery for detecting criminals, Ac-
cording to M. Karlofl, the scientist
in question. you can tell a criminal
by the color of his eyes. Murderers
and thieves have maroon or reddish-
brown eves, tramps light blue, and
so forth. M. Karloff has classified
eyes into families, and has drawn
up rules which he declares to be in-
fallible. Honest folk have dark grey
or blue cyes. g

FLYING TFROGS.

The flying frog is found in Borneo.
It uses an expansive membrane on
each of his feet in sailing from tree
to tree. The webs enable him to do
this in the same way as the wings of
the modern flying machines enable
their inventors to remain for a time
in the air. -
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To prove to you that Dr,

2 ;
Chitgse's Ointment is o certain

B es and absolute cure for each

- and every dorm of itching,

bleedingand protruding piles,
the manufacturers have guaranteed it. See tes-
timenizls in the daily press and ask your nelghe
bora what they think ofit, You canunsait and
get your money back if not eured. f0cs box, at
all dealers or Epnanson,BaTes & Co., Toronto,

Dr.Chase’'s Qinirmont|

Dnt., has proved that Dr. Williams’
Pirk Pllls will cure the most ob«
iinate cace of kidney trouble. To
. Heportar of the Sun he freely gave
the particularms of his case : ‘“I have
puffered from Lkidney trouble for
tbout two years,'’ said Mr. Holland,
HBometimes the backache which ac-
sompanied the trouble would be so
teviar ihat I would be unable to
wonk, and I have often sufiered sev-
prely for weelis at a time. I tried
r number of mediclnes said to be a
pure for kidney trouble, but I found
nothing to bhelp me until on the ad-
rice of a friond I began the use of
. Williams’ Pink Pills. Thesa
pdlls socin began to make their good:*
work felt, and after using them for.
about & month every vestige of the
irouble had disappcared, and I have
aot since had a single symptomn of
the disease.
Pills have proved a great bleusing
bo me and I am always glad to say
pn good word in their favor.”

iAis a curative meddcine Dr., Wil-
Hams' Pink Pills have never yet
been egualled. They build up the
blood amd nerves, give new strength
ard onable the body to resist dis-
ease. Among the complaints curcd
by these pills are rheumatinm, ner-
voug disorders, paralysis, St. Vitus’
darce, Incigestion, anaemia, lung
troubles and the troublea that make
the llves of s0 many women miser-
able. Sold by all medicine dealers,

or six boxes for $2.650, by wadting
¢imact to the Dr. Williamrs’ Medicine -
€o., Brockville, Ont. Don’t take a.
guhatitute at any pricd—only the
wanuflze pilla ean cure.
&

AND NOW IT IS WALL PAPIER.

““Wall papers are unhealthy,” says
a physician. **They destroy the por-
ousness of walls. If I had my way
nothing but whitewash would he
used all over the world. Wall paper
closes our walls’ pores, and thus,
to a certain exient, does us harm.
Wialls, vou sce, should he porous,
like our clothes, like our skin, Clog
up the pores oi our skin and we die,
Close up the pores of our clothes
and we would soon discard them,
for they would be insufferable. Dut
we are used to the clogging of our
walls’ pores, and therefiore we no
longer notice the inconvenience  of
it. Some people argue that wall
papers are porous., My answer is
that they may be porous when they
are new, but as soon as they  get
damp the pores {ill up, and once
filled ihere is no way to open 1ilhem
again, Have porous walls, I say,
and, to have them, substitute for
wall paper whitewash.”’

BABY’'S SECOND SUMMER,

Why it is 2 Dangerous Time Tor
The Little Ones.

Baby’'s second summer is counsid-
pted a dangerous time in the life of
every infant beeauvise of 1he disturb.
nnce to the digestive fumoetions calwss
ed by cutting teeth during the hot
weather. TIn  slightly less degrea
every sumumer is a time of danger
for habies as is shown hy the in-
oreasod death rate among them dur-
ing the heated term. Of great inter-
e, to ovaery mother, {therefcre, is a
ramiparatively recent discovery of
which Mrs., David Lee, of Lindsav,
Ont., writos as follows :—

‘“‘My little girl had a hard time
gotiting her teeth., She was fever-
ith, hLer tongue was coated, Ther
hreaih offensive, and she vomited
ecvrdled milk, On the advice of our
dedior T gave her Baby's Own Tah-
lalis and she began improving  at
ance. Hhe had not slept well at
nighit for ahout three months, and I
was almost worn out caring for
ror. Nothing did her any good un-
til I gave hor the tablets. Now her
food digests proparly, her breaih is
sweat, her tongue clean and ghe s
quiet and good. T can strongly re-
cotrerand the tablets to other moth-
ers as they cured my baby when
nothing else would.”

Baby’'s Own Tablets are sold by
all dealers. in madicine or will be
sent poginaid at twenty-five cemir a
hox, hy tre Dr. Williams Medicine
Company, Drackville, Onk.
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WHERE WATER ASCENDS,

In White County,- Ga., there is a
mountain stream which runs up hill,
at a steep incline, for almost hali a
mile. It is supposed to be the con-
tinuation of a siphon, which has its
source in a spring at a higher eleva-
tion, at the opposile side of ‘'the

mountain.

Dr. Willlams' Pink."

or sent post paid at B50c per box .
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