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pdar. We can send the boat back.”™™
o ‘once aboard the lugger the girl is
mire, eh, Mulready, to say nothing of

loot ™
ttt; = ::;‘ﬂgﬂ'dﬂ r's words were jocular his
convered a different impression

:;I:?relf- Both man and girl wheeled
nt about to face him, the one with
ﬂ.z;‘-?rﬂ.f‘-?.'!i'd oath, the other with a low
¢ry.- : -

wThe devil™ exclaimed this Mr. Mul-
ready. : -

«oh. my father!” the girl voiced her
mﬂ;‘ﬂitiﬂn of him.

«xot precisely one and the same per-
«n” commented Calendar suavely,
:rt,r;:.-er—-rh:mks_ just as much. Yom
s, Mulready, when I make an ap-

inptment 1 keep it.”

«wwe'd becun to get a bit anxiouns
shout you'— Mulready Legan defen
gively.

«3p ] surmised from what Mrs. Hal-
um and Mr. Kirkwood told me.
Well?” S

The man found no ready answer. He
toll back a pace to the railing, his fea-
tgres working with his deep chagrin.
The murky flare of the gas lamp over-
head fell across a face handsome be-
yond the ordinary, but marred by a
sullen bumor and seamed with indul-
gence—a face that seemed hauntingly
familiar until Kirkwood in a flash of
sispal memory reconstructed the por-
trait of 2 man who lingered over a
dining table with two empiy chairs
for company. This, then, was he
whom Mrs. Hallam bad left at the
Pless—a tall, strong man, very heavy
about the chest and shoulders.

“WWhy, my dear friend,” Calendar
was taunting him, “you don’t seem
overjoyed to see me for all your wild
anxiety! "Pon my word, you act as if
you hadn’t expected me—and our en-
sarement so clearly understood at
thatt Why, you fool” — here the
mask of irony was cast—*“did you
think for a moment I'd let myself be
nabbed by that yap from Scotland
Yard? Were vou bankinge on that? I
eive you my faith I ambled out under

his very mose! Dorothy, my dear,”

turning impatiently from Mulready,

“where’s that baz 7

The girl withdrew a puzzled gaze
from Mulready’s face (it was apparent
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to Kirkwood that this phase of the af- |
fair was no more enigmatic to him |

than to her) and drew aside a corner
of ber cloak, disclosing the gladstone

bag securely crasped in ome gloved |

hangd

“1 have it, thanks to Mr. Eirkwood,™
she said quietly.

Kirkwood chose that moment to ad-
vance from the shadow. Mulready
started and fixed him with a troubled
and unfriendly stare. The girl greeted
him with a note cof gincere pleasure in
ber surprise.

“Why, Mr, Kirkwood! But I left you
2t Mrs. Hallam’s™

Kirkwood bowed, smiling openly at
Mulready’s discomfitupa,

“By your father's grace 1 came with
M. he smid. “You ran away without
Wring good night, you know, and I'm
® jealons ereditor.”

She laughed excitedly, turning to

- “EBut you were to meet me
& Mrs Hallam’'s?™

“Mulready was good emough to try
® save me the trouble, my dear. He's
&2 unselfish sonl, Mulready. Fortu-

2ately It happened that I came along —p i

Bot five mingtes after he'd carried you
®L. How was that. Dorothy 7"
H'?l‘ glance wavered uneasily between
tWo, Mulready and her father. The
> Tmer, shrugging to declare his indif-
treace, turned his back squarely upon
i She frowned.
He came ont of Mrs. Hallam’s and
Bot Into the four wheeler, saying vou

had sent b

‘.:i‘:gf.,-lt_ l]}ﬂll i L']_[.;E your Diﬂ{‘E ﬂnd
:;l:aﬂ JoIn us on the Alethea.™
‘\_rj_li::'l- EI"’_]W :'I--Ir.l'.-“]It it. }ITlImﬂd}'T'

.Ilt_‘ . e ; -
o © Man swung back slowly. “What
d": Caose to tDIink,” he said after a

“liberate papse

.LTl-‘- I Vs B 5 ; 3 -

Yell, never mind: We'll go over

F_. oy e - - L
Datter at our leisure on the Ale-

thes ”

TEE e b E
'® was in the adventurer’s tone

l. EEH ]
“ALe, bitter and not to be ignored,

®hich A,
”[-thhu}n-mf_-; saw fit to challenge.
Ik ;

St Hot.” be declared. “I think
Ena;ﬁ-,;j;,;;-[:;'r-'j?:-'. of vour addle pated
but o 'f{h-.i L4 be plain to any one
It :;-n U L T acted for the hest

- € 0t content to see it in

L] Iight I"['u {-:IJ-L!E_'-!

nnizr ij want to put it that way
Borteg ., re0L, Mr. Mulready,” re-
“tn ehdar cangerously.
®venip, . - urself. I bid you good
S 38—goodby.” The man took
P 1oward the stairs,
dar dropped his right bhand into

bis ¢
Be garg oC Docket. “Just a minute.”

~+20tly, and Mulready stﬂpped-
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Abruptly the fat adventurer's smolder-
ing resentment leaped in flame. “That
will be about all, Mr. Mulready! 'Bout
face, you hound, and get into that
boat! D'you think 1’1l temporize with
you till doomsday? Then forget it.
You're wrong, dead wrongz. Your
blufl’s called, and"—with an evil chue-
kle—“I hold a full house, Mulreadv—
every chamber taken.” He IH‘EEﬂ
meaningly the hand in the coat pocket.
*Now, in with you!”

With a grin and a svagger of pure

. bravado Mulready turned and obeyed.

Unnoticed of any save perhaps Calen-
dar himself the boat h2d driwn in at
the stige a moment eariier. Mulready
dropped into it and threw himself sul-
lenly upon the midships thwart,

“Now, Dorothy, in you go, my dear,”
eontinued Calendar, with a self satis-
fied wag of his head,

Half dazed, to all seeming, she mov-
ed toward the boat. With clumsy and
assertive galluntry her father stepped
before her, offering his hand—his hand
which she did not touch, for in the act

.of descending she remembered and

swung fmpulsively back to Kirkwood.
“Good night, Mr. Eirkwood. Good

. might. I shan’t forget.”

He took bher hand and bowed above
it, but when his head was lifted he
still retained her fingers in a lingering
clasp.

“Good night,” he said reluectantly.
In a sndden flush of daring he tprned
and nodded coolly to Calendar. “With

[

Xne boat dropped away, the ovars lifting
and fallina

your permission,” he said negligently
And drew the girl aside to the angle
of the stairway.

“Miss Calendar”— he began, but was
nterrupted.

“Here—I say!™

Calendar had started toward him an-
grily.

 Kirkwood calmily waved him Lb--—-
@ want a word in private with your

@daughter, Mr. Calendar,” he an-
nounced, with quiet dignity. “I don’t
I’ve saved you
some slight trouble tonight.”

Disgruntled, the adventurer paused.
®0h, all right,” ke grumbled. He re-
torned to the boat

“Forgive me, Miss Calendar,” con-
Hooed Kirkwood nervously. “I know
Pve no right to interfere, but”—

*Yes, Mr. Kirkwood?”

“But hasn’t this gone far enough?”
tie floundered unhappily. ™I can’t Iike
the look of things. Are you sure—
gure that it's all right—with you, I
mean 7’

She did not answer at once, but her
eyes were kind and sympathetic. He
plucked heart of their tolerance.

“It 't too late yet,” he argued.
“Let me take you to vour friends—you
must bhave friends in the city. Bat
this—this midnight flicht down the
Thames, this atmosphere of stealth
and suspicion, this”—

“But my place is with my father,
Alr. Kirkwood,” she interposed. “I
daren’t doubt him, dare 12"

“] suppose not.”

“So I must go with him. I'm glad—
thank you for caring, dear Mr. Kirk-
wood. And again good night.”

“Good luck attend you,” he mut-
tered, following her to the boat

Calendar helped_ her in and imrmed
back to Kirkwood with a look ar arca

triumph. Kirkwood wondered if he

had overheard. Whether or no, he i

~culd afford to be magnanimous. Seis-
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Ing Kirkwood’s hand, he purfped it
vigorously. "

“My dear boy, you've been an angel
In disguise. And 1 guess you think
me the devil in masquerade” He
chuckled, in high conceit with himself
over the turn of affairs. *“Good night
and—and fare thee well!” He dropped

into the boat, seating himself to face.

the recalcitrant Mulready. *Cast off,
there!”

The boat dropped away, the oars
lifting and falling,. With a weariful
sense of loneliness and disappointment
Kirkwood hung over the rail to watch
them out of sight.

Somewhat wearily the young man
released the railing and ascended the
stairs. “And that is the end!” he told
himself, struggling with an acute sense
of personal injury. He had been hard-
ly used. For a few hours his life had
been lightened by the ineffable glamour
of romance. Mystery and adventure
had engaged him. He had served a fair
woman and been associated with men
whose ways, however gquestionable,
were the ways of courage, hedged
thickly about with perils.

Disconsolate and aggrieved, he gain-
ed the street. He was miles from St
Pancras, foot weary, to all intents and
purposes lost,

In this extremity chance smiled upon
him. The cabby who at his initial in-
stance had traveled this weary way
from Quadrant mews, after the man-
ner of his kind, ere turning back had

sought surcease of fatigue at the near.

est public. From afar Kirkwood saw

the four wheeler at the curb and made
all haste toward it.

Entering the gin mill, he found the
cabby, soothed him with bitter and, in-
structing him.for St. Panceras with all

speed, dropped, limp and listless with |,

fatigue, into the conveyance.

CHAPTER IX.

IROM the commanding elevation
of the bhox “Three 'n’ six!”
enunciated the cabby, his tone
that of a

rrouble, inclined to give trouble a wel-
come. His bloodshot eves blinked
truculently at his alighted fare., “Three
'’ six,” he iterated aggressively.

An adjacent but theretofore abstract-
ed policeman pricked up his ears and
assumed an intelligent expression.

“Bermondsey O' Stairs to Sain’ Pao-
cras,” argued the cabby assertively,
"seven mile by th' radius—three 'n’
sixl” :

To be continaed.

ZAM-BUK CURES PILES
EVIDENCE FROM ALL SOURCES

There are so many so-called ‘‘re-
medies’’ for piles that sufferers are
often at loss wqgak to try. Piles ase
caused by distention of the hemorr-
hoid veins, and the tissue becomes

| highly inflamed, dry and sore. Zam-

Buk cools and soothes the inflamed
tissues and the healing essences in

: Zam-Buk penetrate the diseased part

giving ease quickly and eventually
curing the most obstinate case of
piles.

Mr. George Harris, of Virden, Man
says: ‘I suffered acutely from piles
but I am glad to say Zam-Buk gave
me ease and brought about ultimate
cure.'’ I

Mrs. S. Cooke,

468 Pacific ave.,

Winnipeg., says: ‘““A month ago I

Fwas eured by Zam-Buk of a bad at-
| tack of bleeding piles, to which I

had been subject for a long time.”
Mr. William Kenty, of Upper Nine
Mile River, Hants Co., N. 8., says:

man prepared for ;

“I sufiered terribly from piles. The

: pain from these was at times almost

' unbeasable. I tried various ointments
but everything failed to do me the
slightest good. I was tired of try-
ing various remedies, when I heard
of Zam-Buk but thought as a last
resource, I would giv? this balm a
trial. I procured s supply and com-
menced with the treatment. In a
very short time Zam-Buk effected
what all the other ointments and
medicines had failed to do—a com-
plete cure.”’

Wheeeaee toeee ie ialammaeioo ot
ulcetation, there Zam-Buk should b)
| applied. It heals ulcecs, abscesses,
 festering sotes, cold cracks, scalp
}snres, cuts, burns, scalds, bruises,
and all irritated, inflamed, or dis-
eased conditions of the skin and ad-
jacent tissue. All druggists and
stores, 50 cents a box, or pott free
from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, for
price. Refuse harmful substitutes.
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; One kind of charity always has a
card attached to it.

GUT RATE SALE AT THE FOY SHOE CO. LINDSAY |

Store Will be Closed for Stock-taking the 16th and 17th of February § |

== e i

FARM FOR SALE

ARM FOR SALE—Lot 11, comn. 11

Emily; 200 acres more or less :
140 acres cleared, balsam, tamarack
swamp. New:{frame house and frame
barn 36x80. Small orchard well wat-
ered, 5 miles from the town of Lind-
say. Property of DENNIS S0ULLY,
Price right for a quick sale. Apply to

Elias Bowes, 'Real Estate Agent,
Lindsay.—wtf.
Ll

Consisting of 100 aeres, moreor less,
barn orly, known as the Wilson Farm,
being Lot 1, Con. 8, Eldon, on the
Town line between Mariposa and El-
don, 1 mile e.sst of Grass Hill station.

easy  rins. lmmediate possesion
For further partiewdars write D D
| McEACHERN or T.
! Executors of the H. Wilson Estate
Cannington, Unt.—witf,

ARM FOR SaAaLE—Improved farm

more or less, being composed of the
South Half of Lot Twenty (20) in
the Tenth and the West part of Lot
Fwenty (20 in the eleventh Conces-
sion of the Township of Ops. This
land is good clay loam, swvitable for
| any kind of grain, drained, and all
I!nlear:eﬂ but about Fifteen (15) acres
\ of pasturage, through which there is
| running water. Situated three miles
| East  of Lindsay, on good gravel
road. There is a frame dwelling. kit-
chen and woodshed. Large frame barn
45x75 feet with stone foundation and
stabling for all kinds of stock. Ap-
ply to MOORE & JACKBSON, Solici
| tors, Lindsay, Ont. or A. BLACK-
WELL, 1 Notre Dame Street, West,
Montreal.—wtl.

This Farm wil! be sold at a bargain on /

A WILSON Real Estate Agent, Lindsay.—wtf.

-

' Cambray station. Grass Hill

thing necessary for the cultivation
and growing of strawberries, also a
mare and colt. 'Apply on the premis-
or address JASB. MAHER, P. 0. box
292, Lindsay, Ont. —wtf.

ARM FOR SALE—Let 15, con. 2,
Fenelon, containing 933 acres,
more or less, adjoining the village cf
Islay. 90 acres cleared and about 43
acres hardwood bush. New frame
barn 50x65 on stone wall with first-
class stabling complete, cement floor.
Log house, well finished inside, partly
plastered and partly boarded. School
post office and blacksmith shop with-
In a few rods of farm, 6 miles froo
and
Cameron grain markets. The proper-

 ty of JOHN R. COWISON. For fur-

ther particulars apply to Elias Bowes

- ——
{ARM FOR SALE—56 acres baag
S. W. % of lot 9, con. 8 Ops.

of one bundred and fifty acres, | . .o 2r¢ On the premises good farm

buildings 4nd a never tailing spring;
land is first-class. This property will
be sold on reasonable terms. Apply
GEQ. MARTIN, Fenelon Falls, Ont.

ARM FOR SALE--100 acres, east
half lot 16, comn. 9, Ops, all
cleared, good frame house and frame
barn with stone stabling. 5 miles
from town of Lindsay; the Hooey
property. Terms easy: wants to sell
at once. For further particulars ap-
ply to ELIAS BOWES, Real Estate
Agent, Lindsay.—wti.

OR SALK—Seven roomed brick,

J house with 3 acre of lapd : bard
and soft wgter. Apply to Mrs, A
White, 27 Victoria-ave., Lindsay.
—wdtf.

R
—

OR SALE OR TO RENT—Part of
lot 21, con. 7, Ops, just east of
town, containing about 33 acres of
good land, well drained. There is on
the premises a one storey frame
house, good stable, driving shed and
hen coop. Good well, 4 acre of good
bearing orchard, ¥ acre ‘of new straw-
berry bed. Will also sell cheap 1 good
cultivator, wagon, disk harrow, ber-
ry boxes, crates, stands, etc. every-

Live Stock Insurance

I am agent for the General Li -
Btock Insurance Co. of Mentreai,
and can take risks on all kinds of
live animals. Dr. Broad, office 46
Peel-st.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTOR'A

Stores :

150 pairs Women’s Dongola Kid Bals.
Regular prices $1.40, $1-50 and #1.75, for.........

THE FOY SHOE CO.

LINDSAY

$1.00 .

~ Please don’t ask for gocds on credit or approbation.

THE EATON SKGE CO.
PORT ARTHUR

'A Sensational Cut Rate Sale

WILL START ON FRIDAY, 18th INST.

A selling carnival with bargains for everybody, young or old.
Doors will open at 9 o’clock Friday morning with

TWO SPECIALS FOR WOMEN -

150 pairs Women’s Box Calf Bals.

Regular $ 25 }
PRICER OISO e R e ]. o

MATT. H. SISSON, Manager, Lindsay. Next to Sutcliffe’s

H. D. WING SHOE co.
PARRY SOUND

UNITED BUYING. ~~ CHEAP SELLING -- MONEY SAVED

FO1 & WiNG SHOE CO.
SUDBURY

i




