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—rgne woatever eXcept tnat 1 bad a

message for JYoOu.
wouldn't let me in" I answered gquick-

«ywell, it’s his business o keep stran-
gers out. Those are my jnstructions.”
«Then he was right, and f was
wrong,” I sald, ugpnd if that's the case
Il withdraw.”
1 turned my back om the two and
started for the door, but the words of
me doctor called me back. He had
ectly recovered himself apd real-
fged that be was making too much
foss with & gervant over a trivial mat-

.
»CHme, come, don’t get buffy,” he
3aid pleasantly. “Your sudden entrance

janoyed me, that's all. What is the
anessage that your master sends?”

He looked at me through a pair of

lasses, his dark, genrching eyes
g In every part of me, and for

EEU'ET- time in my life I felt uncom-
ble under close scrutiny.

«let me see. You are the man whe
ppllled the galad dressing over e,
aren’'t you?’

He laughed beartily,

dent amused him.
#yWell, well, this is the gecond time

have given ine offense,” he added
ly. “Look out for the third time.
§ might not let you off 80 eanily.”

{ made the delivery of the message
as long as possible, for while e wae
stadying me to no particular purpose 1
was oritieally axnmining everyihing
for a definite end,

Whes | Gnally left, 1 had A pretty
elear lmpreaalon of most of the articlea
tn the reom, It Was decorated and
furnished ia true eriental style, Hking
and rugs were scattered over the fAeor)
tealiwood eabineta and desks, leaded
down with minlature elephants of the
pame wood, were gtanding in corners
and in the middle of the office; sandal-
wood ornaments, peacock feathers
made Into exquisite fapns, Bagdad eur
taina and couches, Renarea bronzes
and spears and shields were placed in
various nooks and corners to give the
affect of an eastern scene. A red glow
from a lgmp suspended from the cen-
ter of the celling must bave added

g“uui to the prettineas of the roem
Bu

as if the Incl

ttime.
t in the midst of tL2 oriental furnk

ture and bric-a-brac were many mod-
ern articles, which gave an incongru-
ous effect to the room. Grinning skulls
stood alongside of disentombed Egyp-
tian mummies; a stethoscope Was lying
pext to a spear head that must bhave
been wielded by some Indlan prince
of long ago; medical books and imple-
ments were piled promiscuously upon

‘hand carved tabourets of wondertul

workmanship. In short, the room was
a typlcal oriental scene, overiaid and
topped by the nccessary articles of a
modern practicing physician.

The whole effect was Interesting
from one polnt of view, but for me
there was little that 1 cared about. 1
could dlscover nothing that would glve
me a clew to the doctor's mysterious
work. Furthermore, 1 could not under-
stand why so much care should be ex-

erclsed In keeplng Intruders out er
=gy The SUrYANT Was 80 INFIFTEER

I should not enter his master's office.
But my fallure to make any discovery
intensified rather than lessened my de-
glre to fathom the mystery which Dr.
Squires bad chosen to surround him-
gelf with, and as 1 rode homeward my
mind was busy planning some Way of

¢ircumventing him and his oriental
slave.
CHAPTER 1X.
HE Indisposition of Mr.

Goddard was of short
duration, but the at-
tacks became more
frequent after Iy
first visit to Dr
SBquires, and J was
occaslonally called upon to carry potes
for him which announced the breaking
of engagements. ere was nothing
serious about his mmglalnt except that
he appeared weak an languld and un-
able or unwilling to attend to his so-
clal dutles. He would spend the day
at such times resting on the bed or
couch elther smoking gloomily or clos-
ing his eyes in a moody, dejected man-
per. He would lle in this way for
bours without moving a muscle, but
he was not asleep. The slightest nolse
wrould arouse him. He would merely
open his eyes and ask, “What's the
matter, William?* Then without even
walting for my teply he would close
them wearily and relapse into his for-
mer languld condition.

By this time 1 was considerably at-
tached to him, and it gave me as much
anxiety as a relative to see him slowly

ing into a decline. The dread of the
inherited disease intensified my feel
Ings for the man. I had no faith lp
Dr. Squires, but I could offer no good
substitute.

Left to myself a great deal, I took
to reading the books which I found in
Mr. Goddard’s study. Many of these
were medical treatises. Evidently the
man had tried to make a study of his
complaint and had collected all the lit-

ture possible upon the subject.
books were handsomely bound
and coptously illustrated, but they
were too technlical for my limited un-
derstanding. Nevertheless I frequent-
ly found myself turning over their
leaves and aimlessly reading para-
gfaphs here and there.
ﬂnldlrlwasenpndlnthhlﬂi
amusement when I happened to open
the book at a chapter headed, ns
and Their Administration.” I bad not
wd many lipes

and this Indian
| me.
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ciosed the book with a bang. An idea
had occurred to me that fairly startled
I was instantly positive that 1
clew to the sickness of

had at last a
the reason for

my master and possibly

Dr. Squires’ mystery.

The doctor was slowly poisoning Mr.
Goddard while pretending to help him
to ward off an inherited disease.

This accounted for the peculiar lan-
guid condition of m¥ master at certain
intervals. After every dose of the In-
gidious poison he Was made weak and
listless. Each attack helped to break
down bhis naturally rugged constitu-
tion. It was merely 2 question of time
before he would succumb to the poison
instead of to any mythical disease.

Confronted by this thought, I was
yncertain for a time just what to do.
My first impulse was to go to my mas-
ter and tell him my suspiclons so he
could be placed on his guard, but as
foy life has never been gulded by im-
pulse I soon diemissed this from wind.

Besides, I had nothing but my guspi-
clong to reveal—not a gingle fact 1o
prove anything. It was my duty to
collect facts and then to confront the
doctor with them and have him ar-
rested, If he was determined to put
my master out of the way and gain
the hand and foriune of Misa Btet=on,
{ was equally determined to thwart
him o hia little game, The stnkes
were hilgh for him, and I knew that he
would play a cunhing, gkiliful hand,
hitt as he would suspect no i fges
from me 1 bad the advantage of work:
lng secretly and without mitieh fear of
diseavery,

A professional burglar has a little of
the deteetive spirit In him, and 1 soon
found myself enjoying the scent with
all the keenness of an experienced af-
ficer of the law, 1 bad hunted detec
fives belpre, Gogged \heir TPACKS, pen-
etrated thelr disguises and followed
up litle elews that they left behind in
thelr work, but all In the interest of
erime. Now, however, I had turned
reformer and was legitimately pursu-
ing a criminal whose evil genins had
been directed toward the destruction
of one whom I had learned to like. It
was po ordinary man that I had to
fight agalnst, and this gave more gest
to my undertaking.

I discovered that my master had a
night appolntment with Dr. Bquires
about once a week.
ments were Irregular. Sometimes they
were early In the week and, agaln, in
the middle or the end. Evidently the

These appolnt- '

doctor told him each time when to

come agaln.
Upon reflection 1 was satisfied that

there was a strange colncidence be-

tween these weekly night calls and my
maser s perouivii uilacKs V1 ImuguoL

and sickness. Almost every time after
be had met the dector at night be had
been 1 bed a good part of the tollow-
ing day. This convinced me that the
polson was administered at the doc-
tor's office and was not intrusted to
his patlent.

This conclusion was reached one day
when I was considerably dejected. 1
had been working up the case for near-
ly a week, and everything seemed to
point to the fact that 1 had made @
mistake in my reasoning. I could dis-
cover pothing to corroborate my suapl-
clons. On that very day I had man-
aged to secure the medicines my mag
ter was In the habit of taklng, and,
carrylng them with me to the city, 1
had them analyzed by an expert chem-
isat.

{ was so confident that polson was
contalned in some of them that I was
greatly surprised and perturbed when
he told me that they were composed
of harmless herbs and oils.

“You mean to say there is no polson
in any of them?’ 1 asked In astonish-
ment.

«“None whatever,” he replied.

I did not believe he understood his
business and probably sald as much,

" my.

I took them to another chemist and

spent $5 more just to have & correct
analysls made. The same couclusion
from this man convinced me that 1 was
mistaken.

1 walked home, dejected and bafled.
The doctor was too shrewd for me, and
he had scored the first victory.

Navertheless I was not discouraged.
1 reasoned with sense that the man
would not adopt ordinary methods to
poison my master. He was too shrewd
tor that. Then I thought of hypoder-
mic injections, which might be admin-
istered while in his office.

It was while speculating upon the
possible methods of giving him polson
that I reached the conclusion that my

whett Alone in the woods, I will
watch birds by the bour, finding
mere enjoyment therein than in the
company of man, Or 4D army. of huuq
‘ants will amuse me for balf a day.
would not hurt one of these insects for
urthlntﬂrpermltthemtohpdls-
tarbed in their work, and yet I have
raised my hand against my fellow
creatures, partly in self defense, it is
true, to wound them or to take thelr

distance, and then, attracted by the
song of & wood thrush, I concealed my-
gelf in a thick clump of bushes and
{istened, The bird could not see me,
and for a long time 1 lay there with
my eyes half closed listening to the
gweet music of the dainty singer. 1
do not know how long I remained
there entranced by this private concert,
but suddenly the bird bushed its soDg
and flew away.

The noise that had frightened her
came from the hoofs of two horses,

at a rapid pace. I
leaves of the bushes at the riders, and

{nstently all my gentle thoughts fled.
The spell of the bird was no longer
gpon me. All my evil, crafty nature
returned. The approaching riders were
Dr. Squires and Miss Stetson.

Not a dozen paces from me & small
stream bubbled uvp
ground spring, and it was quite cus-
tomary for riders to give their horses
g drink at this place. A wooden trough
had been sunk into the ground to re-
celve the water and to form a drinking
vessel for the beasts.

I was consequently not surprised
when the two drew up thelr borses Just
in front of me and led them to the
gpring. The doctor dismounted and
held the horses while they drank in
the cooling draft. The two had been
engaged In conversation, and 1 judged
that she had been trylng to extract hir
gecret from him,

#{ do not cousider It an honor to
keep your work E0 gecret until you
have completed your discovery,” ahe
was saying, '""Then all the world will
kpow it, and there 18 Bo gpecial Inter
et In 1t for me."

vfiut 1 have promized to tell it to you
pefore any one else hears of it," the
doctor answered,

wHow long Lefore—one dpy or one
heur 1"

There waa & look of anRoyance in his
face at her reply,

“Any number of days beforeband
you wish," he answered,

wWell, then, I wish to hear it now,"
she replied quickly, a bright smile re-
enforeing her words,

“Woman's Impatience,” he muttered,
“It has caused half the trouble in the
world,"”

“That s unkind., 1 den’t like guch
reflections upon my sex.”

“Nothing persgual was intended, Mias
Belle. 1 was merely uttering my re-

tections aloud.”

“Well. please dou't (o 80 &Ly more.”
The doctor watched the horses drink-

ing for a few moments and then, lean-

ing agalnst the snddle of his black
stoed, be said:

“Can you keep the secret if 1 divulge
it to you?”

“Can 17 I don’t think that question
Is necessary.”

“No, probably not. But 1 want your
promise that you will never reveal it
to anybody,” be persisted.

“Well, you bave it, 1 will never men-
tion It until you give me permission.”

“All right, then. I will tell you all
When I was a young man, I went to
India as a surgeon In the English ar-
There I met so many lepers that
my attention was called particularly
to this disease. At first they disgusted
and alarmed me. Thelr rotting fingers
and toe joints, thelr running sores and
thelr emaclated bodles were 80 loath-
gome that I could hardly stay In thelr
presence, but In time 1 got used to
them, as we do to everything. 1 even
found myself pitylng them and won-
dering If something couldn't be done
to alleviate thelr sufferings and even
to cure and stamp out the horrible dis-
ease. This was the begluning of a ca-
reer that I have studlously pursued
ever since. I spent all my time In
studying leprosy in Its worst forms.
1 determined to find some remedy for
it. I was lmited in funds, but man-
aged to get along by living near them.
I could not exist in the same house
with them. The thought of It nearly
stified me. But I could live near them
and help them and in time perfect my
discovery.

WMy gecret Is already out, Miss
Belle,” be added after a pause. “lam
devoting my time and life to the dis-
covery of a positive cure for leprosy,

" that most dreaded of all diseases that

ever scourged a wicked world. 1 am
on the right track. In fact, 1 have
about perfected it, so that I will be
ready to announce the results to the
world in a year. There s only one
thing that bothers me. I am experi-
menting with this continually.”

«“Experimenting with whom 7

The words were so hollow and un-

natural that I turned my eyes from
the doctor's face to that of Misse Stet- |

- gon. I was startled at the glght. Her

master's night visits to the doctor's ac-

counted for everything. It was at
these meetings that the harm was done.
I would be present at the next meet-
ing or I would relinquish all clalm to
the possession of abilities of a certain
order necessary for success in my line

e T
CHAPTER X.

4 UT in the meantime,
by mere accident, I
discovered the secret
of my master's fatal
illnpess. It bhappened
in this wise:
b One afternoon when
I was free for a few hours I strolled
own the road toward Dr. Squires’
use, habit generally drawing my
footsteps in that directlon. I was in-
tent upon no particular purpose. I was

think. I great
The birds ETAES
ways appes] to me.

;
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and
green
lover
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face was livid—paler than that of any
corpse. A look of horror shone from
ber eyes.

“Whom are you experimenting with,
Dr. Squires?’ she repeated in the same
strange volce.

“With—why—my dear Miss Belle,

have I divulged any family secret?’
gtammered the doctor. “Did you not |

know? I thought your father knew
that you kpew that"—

“That Charles had leprosy in his sys-
tem—that he was a leper?” she sald

' slowly.

merel along for the change.
I like to get off by myself
wn in the woods or on the |

am

“Your fathér knew Iit; hils father |

knew it; Charles knew it when he met
me. 1 understood that both families
made no secret of it among them-
selves.”

“No, I never knew what the disease
was. Father never told me. Ob, can
it be possible!” .
She swayed in ber saddle, and if the
doctor had not caught ber she would

bave fallen to the ground. I could |
The news Dear-

bardly contain myself.
Ir_mu.dl me desperate. This accounted

from an under- |

for everything.
conclusions. Th-wﬂl.lmtlﬂ-
.mmmumnmtofmr

_4No, thank you, doctor. 1 will be all
right in a moment. The suddenness of
the news startled me."

“] know Iit, I know it, and 1 was &
vrute to tell you. I ghould bave been
more thoughtful. I shall never forgive
myself. But, Miss Belle, belleve me, 1
thought you knew it all. He sbhould
have told you."

“No, no; I am glad he
could 1 have been the same
How can I in the future?’

She shuddered and covered her face
with ber hands.

“Don't go on so, my dear Miss Belle,”
the doctor sald in a low, winning voice.
“There is hope for Charles yet You

didn't. How
to him?

The two had been engaged {n CONvErsa
tion.

forget that I am close upon the great-
est discovery of the age. It it sue-
ceeds, Charles will be a Dew man, free
trom all taint of leprosy.”

“Hut you could not erndicate the
gerine of the disenge from his bedy:
ey mIgHE uot Enow fhemeeives 10
hWim, but 1o future generations they

would eome out.”

“We ean only hope for the best,” he
peplied. "Whe ean toll what medicine

may pot accomplish? It hia done wons
anid there

ders In the world already,
are new worlda that It Is conguering
every day, We ‘must look forwurd

hopefully for results thal it would be
dariug to predict now."

[la words were \atended te be en-
couraging, but she did not ralse her
bhead, From the slight shuddering of
her delicate body 1 knew that she was
sobbing.

#Do not yleld to this weakness, Miss
Belle,” he added a mowent later, *1
tell you 1 will cure Charles. 1 can do
it, and I will do it. If not for his sake,
I will do It for yours.”

A faint smile was visible through
her tears as she looked at him and an-
swered slowly:

“You are good, du-r:t:':r. to sacrifice so

much for either or both of us. Cure
him by all means for his gake, not for
mine. I could—no, I could never mar-
ry him; I would be afrald.”

Agaln she covered her face and sob-

bed.
wNot if 1 cured him entirely?' be

asked In a volce that had a curious

tension to it. “Not If I assured you
positively that the discase would never
ghow Itself while either of you lived?

“No, no; I could not. It would be &
sin, a erlme. And yetl loved him s0—
I loved him, loved bim!"

There was an awkward silence. The
tears stood In my own eyes, but those
of the doctor were dry and exultant.
The confesslon, 1 knew, pleased bhim.
These words from her lips would give
him the clear fleld. He could honora-
bly try to win her love. With Charles
no longer a possible rival, what was
there to prevent him from winning a
beautiful bride and a princely fortune?

A few moments later they gathered
up thelr relns and rode away. She was
pale and beautiful; Le was strong and
robust—and exultant.

CHAPTER XL

is not often that con-
flicting emotions trou-
ble me. But.on that
afternoon as I walked
back to Mr. Goddard's
house I experienced the

gtrancest coptradiction
of feelings. One moment 1 tobought 1

would pursue the tragedy mo further,
but decamp Immediately and let my
master work out his own fate. After
all, he was pothing to me, and be prob-
ably cared less for me than 1 did for
him.

But the next moment I would have &
revulsion of feellngs. 1 would fall to
pitylng and sympathizing with both
my master and Miss BStetson. Her
love for him was genuine, and it must
be a terrific blow to receive suck intel-
ligence, Was she not to be pitied more

| than Mr. Goddard? On the other hand
| he was consclous of the terrible doom

that awaited bim and was buoyed up
only by the thought that possibly Dr.
Squires could cure him. But now be
could mever gain his prize. Would
ghe marry him even though pronounced
cured?

what would De the resuit? Mr. God-
dard would go away to some foreign
country, and after grieving over him
for a time Miss Stetson would yield

to the importunities of Dr. Squires .

and marry him. I saw the climax of
the tragedy, which, after all, would
prove a tragedy only to my master,

and it made me more faithful in my de-

votion to the unfortunate man. This

decided me to stay by him until the '

time should come when my expecta-

tions would be fulfilled. Then I weuld | 4. the matter to any one. He was

return to my old ways. Meanwhile I |

the money which I spent.

1 had become quite efiicient In my
duties, and was trusted in many ways
that never fell to the lot of my pred-

in many respects.
secrets that he would not reveal to me,
apd one was the dread disease which
Drought bim #0 mych care and SorTOw,

|..I.| 18 :.;'] Bkl 'f_!“" i ll-'l"l..""lrl-
2 Lnnanoz o e Ty

]
"
]
i

| the reason
i it suddenly dawned upon me that she,

! too, bad been reading on the subject
and was looking
! discase.

. the party
| flowing freely

| ertheless
' his manner which
~ural. My master alone appeared to be

l against some polson

mm&i’—-——

After mﬁﬁ"ﬁﬁ
Eﬂwu%ﬁ Ef!(;j::ﬂlﬂ‘l i
a

. 1 watched his languid

manners, | pale face and !
m’:ﬂlﬂn that h.ml»

Hq‘lth.llthll.lread up &1l the
feal books about Jeprosy and
watched for the signs. To an excited
{magination these Were readily visl-

ble.
About this time Miss

the doctor took Junch
agaln, and my attention was called to

the matter by ap incident that greatly
affected all of us. I had pot seen Miss
Stetson since that lﬂu‘gﬁm when 1
watched her from my biding place at
the wayside brook. She was paler
thap usual, and ber manner was nerv-
ous and excited, especially when
Charles was near ber.

During the progress
caught her studying

Stetson and
at the house

of the lunch I
the hands and

| face of her host on every occasion

when his eyes were turned away from
her. I could not at first understand
for this secret scrutiny, but

for symptoms of the

The doctor, as usual, was the life of
and kept the conversation
from one to the other,
pever being at a loss for words. Nev-
there Was AD pneasiness in
secmed very unpat-

perfectly at his ease and normal.
When the conversation lagged a mMo-

'_ ment, he suddenly rubbed the back of
one of his hands with the palm of the

. other and sald:

“Doctor, I think I must have run up
{vy or sumnc in
the woods, for I'm sure that my hands
and face are polsoned.”

"Yery likely, very likely,” the doc-
tor replied quickly, but with a little
tremor In his volee, “There is a great
deal of It around, and one of your ma-
ture would be very susceptible to | A

“My hands and face iteh terribly,
and bLlotchea are Lbreaking out ot my
tuce and forehead™ Mp Goddard cons
tinued,

1 looked at Miss Nietzon, Ehe wan
staving at my master with horror wril
ten all over her face, The hand that
held her fork tremubled so that she had
to put it down,

My master displayed his bands and

'd"'m these red spols on the back o
my hand, Are they not the result of
poison? And over my eyes and fore
head. They scem to be bLreaking out
all over,”

“Prebably, Charlea, 1 will investl
ate after lunch,” the doctor sald bur-
riedly, glancing toward Miss Stetson.

For the first time Mr. Goddard turned
his eyes toward ber, Fee¢ling that she
was attracting attention, her over-
wrought nerves could stand the strain
uo longer. She had been thinking as
1 had—that the hrown Kpols were the
first and earliest symptoms of leprosy.
We both knew just enough to be car
ried away by any symptoms that re-
sembled those which indicate the be
ginning of the dread disease.

“Belle, what Is the matter? Are you

my

AMr. Goddard bad bardly spoken these
words before she dropped her hands
and falnted. She would have fallen
to the floor had I not caught her In

time.

They deposited ber on a couch and
rubbed her hands and molstened her
brow with water. Sbhe glowly recov
erctd consclousness.

“You sbhould not bave mentioned be-
ing polsoned to ber,” the doctor sald
admonlshingly to my master. *“To one
of her wmensitive dispositidn the wmere
mention of a thing like tbat might
cause her to failut.”

“Ilow careless and brutal of me”
my master sald In tones of repentance,

Then as she opened her eyes he knelt
down by her slde and, drawing one of
her hands into his, sald:

“Did 1 frichten vou? 1 was a brute
™ uo It. I.OOR at me, belle, Kna tell

me that you forgive me.”

For reply she turned ber bead away
from him with & shudder and with-
Arew ber band from his clasp.

wWhat Is It, dear?’ he continued.
“Do not draw awuy so. Tell me what
it is that 1 have done. I will do any-

thing to repalr It Speak. Belle
- LeaTe Me, please; leave me,” she

gasped. “1I'm upervous and exclted.
Let me alone for a few minutes, and
then I'll be better. But I must go
home. Doctor, will you help me to get
on my things?”

“Belle, you're not golng to leave me
like this,” pleaded my master, ap-
proaching her again.

But she moved aside and sald In &
wavering volce:

“Let me go now, Charles. Maybe 1
can explaln some day. I'm not myself
now. Goodby!"

She did not extend her band or offer
to take his, but walked quickly out of
the room.

Mr. Goddard stood quite still for
some time, puzzled, perplexed, d'scour-
aged.

CHAPTER XIL

WAS probably as much
troubled as my master
over this sad state of
affairs. Miss Stetson’s
treatment burt bhim
more than he cared to
confess. He seemed 80

perplexed and worried over the matter

that T was several times on the point
of telling him the reason for her sud-
den aversion for him.

There was but little doubt tbat he
bad noticed ber dislike for bim, but he
was too proud and sensitive to men-

Squires. For
several days he remained away from
the Stetson mansion, sending me over
twice a day to Inquire after Miss Stet-g.
son's health. I never saw ber myself
tllnrofthulﬂlttluuptthch:t.
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for Home Treatmeat. NO CURE, NO PAY.” —

RN “DRS. KENNEDY & KERGAN,

Cor. Michigan Ave. end Sheiby Sireel. Detroil, Mich. “
Kl.

K K&K K & il K&

J. J. WETHERUP,
Sole Representative 0O
MASON & RIZCH PIANOS AND
PIANOLAD.

| 'EALER IR

Wi rLeeale AxD Retatl

PIANOS and

“_M

IRGCANS. .

_.—.-..——_'—-"-_'-"_

l (R RIRTTEE eud Illlf'l ."at.tm | J,‘ 1. i
P.aung, the BELl and DosiNioN ianc

. auid Urgana,

A PEW SECOND HAND ORGANS FROM $10 TO $25.
Eximiuation of Jowiimmenta respeciiully policited, and any Julormation
res) ecting MABOUN & IsCH PIANOS will be most che e fully given, either by
J, J. Wernerve, Livd-ay, o by g |
L LOCMHEED, M.A. District Superintendent,
Meson & Risch Piano C o, Lad., 32 Ring Sircet West, Toronw

SEWING MACHINES — The Rotary
Staudard, The New Williames, The Lo-
mestic and The W heeler and Walson,

All Instruments and Machines will be
seld oo most liberal terme.

1 J. WETHERUP, umasay

=
.
A Business Proposition. B

We offer you a better Investment than Covernment Eonds

‘I
bole Bor saly in & ri<a
witihin B e wiliuied

I have six o=
gonv wleul koeslit
walk of the Ma:ket.

The Ganada Lifo Assuranes

———— — - — — _—
= - r— = - =

Better for three reasons,
1st.—Canada Life 5 per cent, Gold Bonds yield a much higher
-ate of interest than Government Bunds,

20d,~They are paid for by instalments—thus placed within the
reach of men without capital.

.3rd.-kTh¢}* are insurcd. That is, should the investor dic after
paying only one instalment on his bonds, all his future payments 10
the Company would be immediately cancelied and the benefits ol his
investment wruld »t cnce become available.

] - W " ' =

Adc to all these advantages (ne very material one that the ves!
or shares in the surplus carnings of this leading Company, and you
l‘::';f: an opportunity for saie and profitable investment rarely equalled
A handsome booklet, giving a fvil cxplanation, will be sent on request

W.R. WIDDESS.

AGENT, LINDSAY.

was a peculiar careworn, suffering ex-
pression on her face. Umtler the dark
eves and around the lips there were
delicate lines and tints which revealed
more than words. She had suffered
and was doomed to sulfer more. Pa-
thetic acceptance of her lot was ap-
parent on every lineament of her face.
She had evidently battled successfully
with herself and bad become resigned
to her fate.

The room in which she ushered me
was an old fashioned library where
her father, the doctor, had gathered

I've seen many kinds of men o ihi
world. He is always thinking of oth&
people, and If he does Wrong I beliew
be has some good reason for it.”
She looked at me as if she lked W
hear me praise bim, and wbien 1 stofr
" ped ber expression scemed to say, “Gd
on, go on; it's music to me.” But !
knew my position and would s&¥ e
wmore.
“Ig Mr. Goddard well himself ¥’ sbé

asked when sbe found that 1 "B

"
es. Except for ap attack of pﬂ!lﬂ?
which bhas now gone away entirelf,
be has been very well.”

She turned a shade paler and thed
flushed a little as she remembered ths!
I bad been preseut on the day whes
she fainted.

“QOh, yes; I remember he spoke of B¢
poison the last time 1 saw him, =
gaid in 2 moment, recovering her D&
tal poise. “Have the spots or eruptisd
entirely disappeared?”

“Entirely, ma'am. There
signs of any left.”

“] suppose Dr. Squires gave L3

smething to cure them "
. awewW TOAL SDe Was TDIDKIDE of &

doctor's cure for leprosy and that
my

The heavy woodwork, the dark paper
and furnishings of the library cast a
gloomy aspect over the sole occupant,
and her white face gleamed out of the
darkpess like ap old fashioned picture »
in a somber setting. In spite of her
surroundings she was still beautiful—
more beautiful it seemed to me than
when fully exposed to broad daylight
Hers was a beauty that did not fade
in light or shade.

“You come from Mr. Goddard with
g message for me?” she sald interrogs-
tively as 1 entered the room.

“Yes. ma'am. He sent to Inquire
after vour health” I replied, bowing

gre M

respectfully, imagined bhe bad given
message?” she continved. the first symptoms of the disease §

“In this matter he does, for be cob-

least temporarily. But I kpew aige
ently, and I courted the opportunit’ f
disabuse ber mind of the mistake.
“No, ma'am; the doctor did pothis
for my master,” I answered. ‘I g
. him something which cured the
. tion.”
“You? What 3id yen know about thé
matter?

“Not very much, ma'am, éX
I bad been poisoned nﬁ.t 1
———taeed emhed halned .

¢To be comtinued)

not wish to put you to any vnneces-
sary trouble.” |

“That is the true reason,” she said
guietly. “He is always very consider
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