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|/ STORY.OF LOVE AND ADVENTURE. |’

CHAPTER L., -

THE MAN WITH THE STRAXGE ETES
Beélng more or less of a dutiful son
it 1s with no little compunction that I
begin this narrative, for it pearly cob-.
- cerns my father, ‘and-F fear he will
come none too well out of the ordealk
Yet what I bave to relate is so remark-
able that for its singularity alone I

months later, informed us that he hed
changed ' his mind and that he was
about to set out on a voyage to FijL
Then ‘at ‘varied Intervamls came short
notes from the most uzexpected places.-
He seemed to have become a man with
no fixed trading route. but bobbed
about hither and thither, a victim to a_
most . fantastical capricel - Uncle Jim
| growled.. He saw the gray sorrow sad-
- dening his sister’s face. -

And so the long months ran Into
years—Ilong months for ber who watch-

health and general econtentment. 1
went to a ecapital school, at which it

n1s next communication, received se=: 4

_;.tﬁ.hutfurnamunthlutmmhI”_Imm“ﬂI 3, which,

could he bave seen my fatl ,
be know he was coming bome?
gald, “Pardon me, are you Captalp

“You are oot moch like your fa
ther.” i
“You know bim well then?”
“Yery intimately. Indeed, we were
great friends In Aopstralia” L
“But you are not an Austral I;lﬂf'-l.
" knew well be wasn't, but his pationall-
ty prgcled me, and I hoped that be
might vouchsafe the information. . S
L. - “No, but | sometimes have business
there." ! L

}. He m:dad MLM-'M

me from bead to foot, his strange eyes

seeming to take In every particular of
my face and dress. And this he di¢
without speaking. a proceeding with

EEEE!
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moreover, was beginning to render m«

. was rumored that [ succeeded famous-
‘| Iy with my studies, but T regret to say
that 1 grew so accustomed.to the sad
faced woman who watched the post-
man go by morning and evening that 1

About this time we graw a lot of my
Uncle Jim, and 1 think I lavished on
him all that love which should bave

i
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sald, “but If you will leave your name
I will tell my mother to mention you

ghatig
Eitids

: who whs forever battling
With stormiy sefis. Butto b

directors, prospectuses and that sort of
thing, and I bave seen him laugh
heartily as he read out the names on
the front page of a prospectus and grin
consumedly at the gullibility of the
public. All the same, [ am Inclined to
think that he had done his share of
the gulling and that the smart dogeart
be drove and the hunter he rode bad
come out of the capacious pocket of the
public. Be this as it may, be bad been

wise In his time and retired before
Nemesis overtook him. He used proud-
ly to proclaim that he bad bidden !
adlieu to all worry and strife and that

the future onenad hafora him a loana
“smiling vista In which there was no

shadow of a clond. He foresaw noth-
Ing but a peaceful, uneventful life. He
thanked heaven that he had no wife to
worry him, no selfish children to dark-
en his few remaining years. That Is
what the professed cynic used to say,
what be hoped for, no doubt, but what
he was not fated to enjoy. Sundry in-
cldents were about to happen which
would knock all the smiling self com-
placency out of Mr. James Davie and
plunge him into 2 very sea of trouble.

For fully seven years I had not seen
my father in the flesh, and I was now
a big boy of 135, somewhat tall for my
age, but giving promise of doing well
In the future. And it was In this yea:
that my troubles. began, and I remem:
ber now, as distinctly as though it bad
only happened yesterday, that firsi
meeting with the yellow man.

I was home for the bolidays at the
time and was doing a little work in
our front garden wher I beard the gate
click. Looking up, I saw & man slowly
push it open, carefuliy close it and
then, with a very deferential air, ad-
vance toward me. As he raised his
hat to speak I noticed that he had cdal
black bair, that his skin was very
dark and foreign looking and that be
bad strange, dark eyes. £

“1T beg your pardon,” he said, “does
Captain' Kingston live bhere?”

Though the English was remarkably
pure, there was jast a suspicion of for

lays I did
' boy to do with the inner
; of women?but it all comes
1w, and I read the meaning of
45 I would a written page.
} Budt, boy as I was, I soon knew that
his long abeénces preyed upon her
thind. Never once did I hear her mur
maur & word against him, and whenever
e of him it was always with a

pleasant memory. But it was a faroff
memory and one charged with ineffa-
ble sadness.

» It was malnly through my Uncle
Jim, my mother's brother, that I first
learned to suspect my father of not be-
ing the best of husbands. But when I
broached the subject to her she de-
clared quite angril¥ that it would be-
fome Uncle Jim better if he were to
thind his own business. And yet this I
know he continued to belleve was his
business, for he loved his sister ver¥
Gearly, and so tifat he might be near
ber he had lately taken a cottage on
the Maldenhead road, a little the other
Bide of Slough.

. We lived between Slough and Wind-
sor, & bit back from the road that
branches off to Datchett. Here father
bad brought my mother shortly after
their marriage, and there I was born.
There I lived during the whole of my
foung life, and it was there my father
‘Shent the few weeks he could spare

ought my mother’s

8
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. Iy mother appeared at the door and

called to me.
1 at once advanced toward her, the

stranger following.
“This gentleman has just called to

see father,” [ explained, polnting to

' -the stranger, who ralsed his bat and

bowed very low.

My motber bonored him with an un-
commonly sharp scrotiny, and then I
thought her lips tightened and sbe
grew a shade paler.

“l am sorry to say Captain Kingston
is still abroad,” she answered, and her
volce was cold and distant and star
tlingly unlike ber usual tone.

“I regret It exceedingly,” sald the
man. “I expected to find him here.”

She did not answer, but stared at him
In 2 way which I failed utterly to com-
prehend.’ 8o 1 chipped In with:

“This gentleman met father In Auns
tralia.”

A natralln ™
growing wider.

I may have been mistaken, but 1 ‘
thought the echo was more like a gasp. ' I

“Yes,” be sald, a curiously familiar
smile playing round the corners of his
mouth. “We were good friends out
there. He gave me his address when
he knew I was coming to England. 1
quite understood from what he saild
that he would have arrived by this.”

He spoke easily and with the same
meaning smile, but his strange eyes
played all over my mother, and | saw
bow deeply they affected her.

“l am sorry,” she sald hastily, giving
me the Impression of & woman exceed-
ingly embarrassed, and backing toward
the door at the same time. “Who shall
I say called?™ .

“Ob, It Is immaterial,” be replled. “1
am sure tp meet him when he returns.”

With that he raised’ his hat once
more, bowed very politely In a dis
tinctly foreign fashion and sauntered -
down the pathway. :

My mother and [ Immediately enter-
ed the house and shut the door. That
done, sbe sprang throursb the hall inta
the dining room and across to the win- |
dow, I at ber beels. The stranger had
‘j?_s’t_{il_ut the gate and was taking s
—=+ survey Of the house. Seeing us, and as such always kpocked the bot-
be raised bis bat once more, smiled and tom out of silly, 4 o]
then disappeared down the road. . | sy O e .

- €HAPTER IL
THE SIGN OF THE HIDDEN MEANING. #Iret;fﬂm&er?-unw
For a fcll five minutes after the map o bl‘“;.‘; Eﬂp’;‘ﬁ:'

_ ‘ﬂr ng on one of

what he had to say. Jim was a man
of nerve and practical common sense

eign intonation in his voice.

“Yes,”sald I.

“And is the captaip at home?”*

“No, sir; he is In China.”

The strange eyes peered up from un-
der the strange lids, lids of which the
skin seemed to be drawn up in the cor

ce-changed, and she,looked young
and pretty againm. ] that-she could
have beén. anything but pretty
, T wonderful brown eves, her
eet I suppose the inward
bappiness beightened the efféct of the
ME_IE phm bel!m_ Z: “ g = W, Y -
Then came the parting, and for days
before ‘a” melancholy fell. upon the |®
hounse, while for days after she ‘would
move about like one-in a dream.- < = g
.. At first {he letters came. with com-
mendable regularity, and with a glad
ce she used to réad extracts to me.
he was In Japa#l, now In Java
‘ind now at Thursday islapd.: ¥t:seéms
fie bad,a boat.of his.own,and used.to.
. ‘Serthers cousts of Australla. That he
. wris a shrewd business man as weH ns
‘& eapable sailor 1 had o doubt; for, -
thongh we did not live-In Juxury; we |-

bad never a monetary trouble. 'Nol' it
Wwas oot the vwaot of money that grad- | | -
vally paled: my. mother’s eheek: and |-
gaveé her that wistful, faroff look; it
“was not for money that shé watched
the pestman eome down the road week
'in and week out. ', - ; - I Tad

| 2gainst the window peering intently

| the first time I had :
| come to our deor who bhad been treated ~ __,

bad disappeared she stood stock still tossing the flles from his

through the curtain. Then she threw ¥ | u_p;tl;: ﬂ:esilmmnﬂ“

herself back into the nearest armchalr, £ .
with a sigh, and as 1 looked at her I with a wizen face.. He greeted
saw that she was very pale and evl- ¢ With a formal salute and an exten-
ﬂﬂfﬁymﬂrﬂﬁtﬂeﬂ. ~

» you are going to faint,” 1 | x

saig. *““What Is the matter with yon?’ guv'nor was up at the 'ouse. Then,

“Nothing, Dothing” she gasped. >Fief asking bim sundry questions con-
- Then: “Davie, Davie, bas he gone?” !-mhﬁlﬂﬂ-hlltﬂlndtt::ch:
_ ” ' - generally, I turned to open ga
; w:;f?.m""" T Sy A%, when I was attracted by

But she scemed plunged in thonght " ey Aeee |
and did pot answer. Presently she _,
looked up at me and sald, “Did I be-
1 bad to admit that she had acted in i
a way that was strange to ber. It was .,
ever seen any one

with such scant corntesy. Usually the
.mmt-hnlpltlhb_' of women, mm_

|-suddenly to have MthuinnlfthIl-{

1) . 3 o o 1} - 4 -
‘she- ' outswith:
<+ -

| 18 o triend, Davle. ‘Be sure of that™

~ Surprised, 1 questionied ber, and after

oA i o _- bbb DA ¥
{ Inoticed that he had strange, dark eyes,

iy .

| ‘ticed tbat the man bad scarcely any

o | Ders- in sowe pecullar manper.: [ fo | OEF

- ebeswwnad o e;m e X s,

e | my boy. and nothing | can say will

-{ wince her of ber felly.”
“You may call it folly If you like.” by ;
she replied, “and | wish [ eouid think, ¢

1 replled.

belleve 1 ever saw him when bis

‘blue eyes bad not a merry twinkle In
hem. Therefore the serious look with

which Be now greetéd me was just 8

little disconcerting. My mother’s trou-
‘bled foce also added a chilliness fo tbe

“wtell. Davie, lad.” eaid be. “what Is

all this that Las been troubling your

mother? . .
I'told him all 1 knew, repeating word

for word that which had passed be

tweed we aod the siranger.
“] have beard as much” sald be,

word 1 can't see auy cause for this oo-
rasiness. Your mother has got & fright,

go, bot 1 feel sure my husband woul

good cause.”
Jim shook his bead. Out of respect

to ber feelluzs be did not say what
was oo the tip of bis tongue. He Lad
oot bhis sister's admiration for my fa-
ther.

“A maon who can leave Lis wife and

child for seven rears is capable of
writing anything.” Le growled.
“%Ah. but you den’t .cnderstand.” she
“You don’t know the dangers
and ricissitudes of 2 seafaring life. If
be has not come. you may be sure it
was for very good reasons.”

“Humph!” gruntcd Jim, but perliaps
even Le loved bher all the better for her
loyalty. No doubt it was foolish, but
it is that foolishuess which endears
women to uUs
ber best and ber prettiest just then,
and If Jiin badn’t been tuere to poke
fun at me | would bhave given ber a
2004 kiess

“Still,” said Le as be slowly began to
Bl1 bis pipe, 1 conslder vagzue, terrify-
ing scrawls no excuse for such an ab-
sence, and If I were you | should try
to think that they were written after—
| mean voder—much mental depres
sion, the result of a systematic sguar-
ing of the elbow.”

She shook her bead.

“1 believe it to be nothing of the
kind. Do you imagine tLat the coming
of this stranger right on the top of
Bob’'s letter was all a.matter of chance?
Ao be knew my bosband was leaving
Auastralia, and be meant to see him.
For what reason? Ab, let me know
that and 1 shall know everrthing. BRut,
tell me, does It not strike you as being
very curious that | should recelve
Eob's letter on the very day that the
stranger arrives bere*™

“Well, 'no. Tbhe man could easily
bave come In the sawe ship as the let-
ter. PProbably be was to meet Bob In
London s
| mg nin¥there. cuwe on here.”

“But don’t you #ce If Dab came In

"] the ship whh that letter be would not

be here yet (unless Le came overland
from Briodish for anotber eight or nine
daya. | do not bLesitate to say that
the st thing be wonk! think of would

suspect otherwise,”

ing oore puzzlhed than ever.

“Well™ sald any motber slowly and
very lmpressively, | thought, “what 1
make out of It !s this: That man Jid
oot come by the ship which Lirougsht
the letter fMrom Avstralin: otherwise

not here.
on the ship awnd. specunlating on the
chances of his coming overlanml. cave
him time to get home.”

“But why should be believe that
Bob was on the ship and of wh.: Im-
pnr::lnee was It wbhether be wus or
oot "’

son of his own changed his mipd.”

weave quite a pretty romance. That
little bead of yours is full of surprises.
I know a mystery s dear to a woman,
almost as dear as a bit of scandal, but
don't build too much on It or you will
be disappointed. The man had proba-
bly done his business with Captaip
Bob out In Australla. It mizht nave
been a serions minilpg speculativa—
Ballarat, you know, is a greax mining
center. 1f such is the case, wuat wore
patural than (hat the man. hearing
Bob was coming by a certain ship,
should be anxious to see bimn ¥

“Why did be refuose to leave his
name ™

“As he sald, It was probably Imma.
terial. I've often enough sald the same
thing. Trust me, your husband will
soon turn up with a glowing prospec
tus In his pocket deseribing a marvel
ous property which Is within easy
reach of Ballarat. 1 know those pros.
pectuses. I've drawn up a few of them
mpyself, in which I bave described with
wonderful fidelity a reef or a region [
bave ‘never seen. Believe me, your
hurband will presently blossom into dj-
rector, possibly the chairman—if they
can't buy a lord—of the Great Ballarat

| Gold Mining company, of which your

mysterious forelgn gentleman with the
strapge eyes will most lkely be the
vender,” .
Countipued next weak.
i -h- “ ::a
—Try our Queen Bleand Cofee.
to all others. Baker, the Grocer,

wihep I bhod. Baisbed. “and upon my

oot have written in this straln without | .

I thought she looked |

, disappoluted In not @iod- |

be to cosne overland, bt tl:o8e who do |
got know hlm so well mglt reasonably |

“Well? sald Jiua. bfs blue eres look- |

te would bhave koown that Bob was
But Lke belleved him to be |

“Now you get beyond me,” she sald, |
“but I believe, why I cannot tell you,
‘| that that man knew my husband was

2aming by & certain ship, that my bus- |
band Enew of this and for some res- |

“Dear child,” sald my unucle, “youn |
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Castoria is for Infacts and Children. Castorg ,
harmless substitute for Castor Oil, P"*“'g’uriq Dﬁi
and Scothing Syrups, It contains neither % | < 3

| », Morphine nor other Narcotic mh?tam-n. Tt is Pleggy =

' Its I'““-t“ is thirty years’ use by Imh'k-;;_-r

Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Fevag

ness. Castoria cures Diarrheea and Wind Colie, Cang S

relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation o |

Flatulency. Castoria assimilates the Food, ,q:‘i'\ 5

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Childreg "\ '

bealthy and natural sleep. Castoria is me%%‘; 3

Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. 5

Castoria.

* Castoria is an excellent medicine ﬁ::rI “Castoris Is »o well adapied ~ey
children. Mothers bave repeatedly told me  that | recommend [t a0 Superior ig
of its grod effect upoa their children.” | scription known 1o me
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Bicycle by Expren( i1} =
byect t-l:-::'l.-nT aauce. T ir} 2
lﬁ Hmﬂlh‘!, A HIGH GRADE o
BICYCLE, pav o the Eom
the balance due — $29 00 —u»d Lom

Elsl E or Ladies” Hicycle, baghe of 3
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They are the Highest Grade wheels made ; no

more widely adwvertised by the makers ; big fa
rider. m-hnu,hhimh_n bubs and bear:nz_ bighen cradesss s
Tebe Tires, '

ment. Fitted with Victer Single Morgan & Wright T rev—t’ Merak T
WTM' Heights of frame—Men's 20, 22 and 24 in.—Ladies’ 20 and 72 n —enamelné s
- OFFEP wplendid chance 10 a grod agent in each town. Send for Cataloy « and ask for Apmsl
Lrscounis. W heels sfightly used, §:5.00 1o §25 00. . W. BOYD 4 SON =
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The Victorie Loan and Savings Gomess--

INCORPORATED CNDER CAP, 180, REO. s F
. ‘ LINDSAY. OFT

;
| HEAD OFPICE
Money to Loan —Oo town ani farm property at curreat rates of pterest =

no delsy, .

| Savings Department —Deposits of $1.00 and spward takep, wi hdrawse
time. Debentures issued for periods of from one to five years for sums of f1M e
wards. Higbest current rates of interest allowed, o=

WM. FLAVELLE, JOHN MAGWOOD, | 1
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.WANTED.. ==
LOGS AND BASSWOOD BOL =

"

!

Highest Prices Paid for Bass;.r.rand, Soft
Elm, Birch, Maple and Oak Logs, and

Basswood Excelsior Wood,

e L i

Wholesale and Retail
Deazler

J.'J. WETHERUP.,

~HIGH GRADE- =

PIANOS, ORCANS AND SEWING MACHIE
GABINET VAPOR BATHS AND POLYPHOE ™

I carry a mm for purchzasrs to select from. 1 sell only * }
best makes, all good and folly sarramted. Special prices 10 :; B
come direct to my cffice in Lindsay.
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MY M O 3
_ M‘l’;lt to the best pump in Cﬂnidl?ﬁ -
e MW Pumps. They dn;ﬁ.._ 3
in-any depth of well up to 150 fect. -
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