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—+4 light began -to break in on Pros-
'Pe:m::," he sald, “from all this 1
that M. de Clameran was very
when 1 met him for the first time
at M. Fauvel's.”
“BEridently.”
. «jpnd about that time Lagors arrived
from the country "
\  «Exactly.”
| wapnd about a month after his ap-
 pearance Madeleine suddenly banished
me.”

. “Well," exclalmed M. Verduret, “1
am glad you are beginning to under-

l.:111::-::1 the state of affairs.”
| He was interrupted by the entrance
i pf & WIAnger.
spruce looking coachman, with ele-
gant Dblack whiskers, shining boots
with fancy tops, buff breeches and o
yellow walstcoat with red and black
s gtripes. After cautiously looking arount

the room he walked gtraight up to the
table where M. Verduret sat.

wweli, Master Joseph Dubols?’ sald
the stout man eagerly.

“Don't spenk of It,” anawered the
pervant. “Things are getting warm.”

Prosper concentrated all his attention
gpon this superb domestic. He thought
be recognized his face. He had cer-
tainly somewhere seen that retreating
forebead and those little restless blaclk
eyes, but where and under what cir-
cumstances he could not remember.
Meanwhile Master Joseph had taken a
seat at & table adjoining the one occl-
pied by M. Verduret and, having called
for some absinth, was preparing it by
bolding the water aloft and slowly

| dropping it in the glass.
“Speak,” sald M. Verduret.

]thl position of valet and coachman to
| “Qo on. You can complain tumor-
m‘l!

“Very good. Yesterday my master
walked out at 2 o'clock. Of course 1
followed him. Do you know where he
went? The thing was as good as 2

Xeep the appolntment made by Nina
Glpsy.”
“Well, make haste.
she was gone, Then?”
“Then? Ah, he was not at all pleas-
yed, I assure you. He huorried back to
the hotel where the other, M. de La-

They told him

beard so mueh swearing! M. Raoul
' asked him what had bappened to put
him in such a bad bumor. ‘Nothing,’
ireplied my master, ‘except that little

| where she is. She has slipped through
{our fingers” Then they both appeared
{to be vexed and uneasy. ‘Does she
 know anything about us? asked Raoul
| Notbing but what I told you,' replied
Clameran. ‘But this nothing, falling in
':'H.I.E ear of @ man with any suspicions,
l;mmid put him on the track of the

truth’ Then Lagors exclaimed, If It

is a8 serious as that, we must get rid

of this little serpent!” But my master
'shrugged his shoulders and, laughing,
' said: ‘You talk like an idiot. When

one is annoyed by a woman of this I

sort, one must take measures to get
rid of her administratively.” This idea
eeemed to amuse them both very
much.”

m"l understand” said M. Verduret
It is an excellent idea. But the mis-
f_ﬂrtune is it is too late to carry it out
The nothing which made Clameran
uneasy has already fallen into a know-
11:3 ear. Nevertheless I must not let
Lhem gee my hand.”

With breathless curiosity Prosper
listened to this report, every word of
which seemed to throw light upon past
events. This Raoul, in whom bhe had
confided so deeply, was nothing more
than g scoundrel. A thousand eircum-
Elances, unnoticed at the tiitne, nowW re-
curred to his mind and made him ‘won-

“In the first place, I must say that |

i M. de Clameran is not a bed of roses.” |

The newcommer was A i

|
|

{
L]

gors, awaited him. And I have never |

|

' devil has gone off, and no one knows i

'1

|

the kerhole
uig that all? questioned M. Verdi:

pet.

uAll for yesterday, but this moralng
gy master pose late, still 10 & nnﬁ‘ig?
pad humer At Been Rasul arFived,
aleo furlous, They at onee began tu
dispute, and sueh a row! At one timia
my master selsed the other by the
thioat and sheok him like a reed,
thaught he weuld strangle him, Hul
Raoul drew from his poeket a sharp
peinted knife, the sight of whieh made
my master drap him in a hurry,"

“But what did they say ¥ .

“Ah, there s the vab," sald Joseph
piteously, *“They spoke English, 80 i
could not understand them, But I am

sure they were disputing about mon-
|_ ﬂj’i"

“How do you know ¥

“Because I learned at the exposition |
that the word ‘argent' meant money in
every language in Europe, and this
word they constantly used in their con-
versation.”

M. Verduret sat with knit brows, |
talking in an undertone to himself, and
Prosper, who was watching him, won- i

dered i b& was trying to understand 'l
and construct the dispute by mere
force of reflection.

“When they had done fighting,” con- ]
tinued Joseph, “the villains began to |

talk in French again, but they only
spoke of trifies—a fancy ball which is
to be given by some banker. When
Raoul was leaving, my master said,
Since this thing is inevitable, and it
must take place today, you bhad better
remaln at bome, at Vesinet, this even-
ing’ Raoul replied, ‘Certainly.” "
Night was coming on, and the room
was gradually filling with men, who
called for absinth or bitters, and
youths, who perched themselves upon
high stools and smoked their pipes.

“It 1s time to go,” said M. Verduret
to Joseph. “Your master will want
youn. Besides, here is some one who
wishes to speak with me. 1 will see
you tomorrow."”

The newcomer was DO pther than
Cavalllon, more troubled and frighten-
ed than ever. He looked uneasily
agronnd the room, as if he feared the
whole Parls police force to appear and
earry him off to prison. He did not
git down at M. Verduret's table, but
stealthily gave his bhand to Prosper,
and, after assuring himself that no
one was observing them, handed AL
Yerduret a package, saying:

“She found this in a cupboard.”

It was a handsomely bound prayer

| pook. M. Verduret rapldly turned over

the leaves and soon found the pages
from which the words pasted on the
letter recelved by FProsper had been
cut.

“I had moral proofs,” be gald, band-
ing the book to Prosper, “but here is
material proof sufficlent in itself to

gave you."

prayer book instantly. He bad given
it to Madeleine in exchange for the
medal. On the fiy leaf Madelcine bhad
written, “Souvenir of Notre Dame de
¥ounrvieres, 17 January, 1866.”

“This book belongs to Madelelpe!”

farce. He went to the Archangel to rha iy

M. Verduret did not reply, but walk-
ed toward a young man dressed like &
wine merchant, who had just entered
the room. He glanced at the note
which this person handed to him and
hastened back to the table.

«] think we have got them now!" he
said excitedly.

Throwing a five franc piece on the
table and without saying a word to
Cavaillon, he hurried Prosper from the
room.

«What fatality!” he said as he has-
tened along the stréet. “We may miss
them. 1 fear we shall reach the St
Lazare station too late for the St. Ger-
main train.”

“For heaven’s sake, where are you
going 7” asked Prosper.

“Come on. We can talk on the way.”

Reaching Palals Royal place, M.
Verduret stopped before one of the
hacks belonging to the railway sta-

;ﬂun and examined the horses at a

' glance.

der how he could have been S0 long

deceived,
Master Joseph continued his report.
Testerday after dinner my master
decked himself out like a bridegroom.

doctor will tell you why it has

the blood rich, and why it gives
Just the medicine ]'uuh?njr

—

“How much to Vesinet?” he asked of
the driver.
«1 don’t know the road very well

that way.”
The name of Vesinet was enough for

Prosper.
«I will point out the road,” he inter-

«wWell.” said the driver, “at this time
of night in such dreadful weather it
will be 25 franes.”

A nd how much for driving very rap-
idliy ?’

«T leave that to- your generosity, but
if you make it 35 francs I think"—

“You shall have a hundred,” inter-
ropted M. Verduret, “if you overtake a
carriage which has half an bour’s start

 rupted quickly.
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but pelther Prosper RoF hig epmpaiion
peapd them, They had already staried

the new read. The weather, whieh

W
h:ﬂ been inglement when they set etk
ralg fell 1a tar

pawled dis

mally throngh the branches of the

M. Verduret and Fmdgu had

been walking along the muday road

for about five minutes Whea suddenly
the latter &to

«This is Raoul's house,” he gald,

Before the gate of an {solated house
stood the eab which they had follow-
ed. Reelining on his seat, wrapped in
a thick cloak, was the driver, who, In
spite of the pouring railn, was already
asleep, evidently waliting for the per-
son whom he bad brought to this
bouse.

M. Verduret went to him, pulled his
cloak and said in a low volce:

“Hello, my man.”

The driver started and, mechanically
gathering his relns, yawoed out, “All
right”

But when by the light of the carriage
Jamps bhe saw two meD in this lonely
spot he imagined that they wanted bis

purse and perbaps his life.
“T am enmamed™ he cried nut_iiua

cracked his whip in the air.
waiting here for some one.”

«] know that, you fool,” replied M.
Verduret, “and only wish to ask you a
question which you can gain five
francs by answering. Did you not
bring a middle aged lady here?”’

This question, this promise of five
¢rancs, instead of reassuring the coach-
man, increased his alarm.

I have already told you I am walt-
ing for some one,” he gald. “Move on
or I will call for help.”

M. Verduret drew back quickly.

“(Come away,’ he whispered to Pros-
per. “The beast will do as he says and,
the alarm once given, farewell to our
projects. We must find some other en-
trance than by this gate.”

They went along the wall surround-
{ng the garden in gearch of a place
svhere it was possible to climb,

This was difficult to discover in the
dark, the wall being twelve feet high.
Fortunately M. Verduret was very
agile, and, bhaving declded upon the
spot to be scaled, he drew back and,
making a sudden spring remarkable
for so big & man, selzed one of the pro-
jecting stones above him, drawing him-
self up by the ald of his hands and
feet to the top of the wall. It was now
Prospeér’s turn to elimb up; but, though
much younger than his companion, he
had not his agility, and M, Verduret
was obliged to pull him up, then help-
ed him down on the other side, Once
Inthugudan.l!.?ﬂdnﬂttwllnthu
gituation. The house occupled by M.
de Lagors was built in the middle of a
large garden. It was DAITOW, two sto-
rles high and with garrets.

Only one window, in the second sto-
ry, was lighted.

“You have often been here and know
the house?’ sald M. Verduret “What
room 1s that where we see the light?”

“Raoul's bedchamber.”

“Very good. What rooms are on the
first floor?”

wThe kitchen, pantry, billiard room
and dining room.”

“And on the floor above?”

“Two parlors, separated by folding
doors, and a study.”

“Where do the servants sleep?”

“Raoul has none now. He s served
by & man and his wife, who come in
the morning and go after dinner.”

M. Verduret rubbed his hands glee-
folly.

“All right,” be said. “There Is noth-
ing to prevent otr hearing what Raoul
has to say to this person who has comeé
from Paris at 10 o’clock at night to see
him. Let us go in.”

But unfortunately the heavy oak
door was locked. M. Verduret shook it
in vajn.

“What an oversight” he said, with
vexation. “I ought to have brought my-
{nstruments with me, A common lock
which could be opened with & nalil, and
I have not even a piece of wirel”

Recognizing the uselessness of an at-
tempt to open the door, he tried sue-
cessively every window on the ground
floor. Alas, every blind was securely
fastened on the inside.

M. Verduret was exasperated. He
prowled around the house like a fox
around a hen coop, seeking an en-
trance. Despairingly be came back to
the place In front of the house whence
he had the best view of the lighted
window. °

«1¢ 1 could only look Im!” he crled
“In there,” polnting to the window, “is
the solution of the mystery, and we are
cut off from it by thirty or forty feet
of these two stories. I must see, and 1
will geel”

Suddenly Prosper seemed to remem-
ber something.

sThere is & ladder here!” he erled
=W EORE IOR N me? Where is

“At the end of the garden, under the

ey ran to the spot, and n a few
minutes the ladder was up against the
house. But to their chagrin they found
gﬁmﬂf;ﬂ:ﬂmmm

top ladder and the lighted
nr%mn |

p; reach it," exclaimed
Prospes. .- _—
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“We must reach itl” cried M. Verduo-

.!.ndhuqnlctlrphﬂd!ﬂnllltlnﬂ
off from the bouse and, seizing the
hdﬂﬂ.ﬂuﬂoﬂﬂ:ﬂhadltruﬂuthl
bnttomrnmdnnhlllhonlﬂul.ltthl
game time holding the two uprights
firmly and steadily with his bands
The obstacle was OVercome.

“Now mount,” be sald to his compan-
fon. :

The situation ‘was dlstressing for

but be did pot bhesitate. He
and, seizing the

beneath his weight. But his head had
scarcely passed above the lighted win-
dnwwhu:h-ntmﬂ:u'rwhlchm
drowned In the roaring tempest and
dropped like a log down on the wet
grass, crying:

“The villain! The villain

With wonderful promptness and vig-
or M. Verduret laid the ladder on the
ground and ran toward Prosper, fear-
ing he was dead or dangerously in-
jured.

“What did you see? Are you hurt?™
be whispered. -

But Prosper had already risen. Al-
though be had had & violent fall, be
svas unhurt,

“] gaw,” be angwered in a hoarse
volce—"1 saw Madelelne—do you un-
derstand, Madelelne?—in that room
alone with Raoul.”

M. Verduret was confounded. Was
it possible that be, the infallible ex-
pert, had been mistaken in his deduc-
tions?

He well knew that M. de Lagors’ vis-
Itor was a woman, but his own conjec-
tures and the note which Mme. Glpsy
had sent to him at the tavern bad fully
assured him that this woman Wwas

Mme. Fauvel
be sald to

“You must be mistaken,”
Prosper.

“No, monsleur; no. Never ecould I
mistake another for Madeleine. Ab,
yon who heard what she said to me
yesterday, answer me. Was I to ex-
pect this infamous treachery? You said
to me then, ‘She loves you, she loves
youl' "

M. Verduret did not answer. He had
first been stupefied by his mistake and
was now racking his brain to discover
the cause of it, which was soon dis-
cerned by his penetrating mind.

“This is the secret discovered by
Nina,” continued Prosper. “Madeleine,
this pure and noble Madeleine, whom I
believed to be as immaculate as an
angel, is alone with this thief who has
cven stolen the name he bears, and I,
trusting fool that I was, made him my
best friend. I confided to him all my
hopes and fears, and he was her lover!
Of course they ridiculed my absurd de-
votion and stupid confidence!”

“How do we know,” sald M. Yerduo-
ret, “that Mlle. Madeleine is here on
her own account? Did we not come to
the conclusion that she was sacrificing
herself for the benefit of some one?
That superior will which compelled ber
to your dismissal may have brought

about this step tonight.”
That which coincides with our secret

«] would soon know,”
duret, "irlcuuldmthemm:atherin

that room.”

Prosper thought 2 moment.
“Will you promise me, monsieur, to

exact truth—all that you
how painful it
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fig her hands, knelt before him, He
furned away his head and refused to
answer Bave in monosyliables, Hever
al times she turned to leave, but each
tme returned, as If asking & favor and
unable te go tll she bhad ebtalped 1k
At last she seemed to have wttered
something deelsive, for Raonl suddenly
rose and opened a desk near the fire
place, frem which he took & bundle of
pers and handed them to her,

“H'm!" thought M, Verduret, *“What
does it mean? Is it a compromising
correspondence which she wants to re-
claim ¥

Madelelne took the papers, but daid
pot appear satisfled Ehe again en-
treated him to give her something else,
Raoul refused, and then she threw the
papers on the table. The papers seem-
ed to pusnile M. Verduret

#] certainly am not mistaken. Those
papers—red, green and yellow—are
pawnbrokers’ tickets.”

Madelelne turned them over, as if
looking for some particular ones. She
took three, which she put in her pock-
et, pushing the others aslde. Bhe was
evidently preparing to take ber de-
mmmmd:nw-mh
Raoul, who took up the lamp as if to
light the way. There 'was
more for M. Verduret to see. He care
fully descended the ladder, muttering to
himself: “Pawnbrokers’ tickets! What
{nfamous mystery lies at the bottom
of all this?* The first thing be did was
to remove the ladder. Raoul, escort-
ing Madeleine, might take it into his
bead to look around the garden, and if
he did so the ladder might attract his
attention. M. Verduret and Prosper
hastily laid it on the ground, then
concealed themselves among the trees,
whence they could watch at once the
front door and the outer gate.

At the same time Madeleine and
ltaou! appeared in the doorway. Raonl
set the lamp on the bottom step and
offered his hand to the girl, but sheo
refused it with baughty contempt.
This did not seem to move or
Raoul. He simply answered by an
tronical gesture which implied, “As
you please.” He tollowed her to the
gate, which he opened and eclosed after
ber: then he hurried back to the house,
while Madeleine’'s carriage drove rap-
idly away.

“Now, monsieur,” sald Prosper, “you
must tell me what you saw, Remem-
ber, you promised me the truth no
matter what it might be. Bpeak; I can
bear it."

“You will only have joy to bear, my
friend. Within a month you wifl bit-
terly regret your suspicions of tonfght.
You will blush to think that you eves
imagined Mlle. Madelelne to be intl-
mate with a man like Lagors.”

The drive back was silent and seem-
ed interminably long. Frosper tried
to draw his strange companion into
conversation, but as he received noth-
ing but monosyllables in reply he held
his peace for the rest of the journey.
He was agaln beginning to feel frri-
tated at the absolute emplre exercised
over him by this man.

On thelr arrival at the city M. Ver-
duret said:

“You will see me at your room about
this time tomorrow night. Perhaps 1
ghall discover what 1 am seeking at
the Jandidiers’ ball” -

Prosper was dumb with astonish-
ment. What! Would AL Verduret
think of appearing at a bail given by
the wealthiest and most fashionable
bankers at the capital? This account-
ed for his sending to the costamer.

«“Then you are invited?’ he asked.

The expressive eyes of M. Verduret
danced with amusement.

“Not yet,” be said, “but I shall be.”

Ob, the inconsistency ef the human
mind! Prosper was tormented by the

To be coutinoed
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Mooney's Perfection
Cream Sodas

are, different from any ather
eracker, Nething heavy eof
doughy abeut them but o light
and crisp that they are mwans-
parent, Mooney's biscuits will
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| DENTISTS,
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GEORGE JACKSON,

Licensed Auctioneer for Coun-
ties of Vietoria and Ontario,

Wishes at this, the commencement of S s BOURE ltmt ~ B o
maL AUCTION SALE u:.:ﬁn, to s o - -

is numerous patrons in EIGH R. ENIGHT
of the two _cuunﬂﬂ for their very liarm-.ll l_, mui-, ;.'M:;r, Notary
patronage in the aod for the coming | Public, Real Estate Agent &e.
season would selieit & centinuance of the | Representing Waterloo Mutual Fire Izr
sAIDE. _ : ¢ Furanee Company of Waterloo, the Fed-
With my extensive experience in the ; eral Life Insurance Company of Hamil-
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sssured that any sales entrusted to my | tee and Aecident Company of Toronto.
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GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY.

FIRE AND LIFE.
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the World.

$10,000,000
Aocumulsted Funds. ... 30,500,000
Invested in Canada.... 900,000

Rates and premiums as low as any othe
company. The settiement o

respeclable

loeses is prompt and liberal. The resouroces

and of the company afferd these

insured in it perteot ssourity against loss.
W_ E. WIDDESS

Agent for Lindsay snd Victoria County
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FARM LOANS.
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MONEY TO LOAN on Mortzage
or any term from 5 to 10 Year:
at Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,
with privilege of repayment in instal
ments when 1
Expenses kept down to the lowest
| noteh. All business of this nature kept
strictly private and confidential.
Come and see me if you want money
and get my terms. 1

J. H. SOOTHERAN

T R.JﬁMES,__d

AUCTIONEER,

COUNTY OF VICTORI»
Cambray, Ont.

JOSEPH MEEHAN,

Auctioneer
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66 acre farm in Mariposa,

sd | MeLaughlin & Peel,
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b g Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public. _

Farms to purchase. I have three
parties who want to purchase 100
acres each of first-class land and
good buildings, either in Ops or Mar-
iposa. Parties having such farms
for sale communicate with ELIAS
BOWES. Real Estate Agent, Lind-
saY.

125 acre farm, 2 miles south of
Omemee, 90 acres cleared, fair build-
ings, well fenced and watered, for
sale cheap.

200 acre farm in Mariposa for sale,
good brick bouse, large frame barn,
with one of the best cement celiars
'in the county. Bituation is every-
thing that could be desired, orchard,

173 acre farm near Valentia, 125
aeres cleared, frame house and
{frame barn with stone cellar; con-
venient to school, chureh, post office
store and blacksmith sbop. .
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buildings in
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