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essage, and Bell watch-
s face curiously.
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sam 1 right?”
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CHAPTER XLVL

Lard Littimer sat on the terrace,
siaded from the sun by an awning
over his deck-chair. From his expres-

-gion he seemed to be at peace with
all the world. His brown, eager face
pad lost its usually keen, suspiclous
ok he smoked a cigareite
Chris sat opposite him looking as Iit- |
ge like 3 hard-working secretary as
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lazily. .
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As 2 matter of fact, there was
gothing for her to do. Littimer had
gready tired of his lady secretary
idea. and had Chris not interested and
gmused him he would have found some
means to get rid of her before now.

But she did interest and amuse and

Ja him. There was something
charmingly reminiscent about the girl
ghe was like somebody he had once
tmown and cared for, but for the life cf
iim be could not think who.
are an exceedingly
dever girl," bhe said.

“In fact, we are both exceedingly
dever® Chris replied, coolly. “And yet
quite so clever as he
himseif to be. Do you ever
' , Lord Littimer?®"
Littimer said, with a
mor. “For instance,
That was
which  was
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word, you are the
—omly creature [ over met who has had

1sk me that guestion. !
v fond of myvy wife and
help me, I am fond
n't know why I talk
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said, gently. *It is be-

“

you fancy you are in !
B0 Way 10 blame; you imagine that !
you 2¢cted in the only way consistent |
with your position and dignity. You !
Bocled that your son was a vulgar |
thief. And I am under the impression |
that Lady Littimer had money.”

© "“She had a large fortune,” Littimér
mid, faintly, “Miss Lee, do you knoW
Wil I DATE 2 prem minQ” W0” oux YOur

Chris Iaa_:ghed unsteadily.
borribly frightened, though she did not
$ow it. She had been waiting for days
© cateh Littimer in this mood. And
fe did not feel disposed to go back
- The task must be accomplished
me time

“Lady Littimer was very rich,” she
®at oo, “and she was devoted to
your son. Now, if he had want- .
i large sum of money very badly,
bir gone to his mother, she would

!‘-“'ED_it to him without the slight-
tation
What fond mother wouldn't?”
obliged to you for comceding
Your son wanted money, and
S on JOy when he could have had
='-"-h-lﬂ§ for the asking from his

_ Sound logical,”
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Littimer said, fip-
“Who had the money?™

fame man who stole Prince
rmdg-—Requa‘id Henson.” -
“r dropped his cigarette an
mﬂllﬁzht 'n his chair. He was keen
now. There Were
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Not more serious than your accusa

&gainst your son,” Chris retort

» Perhaps not,” Littimer admrit-
qE."*"* why do yvou take up Frank's
‘4 this way? Is there any ro-
;.;E budding under my unconscious

oW you are talking nonsemse,”

YOUF S0 Ve TRt e
3 t he would them
back, by force if necessary. lﬁtmnde
that rash speech in hearing of Regi-
nald Henson. Henson probably-lurked
about until he saw the robbery com-
ted. Then it occurred to him that
he might do a little robbery on his own
account, seeing that your son would
get the credit of it. The safe was open,
and so he walked off with your ring
am_IH ?ngr money."”
“My dear yo lad
Etlrrsuuisa." ung lady, this is all mere
“50 you imagine, At that time Regi-
nald Henson had a kind of home which
he was running at 218, Brunswick
Square, Brighton. Lady Littimer kad
just relinquished a similar undertaking
there. Previously Reginald Henson
had a home at Huddersfield. Ming you,
he didn’t run either in his own name,
and he kept studiously in the back-
ground. But be was desperately hard

up at the time in comsequence of his |

dissipation and extravagance, and the
money he collected for his home went
into his own pocket. Then the police
got wind of the matter, and Reginald
Henson discreetly disappeared from
Brighton just in time to save himself
from arrest for frauds there and at
Huoddersfield. A member of the Hud-
dersfield police is in a high position at
Brighton. He has recognized Reginald
Henson as the man who was ‘wanted’
at Huoddersfield, I don't know if there

will be a prosecution after all these -

Years, but there you are.”

“You are speaking from authority?” |
“Certainly I am. Reginald Henson, |
ed her lips. Frank Littimer, looking

as such, is not known to Imnspector
Marley, but I sent the latter a photo-
graph of Henson, and he returned it

this morning with a letter to the effect
. came to see you because——" .

that it was the man the Huddersfield
police were looking for.”

“What an interesting girl you are,”
Littimer murmured. “Always so full of
surprises. Our dear Reginald is even
a greater rascal than I took him for.”

saved him. He took your ring, a fac-

simile of which he had made before |
stand there trembling from head to

for some ingenious purpose. It came
with a vengeance. Then Claire Carfax
committed suicide, thanks to your in-
discretion and folly.”

“Go on. Rub it in. Never mind about
my feelings.”

“I'm not minding,” Chris said, cool-
ly. “Henson saw his game and played
it boldly. I could not have told you all
this vesterday, but a letter I had this
morning cleared the ground wonder-

fully. Henson wanted to cause family |

differences, and he succeeded. Pre-
viously he got Dr. Bell out of the way

by means of the second Rembrandt.

You can't deny there is a2 second Rem-
brandt now, seeing that it is locked
up in vour safe. And where do vou
think Bell found it? Why, at

Brunswick Square, Brighton, where

! Henson had to leave it seven years |

ago when the police were so hot upon
| his trail. He was fearful lest you and
Bell should come together again, and
that is why he came here at night to
steal your Rembrandt And vet van
trusted that man blindly all the time
vour own son was suffering on mere

guspicions. How blind you have been!” |

“I'm blind still,” Littimer said, curt-
| Iy. “My dear young lady, I admit that
vyou are making out a pretty strong
case: indeed, I might go farther, and
gsay that yvyou have all my sympathy.
But what you say would not be taken
as evidence In a court of law. If you
produce that ring, for Instance—but
that is at the bottom of the North Sea.”

Chris tpok a small cardboard box
from her pocket, and from thence pro-
doced a ring. It was a ruby ring with
black pearis on either side, and had
some inscription inside.

“Look at that,” she said. “It was
sent to me to-day by my—by a friend
of mine. It is the ring which Reginald
Henson shows to Lady Littimer when
he wants money from her. It was lost
by Henson a night or two ago, and it
fell into the hands of someone who is
interested, like myself, in the expos-
ure and disgrace of Reginald Henson.”

Littimmer examined the ring carefunlly.

“It is a wonderfully good imitation,”
he said, presently.

“So I am told,” said Chris. “So gcod
that it must have actually been copied

from the original. Now, how could-~

Henson have had a copy made unless
he possessed the original? Will you be
good enough to amswer me that gues-
tion, Lord Littimer?”

7 ittimer could do no mrore than gaze

at the ring In MIs nana rur SOMmMme TIime.

T eould have sworn—indeed, I am
1 sady to swear—that the real ring was
caver in anybody’s possession but
riine from the day that Frank was a
ysar old till it disappeared. Of course,
pgcores of people had looked at it, Hen-
gon amongst the rest. But how ‘did

jire Carfax—"

Clﬂmﬂf enough. Henson had a first
eopy made from a description. I don't

hands,

218, |
' dear?” she asked, sweetly.

| tions.

' Reginald Henson.

off her

mind. She had approached a delicate
and difficult matter, and she had suc-

lips were no longer bitter and cynical.

“I may have been guilty of a great
wrong,” he murmured. “All these years
I may have been living under a misap-
prehension. And you have told me
what I should never have suspected,
although I have never had a high opin-
ion of my dear Reginald. Where Is my
wile now?"”

“She is still at Longdean Grange.
You will notice a great change in her,
a great and sorrowful change. But it is
not too late to—"

Littimer rose and went swiftly to-

wards the house., At any other time the
action would have been rude, but Chris
fully understood. She had touched the

man to the bottom of his soul, and he_

was anxious to hide his emotion.
“Poor man,” Chris murmured. “His

" hard cynicism conceals a deal of suf-

fering. But the suffering is past; we
have only to wait patiently for day-
light now.”

Chris rose restlessly in her turn and
strolled along the terrace to her favor-
ite spot looking over the cliffs. There
was nobody about; it was very hot
there., The girl removed ler glasses
and pushed back the banded hair from
her forehead. She had drawn a photo-
graph from her pocket which she was
regarding intently. She was quite
heedless of the fact that somebody
was coming along the cliffs towards
bher. She raised the photograph to her
lips and kissed it tenderly. .

“Poor Frank,” she murmured. “Poor
fellow, so weak and amiable. And yet
with all vour faults—"

Chris paused, and a little cry escap-

very wild and haggard, stood before

her.
“I beg your pardon,” he began. “I

The words died away. He staggered
back, pale as the foam beating on the
rocks below, his hand clutching at his
left side as if there was some mortal

. pain there.
“Well, he took your money, and that ! s

“Chris,” he murmured. “Chris, Chris,

Chris! And they told me——"
He could say no more, he could only

foot, fearful lest his mocking senses
were making sport of him. Surely, It

r"ﬂ'ﬂ.ﬂ gsome beautiful vision he had

come upon. With one unsteady hand

i he touched the girl's sleeve; he press-

ed her warm red cheeks with his fin-
gers, and with that touch his manhood
came back to him.

“Darling,” he whispered, eagerly.
‘Dearest, what does it mean?”

Chris stood there, smiling rosily.
She had not meant to betray herself;
fate had done that for her, and she was
not sorry. It was a cruel trick they had
prayed npon FTAGE, DUT It &5 Dcen
necessary. Chris held out her hand

with a loving little gesture.
“Are you not going to kiss me,

Frank Littimer needed no further
jnvitation. It was quiet and secluded
there, and nobody could possibly see
them. With a little sigh Chris felt her
lover’s arms about her and his kisses

' warm on her lips. The clever, brilliant

girl had disappeared; a pretty, timid
creature stood in her place for the
time. For the moment Frank Littimer

could do no more than gaze into her

' eyes with rapture and amazement

There was plenty of time for explana-

“Let us go into the arbor,” Frank
suggested, “No, I am not going to re-

. lease your hand for a moment. If I do
' you will iy away again. Chris, dear

Chris, why did you serve me so?”

“It was absolutely necessary,” Chris
replied. “It was necessary to deceive
But it was bhard
work the other night.”

“You mean when 1 came
and—"

“Pried to steal the Rembrandt. Oh,

here

: you needn’'t explain. I know that you

had to come. And we have Henson in

our power at last.”
“] am afraid that is too good to be

F'L'I!"IIE. But tell me everything from the

inning. I am as dazed and confused
xga tired man roused out of a sound
sleep.”

Cﬂlﬂs proceeded to explain from the
beginning of all things. It was an ex-
ceedingly interesting and exciting nar-
rative to Frank Littimer, and he follow-
ed it carefully. He would have remain-
ed there all day listening to the musie
of Chris’s voice and looking into her

eves. He had come there miserable and |

downecast to ask a question, and behold
he had suddenly found all the joy and

gweetness of existence.
“And so you have accomplished all

this?” he sald, at length. “What a
glorious adventure it must have been,
and how clever you are! So is Mr.
David Steel. Many a time I have tried
to break through the shackles, but
Reginald has always been too stron

for me."”
“Well, he's shot his bolt, now,” Chris

smiled. “I have just been opening your
father's eyes.”

-npermwhunnhadrmtnh:ﬂ

fo-day toca
e to think that I might liave done
grave injustice. And yet I am
« '« « In any case, it would be
bad policy for you to remain here. If
the news came to the ears of Reginald
Henson it might upset Miss Machiavel-
li's plans.”

“That had not occurred to me for
the moment,” Chris exclaimed. “On the
whole, Frank had better not stay. But
I should dearly like to see you two
shake bands.”

Frank Littimer made an involuntary
gesture, and then he drew back.

“I'd—I'd rather not,” he sald. "At
least, not until my character has been
fully vindicated. Heaven knows I have
suffered enough for & boylsh indiscre-
tion."

“And you have youth on vour side™
Littimer said gravely. “Whereag I——"

“l know, I know. It has been terrible
all round. I took those letters of poor
Claire's away because they wara sse.

red property, and for no eye but
mine——*

“No eve but yours saw them. J was
going to send them back again. I wish

I had.”
“Aye, so do L I took them and de-

stroved them. But I take Heaven to
witness that I touched nothing else be-
gldes. If it was the last word I ever ut-
tered—what is that fellow dolng here
in that garb? It is one of Henson's
most disreputable tools.”

Merritt was coming across the ter-
race. He paused suspiciously as he
caught sight of Frank, but Chris, with
& friendly wave of her bhand, encour-
aged him to come on.

“It is all part of the game,” she said.
“I sent for our friend Merritt, but when
1 did so 1 had no idea that Frank
would be present. Since you are here
you might just as well stay and hear
a little more of the strange doings of
Reginald Henson. The time has come
to let Merritt know that I am not the
clever lady burglar he takes me for.”

Merritt came up doggedly. Evidently
the presence of Frank Littimer dis-
turbed him. Chris motioned him to a

el meilis sl

— -

“You are very punctual,” she said.
“I told you I'wanted you to give Lord
Littimer and myself a little advice and
assistance. In the first place we want
to know where that goen-metal diamond-
mounted cigar-case, at present for sale
in Rutter’s window, came from. We
want to know how it got there and who
sold it to Rutter's people. Also we
want to know wily Van Sneck purchas-
ed a similar cigar-case from Walen's,
of Brighton.”

Merritt’s heavy jaw dropped, his
face turned a dull vellow. He looked
round helplessly for some means of es-
cape, and then relfhquished the idea

with a sigh.
“Done,” he said. “Clear done. And by

a woman, too! A smart woman, 1 ad-
mit, but 2 woman all the same, And yet
why didn"t you——"

Merritt paused. lost in the contem-
plation of a problem beyond his intel
lectual strength.

“You have nothing to fear,” Chris
gaid, with a smile. *“Tell us all you
know and conceal nothing, and You
will be free when we have done with
you."”

Merritt wiped his dry lips with the
back of his hand.

“] come peaceable,” he said, hoarse
1y. “And I'm going to tell you all about
| g

CHAPTER X_VIIL

There was an uneasy grin on Mer-
ritt's face, a suggestion that he did not
altogether trust those around him.

Hard experience in the way of the
wicked had taught him the folly of put-

ting his confidence In anyone, Just for
the moment the impulse to shuffle was
upon him.

“If I say nothing, then I can't do any
harm,” he remarked, saplently. “Best,
on the whole, for me to keep my ton-
gue between my teeth.”

“Mr. Henson is a dangerous man to
cross,” Chris suggested.

“He is that,” Merritt agreed. “You
don't know him as I do.”

Chris conceded the point, though she
bhad her own views®*on that matter.
Lord Littimer had seated himself on
the broad stone bench along the ter-

a8 1 Had Ueén About the
throat of a foe.

I bad him here,” he murmured.

had him here! He's given

all that I have done for

fully appreciated the situvation. Mer-
ritt's presence at the Castle was both
dangerous and hazardous for Henson.
“If you went away to-day you might
be safe? Chris suggested.
“Aye, I might,” Merritt said, with a

Chris glanced significantly at Littl-
mer, who nodded and took up the par-
able, -

“You ghall have the money,” he said.
“And you shall go as soon as you have
answered Miss Lee's questions.”

Merritt proclaimed himself eager
eaw anxithing But Merritt's informa-

tion proved fo be a great dédl less than
she had anticipated.

“1 stole that plcture,” Merritt con-
fessed. “I was brought down here on
purpose. Henson sent to London and
said he had a job for me. It was to get
the picture from Dr. Bell. I didn't ask
any questions, but set to work at
once.” g

“Did you know what the plcture
was? Chris asked.

“Bless you, yes; it was a Rembrandt
engraving. Why, It was I who in the
first place stole the first Rembrandt
from his lordship yonder, in Amster-
dam. I got into his lordship's sitting-
room by climbing down a spout, and I
took the picture.”

“But the other belonged to Van
Sneck,” sald Chris.

“It 4id; and Van Sneck had to leave
Amsterdam hurriedly, being wanted by
the police. Henson told me that Van
Sneck had a second copy of ‘The
Crimson Blind,” and I had to burgle

that as well; and I had to get into Dr. |

Bell's room and put the second copy
in his portmanteau. Why? Ask some-
body wiser than me. It was all some
deep game of Henson's, only you may
be preity sure he didn't tell me what
the game was. ] got my money and re-
turned to London, and till pretty re-
cently I saw no more of Henson."

“But you came into the game again”
said Littimer.

“Quite lately, your lordship, I went
down to Brighton. I was told as Bell
had got hold of the second Rembrandt
owing to Henson's carelessness, and
that he was pretty certain to bring it
here. He 4id bring it here, and I tried
to stop him on the way, and he half
killed me.”

“Those half measures are so unsatis-
B e " Tt ar swilod

Merritt grinned. He fully apprecia
ted the humor of the remark.

“That attack and the way It was
brought about were suggested by Hen-
son,” he went on. “If it falled, I was
to come up to the Castle here without
delay and tell Henson so. I came, and
he covered my movements whilst 1
pinched the plcture. I took the plctdre
home, and two days later it vanished.
And that’'s all I know about it."

“Lame and Impotent conclusion!”™

gaid Littimer. _
“Wait a moment,” Chris cried. “You

found the diamond star which Yyou
.pa.wned___'il

“At your request, miss. Don't go for
to say as you've forgotten that"™

“] have forgotten nothing,” Chris
gaid with a smile. “I want to know
about the cigar-case.”

Merritt looked blankly at the speak-
er. Evidently this was strange
ground to him.

“I don't know anything about that™
he said. “What sort of a cigar-case?

“Gun-metal set with diamonds. The
game case or a similar one to that pur-
chased by Van Sneck from Walen's in
Brighton. Come, rack your brains a
bit. Did you ever see anything of Van
Sneck about the time of his accident?
You know where he is?"

“Yes. He's in the County Hospital at
Brighton. He was found in Mr. Steel’s
house nearly dead. It's coming back to
me now. A gun-metal cigar-case set in
diamonds. That would be a dull thing
with sparkling stomes all over it Of
course! Why, I saw it iIn Van Sneck's
hands the day he was assaulted. I recol-
lect asking him where he got it from,
and he said that it was a present from
Henson. He was golng off to meet Hen-
son then by the corner of Brunswick
Square.”

“Did you see Van Sneck again that
day?

“Later on in the afternoon. We went
into the Continental together. Van
Sneck had been drinking.”

“You did not see the cigar-case

L LH ’

No. Van Sneck gave me a cigar
which he took from the common sort
of case that they give away with
seven cigars for a shilling. I asked him
{f he had seen Henson, and he sald
that he had. He seemed pretty full up

race, whence he was watching the | against Henson, and sald something

scene with the greatest zest and in-

terest.

“You imagine Mr. Henson to be 2
friend of yours?” Chri= asked.

Merritt nodded and g ‘nned. So long
as he was useful to Henson he was

fairly safe. |

«Mr. Merritt,” Chris asked, sudden-

ly, “bave you ever heard of Reuben
Taylor?”
. The effect of the question was elec-
trical. Merritt’s square jaw dropped
with a click, there was fear in the fur-
tive eyes that he cast around him.

“I read about Reuben Taylor in one
of our very smart papers lately,” Chris
went on. “It appears that Mr. Taylor is

seen, but who from time to time does
a vast service to the community at

about the latter having p a nim a
scurvy trick and he didn’t like it, and
that he'd be even yet. I didn't take any
notice of that, because it wWas Do new
thing for Henson to play it low down
qn his pals ™
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workmen, at

CHRIS.  McILHARGEY'S,

Kylie's 0ld Stand

LONDOK ax:
CE COMPANY.

YHE LIVERPOOL
'1 GLOBE INSU

FIRE AND LIFE.

xne Largest Fire Insurance Office in
the World.

tes and premiums a3 low as
- Th--tt.i‘:-r-iﬂ

G

DR. F. A. WALTERS

DENTIST, Lindsay.

Honor Graduate of Toronto Untversity,
Al the |atest and bracchee of DenUsiry

carafully modersis,
urﬂcﬁm Drog Btore sd corne
Eent and Willlam-sta —

yT.

BUSINESS CARDS

ITTON & SMITH, O. L.
sk Ch St Malk
promptiy sttended to. Box 25, hindsay,
W. ¥. WE%FTLEE Clerk of ﬁ-‘gﬁ
Pire, Life and Accident—best
MONRBEY TO LOAN, Frivaie and other Fund
=i Jo weal rates,
Genera! Accountant Eea Eitate ot
O ee: OFERA HOUSE BLOCE, X.

EIGH R. ENIGHT,

Barrister, Selicitor, Netary
Public, Eeal Estaie Agent &¢
Representing Waterioo Mutua! Fire In-

suranece Company of Waterloo, the Fed-
eral Life Insurance Com y of Hamil-
ton, and the Dominion of Canada Guarsn-
tee and Accident Company of Toronto.

Judge (Le:ry’s old office, over Tele-
phone Office. FPhooe No. 106.

———— e —

BARRISTERS, Ete.
McDIARMID & WEEKS

Barristers.
(Successors to McSweyn & Smith).

Have private funds to lcan at lowesk
possible rates.

OFFICES—Opporite Pym Hotel, Kent-st.
Lindeay.

H. HOPKINS, Barrister, eote, Be
leltor for the Onlaric Bank, Money o loam
st lowest rates, Office, No, 6 Williumst sowih,

Lindmay, Ont,—28

OORE & JACEKSON, Barristers, she
& solicitory for the County of Victoria an
the Banl of Montreal, Money to loan on

at lowest gurren: rates, Offces, Willinm.st.

F. D, MOORE ALEX JACKEBON,

McLAUGHLIN, PEEL and

FULTON.
Barristers, Solicitors and.

Notaries.
OFFICE : Corner Kent and William-sts.
(Over Doxinion Bank, Lindsay)

| Money to Loan on Real Estate.

R.d. Mclaughlin, K C., A. M. Fuiton, B A

e 11‘0‘1_‘;01!_“!5
JOSEPH MEEHAN,

Auctioneer
FOR THE COUNTY OF VICTORIA,

Lindssy P.O. - -  Onmt.
AUCTION SALE.
The Subseriber is again e

conduet Auetien Sales of all kinds that be
may be favored with. CHAERGES MOD-

5 i ELIAS BOWES,
Auclioneay

eI R —— —
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JAMES KEITH

Seed Merchant and Dealer in
tural Implements.
Great care is used te supply svery arsle
true to name and of geod quality.
William-St., - LINDSAY, On

FARM LOANS,

i
HONEY TO LGAN on M
or any term from 5 to 10 Yearr
at Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,
with privilege of repayment in instal
ments when required,
kept down to the lowest

b iﬂaald, with just a touch of color
‘a m‘:h“{ﬁ‘ "1 say, and I am going
?.eg;m; Wien the time comes, that
oy 4 H:E:F-D& was the thief. I am
Meraese L2 YOU, but it is absolutely
Whe ‘0 B0 Into these matters.

© 1oolish letterg, written by

know why; probably we shall mever
know why. Probably he had it done
when he knew that your som and Miss

had struck up a flirtation. It
Er:.rsmh: who forged a letter from Frank
to Miss Carfax, enclosing the ring. E_i:rr
that means he hoped to create mis-
chief which, if it had been nipped in

Frank laughed as he had not laugh- I
ed for a long time. |

“Do vyou mean to say he doesn't
know who you are? he asked. f

“My dear boy, he hasn’t the faintest

jdea. Neither had you the faintest idea ®0me wrong.” ) ;
when I made you a prisoner the other | A great effort of imagination,” Lit

night. But he will know soon.” . timer murmured, gently.

lJarge. He is not exactly a philanthrop-
ist, for he is well rewarded for his la-
bors both by the police and his clients.
Suppose Mr. Merritt bere had done

% %5 18% €16 tay

Fa LY

Carter’s

3

W -7
=480 thog

Frapk | “Had done something wrong, and an

IIVI
rWeAn

Keeps your body

, yet lets
your skin breathe

j —Xmit, not

Woven,

could never have been traced |
E:Eh?;?'ﬁs matters turned out he suc-
ceeded beyond his wildest expecta- |

tions. He had got the real ring, too,

was likely to prove a very use-
bt he ever wanted to

d and a faithful

: was made—the copy you hold in
;gg hands—to hold temptingly over
Lady Littimer’s head when he wanted

ums of money from her.”
IETEI'Eh: seoundrel! He gets the money,

ree?
Grnﬁg du:ﬂ,. To my certain knowledge

had mearly £70,000. But t]:‘m
gaas:ai-: fm good hanmds. Yo ! have omiv
to wait a few days loawer
will be Alre:dy, a5 you see, I
have wound his accomplice, the Rev-
erend James Mersitt, round my finger.

the idea of getting up a ba-
been nonsense. I am only

nd the man *

“God grant that he may,"”

gaid, fervently.

He bent over and pressed his lips
passionately to those of Chris. When
he looked up again Lord Littimer was
standing before the arbor, wearing
his most cynical expression.

“He does know,” he said. “My dear
yvoung lady, you need not move. The ex-
pression of sweet confusign on your

, face 1s infinitely pleasing. I did not

imagine that one so perfectly self-pos-
sessed could look like that It gives
me quite a nice sense of superiority.
And you,'sir?”

The last wards were uttered a little

enemy or quondam friend wants to
‘put him ngra-.yi' I believe that is the

mme:prmlumlnthatmahedm

not to the police himself, because
he h:uuaun!]r of a modest and retiring
disposition. No, he usually puts down
a few particulars in the way of a letter
and sends it to Reuben Taylor under

cover at a certain address. Is not that

uite correct, Mr. Merritt?”
;s “Right” Merritt said, hoarsely.

“Some day we shall find out who Tay-

Little Liver Pills.

Must lnrlm-dr

notch. All business of this nature kept
strictly private and confidential.
Comte and see me if you want money
and get my terms.

J. H. SOOTEERAN

Land Agent. 91 Kent-st. Lindsay

WANTED!

HIDES AND BAPR! wooos

T'he R. M. Beal Leather Co ,

of Lindsay, will pay HIGHES]
CASH PRICE for HIDES,

LINDSAY MARBLE WORKS

R. CHAMEBERS, Prop.

The only up-to-date Mable and Granite
Works in the County. Latest d
lowest prices and best work. Call
see the pneumstic tools st work. Get one

prices before buying elsewhere

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWESY
CURRENT RATES

I Y TA ] A

and f[arm properts Toru elluer

persons or loaning companies, as may be

desired, and tn'?ln::.:n ;Iil:l borrowers,

with speeial pri T may in

instalments without ineresse in 1:{ of

HEEEPSKINS, ' LAMBSKINS, | interest. Interest and instalments pay-

TALLOW and BARK. Office
and warchouse at Wellington-st.

| Bridge.—6m,

able at our office,
STEWART & O0'CONNOR,
Barristers, Lin d »

-




