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Many a school-
S girl is said to
'-4_ be lazy and
% shiftless
when she
i~ doesn’t deserve
, ?“ the least bit of it.
‘\‘ She can’t study, easily
falls asleep, is nervous
and tired al- the time.
And what can you ex-
pect? Her brain is being
fed with impure blood
and her whole system is
suffering from poisoning.
Such girls are wonder-
fully helped and greatly
changeéd, by taking

AYCI'S
Sarsaparil

Hundreds of thousands
of schoolgirls have taken
it during the past 50 years.
Many of these girls now
have homes of their own.
They remember what
cured them, and now
they give the same medi-
cineto theirown children.
You can afford to trust a
Sarsaparilla that has been

teste-l for half a century.
§$:00 a bettle. Al druggists,

If your bowels are consti-
patcd tuke Ayer’s Pills. You
can't i;ave good health unless
ycu have daily action of the
bowc!s. 25 cts. a bex.

“ One box of Ayer's Pills cured my
dyvepepsia.” L.D. CARDWILL,

Jan. 12,1880, _ Bath, N. X.

Weliteo C(he Doofop.

1 you liave any complaint whatever
ard (osire the hest medieal advice you
can ponsibly recelve, write the doctor
f.cely, Youa will receive a prampt re-
pl;. without cost. Address,

L. J.C. AYER, Lowell, Mass.
M
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$1.500,000.
$1.200,000.
. %10,000,000.

Authorized Capital
Paid up capital
Totul Assets Gver..q...

| served him well

‘fount of all human Intelligence. To

A Branch of this Bank has been opened

R - 1, £

Burlingtoﬁ. Ont.

Geeral Banking Business Transacted.

Interest aliowed on deposits at current
rates.

F. B. BENNETT,
Sub-Manager.

Beautful Helps.

There’s pleasure in jewelry
if you get the right kind.

Beautiful rings will add to
the beauty of nice hands.

Beautiful necklaces will add

to the attractiveness of grace-

ful necks. )

Beautiful pins, pendants,
and chains will add to the be-
coming toilet.

These beauties are all here
for you.

E. Marchand,
.. Jeweler, Milton.
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“Accordingly I sought out Lowan
and after due precantions unfolded the
whole conspiracy, and he, cunning dog
that he was, commended me bighly for
my devotion to the throne and prom-
ised to overwhelm me with riches it
my story should prove true. The dis-
covery of such a plot as _this would
mean for him a viceroyalty at least.

The emperor did not forget those who
The Son of Heaven

was the cornerstone of wisdom, the

encounter the glory of his august smile
wius Lo enter the radius of paradise.

]

l.owan had visions—visions.

“Well, we arranged our plot 8o nicely
that the conspiracy was nipped in the
bud. Most of the ringleaders were ap-
prehended and many of the rank and
file, but Kung, the brain, the soul, of
the society, escaped.

“With him alive, even though crip-
pled and a fugitive, 1 knew that it was
but a poor life 1 carried about with

'portune arrival, Kkung would have had

me, though you may take It for grant-
ed that I had so arranged matters wh:hI
[.owan as to appear still' a faithful
servant of the society. And bere again
] wish emphatically to add that 1 offer
no apology for this subterfuge. It was
a case of committing a foul murder or
laying bare this monstrous plot. There
was no middle way, no half measgures.
It was kill or be killed. [ chose that
which | consldered the wiser course,
though I have taken leave to doubt the
wisdom since. Kung was a diabolicel
miscreant, absolutely devoid of pity or
consclience, a man who never allowed
one touch of humanity to Interfere
with his plans. Curses on his yellow
face and his pig eyes! [ see those eyes
now. They peer at me through the
window, they glare up at me from this
paper as | write, they haunt me in my
dreams! Kill him! ; Kill him!

“Well, Lowan was as good as Lis
word. He pald me well and smuggled
me safely to Hongkong. From thence

1 went a round of the islands, and|

when 1 eame back 1 believed that the

Soclety of the Hidden Meaning was al

thing of the past. ‘True, Kung bad es-
caped, but most of the other leaders
had been taken and summarily execut-
ed. This, so 1 thought and bhoped,
meant a death blow to the organiza-!
tion. Presently l was to be disagreea-
bly surprised.

“l1 bad returned to Shanghai from.a
trip to the I’hilippines, and on the sec-
ond day of my arrival, about 10 in the
evening, as | was going down to my
ship, a cooly sidled up to me and slip-

‘track and that Wooching, the son of

ped a paper into my-hand. I guessed
instinctively what it meant. 1 remem-
bered all too vividly the last time such
a thing occurred. 1 was rather glad of
the night.

“However, I drew near a lamp and
opened the missive. It was a square
sheet of black paper, in the middle of
which was the vermilion sign of the
society. So the snake had Dbeen only
scotched after all.

“I turned round and discovered the
cooly by my side. ,

y ‘Well?’ I said.

““The r waits,” he answered.

“My ﬂrut pulse was to ignore this
command, ake my way to the ship
and fortlf;"balelf And then 1 thought
of the mlh hesldli me and wondered
what his @ were. Acting quickly,

for a sudlden thought had come, 1 put
dnd to seize bim, but he

‘so sharply tbat | was foll-
' . Looking about me,

ﬂm M thnhh. ever enter- | terly, | thpught.

the lion in|

go -and find

' r. You will know
%.themtm*mmmm. Tell
t the ‘writing of Kung is once

“mmmthm anlllhor

mu : * 5
A THRILLING STORY &
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IN CHINA m
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Copyright, 1900,
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‘me | fired bastily, bringiug one to the
ground. 1 fired again and again, but in
my excitement missed the mark, and
the two men, muttering excited _ghrm.
began warily to close In upon me,
when the sound of voices down the
road reached my ears. Immediately 1
cried aloud, ‘Help! Help! An answer-
ing shout came back and a clatter of
feet. Then, cursing bitterly, my two
assailants flung their knives at my
head a with a bound disappeared
into the night. lLuckily, four English-
men making their sway down to the
river had heard the firing and hurried
forward. Had it not been for their op-

the satisfaction of counting me among
his many vietims,

“From that day to this | have never
known a moment’s peace. The getting
away from Shanghai was but a small
thing. Go where 1 might, Kung’s myr-
midons were at my heels. [ knew this,
and I had to guard against it. conse-
quently forryears 1 have not dared to
trust even my own shadow. [ soon
learned that the society was on my

Mang-wah, one of the council who had
perished in the futile plot against the
tbrone, had been requisitioned by
kung as the avenger of the soclety.

“I knew Wooching slightly. He was
an exceedingly intelligent and desper-
ate man, one who had lived some years
in Australia and as a consequence
spoke English with remarkable fluen-
cy. Feor their purpose the society could |
not have chosen a better sleuthhound,
for not alone did he Lring an exceed- |
ing!ly elever brain to bear upon his
task, but he bad likewise a personal
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“With a cry he sprang at me.”
grievance to aveuge. With what cal-
lous, cold blooded earnestness he has
pursued his work you kuow. It was he
who killed your iusother. It was he
who, frustrated in his attempt on you,
slew your uncle’s horses. It is he who
will kill me., He is the man who will
kill you unless you Kill him first. It is
from him and his associates tbat I
have been hiding these many years. It
was he whom you saw that day upon
the platform at Winchester. He will
pursue his course as surely as the sun
in beaven uniess you intercept him. |
Buoy yourself up with no false hopes.
I tell you Shere can be no peace for you

with himat large. Wooching must die,
You must kill Kung. .

“It is unnecessary for me to enter in-
to any further detail, but you must not
fancy that 1 was always the arrant
~ |coward you knew. My pitiablecondition

that the soclety, under |5 ¢the pesult of & weary growth. Once

Jefe ble lSIlnt. bad been re-
i knﬂ. m'eom. that to.be nuspected
was equivalent to condemna s:n. The
Society of the Hidden Meaning had n
short way ilﬂl h'lltorl ml qr imagi
4 |
'Lm 1 w ahnt me. ml tr
Anc w tﬁ be nearer. 1
mctful distan
ﬂpﬂt varying

- .:.'l

1 nemdrumed of turning my back
to the enemy. On the contrary, I went

in search of him. But this flend nemj

sought millght. and gradually :

strain wore down my nerves. 1 fled

from phero: place, but could not

shake him off. Knmheﬂﬂtupwr

set to catch me. but by good

Illlnlnﬂ tot escape,
'wwiq'nlm

what you mean:
“And so 1 rebedt once more: Woo-

ching must die. You must kill Kung.”

CHADPTER XII1, -

| WHAT anrrmw IN LEICESTER squm

The loug silence which followed the
reading of th:s maauseript added a
grewsome lmpressivepess to the narra-
tive. My uncle. sitting low In his easy
chair, pulled away at his pipe, a
gloomy frown straightening his brows
and adding a look of grim intentness to
his face. My brain tossed and tumbled
like a c¢haos of waters, amid the roar
of which I beard a voice crying: *“Woo-
ching must die. You must kill Kung.”
Again 1 saw the little man as he upen-
ed our gate at Windsor on that fateful
day, the politest cutthroat in the world.
I could hear the soft, throaty accents,
so deferential and full of deep respéct,
as he made Lis 4nquiries. ‘I read now
the meaniog of that look as he put the
question, *Are you Captain Kiugston’s
son?’ I saw my wother as’she stood
that evening in the porch and waved
a last farewell to me. The Impulse
which prompted me to run back and
throw my arms about her neck was a
warning, If I could only bave read it
What an escape had been mipe! 1
looked at my Uncle Jim and thought
of that night in Maidenhead and the
bone clapping Christy. How strangely
it had all worked out.

Presently Jim laid aside bis pipe and
rose to his feet

“Well, Davle,”
you make of it?7”

Truth to tell, my brain was In such a
whirl that 1 could pnot marshal my
ideas. 1 only knew that the tale was
horrible and that it affected me bhor-
ribly. -But 1 replied: *“RKverything
that’'s bad. My father has left me a
fine heritage.”

“Aye,” he answered, “but let us not
talk of that. 1 think there Is no reason
why we should doubt the veracity of
the story.”

‘“None, | am sorry to say.
seen too much during the
years.”

“Well. then, we must set our house
in order, unless”— He stopped and
looked me up and down, a siogular,
penetrating "expression playing about
his eyes.

“Unless we follow out his wish?”

“Precisely.”

“But we cannot kill.”

“Neither can we allow ourse
be killed. You weuld not hesifate to
shoot a wild beast that threatened you
These men are worse than wild beasts,
for they bhave human intelligence and
the resources of civilization to aid
them. One thing is certain. they know
neither pity nor fear. It is vot encugh
for them that they bave punished the
traitor. They mean to wipe out the
traitor's brood. It

he sald., “what do

1 bave
last two

them barm. You must pay Dbitterly
for the sins of others. Now this is ap
iniquity which should be put an end to,
and that can only be accomplished by
the suppression of kung.
to bring about such a consumimation I
haven’'t the least idea, but of one thing
I am certain—the world
enough for the three of us.”
It was horrible. but perfeetly true.
I felt it. 1 had“seen too much of the

doings of the Society of the Hidden

Meaning. 1 knew with what tenacity
they clung to the work in hand, and
I had no hope whatever of their aban-
dunlng the enterprise, no matter what
obstacles there were to be surmounted.
The result then would be a life some-
what similar to my father’s, a death
which could not be prolonged indefi-
nitely.

“What do you propose?” 1 asked.

“It Is evident,” said he, *"*that one of
two things must happen—either we
kill Kang or he kills us. 1 gather from
what your father says that the death
of Kung, coupled with that of Woo-

{ ching, will probably end the feud. as

they are the ounly twe chiefs left of
the original council who take a pg-
sonal interest in the vengeance. Woo-
ching is probably here in this couuntry.
If we could lay our hands on him, the
law would relfeve us of all moral re
sponsibility concerning him.
Kung it is different. He is in China
and apparently beyond the reach of
any law. If we want him, we must
look for him in his native land.”

“Go to China?" | gasped.

He smiled. “Why not?”

“But surely that would be to court
{nstant aonihilation.” -

“Not necessarily. It Is just possible
that it may be safer than this. Kung
not Improbably will eredit us with the
wish to avoid him.  The matter is very
- serfous. Davie. 1, as you know, am a
~mman of peace, but if mee is denied

matters pothing !
that you or your mother never did|

How we are'

|
|
|
|

IE not blg !

With |-

|

man to be right.

{ though we

‘1 did not answer, but looked at him
n a way that nlmeﬂectin than
words.

“Sorry,” he sald lpolontlcuﬂy “You
know what 1 mean. But notuing can
satisfy me until 1 have brought Lucy’s
murderer to book. 1 believe the old
He knew what he
was talking about., We shall bave to
settle with Wooching and Kung.”

Deep in my heart I was of the same
belief, but if the truth must be told I

With a cry 1 sprang forward, but the
crowd impeded my progress.

had some of my father’s horror of the
society, and 1 would not have been
ill content to forget. But that was
not to be, as 1 was presently to know.

That night my uncle and 1 dined at
bis club in St. James street, and after-
ward we looked In at a so called palace
of pleasure on the north side of Leices-
ter square. Perhaps it was rather early
days for music halls. and 1 ventured
to suggest as much. but Jim (for 1 had
already reached that stage of intimacy
which permitted the use of the Chris-
tian name) protested that we had sup-
ped enough of horrors and that it was
sometimes advisable to forget. He
was like that, not much given to senti-
mentalisms, and | have found that it
is not your puling, whining man who
feels the most, though he usually com-
mands the most sympathy. Jim made
but a small bubble with his excite-
ment, but I, who read his face like a
book, could tell by his mouth or the
ook of his eyes how mach he felt.

As usual the [mpire was very full
that night, and as we moved about

»| tokening much mystery, for he quickly

| lar resembling our description of Woo-

among the crowd, the lights, the bus- |

tle, the well dressed men,
women, all made such a camplete
change that | congratulated mysel
upon coming and my uncle in insisting
upon his wish.
gay throng. | forgot for a time the So-'
clety of the Hidaen Meaning and the
shadow_that hung over me. Kung
was a bad dream
peiled; Wooching a yellow phantom
that bad passed from before my eyes.

But 1 was not permitted long t
joy this sweet hour of forgetful§

for as we left the theater I, looklng member what your father said.
around as one will In a crowd. saw a Soclety bhas agents nll over the English

man standing on the curb, who arrest-
ed my thought even though my eyes
swept past him. Back they came in-
stantly, and | recognized in a moment
Wooching, the man with the strange

| eyes.

With a cry I sprang forward, but the
crowd impeded my progress, and after
nearly knocking down two men a third
brought me up with an oath. 1 stam-
mered an apology which, unless my
memory fails me, was received with
another unflattering adjectives But,
unheeding this,’ I sprang out om to the
road and was immediately almost run
down by a hansom, the driver of which
loaded the air with a further contribu-
tion of choice billingsgate. But after
rushing wildly for a dozen yards or so
[ pulled up, nonplused. The man was
nowhere to be seen.

Here my uncle joined me, and, lay-
ing his hand on my arm, be gasped
out, “What is it?”

“l saw hlm. He was here a moment
ago. 3

"HE?" “.-.

*“The man with the Btmnze eyes.”

Jim ground out an oath.

“Which way did he go?”

I pointed along Coventry street. .

“l would bave had him, toe, If the
crowd had not blocked me.”

“You are sure it was he?”’

1 was so sure that | did not take the
trouble to be emphatic, even though
every nerve of me was a-thrill with ex-
citement.

“Then let us follow.”

We movedwestward among the peo-

ple, who were now very numerous, and at the second lamppost up he stop

owing chiefly to the emptying of the
theaters In the npeighborhood. But,
tently peered Into each

face, we fal to encountér the object

me, then 1 have no objection to war.|of our search. Then we stood for a

We each have a personal debt to pay—
an tbnuﬁoﬁ whleu it is our hol:llden
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not dissipate niv fears, that | heard the
front door close. For the moment ro
doubt we were secure, but the man
rose threateningly bhefore the  mental
vision, a sign and a symbol which
eould not be blotted out. :

Howevy nothing happened that
night, and ‘on the following morning I
for one bad lost many of my fears.
My uncle was still very grave, and. |
could see that ¢he shadow of Woocling
was makiog life for him absolutely in-
tolerable. But he said noghing, and we
descended the stairs together, and so
out into the street. Then, as 1 gently
pulled the door to, I saw something
just below the number which made me
start. [ looked again and could no
longer doubt.

It was the elliptical sign of the Hid-
den Meaning.

My uncle, who had passed some
paces down the streetg finding I was
not by his side. bere Mifned and beck-
oned me to himm. 1. however, called to
him Instead, a movement evidently be-

retraced his steps. his face eagerly ask-
ing the question, “What is it?”

IFor answer | poiuted to the door, and
as his eyes encountered the sign | saw
a startled look leap to them. He step-
ped up closer to it and peered at it in-
tently. Tblen he surveyed
wondering look. in which 1 detected
alarm and a profound anxiety.

“Let us go in,” he xaid.

He opened the door and rang for the
porter, and him be subjected to &
searching examinatien concerning the
lodgers and the would be lodgers. Buat
the man could give us no satisfactory
information. The rooms were full—
they had been for some time previous
to our arrival, and, though many peo-
ple had called to make inquiries, he
could not recollect any one in particu-

ching.

My uncle then nodded io me without
speaking, and together we mounted
the stairs to our rooms. Throwing his
stick and gloves on thé table with a
bang, be turned and faced me, and |
saw that his eyes had grown hard and
| desperate, and | knew that his blood
ran wickedly. His fair skin wore a
| dark, ominous flush which only visited
‘'t in moments of intense anger.

“Well,” said [, "what's it to be—
flight or fight?”

“Iight,” he answered grimly. *“To
fly would be to live your father’s life
and eventually to meet his death. No;
we must stand our ground and meet
Mr. Wooching with his own weapons.
He has very kindly warned us. If we
neglect the warning, we shall deserve
to suffer.”

“Why should be have warned us?”’ 1
asked. -

He was silent for a few moments,

the room. Then he said, “l1 don’t know,

“Vanity!” Surelyv this was the stran-
gest form vanity bad ever taken!

“Yes; of a kind—that is, supposing he
did It, which is not probable.”

*Then you think he does not work
alone?”

*“]I am sure of it.” That sign may be¢

The

speaking world. We shall be shadow-
ed day and night. Come here.”

He had been standing by the window
peering into the street, and as [ ap-
proached him he drew suddenly behind
tlie curtain and waved for me to do
likewise. Unbesitatingly | obeyed,
though ignorant of the reason. 1 took

me with a |

up a position on the other side of the|
window and peered out into the street,
but seeing nothing unusual there 1
turned ioquiringly to him. “What's
the matter?”

*You see that man in the blllycn{:k
hat and the gray trousers?”’

"YES J

“Watebh him.”

The person thus described, who
seemed an everyday individual of the]
better class artisan or shopman type,
would, in an ordinary way, have at-
tracted no attention, In the streets.
One would meet thousands of such|
men in 'a walk from Charing Cross to
the bank. 1 myself, gazing upon him,
would have seen him with my eyes
only. The brain would have retained
no impression of his unimpoirtant per-
sopality. But now | looked at him
with other eyes, with eyes which were
full of suspicion, and | saw that he
loitered in a way which .was uncom
mon with people of his class in Dover
street. 1 saw, too. that his eyes were
fixed upon one object, and that object
was our house. Though lLis hat was
pulHed well over his forehead, | could
see his eyes glancing up in our .direc-
tion from under the brim.

Slowly he passed along the street.

ped. Against thie farther side of it be
leaned; but, though be oceasionally
glahced about him. 1 conld see that his
attention was really engrossed by om
end of the street. And yet further t
add to the mystery, If mystery ther

were, bé suddenly left Lis lonng

| self lnto that ocean of light and life' against the lamppost. and we saw bin

;Innll' which people eall Piccadilly _eircus— disappear around the corner of the A TP g nu
me:t. uddm spot mlm street.

limpnnledthanﬂer I looked a
smile play about his mouth

illy end of the street, and, followins
Mdhhm I saw it cen
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Hon and smiled.

be Bald, “you must
not Imagine that we have only Woo-
ching to fight. ﬂﬁﬂletr is rich.
There are always plm of men ready
to earn good wages. & has only to
go into the streets and ook at the faces
of the people to Imnglﬂ how easily the
society would gain mg___ﬂltn "

With a sigh | assemted. With so
much’ murder and probbery rife for
problematical gains, low very easy it
would be to find workmen when the
wage was assured. It seemed to me
that the ground benenth usjwas slip-
ping more rapidly tham ever.

We accortdingly set ourselves to
watch, Jim stationing himself at one
side of theiwindow, I at the other. I
saw the spy slowly enter our ctrect
from the Piccadilly end. We watched
the man-fvalk on until he reached the
end of the street, and there he took up
his stand and began slowly to fill a
pipe. Then my unecleé picked up his
gloves and cane.

“We had better go now,” he said.
“I'Lat fellow saw us eénter. Ile must
gee u$ go out again or he may suspect
us of watching. ‘1 must go and see
Waring. We shall eertainly lose that
follow in the crowd. Quick, there’'s an
empty hansom coming alon"- the street
just now!”

| snatched up my hat and gloves, and
together we bundled down the stairs,
opening the door in time to bhail the
cab. With a nouchalant step we cross-
ed the pavement.

“Bank,” said my unele as
anced himself on the step.

he bal-

I, following, took a leisurely look up ﬂ

the street. Tht man with the billy-
cock bhat had left his stand and was
hurrying in our direetion. 1 caught a
last glimpse of him a8 we shot round
the corner Into Plecadilly. Ile was
still a good hundred yards behind.

-

CHAPTER X1V.
A DESPERATE EFFORT.

To know that you are & marked man,
the object of a hatred which nothing
but your death can appease. is to be
saddled with the eompanionship of
horror and fear. To Sit with locked
doors, to know no mement of respite
waking or sleeping, forever to feel the
contact of the revolver in my hip pock-
et. to distrust every man in the street
who brushed against me—this was my
life, and little wonder If I found it in-
tolerable H,lfd soucht for ehange namong
men who merely sought for pleasure.

And thas it came abedt that 1 invari-
ably dragged my unele to .one of the

| pleasure houses within the vicinity of

[.eicester squeare, for there, nmnid the
glitter and the hum of life, 1 alwayvs
felt safe and had some ehance of part-
ly forgetting the doom that was inil
upon me.

On this particular evening, after din-
ing in the vicinity, we strolled into the
Empire and mixed with the well dross-
ed nondescripts who patronize that
temple of art. Here, &8 usual, we nict
acquaintances to whom we merely
nodded or passed a brief good night, as
the case might be. But one, a stock-
broker friend, came and buttonholed
my uncle, and, seeing that they wanted
to talk business, I strelled on. \When
| returned, he was nowhere to be seen.

s This in itself was not a very alarm-
[llg’ matter, but a frultless search from
one end of the promenade to the other
caused some slight! misgivings. \Wlhat
bad become of him? WWhere Lad he
gone?

I walked up and down for some time,
peering to right and left, but the min-

He itmmediatcly mpumﬂhﬁ! with a quite
unnecessary vehemence.

utes ran on, and still e put in no ap-
pearance. Then 1 really began to fecl
nervous, for his going away like this
was In direct opposition to an arrange-
ment into whiech we had entered—that

| of keeping together while out of doors.

No doubt he was somewhere within
the precincts of the Ilﬁle Of that 1
almost succeeded In wmluung my-
self. But where?

Not daring to leave the promenade
for fear he should mm during my
absence, I went to the bar at the far
end and ordered a drm, which 1 well
remember receiving 2hm:n a weary,
¥ pallid face pro-
claimed au Intimate acanaintance wicn

Hfe. Gronm
e lbout a dozen
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«d around the bar w
nen of various age
soutbful bloom still o
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vhose features are '_;j-_
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