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Thounsands of ambitious voung
people are being instructed in
their howes by our Home Study
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if von desire. Pay when-
ever you wish. Thirty Years’
! Experience. Largest trainers

in Canada. Enter anv day.
Positions guaranteed. If you
wish to save board and learn
while yvou earn, write for partic-
ulars.
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oo tlled nail, asd Panl hung up i bal,
. entered the room, and was midway

"THE SECRET or
PAuL FARLEY

(AUTHOR OF “A CHILD OF MANY

PRAYERS,” ETC.).

LLLL iy,

CHAPTER XXI.

“Paul Farley was married to Mrs.
Wycherly early this morning, Agnes.”
It was Dr. Hunter who spoke, he

fingers on his wrist, feeling his pulse.
“Are you sure it is true?” she asked,

{in a faint voice.

“Positive. 1 was at the station this
morning and saw them enter a first-
class carriage of the London train., 1
was so surprised, dumbfounded, and
taken back that I went straight to the

agracious, Agnes! Are

{11 7*

George Whitmore|
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| don’t question him, it will only worry |
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n 1] iy remedy. I npnsed 1t
rezularl gnd 1 my great surprise J
got well, and now am completely cured.
1t is with sincere thanks and gratitude
that I recommend this priceless rem-dy.”
Ars. Wm. Nar. Lavigne, Bathurst,
N. B.. writes: "I cannot find fitting
words to say enough for your No. 10
Lung Tonic. It is Indispensable to
every home. It has done wonders for

me wWhen other reamcdies failed, and we
are never without it in the home. The
cures that have been made down here
v this remedvy are hard to believe—
they are so wonderful. Evervbody ought
to use it."

Mr. Alex. H McRae, Carnoustic,
BaskK., says: “T am glad vou are push-
Ing your medicines this way. Have
used many Kinds of cough medicine.
but I never found anything to equal
yours. Your -No. 10 is all you claim
for it. Belleve your sales will be large
out here, as th2se people apprecizte a
good thing.”™

The above prescription is not a “Cure-
All™ or so-called patent medicine. Dr.
Morriscy prescribed it for 44 vears, and
it cured thousands afier other doctors
falled. -+

Price—Small Sizey 25¢.; Large Stze,
s50¢c. per bottle—at vour dealers, or
Father Morriscy Medicine Co., Limited,
Montreal. 402

Specials for Easter in Spirella

corsets.—Mrs. J. C. Nichol, the
representative, Durham,

! room, picked he

| ‘told;

was standinz by the squire’'s bed, his |

!perﬁﬁﬁi he wiil be able fo see me to-

morrow. 1 have a bone to pick with
him-!!

“How’s that, sir?”" Hunter asked,
amiling.

“Well, you see, doctor, Mr. Farley
is my secretaryv; he is in my pay, and
while he remains in my house, 1 ex-
pect the right td order and control
his actions. Yesterday he asked per-
mission to zo 1o London, obvieusly to
meet Fleming there on business. Of
course, I concurred; the fellow is
splendid, he works like a horse, and

Vicarage, saw Hay, and also inspected ;I was only too willing m_ﬂhli_gg him.
| their signatures in the church register. | The result is, here I am with this con-
vou | founded estimate sent in of the Mill

Cottages to look through and check.

Agnes, feeling the strength in her | Why, I am as incapable of deciphering

knees gradually diminishing, sat down |this inextricable confusion of drafted
==

uietly on the side of the bed, and

| from thence slowily slid to the floor.

Jack Hunter stepped lightly round the
her up, and placed her
from the fire, 2Te

Tih'

in a chair away

weak languid fteling had in a mea-
gure passed.

“You are not going (o upset your-
self and make vourself ill about that
voung colt, Agnes, I should hope?”

“No, but 1 was surprised, startled,
and coming on the top of this accident
to Felix, it zave me a shock and sent
me a little queer. Jack, dear, Mr.
Farley never married her willingly;
he has forced Into it, and that's
what makes me feel ill."

Dean

“My dearest!” he said, laughing
goftly, and patting her hand, “it’'s a
pity, then, you didn't see him. In all

| was no fear of her becoming uncon-
scious, but she 1felt sick and giddy,
terribly frightened, and looked death-
lv white. For a while she did not
speak. Sh still, staring very hard |
and strangely up at the doctor until
her perception became clearer and the

figures, and finding out whether 1 am
about to be cheated or not:as I am of
flying! If Farley had not been gilied
with a sense of the fitness of things
and written to me, I should be at my

wit's end to determine how to_get at |

him." :

“Have vou had a letter from him?
Mayv | see it?"” he asked eagerly.

“It eame this noontime, and yo
are welcome read it if that will
eive yvou any gratification,” the baro
net responded, tossing the letter o
to him.

Jack Hunter looked first at
nature, and was not altogethe r
) prised to werceive that the bo d J
and light up and down strokes )
correspond in ipe and form with ti
cramped signature he had seen in the
vestry of Wevberne Church that mo n
ing. He tyrned back to the front p.g
and looked at the heading:

The Pendennis Hotel
Southampton Row, ¥ a.m.
Sir Thomas Tarzrave, Esq.,
Dear Sir.—No doubt Mr. Flemin

my life I never saw a fellow look =o |

ridiculously, so absurdly,
and absolutely happy, satisfied and
contented.”

“Then it wasn't Paul!” she said,
an ineffable relief dawning in her
eyes, and the pretty peach-bloom re-
turning to her cheeks.

“It was, child,” he returned gravely.

' “I was close to him, and should have

spoken to him, but when he saw me
he looked coldly unconscious of my
presence, and turned away as if he
wished to avoid an exchange of civili-
tles. I raised my hat to Mrs. Farley,
and she smiled and bowed most
charmingly.”

“I wouldn't mind staking my chance
of getting married that she is not Mrs,
Farley,” she whispered, blushing a
little, as she turned to the bed and
gently touched the brulsed temple.

He smiled indulgently and tweaked

| her ear playfully.

“Oh, Jack, I wish Felix could be

it's possible he could throw

some light on it.” :
“This long sleep will do him more
d than any medicine or anything
the world, and when he awakens

4

him needles: '.'p',

Felix opened his eves as the doctor
cKced anxious.y at Agnes.
Paul?” he asked, “is he

Laire =9 "-:-r r!1'arlll E]:.“_!
soothingly.
“And Hare

Hare®

what's hecom of

at Hunter inguiringly.
" he asked softly,

over the hed.

moment, frown-

hiz hand to his head.

v, ask Graham.” he

X considered a
an-

11 azk him: I'll look after Hare.™
1§ T d. UT o tliie

‘n & good

me see
zét another
will be compar-
A Ll
NOTrrow.
Felix
and appeared

rith the doc-

..........

to Agnes to follow
' il he told

by Wey
d endeavor to see Sir
i.llu:.l'!]r.l
of elucidation. Accqgid
irgent cases disposed

» Hall after luncheon,

n into the library where
the writing-table.

through his ™mim-

TN 15 T
rounid

Harerave and

pled hair, a laree
per before him, filled with a mass of
closely w ritten matter interspersed
with a network of small intricate fig-
il ures. He og? '
and not particularly good tempered.
His coat and silk hat were on a chair,
' an open time-table at his elbow, and
. Hunter, studiously observant, saw by
| the irritable perfunctory manner in
| which he glanced over the paper, that
' he meditated a hurried excursion
somewhere soon. He looked anything
but pleased at the doctor's entrance -
| he just nodded and pointed to a chair.
| "“How's Fleming?" he asked, folding
the paper, “1 heard he had regained
consaciousness.”

“He 1s really capital; he is wonder-
ful considering the ugly rap he gave
' his head. His left shoulder is digs-
 located, but I expect him up to-morrow
for all that. It would be a super-
buman business to keep Felix {n bed
'once he was able to crawi out.”
. -“That Wycherly boy was the cause
of it, wasn’tshe,”

“Yes; he skirmished across the road
right under the mare's nose. Luckily
Denham and Rose Pllgrim were indulg-
ing In a little privileged recreation
and recuperation at the Larches, and
witnessed the whole performance, else
goodness knows how long it might
have been before the accident was dis-
covered.” 3
_ “] am glad Fleming is on the meng,

I ii-

ied worried, put ::i.tmu*.l

80 utterly |

|

i

replied, |

square sheet of pa-|

| Mr. Farley.

acquainted you l!ast evening with the

full cause of my absence and helped

to arrange matters so that the new
man’'s instalment will prove of the
least possible inconvenience fto you.

My ostracism frets me more than you
would guess, sir; I feel thrown some-
what uselessly on my beams ends, and
have amsple time in which to regret
my unenviable position, and any feel-
ing of disfavor on your part 'it may
entail. If vou can wire me instruc-
tions I shall consider it a boon, sir, to
be allowed to serve your interests
while I am away.

With regrets and compliments,

I am, sir, vours most faithfully,

Paul Farley.

Hunter said:
as if he were

that!™
read

“A nice lad,
“and it does not
married."”

“Martried'!” Sir Thomas exclaimed,
“married to whom?"

“To Mrs. Wycherly.”

“God bless my soul! Don't
the boy out to be quite a lunatic. As
if he would dare to leave my house and
get married without mentioning it.”

“Mrs. Wycherly was married this
morning to a yvoung man the i nage of
Mr. Hay officiated, and
agsured me of the bridegzroom's iden-
tity. 1 also saw their signatures, al-
though I will admit the writing of Far-
ley’s name does not tally with this.
Pointer, the station master, told me
Mr. Farley returned last evening with
Felix, and Mrs. Radler confirmed the
statement by asserting that he slept
at the “Popinjay’” last night. What in-
ference is an ordinary sober-minded
individual to deduct from all this?"

“It's a poser! A curious conglom-
aration of curious unlooked-for eircum-
stances, and that is the only confes-
sion to which I feel inclined to pledge
myself. I am going to London by the
2.50 train to take this estimate to Far-
ley. I have one or two rather impor-
tant items to discuss with him. and
a8 It's out of the question to bother
your patient, Farley must come to the
rescue and divulge what Fleming in-
tended to explain.”

A Heght hrown phaeton'and a pair of
horses passed the library window on
their way round to the front entrance.
Bir Thomas plucked out his gold re-
peater, opened the case, and snapped
It to with a muttered, “Three minutes
before your time, Birch. Better than
three minutes late, though, my man.”

“You'll excuse me, doctor,” locking
In the glass to settle his hat to a
alcety and to give an upward twirl to
the ends of his heavy, grey moustache,
“but you know I am a bit faddy over
horse flesh. It's a principle of mine

| ot to keep the beasts waliting.”

‘I'm going to pay my respects to
the ladies. I want to see Miss Judith,
and—oh, Sir Thomas, ask Mr. Farley
If he knows who Hare is.”

“I will if T don't forget it,” he called
back, half out of the room. “I've heaps
of business,” and Hunter could not
catch the end of the sentence, “on
hand.”

Sir Thomas made himself as happy

Bar, and a newspaper would permit,
and upon alighting at King’s Cross he
Picked out a smart-looking hansom and
drove straight away to the Pendennis.
He was ushered into a small, comfort-
able, unoccupied coffee-room and was
politely informed that Mr. Farley
would be in directly. However, he sat
there in the fast-gathering dusk three-
quarters of an hour before he saw the
famillar figure pass the window. A
foot was heard scraping itself on the
threshold, thence a light step in the

“My little son had Ja very se-
vere cold. I was recommended to
try Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy
and before a small bottle was
finished he was as well as ever.”
writes Mrs, H. Silks, 29 Dowling St..
Sydney, Australia, This remedy is
for sale by all dealers,

across it before he recognized his visi-
tor in the gloom.

“Well, young man!” Sir Thomas ex-
claimed pleasantly, all his good temper
returning at the sight of the dark,
clever, helpful face, “a nice time you
have kept me_swinging my heels in |
this dull, dismal, solitary hole.” f

“l had no idea you would come up,
gir,” he said, touching the electric but-
ton and letting down the blinds, “other-
wise I should not have been out of the
way. I hope the wait has not made |
a serious—" i

“No, it's all right, Farley. I had!
thic estimate from Wiseman this mornm- !
Ing, and for the life of me I can't make
head or tail out of it. To begin with, !
I hadn't a pair of glasses strong
enough to magnify these miserable
dots into anything like proportionate-
slzed figures. One wants to be young,
alert, and pretty nearly as cunning as
& wagon-load of monkeys to have busi-
ness dealings with folks nowadays.”

“Let me see it,” and Paul gently
drew the long envelope from between
his fingers.

He spread it out on the table, pol-
Ished his glasses, and bent over it
while Sir Thomas leaned back in his

chair and gave vent to a sigh of re-|

lief, which, judging from its profun-
dity, must have originated from the
toes of his boots. He sat absolutely
still and silent for fully ten minutes
studying his secretary’'s well-defined
profile, and watching the shimmer of
his smooth hair in the light, holding
down a question which persisted upon
bubbling to the surface, and at last
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“l say, Farley,” he commenced with |

a broad smile, “where's the wife? Is
Bhe too shy to come downstairs.”

“Whose wife?" he asked, looking up
with a wrinkled forehead.

“Yours. You and Mrs. Wycherly
were married this morning. It's no
use your denying it, my boy, because
Mr. Hay swears he married you, and
Hunter saw +ou off at the station on
the first stage of the honeymoon.”

“Indeed! How interesting!”

Paul removed his eve-glasses. cross-
ed his legs, and contemplated the baro-
net's jovial face.

“What does it mean, sir?"” he asked

geriously.

“l1 don’t know; 1 want you to tell
me,"

“1 can't, sir. I came up to London
yesterday morning, slept here last
night, posted my letter to you this
morning on my way to the British
Museum. [ have been there all day

until the light failed, copying extracts
from some old works now only extant
at the Museum."”

“That's all right, you were here safe
enough, but the Weyberne folk have
it you came down with Fleming, slept
at the ‘Popinjay,” and—"

“But Mr. Fleming knows better, it
was Hare that went down with him—
has he not explained matters?"

“"Fleming had a spill last night,
rather a bad one; he hadn't & chance
of explaining anything."

“Is he much hurt?’ Paul's volce
shook, though he strove hard to steady
it.

“I should say so; I heard he wasg un-
conscious seven or eight hours, and
Hunter told me this afternoon he had
dislocated his shoulder.”

Paul rose, touched the bell, and re-
leaning agalnst the mantel-
plece.

“Was it an accident pure and sim-
ple, or was it—? Will wyou have
whisky or brandy, sir?” he asked, as
the walter appeared.

“What are you going to have?”

“Brandy,” he sald, looking 1ill, hag-
gard, and ghastly white,

“Then I'll have the same,” Sir Tho-
mas returned complacently., “Tt wasa
that boy Guy,” he resumed, “he ran
across the road slap In front of the
mare, frightened her into fits, and sent
her flylng down the turnplke like a
rocket. Elther the brute stumbled or
the wheel caught the root of a tree,:
caught something, anyway; the mare's
knees are pretty badly flayed, and the
dogcart—well, the cart’s 8 wreck: it's
simply in splinters. It will be solacing
news for Fleming when he is well
enough to hear it. Merey the fellow
wasn't killed!"

“Have you any objection to my go-
Ing back with you, sir?” Paul asked,
taking a big zulp of brandy.

“Objection, Farley? I object to vour
being here. I don't see exactly how I
am going to manage withont you."

“Do you think that boy ran out of
his own aeccord, or was he sent out,
whipped out? Did she make use of
that poor crazed little urchin as an
apparently innocent means of procur-
Ing her pitiless, her devilish ends?”

Sir Thomas stared at him. Panl's

black evebrows almost met, and the
vertical line above his nose stocd out
with a grim distinctness. A power-
fully sunpressed anguish moistened

his forehead. 2nd the sensitive mobile
lips quivered piteously.
“God bless my soul!” Sir Thomas

ejaculated. without removing his gaze

| from the wonderful eyes, a world of
agony lurking in their dark depths.
| “Why should the Wyecherly woman

ﬂr'r}"

want to make mincemeat of Fleming’

“You see, sir,” he said, drawing up
a chair, and sezating himself close to
Sir Thomas's lounge, “from what you
say this fellow Hare has evidently
gone and married Mrs. Wycherly. 1
don't understand it myself, but Mr.

Y | Fleming may have tried to stop it or
and contented as a foot-warmer, a ci- | &

threatened to do so; it's just the sort
of thing he would do, regardless of
consequences, and hence this cruel,
deterring accident.”

“If she wanted you, Farley, what
did she marry this Hare for?”

“111 tell wvou all about it, sir,” he
gaid, setting down the small remain-
ing quantity of his brandy and seltzer |
water, and laying a thin, nervous hand
on the arm of the baronet's chair.
“You know better than 1 what has
taken place in my absence; but I can
show you exactly how matters s_tand”
and what the situation admits m.”_ s

And in his clear, concige way, wita |
carefully selected, well-turned sen-
tences, he cleverly pieced the story
together, each move on the chess-
board of events fitting with fastidious
precision like the trenchant even sides
of a rich, skilful mosaic pattern. Sir
Thomas asked no questions; there was
no need. With his mind's eye, he saw

the long line of Mrs. Wycherly's exe-
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crable actichis Tile past as I They were
plctured from a biograph. Now and
| again he suppressed a chuckle, and
once he laughed outright, but he was
grave, thoughiful. and duly impressed
when Paul at length reached the end
of his recital.
“So the widown
mooning with
| lev? Smar:

has gone off honey-
the idea she is M Far
fellow that Hare;

rs.

man.”

“Yes, it seems a remarkably sense-
| less thing to do. If vou will excuse
me, sir, 1 wii] pack ﬁn portmanteau.”
o halid on

“1 am disposed to think Fleming is

|

I

i his arm.
|

| Ep = -

| right,” he said reluctantiy: “vou ought

| to lle low until events show how the
widow takes her disappointment. She

find it

is bound to
| vent her spleen

onut,

on somebody.”

“Just s0: and accordingly, neither
Hare nor | have any right to make
Mr. Fleming the scape-goat. Why
should I hide and leave Mr. Fleming
in the open to fight my battles? 1

is untoward force of
ances, and I alone must

have attracted th
grave circums:

abide by consequences. NoO man
Iz justified in making himself respon-
gible for another's aetion. This {ll-
omened accid shows me I ought, I
must—it's v bounden duty to Insist
upon stand: severely alone In this
erisis. Of > three [ am the culpri

: E o : i
n the 1ull ! | LesST Sansa

of 1

word, and refuse to jeo-

pardize the o of another so that I
may escape without a scratch. You
will allow m¢ return with von, sir?”
“With a! heart; I want vou, Far-
ley, but m ny word I don't wish to
be the one to drag vou into danger.”
“The danger is past, the woman has
gone. The i ne suggestion of dan-
ger now, may be the softest,.the silliest
of delusioens. My place, so long as 1]
serve vou mnestly and faithfully, is
at Werhern: all: my duty lles there,
and whatever shape it takes, even
though it be a cross, 1 ought to lift it
alone, Give a chance to exhibit a
spark of bravery, sir: give me a
chance to show [ have the crit. the
courage, the sirength of character, to

face a few heavy odds; don't leave me
here a shivering coward.”

Sir Thomas rose, paced up and down
the coffee-rocm, his hands behind him.

“I don't know what to say, Farley.” |

he said ruefully. “If you stop here
my affairs are at a standstill;: on the
other hand, Fleming ig laid up and the
knowledge that you were back in Wey-
berne might vex and worry him past
endurance, and after all you may be
acting rightly in returning. Often
when a danger is faced it dwindles
into nothing, it—"

“Thank you, sir,” he interposed, “I'll
just run upstairs and pack my traps.”

“Here, one moment, young man!”
and Sir Thomas caught his sleeve.
“I'm not accountable to Fleming for
this, you understand. You must see
him to-morrow yourself and argue the
matter out with him.”

“Vory well, sir, I will.,” he said,
E@:ﬂy disengaging himself and mov-

g towards the door.
;1:?' will be down here in five minutes,

He returned in less time than he

' stated, u light leather valise in his
band, his dark eyes sparkling, his lips
pursed a little with a faint tremulous |

smile.

Continued on page 7. [
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Rugs, 9ilcloths
| Window Shades
| Lace Curtains
| and all Household Furnishings
New Stock just arrived and will
be sold at the lowest living
' profit.
$ Undertaking receives sp
‘ attention
¢ EDWARD KRESS
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UNEXCELLED
TRAIN SERVICE
ast In | Attention
Winnipeg Saskatoon
Edmonton HRegina
| Brandon Calgary
Banff Laggan
Nelson Hossland
Spokane Vancouver
| Victoria Seattle
E Tacoma Portiand
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For reservation and information apply {
R. MACFARLANE, - Durham

| WATER'!
I

[f you are in need of a supply it will
pay you to consult the

LOUISE WELL DRILLERS
Also Agents for the Baker Ball Bear-
ing Direct Stroke and Back Geared
Pumping Windmills, Puamps and
Supplies.

Write and have us call on you.
Satisfaction Guaranteed

Your Patronage Solicited.

PRATT BROS,
Lovise P. 0.

INCREASE YOUR EARNING

POWER BY ATTENDING

Toronto. Ont. Best place in Can-
ada for High Grade Business Edu-
cative, Enter now, Opan alf

yvear, Catalogue free,




