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m Tussday thereafter until Oc-

& 27th, at very low fares. Tick-
good for two months.
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« | shouldn't have told her that
a girous man.
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mstm-nn ROMANCE

WEATHERBY CHESNEY

)
sﬁ"ﬁf
He weént on'to explain, that 'ast night,
when Muriel ccme in to say that she
had met Mr. Page, and that hé seomed
t0 have red froun his gout. the
news su him: for he bhad called
&t the Chinelas a few hours before. and
bad been told that the gout was very
bad. He went out, thersfore, to Re8
the phemomenon for himself, and i
. to persnade Mr. Page to coma
to supper. He did not succesd
in giving this inviintion. beca

though he caught sight of M;. Page In
the distance, he could hot get near to

he & wave of the hand in reply; but
was'all.

“He hurried on,” said the pinegrow-
er, “as though he thoughbt | was chas-

lng him. In a sense of course | was;

pression that he had some surong
reason for avolding me, so I turned
back. !t was fhen that 1 met the wo
man.” B
Scarborough and Varmer aschanged
glapces. The same thought bhad oe
urred to ther: both. Wag the woxras,
ftar all, Mona de {a Mart™

“What was she like?  ssked Scar
borough.
“1 don't know,
& chagie o see™ }
“What! Did ahe run away from you,
100?" exclaimed Varpey.
"Or bieycle? sald Scarborough.
“Neither. She walked—preity fast,
too! But it wasn't her spead that pre-
vented me from seeing what she was
like. 1 met her face to fare,.as one
might say, without being able to get a
glimpese of & feature. She was dressed
in empote and capello.”
“What are they?” asked Varney,
“The capello is a Jong blue cloak,
and the capote is a hood made of card-
board and whalebone, and covered
with c¢loth,” explaned Scarborough.
“Some of them stick out a yard im
fromt of the face.”
“And the edges flap together, and
de everything, unless the wearer
keeps them open with her hand.” added
Davis. "This wearer didn't. She even
Took particular care to keep them
{shut. 1 wondered at the time if she
was troubled with excess of modesty:
but in the light of our later ledge
I'm pretty sure it wasn't that. you
see, Murlel,” he added,

P ce for saying that
woman in it.”

She dida't give me

Scarborough cut in quiekly with a
remark. \

“That,” he said, “is what we shall
have to inquire imte. Ready, Phil*"

" sald Varney. . “By Jove! we
sthall have to hurry if 1 am to be in
time for the performance!”

Murie! opened her eyes rather wide.
“You are going to the cirens?”’ ahe ask-
aed. BShe did mot object to circuses:
she would have liked to go herself;
this exactly a sultable time,

Her eyes plainly snuggested
A rebuke.

“Oh." explained Varner, “T have to.
I'm one of the performers, you Enow.”
“Oh? savd Murfel. Her tone this
ted & sudden and entire

and during. the few

' the young men

h had put a mile belwesn

ﬂ:qln and the Cass Davis, “1 like that
= 1 girl."

Scarborough laughed.
‘Do you?" he sald. "Thea you

you ware

L3 ]
¥ &

“Why not
Bocauss she is very earnest, very

voung, and wery bigoted. Didu't you | 'M* fact that this show was woli

“E how she froge?®™™

She did rather!"”

“Quite so! She has notions about
the whole duty of man, and | expect
she thinks you've missed it by » good
bit. Bet you five mil she's already
told her [ather that you are are on no
account to be asked. o go and see

“!%ﬁ 207" said Varaey, *“Well, I
-m nll
“You'll be snu k™ P
“Can't help umt lsn’t there a

chance lke to convert
A grin. “What's

‘| sort, and plucky:

1

4

;
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e murderer had not

“Are you going to tell her ih-ul the

nse, | pencilled stone?’ asked Varney.

“I dom’t think #0." 5
“Or t the bhooded woman ?"
“No, not at

conrse; but you're wrong. You think
it was Moua."”

“T don't.”

“Well, anvyway, you are prepared to
beliave that it may have been. 1 tell
you the idea is absurd, but vou don't
lﬁ?‘h to be Inclined to believe me.”

I want to hear what she has to say,"
Searborough returned steadily.

“"Exactly! You suspect her. 1 prom-
ised to introduce youw, and 'l do Ii:
but I'm more than half sorry | prom
ised, and 1'm altogether gorry | ever
told yon about that vow buslness. [t's
that that's sticking in your throat al
the time, I know. . You cant under
stand that it was all a plece of high-
falutin’ nonsense, which she had for
Kottem long a She's a rare good
but you want 1o
make her ont a fool!” .

Vamey spolie “with some heat. He
and this girl had been comrades for
neariy two vegrs, and he resented sud

_ pleion a5 an inenit 1o her.

It was yon who suggested,” Scarbor
ough: reminded bim, “that she refused
to perferm [ast sight because she had
business with Carrington.”

“Great Secoft, yea! - But things have
happened since (hen that she can have
‘had no hand in. Her business wasn't
murder'”

“I- dom't suggest that it was”

“But you won't take it for granted
that she had nothing to do with It—
couldave nofbiug fo do with 1t, belng
the girl | know her to be.™

“No,”" said Scarborough.

Varney laughed, but there was vex
Alon in the laugh.

“Then,” be said. “the only cure for
¥ou s io mect Llhe girl herself. I
You're not 4 hopoless fool, you'll ses
in five minutes thet you've been in-
suiting her. Hurry up, and let's get
there as soon as possible.”

Twenty minutes Jater they dismount-
od ai the

ney.
Val B, Montague turded & Straw, by
& dexferous movement of his

olher, and k=M out
borough, saying -

“} baven't the least idea. Mr. Sear
borough, sir, I am pleased to meet “you
Again, but yon will no doubt shisre my
regret that 1 do so wnger “

g eircumstances. 1 had ‘the

his band to

honor to ncqualnt you
to
the devil; | have the honor to
¥ou to-day that.it has gone, Will
let me bave the pleasurs of stan
You a whiskey and soda™
“What's -the mmtter now?" aaked
Varner.
“The matier (s, sir, that the
asked for just now has
name of Mona de 1a
forth aot
Yal B
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Then | DPT OWE judzment of righ!

co
voice to Varpey: :

“What does it mean, Phil* Ruin to
me. of course! Bnt what else

;\ﬂm WHs on bowrd ™ ssked Var
ney. "
“The four deck-bands, the n
and the ringmaster. I discharged
last night, 8o he had so right to be
there. Except these six, and Mona de
la Mar, nobody."
"‘ wwﬁ and Verney exchanged

“By Jove!" faid Varney, and Scar-
bﬂﬂﬂt: ur“;; ?hﬂun o

. em Jelt m do

about the identity of t hﬁthdm ::-t

man now. Margaret
- hrﬂ:"ﬂ Ryan had not for

T,

door of the circus buil
Val B. Mo)fiagiie was standing looking
out ihto the read ol :
“Where's Miss Ryan? asked Var |%0ne; Imt to-day a companion was im-

from one corner of his mouth to the jiRnocepce” She was dcting as though

Scar | #h¥
: forte hersell mot to think,
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‘mused.

of vengeance she
came 16 {he islands of lh“z:ru
She had tracked down the man who
had ruined her. She b t him
‘i the valley of the
© Morte. The injured and the nju
face to face. PBut what Had
then ™
The scene between them had been
acted without witnesses. The curtain
had gone down upon a tragedy. But
had the woman caused it? A

CHAPTER X.

A Messape Fl-';-! the Dead

Patches of fog were creeping across
the water, and as the evening drew
down they thickened and grew wider.
"l:; :Em::; i:iljn T on ﬂtnlr mir-

evar dim Aréa, In an-
other hour it would bé dark, but even
sooner than that the 16g curtain would
be unbroken, for minute by minute tLe
rents in it were closing. L

Elsa stood ap in her boat, and mark-
ed the exaet dirdction of the rock for
which she was steering. Fortanately
shie had bad the foresight to bring a
compass. Bhe had hall a mile to go
yet, and the breeze was dying. She
would steer by sight. so long as the
fog did not hide the rock. if it did she
would bhave to trust to her cOmpass.

"l wonder what the current 187" sha
"It is setting deng inshire—
but how much? 1If I alloWwhalf a point
for drift, that should take me near
enough to let me steer by the sound of
the purf.”

The islet for which she wes steering
lay a little more than two miles from
the shore, with deep waler close up to
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will always. at whetever violence to

d wrong,
defend thoee wlhom she Iuvi .
It will b reménlered t when
Elsa sct aut to go to the circue at Pon-
n Delgaca, her {father's last words to
her bad beco that f—unlikely ns sech
a chance- hed at the -—ho was
not at the Chinglap when she re'urned,
she would In his gesk, In the sec-
ond amwall drawer, on ™Me loft, 2 r
that would t:ll her what she was to do.
This paper was marked, “To my
danghter, Figa, to be opeted by her
to-morrow at noon, It by that time |
bave not refurned to destroy 1.
Flep open-d 1i_an hour after Scar
hurrggh End left her. This whs what |
it ed: '

“My depr dacghiter~1 to'd vol tirls
morping that ‘when you returned from
Ponta Delgada vou mizht possibly titd
that I-was mot al home to greet You,
and to hear votdr report of what and
whom veu had keen. T might bave
told You that the poskibllity was a cer
tainty, but I'did not wish to alarm you.
By the tims rou retura I shall have
succeeded or falled, In an enterpriss,
the success of which is so essentinl,
thet to ensure it 1 am voluntarily put- |
ting myself in some danger. While
¥ou are doing your best at Ponia Del-
Bada to discover who  the unknown
enemy I8, I ghall be engaged in a aim)-
lar contest with-an epemy who Is well
kpown to ge, s enemy who of lite
his taken . to ul.lnf threals. Now,
little girl, between the known enemy
and the unkuvown, I run a double risk
of fallure, and fhis Is what you must
help me to etoid,

“The sealed packet Which you ‘will
find with this letter containes docn-
ments which must at all costs be kep
gut of {he hande of people who woul
0se them (o four and my injury. ['do
not trpst o my own ablilty o safe-
guard thomi, nor is it possible for me,
watched as ! belleve T am, to put them
info any place of safety. That must be
your tagsk. Those who are shadowing
me will not conalder it necestary to
watch you also. Take the packet, and
put it in the safest place that Yyou
know. When | return, if 1 do retamn,
I _shall not ask vou where it js.

“1 am not a fanciful man, Elsa, but
I have written those four words, ‘]l do
not return,” deliberateiy. Of late |
have had a feellbg—a fanciful man
would say a presentiment—that my
end is not far off, 1 have lived a life
of varied activities, some useful, and
some perhapa pot so useful, and the

|
:

its flanks. It was ring-shaped, like a
Pacific atoll, but its formation was |
different. Not the slow, gulet growth |
of coral insects had made It, but a con-
vulsion of nature. It was the summit
of a deep-water voleano, whose crater
raised a brim, a hundred yards across,
out of the #ea. Thete was one place
on the West, where for a few feet this
brim had been broken down, ieaving
& gap’ by which a boat might enter:
and the water ingide made an almest

circular lagoom. :

Local tradition sald that it was bot
tomless. i

It was a place where a ship might
have ridden out in safely the heaviest
hurricane that even glew, if it had been
‘possible for any shig lo enter. Bal the
opening in the cireufar wall was bandly
more than tzn {eel Across, and under-
neath there was & broad sill, which
rose to withid two fathoms of the sur

strain of old efforts Is beginning to tell
upon me. In the ecarly years of my
manhood I sufered great physical
Fardships, and they left a weak place;
balfore | left London my doctor warned
me that the weak place was becoming
weaker. The effort which I'must make
to-day—an effort, whichk for vour sake
as well as mipe, is inevitable—ia of
the port which I have bern warned to
avold, but I have mo cheice. I tall you
this unwillingly, and for the first time:
but it is necessary that you should be
ready, 11'T fall, to take u pthe work
where I leave it -
“Now you ‘will' ask—what 18 the
work” My daughter, It is the rehabili-
tation of my pame, I have thought
lately that you were to
t anxiety on this

 doubt '_'h.#i"f
n ng weaker. Elsa,
W you solemuly, that it is as

(2885 ponzaD N)

face. Tt was a dangerous entrance,
even for & small boat, and when the
wind blew from the wesl, impossible;
but Elsa knew 1t well, and thought that
ghe could manage Y, éven alone.

he was an expert apid fearléss boat-
woman, bBot gshe wia not aceustomed
© heving to depesd altogether upon
hersell ln hor expeditions. The boat
wasa a present which her father bad
Biven her a littlo more than a year
&go; but vilh the"'present, he had
coupled a stipulation that she shouid
never go nut in it alone. The irregu-
Iar coasta eof San Miguel breed trea
ctherous currenty, and wind squalls are
stdden; but even had fhé witers been
as mafe as the Bolent, Elss’s boat was
too big for one giri to mnnage.

This, therofars, ‘was (Ne first oces

on on which she'had bebw out in
possible. For she had work to do
ch mo eye but her own must see.
Did she still belleve i tier father's

: and, for the rest, she tried to

Hhe had not kept her faith without
A struggle. Miagivings bad arisen in
her mind, but aha strangled them
remorselesaly at their birth, and hy an
effort of will made berself believe that
ther had never bren born. There was,

.- NAY, more, under
) ces] 1 forbid you to
complete it, l.dp not even make you
the of 1Hose circumstances.
That is an offfee which I leave, not o
you, but (0 your mother.

“Your mother is on her way to joia
us. She will arrive on the Funmchul
from Lisbon on'tha tenth of the month.
If on that date I am unéble 10 meet
her, il my presentiment—alter all, |
think it is a presentiment. Elsa—has
by that time come true, 1 wish you to
recover thisa package from ‘the safe
place in which you have bestowed if,
and to give it into et hands. When
you do eo, tell her also that my last
message to her, apoken by the lips of
you, her daughter is that she ia to

the wish 1 have expreased in a

r to her which the packet con-

taips. She will understand; you will
not. For the rest, be by ber.

“Good-bye, little girl. 1 think this
is the longest letter I have dver writ-
tem 10 you. [ have one thing more to
add to it. If you have begun to dotubt
me ‘In some (hings, at any rate you
have never doubfed that 1 love yom.
Im dxys to come your estimate of your
fsther may change; you will hear

ver, ope moment when the doubts
had heen too sirvag to be stifled thus;
they had oried clamorousiy, and had
refused to be choked: and for halfan
hour she bad fasted a misery more hit-
fer aven thau that .which bad come
when sha [lrar kiéw that her Tather
t was when

tale of

titance, and had told him
ately tont  elncp e Belley
might for almost |

patod im. She

the comwnli, and
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things that will try your faith. BPwut
neaver belleve that he did not Jove you.
It ‘is Tor your sake that | ‘am daring
danger today; It iz for your sake that
| hope for succeas, that [ may reiurn
io you to bé happy, for a little while
h:{tr in your love.

I t is time now that 1 was starting.

oannot write miorg, But sgaln, darl

EE‘;' m this letter with tears
the man |

hould be the| g
o N
gty '

‘:ﬁ‘:w %m

; with whidh evely trueé woman
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Enjoy the rich, delicious meat an
ruddy, thin-skinned, seedless ‘‘Sun

Have this golden fruit fo
““between
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nkist” Oran

L

d sweet, tangy juice of
Kist’"ordnges.’

r breakfast, dessért and
meals.”! - Cleanest of all fruits— never totiched
by bare hands. All the pickers _aBas. -

and packers of ‘‘Sunkjst’’ & |
oranges wear clean white
cotton gloves,
""Sunkist’’ oranges are the fin-
est, juiciest oranges in the world.
Tree-ripened. fiberless, Not a seed
in “Sunkist.” Buy them by the box
or half-box. That is cheaper than buy-
ing by the dozen. They keep for weeks.

“Sunkist” Wrappers

- Cut the trademarks from * Sunkist” orange

wrappers and send them to us. We offer 27 dif-

fefent. premiums, all Rogers A-1 Standard Guaran-
tedd Silverware. Exclusive "‘Sunkist” design.

For this orange spoon send 12 “‘Sunkist’’ Orange

Wrappers and 12 cents. “'Red Ball” orange wrap-

pers count same as '‘Sunkist.”

In remitting, send amounts of 20 cents or over
by Postal Note,Post Office or Express Money Order.

Bu,tt Your Dealer’s

Send your name and full address for free pre-
mium circuldr and Premiam Club Plan. Address
all orders for premiums and all inguiries to

CALIFORNIA FRUIT GROWERS EXCHANGE
1085 King Street, East, cor. Church TORONTO, ONT.
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So much to do—but so little time to do
it in! That's the ever-present problem of
the active man.

It’s met and solved only through care-
ful attention to eating, sleeping and ex-
Orie of the finest foods for business
men—or any one for that matter—is
Tillson's Oats, e

m' portion will furnish aimost enough
Farbr § _whole morning’s work. For oat--

common food which is slstos:

. : T e &5
L The flavor is delig d the cooking
s Soirp g s oy 15 e time.  Thes




