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] must have known that I would have “Eashy ped the key of the |
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glven you :.:._'..r:-.--y And yet you safe off tk¢ ring, ana T-Elnr;lrd the |
speculated in men's lives. You stain- others io Lin He never noticed iL"”
ed my honor You were the means “Of course not. No man could ever
of hr{r‘g:_nﬂ thesdké @0JUBT “:J'L]l,.i.l'!_ij_'..-'..lln'r+ thouebht of that ."!!l_.!':lﬂ 80 You
sgalnst me—you, my wife, whom [ lied o me &boul l.orion? . b
worshipped!” His volce dropped a' ‘Yo Bave myseif i coulde’t help
tone;: he gpoke very slowly and rather " - ‘
vaguely, as he were thinking' “No, | suppose not. It's no good
aload “And 1. he sald, “would not dolog things by halves.—And Lorion, |
have dared to mention an unpleasant of ¢curse, never gave you AWRY. !
thing to you—| would have taken anv] Mook Tiad resumed bils pacing of
toruble, | would have given anything the roum Presently he brought it to
to keep from you the knowledge of all & stop in. front ol her once more.
dark and dreadful things. “Why bave you told me this?™ he
“Oh, | know all that,” she inter- asked |
mptgd in a low volre Theodora was leaning herhead back |
“And yet all the time you were the ‘ugainst the plle of blue cushions. |
[,;{ complice of that unspeakable hfute! There was neither shame nor regret
You were assoclated with him; you €1 her face
must bave met him and seen bim, lad “I don't know,” she said |
him touch your hand. You delighted “You have just told me that, uni:l
to breathe the ‘same alr, both physic. oeinre, you chose to become a crimino-
ally and mentally. You poliuted your- al rather than to let me know -h.t
7 self, you polluted me- gm_ul God, you ¥You had done. Why do you tell me |

have polluted all women! The last now?’ |
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For the invalid as well as

those in perféct health
Bakers Cocoa
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The best sugar for
the sugar bowl 1s

Lantic
Its purity and “fine”
granulation give it

S
irs

is an ideal food bev-
erage, pure, delicious
and wholesome.

e

the highly sweeten-
ing power. It dis-
solves instantly in
your teacup or on
yourbreakfast cereal.

Cartons
10 and 20-1b

|nl||

"The AH—Purpose Sugar”™

will mu any I:udrdth h‘h:nnln-
utes, will nip a cold in the

will relieve the manth]r h&
women, and in every case

Leaves you Feeling Gmll.

FEATHERS

The Cleaning and Dyeing
of Feathers is a most im~
portant - branch of our
business,and one to which
we devote a great deal of
attention. Feathers can
be cleaned or dyed very
successfully.

We carry at all times an
extensive stock of feathers
manufactured in our own

workrooma, which are

on sale at very moderate

prices.

PARKER'S DYE WORKS
LIMITED 39

69 Princess Street, King-
ston, Ontario.

Nature Says
“I can remedy most ills, and

help ynu to m:tpe ail-
ments, if ‘\m me

aid.” l-lat:.u‘all)r

BEECBAH’S
PILLS

Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the
Sold everywhere. In boxes, 26<.

Headquarters For
GROCERIES, MEATS,
and PROVISIONS
C. H. PICKERING

490-492 Princess Street.
Phone 530.

McLaughlin’s Garage

mmm:m-

your -enr bofore it snowed in.
You will want It
using it in the spring. We have had
factory experience and can guarantee
our work. Let us look after

hattery; we will save you

R. J. Fursey, Prop.

Garage Phone 1600); Res. 081.
New Stand, 84-88 Princess Bireet.

Opposita Wormwith'sa Planoe Works.
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He an..ivd nis wife's arrival with

impatience. He thought she looked
pale and worn out when he met her
at the station, but then she had come
gtraight through from Veonlce. and the

journey was a long and trying one.

She went 1o her own rooms at once,
and asked that her dinner migot be
served there. However, when her din-

ner was served Io her boudeir she
hardly touched it. Bhe had changed
into & loose gown of white lace, and
against the soft material her [face

looked pale, not with the pallor of
fatigue, but with the grey whiteness

of stone {On her brow, too, and In
the lines sbout her mouth was the

seal of 2 weariness greater than that

af the Hesl.

Monk knocked at the door. He was

aghast at her pallor.

‘Dearest, you are not well," he

cried. “Let we get you something.

| can't bear to eee you like this. The

journey has been too wmuch for you.
You must go to bed at once.”

“But you have something to say to

me,” she protested.
“It must walt."

“No. no. really, I'm all right. You, YOU:

sald It was sometifiug very lmport-
ant.”
“S0 It 1s

Van Ost—eof the B.LR.C. You have

' never seen that man in your life,

have vou, dear?™

She looked up at him. Her strange,

nut-brown eyes were soft and misty,
full of an immense self-reproach. She

did not speak.

“Dearest, you must not mind my
asking you,” he went on; reading
blank incredulity in her gaze. “The

fact |s, he has been using your name. |

Do not be afrald, | am going to punish
him as he deserves.”

“Using my name?" she asked. H-r

volce sounded dreamy.

“Yes, adariilug. He oas been hers,
i, how can | repeat what he sald
o me, It is too monstrous! He Jas
ried (0 implicate you, my darling, in
iis Infamous, odious, hbelllsh com-

ALY, the unheard-of effron- |
any. He had the u |  *“At the beginaing—why did yeu do

it?* Wil you try to explaln, if you |

erv to say that you held the bulk of
l:¢ shares in the B.LR.C. under dif-
‘srenl names, (Can you lmagine such
s thing? Merely to repeat his lle
surns my tongue. Of course, the man
wust be mad—raving mad, But he
sald It, and bhe must be made to eal
ia words.

Theodora lad uol sat down; she
was sianding facing her husband.
suddeniy he saw Lher begin Lo sway
poqn dide to side; ler eyes weras
losed ; en her cheeks waa Lthe pallor
o death.

\ovk ecaeght her by the arms aod
Irsgged her to a sofa. She was a tall
wolenh, wnd heavy for him to carry.

iy a few momeats she opened her
sved  She sat up and looked at him
withi u atrauge, weary smile. Bhe
Ausd 8ll wealr.ness.

“] touy ws well il you the trath”
die sald “he spoke as If nothing
guttered, as If she had reached tho
vod of all things,

“The truth,” he repeated. The two
ittle sharp words vame lrom beétlween
Js ligs like & pisiol shot. “Then
ere ls somethilng ™

Theodora nodded

“There ls a great deal. LI is Lrug"

sbou: the BLR.C.Y

“What is troe?"”

“That 1 hold tae shares”

Giere Mouk d!d not behave in any
of the several ways that he might
have beem expected io. He was npol
sruck dumb; neither did he refuse
. belleve Lis emis; uwur did he realize
wgtantly the meaning of this conles
sion and heap abuse and depunciation
upan his wile.

He merely sicod gulte still in froat
front of Theodurs, a small wan, with
(BCe Erown us grey as s halr and
syes, and hewn, 1o all sswblance, out
wlf B biogk ol marble. Urapite his
Lands becarie, woo: those fusay little

hands Lhat, o8 & Tule, were Rever still ;

“You heold the shares.,” he sald.

There was uo luvuger any jerkiness m |
ais voice. It wuas résiralned and |

gquiet aud deadly monotonous. “lt ia
resbly true? ‘luat scoundrel did not
hie to me? You huld the shares in
those diflerent natnes? You are the
persun we Lave besu Urving o dis-
Lover--yog, wy wiie! You are the
person who has been growing rich at
the price ui mea's Hhertics and mon's
Eleod? %You are loe person | have
been accused of Leing! 1 sappose
there |s something wrong with me,
isu't there, Theouora? Your volce
tells me that this is true; | see it in
your face, Bwl there must be somie-
*hing wrong."

“No,” she sald, “I am all that you

L 1]

“You bhave been this man's accom- .:

plical Trat painted devil aad you-—
you"'—the emphasw o the word was
frightful—"Lave been working to-
gother, making a hell for your brother
men, 50 Lhat you might grow rieh.”
“Yes,” she suld, in a subdued voice,
“I suppose ibhat is ilrue | mever

Jthought sbout it before.”

When a man hears the first spring
ronin he gives himself all the eredit
that belongs to the robin.

A town man brags about how
much it cost, a farmer about hew
cheap he got it,

“tiad you Thot enough money?™
There was heartbreal ln the monoton-
ous volea “Have | mot given you
anough¥ Lmﬂdu yoi h.ue asked
meT

*“% dou't know," Ehe l::ud. “No, 1
Jom't suppose | had ewougli. | wanted
mare. | 8 t & great deal. 1 have
apent neariy all | bave mde. 1 lived

a differsut lie fn London. You
t ktiow; you never troubled lhuu
~hat b spent there.”

“You mignt Bave llhﬂ me."

“} dare say." She folded her handa

craossed knees and bent lor
e burdemned
“§ el

JANUS TOk e
'-'.'ﬂl-"-H F R S

But most unpleasant,
darling.” It 1s about that scoundrel

words were 5lrun:. forceful, full of a
great loathing. “You have been work-
ing against me behind my back God,
1 have been scouring the earth for
my arch-enemy. | have sworn veu-
geance on him; 1 have taken a greatl
oath that when [ find him | shall not
have done with him until he lies be-
fore me stripped -of everything that
makes life worth living, a beggar. a
pariah, a broken wreck, praying for
mercy that no one in the whole world
would ever show him. And | have
found my arch-enemy-—aod it is you,
my wife!™

Silence fell. More than he had said
in that final speech Monk would never
be able to say on earth with his mor-
tal tongue. In it was conta:ped the
last agony, the cry of a soul stricken
to death, betrayed, decelved, sold by
the being on whom it had spent Ils
uttermost devotlon. i

Theodore’'s beautiful white face had
fallen inte her hands. Monk came a

little nearer to her and looked down '

with stony gaze on the rich tawny
f:urlu that covered her head.

| lh.r sald he went to Venice to see

* he sald sternly. “ls that true?”
“Yes,” came the muffled reply d |
aent l'ur him. | wanted to sell cut
everything."

“Why? . ‘Because you were afraid
of discovery?”

After a moment's hesltation Sshe
lifted héer face and sald, “Yes"

“Do mot be afraid You shall not
be discovered. 1 would not have the
world think of you as | do.”

She saw herself In something of the

' sama |ight.
themselves through her lids and rolled

Inwn her cheeks. Monk saw them,

“Why do you cry?”

“] don't know."

“You are not sorry, are youl!™
“1 am sorry to hurt you, Glare™

=] don’t think so. What you have

Im'l; that | gave you was nothiang that
you valued. 1 see that now. 1 was
blind before. 1 thought my worship
meant something to you. Why did
you do 1t?

“What

are not too tired? 1 want to know; I
want to try to understand.”

He was just, even in this final ex-
tremity. Justice was one of hls most
siallent characteristics.

“1 don't think | ecan explain,” she
anawered. "“At first, | think 1 llked
the excitement of gambling. And 1
did want money, Glare. [ didn't like
to ask you because you have such dif-
ferent ldeas. You are one of the rich-
est men In the world, and yet you
spend nothing. You would have been
aghast at the money | spent. 8o .
bégan to speculatess little on my own
account. 1 bought and sold, and I did
very well. | don't know why rubber
shares attracted me particulasly. 1
suppose because of your connection
with the rubber trade, and because I
had got to learn something about it
from hearing you talk to people. Then,
In Ostend, | came across Van Ost. He
Introduced himase!f to me. | was under
the impression then that you knew
him. He Indoced me to speculate in
the BLR.C. shares. | made a great

' deal of money, and, acting under his

sdvice, bought more and more of the
shares. Van Ost dideverything; I
simply grew rich'

“Your good business head did not

' tell you," he put in guletly, “that the

man was simply petting you into his
power?"
*1 didn't think, | tell you,” she an-

'sweéred. "“"Even when the rumors be-
'gan w0 be spread about the methods
‘of the company—gelting the rabber
'and other thinge—I didn‘t think. I

looked upon it as imevitablee 1 had

"heard Van Ost speak of the natives

as something less than animale”
“And when did you begin to think?
“When Van Ost induced me te forge

‘'your pname (o the papers,” she an-

awered.

He gave expression to no surprise.

“You did that—at his bidding?" was
all he »said.

“l1 had to.” she replled. *“I had
gone too far. | Lad lesarned mean-
while what you and the world In
general thought of the company.
knew that you would never forgive
me if you discovered the part 1 had

in it. Van Ost threatened to

*“1 had to. Imll\"lnﬁltl
. It was & net | was enmesh
in; 1 coulda"t cut my way :

|tu ‘make the best of it."

“8o0, all this time” said

Two bigc tears forced |

“] don't know,” she sald again. “Il
suppose,” she added, "1 feit that it
would be impossible to keep Lhe
pecret much longer.” |

“And the papers” he askéd sud- |
denly. “What became of them?" I

“They have been destroyed.” |

“How many of them?" '

“All of them." \

“Those that were stolen from
Drake as well?” |

“They were not stolen—they were |
bought from him,” she sald wearily. |

*And what do you wanot te do?”|
he asked.

“Nothing." l

“About your sharea? Do you mean |
to keep them?™
“No, | want to sell them. But Van)|

l
I
Ost wouléa't buy them.” I

“He wlil now. It will be made
worth his while,” sald Monk calmly. |

Again si'ence reigned. Monk was

evidently it a loss what to say. He -

seemed about to leave her. He lLad
walked up to the door when, sudden
ly, he started, stood still for a second
and almost ran back to where she’
was sitting. His face was convulsed
with indescribable emotions _
“When you took the papers [frow
my safe,” he cried, “did you take
those others, too, conceruing rFeter.

(* “Yea"™ she sald....

““That wais  how you leamed the)|

L I-Lﬂl"]' Tll

"Yes."

“Then It was another lle whan you
told me that Lorion had told you®™"

Htl"‘ﬂ 1}

“Doesn’'t he know the truth?”

“So far as | am aware,” she sald,
“he hasn't the falntest idea.”

“Why did you tell me that le?”

“1 was angry with Lorion becausg
he threatened to glve me away. Glare, |

Jvrhat on earth is the matter with |
;_'ruu

Monk had clutched hold of & chair |
to steady himself. His face was
ghastly: he was tugg!ng at his collar. |

“Gouwd God in Heaven,” he multer

ed thickly. “If it should be too late!’

CHAPTER XXVL

Uriah, the Hittite

Glare Monk stood absolutely still
for a few moments. His wile watch- |
ad him, wondering whether her con
fegsion had robbed him of his seuses
One hand was upraised. ‘It Lwitched
convulsively, opening and shutting.
So did his mouth.. His eyes were
opened wide, as If they gaized upon
somne vision of horror. He mattered
¢ himself several times:

“If & should be too late! If it
should be too late!”

Then be turned and, without an-
other word to" his wife, rushed out of
the room.

I{e rushed down to his study and |
gel bells ringiug and servants hurry-
lug v attend to his needs. Humeu;ﬂm
was to g0 round to the garage and |
tell the chauffeur to bring the car
round at once. A cablegram was to
be taken down to the Central Tele- |
graph OfMce and dispatched to L.ugr:m'
{immediately. Whatever happened, |
the message muslL go through al ooce. I
It was of the utmost importance. |

He wrote it out—Morlarty, Lagos, |
And then the words in his own private
code, that he carried in his mind, and | |
which bad never been writien out, |
and that only the blind Moriarty un- |
derstood, when it was read out to hlm |
by his secretary. Ouly Morlarty, out |
of all the world, could decipher those |
nonsensical-sounding words.

This |s how the cablegram ran, de-
coded : .

“Great mistake. Call back man at !
once. lie is to return to Epgland
safe and sound. Nol a moment Lo
lose. Spare no pains or money He
must' return.”"—Monk."

The car was ready when the coded
message had been plainly written out
by the trembling hamd of the man
who realized that he had sent a man
to his death for nothing. The cable-
gram was borne away in the swill.cur
te the telegraph office. With it went
a message from Monk to the super
intendent that the cablegram was of
the greatest importance and must be
got through that night.
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(Continued next Baturday.)
Next to the person’ who furnishes
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2 and 5 Ib, Cartons—
30, 20, 50 and 100 Ib. Bags.
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him with money, a boy
laves hic

in q

Walter Baker & Co.Limited

STABLISHED 1780
MONTREAL QANMJA .
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SUG

“Redpath” stands for sugar quality
modern equipment and methods, backed by 60 years
experience and a determination to produce nothing unworthy

of the name “REDPATH".

“J et Redpath Sweeten it.”’

‘Made in one grade cmly—the highest !
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The Prompt Answer.

OU feel almost like shaking hands with a
man when he comes to his telephone the
moment the bell rings.

q If he answers by saying at once “Mr. Blank
speaking”’ instead of using the time-wasting “Hello™
or “Well” you are still further pleased for you have
saved valuable time and perhaps avoided a whole
series of unnecessary questions to find out to whom

you are speaking,

q To always answer promptly and to
announce yourself at once instead of saying
“Hello” *“Yes" or *“Well"" will go far toward keep-

ing up the quality of your telephone service.

The Bell Telephone Co. of Canada

*Cood service * * * owr true intent.”
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