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I could quite understand that he 
spoke truth in that, for the suborn- 
ing of the warders at the prison sug- 
gested careful organization, in the 

preliminaries of which the principal 
would not have appeared. Nor was 1 
meditating. any such attempt as he 
hinted at, for the simple reason that 
without friends and without money 
‘my recapture would have heen only a 
matter of hours. No, my policy seem- 
ed to be to appear to accede to his 
demands in the hope that during the 
fortnight’s grace 1 might discover the 
missing link in the evidence neces- 
sary to secure. my pardon. That he 
would be a difficult man to deceive 
as to my ultimate intentions I fore- 
saw, but T had this in my favor, 
that he believed me guilty, 
and would not, if I played my 
cards well, suspect me of employing 
my comparative liberty to upset the 
verdict of the jury. : 

Butsthe questton which pressed me 
most closely was whether a fort- 
night, during which I should doubt- 

under close surveillance, 

purpose. 
Since my arrest I had always longed 
for a month of absolute freedom to 
pursue independent inquiries, and 

. now not only would the time be cur- 
tailed by one half, bat I should be 

virtually in Herzog’s custody. The 
question called for a review of the 

to ascertain if I could ex- 
tract a ray of hope therefrom. 
In all. truth it was but the merest 

glimmer. As I have stated, the al- 
leged crime for which I had been 

- ‘condemned was the murder by poison 
of my mother and my sister, Clara. 
The widow and daughter of a coun- 
try clergyman, they had lived in a 

" modest. way in a cottage near Brock- 
enhurst in the New Forest, to which 
I had been a visitor as often as my 
military duties as captain in the ar- 
tillery would allow. One of the prin- 
cipal points made against inc at the 
trial was that their deaths had oc- 
curred, at intervals of six months, 
during these visits, and that I ‘was 
the only onc who would benefit pe- 
cuniarily. 

With the nurse and the doctor I 
had been present at the death-bedsg of | 
both my dear ones—my mother’s first 
and a little later my sister’s—and it 
was on three disjointed waorde that 

Clara had whispered in my car that 
I had built my slender hopes. Rais- 
ing herself with her last effort, she 
had mustered strength to breathe the 
unmeaning words: “Man, mask, Rog- 
er.”” On heing accused, IT had men- 

tioned this strange saying to my so- 
licitor, who hed been able to make 

Author of “By a Hair’s Breadth,’”” ‘“The Duke 
“And some that smile have in their hearts, I fear, millions of mischief.”’— 

THE STORY OF A GREAT SECRET. 

dillions of 
By HEADON HILL. 

Decides,” 

Julius Caesar, Act IV., Scene i. 

have alluded to a masked man whose | tant,” 
name was Roger.In this I had agreed | ‘“‘thcugh r 18 

with him, but I had always thought | that should make no difference. High- 

made no real effort to 

mysterious ‘‘Roger.”’ 
that he had 
trace out the 

In fact, my solicitor, like all the 
world save one, was, I knew, after 

my first interview with him, convin- 
iced of my guilt. Be 

Could 1, in a fortnight, and with 

(the basilisk eye of my unfathomable 
liberator on me, run this unknown 

Roger to ground? Well, as the alter 

{native was. to go back to Winchester 
rand be hanged on Thursday, I would 
at least make the attempt. 

Draining. my glass, 1 flung the 
istump of my cigar into the empty 
grate and met Herzog’s mocking 
gaze. I struggled not to quail under 
it, for I had to live up to my repu- 

tation if I was to live at all. ‘‘A de- 
sperate wretch he had called me and 
a desperate wretch he must continue 
to think me while I searched for a 
rift in the clouds. 
#°‘Well, my noble captain; I can see 

that you have decided to cheat the 
{gallows by the paradoxical method 
of deserving them twice over. Is it 
not so?’’ he said. 
“I appear to have no option in the 

matter,”” I replied, affecting the 

sullen resignation that under the cir- 
cumstances would have been natural 
to the villain he deemed me. 
‘“Pshaw! 1 knew all along that 

you being what you-are, would 

take the sensible view, and 
and there is this consolation— 
that if you are caught after crime 
‘number two you can only be hanged 
once,”” he chuckled. ‘““And now, 
friend, that is the last word I shall 

|say to harrow you,” he went on in 

la pleasanter tone. “A little harsh- 

"ness .was necessary to show vou the 

futility of trying to gammon me 

with pleas of innocence, but having 
accepted the situation you shall 
{treated with all courtesy during our 
association—so long as you are true 

to the compact. Only so long as that 

‘mind. But it. will be your own fault 
‘if you do not find me a cheerfrl and 

‘resourceful comrade, with bowels 
,0f compassion cnough to take a 
sporting interest in your ultimate 
escape.” 
Fvery word this man spoke filled 

me with loathing and disgust,I was 
not sure that I did not dislike his 
oily overtures for amity more than 
his hestile sneers. “Let us come 

to business,” I said. ‘“Who js this 
thzt I am to kill? He should be a 
person of some importance to war- 

rant such claborate preparations.’ 

Horror took a sip from his glass 

and eved me as though to discover 

il 1 was ripe for the disclosure, 

“A Race with Ruin,” Etc., Etec. 

J bora and highly-placed fiesh 

my 

be | 

ischief. 

was my custodian’s reply; 

from your : point of view 

susceptible to knife or bullet as that 

a street-hawker. The individual 
have to turn your at- 

Right Honourable 
Earl of Alphing- 

of 

to wkom you 
tention is. the 
George Augustus, 
ton: 
“My Heaven!’”’ I cried 

j The Prime Minister?” { 
[ “No less.” said Herzog, watching 
{me warily—so warily that it 
(titae to play-act a little, 
‘it with such clumsy craft as I pos- 

i ges. 
I" <The head of the cursed Govern- 
‘ment that spurned the jury’s recom- 
mendation to mercyi’’ I hissed. ‘Her- 
zog. 1 know nothing of your motives 
nor do I care a job for them. 
give me the means to slay this in- 
fernal tyrant, and ‘1 will blot him 

out as if he were a mad dog. Lead 

me 10 him as soon as you like and 

vou will not find me fail. Where is 
‘my Lord Alphington?”’ 3 
| "For a moment I feared that I had 

i 
| 

aghast. 

‘overdone it, so fiercely penetrating 

‘grew Herzog’s stare. But no: he 
drew a long breath of relief and 
‘poured himself out a fresh drink. 
| “To-night Lord Alphington is 
London,” he said, 
freshed himself. ‘But 
two he goes. to a Iansion near 

Freshwater in the Isle of Wight, 
which he has taken for the recess— 
at Totland Bay, to be precise. We 
also shall become denizens of the 
Isla of Wight to-morrow, my friend 
in the character of harmless summer 
visitors.’’ 
Once more, at the very outset 

remarka- 

in 

in a day or 

of 

mv intercourse with this 
ble man, I needed all the restraint 

I could muster. My true Janet, the 

girl of my heart, and the only be- 

ing in the wide world who believed 
in me, was staying at Totland Bay. 
But I succeeded in conjuring up*a 

malignant laugh as I repeated the 

phrase, “Harmless summer Visi- 

tors!’’ 
| Sekai 

| CHAPTER III. 

I Picked up a Lady. 

| That night as I lay awake in the 
‘bedroom which I shared with Herzog 
at the Southampton Hotel I was ela- 
ted and depressed by turns at the 
prospect of having Janet near me 

during the coming ordeal. IT dreaded 
dragging her into the horrible vor- 
tex in which I scethed, and yet it 

might be that she would be able to 

help me if IT could only communi- 
cate with her unknown to Herzog. 
Without someone who was a free 

agent to aid me I did not see how 
I was even to attempt the solution 

nothing of it except that she may ‘Yes, he would be considered impor- of poor Clara's last mystic utter- 

was | 

and I did! 

But | 

when he had re-| 

whom I could safely appeal without 

1 
i 
{ance, and Janet was the only one to 

« t fear of being betrayed. ’ 

| On the whole then I accepted it as 

a.good omen that I was going to the 
jone place where I might find an op- 

‘portunity of enlisting her help if 1 
finally decided to do so. 

Looking back at those mgmentous 
| days, I am struck by the singular 
(apathy of my mental attitude to- 
lwards the stupendous event of which 
|X was the pivot.” I had lost all sense 

of proportion. By the side of my own 

sad case the projected murder of the 
{Prime Minister, under apparently 
{powerful auspices, seemed a compar- 

jatively small matter. I was filled 
{with a mild wonder whether Tord Al- 
phington’s death had been planned by 
(some secret society of anarchists— 
that was all. I was inclined to the 

| former view, from the ease with 

{which my escape had been arranged. 

It pointed to wirc-pullers in  high- 
places, who had sufficient influence 
{to open the prison doors. But seeing 

| that I did not mean to kill his 
lordship, I really didn’t care much. 

From my minor standpoint, Herzog 
was thefonly person that mattered, 
{and when, towards morning, I woke 

{from a fitful sleep and found him 
‘bending over me with a thoughtful 
frown, he seemed to matter more 
than ever. 

‘Do not be alarmed,’” he said. ‘I 
was only studying your features as 

an artist. In other words, I must 

disguise you before we set out upon 

our enterprise, and I see that your 
countenance is _ adaptable. Your 
{moustache must come off,” and then. 
Iwith the addition of some false side 
whiskers, you will be unrecognisable. 
You will travel under the great pro- 
teotion of being in the company of 
ithe last man in the kingdom with 
{whom you will be looked for.” 

After we had breakfasted, he efiect- 
ed such a change in my appegrance 
that 1 should not have known my- 
self, but his method was so simple 
that there was- but little chance of 
detection. Shortly afterwards 
left the hotel, 
ceding him by five minutes and 
waiting or him at the corner of the 
street. “Mr. Tennant,’”’ the name by 
which TI had passed at the ‘‘Pilot’s 
Rest,” was to be discarded for ever, 
he told me as he rejoined me. Flence- 
forth T was to be “Mr. Martin,” an 
invalid in charge of his private medi- 
cal man, which he himself was in 
etre to be known as Doctor 
Barrables. So were my tracks from 
Winchester to be obliterated. 

: After a visit to an outfitter’s where 
I was supplied with several suits of 
clothes and other necessaries, we 
made our way to the railway station 
and took tickets for 

that there was unwonted excitement 
round the bookstall. The clerk was 
selling papers as fast as he could 
hand them over, and non-purchasers 
were gleaning what informat;on they 
could from the contents bills, on 

which was displayed in huge letters 

ed murderer Rivington.”’ 

Iti is -all right."” 

he said, after glancing at it. “The 
police are on a’ hot scent after you 

to London. [I did not spend a cou- 

bought a paper. 

|urine, or anything 

I 
| 
| 

: we | 
I at his bidding pre- | 

used two-thirds 

If You Would Be Well 

You Must Keep Your 

Kidneys Well, 

Help them to work freely. Help 
them to flush off all the body’s 

“waste and impurities, 

Doan’s Kidney Pills 
Are for this purpose only. 

Have you suspected your kidneys 
as the cause of your trouble? If you 
have backache, swelling of the feet 
and ankles, frequent or suppressed 
urine, painful sensation when urinat- 
ing, specks floating before the ‘eyes, 
great thirst, brick-dust deposit in the 

i wrong with the 
urinary organs, then your kidneys 
are affected. 
It is really not difficult to cure 

kidney trouble in its first stages. All 
you have to do is to 
Kidney Pills ‘a trial They are 
the most effective medicine to be had 
for all kidney and urinary troubles. 
Mrs. Mary Galley, Auburn, NOS 

was cured by their use. She says:— 
“For over four months I was trou- 
bled with a lame hack, and was 
unable to turn in hed without hellp. 
I tried plasters and liniments of all 
kinds, but to no effect. At last I 
was induced by a iriend to try 
Doan’s Kidney Pills. After I had 

of a’ box my back 
was as strong and as well as ever.” 
Doan’s Kidney Pills are 50 cents. 

per box, or 3 for $1.25. All dealers 
or sent direct by mail on receipt of 
price. 

THE DOAN KIDNEY PILL CO. 
Toronto, Ont. 

ple of hours yesterday at Winchester 

for nothing." 
“It is dreadful,” I faltered. 
“You will get used to it—you 

must,” he whispered significantly. 

After a little while, when I found 

that nobody paid the least attention 

to me, I gained more confidence, and 

by the time we went on board the 

steamer at Lymington 1 had lost 
'most of my seli-consciousness. 

i channel 

nd i Lymington. | 
While waiting for the train I noticed | 

the legend, ‘‘Escape of the condemn- 

| 

{ feel the joy of life. 

It was a glorious summer day, and 

as the boat threaded the narrow 
of the river towards the 

Solent, ever I could not but 

Away ahead of 
us, in the shimmering haze, rose the 

green hills of the Isle of Wight;to the 
right the sparkling tide danced gaily 
towards the Needles and the open 

sea; to the left, half-a~dozen white- 

winged yachts from Cowes raced for 
the Spit Buoy. The fresh salt air 

stung the face with its promise of 
health. Janet was somewhere there 
among those tree-girt villas now 
coming into view under the mighty 
down four miles away. = All this,and 

vesterday at this hour I was in the 
condemned cell, in the eye of the law 
a felon, doomed to die forty-eight 

broad 

T shuddered, but Herzog went and | hours hence! 

(To be continued.) 
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HOW DID THE 
DOG KNOW ? 

of Evidence of Another Case 

Dog Telepathy. 

How. did ‘Trixie’’ know that her 
master lay bleeding and unconscious 
on. the floor, ‘while men crowded 
around to try to help him and the 
police ambulance was flying through 
the streets to his aid? She did 
know, although she was outside the 
building, and she cried; and moaned 
until his sweetheart, pretty Miss 

Nellie Getty, was warned, too. So it 
was that when Surgeon McGillivray 

reached Edward Gormley’s side he 
found Miss Getty weeping! over him, 
holding his head in her lap, and Trix- 
ie licking his face. 
Gormley lives with his mother. He 

is a driver for the Weicker-Cliffi Stor- 
age Company. Trixie is his little pet 
dog, who used to ride everywhere 
with him on the big wagon. But 
since her master has become engaged 
to Miss Getty, Trixie has shown a 
decided preference fory that young 

lady’s society, and spends most of 
her time with her. 
Saturday Miss Getty went out 

shopping, and Trixie accompanied 
her. They were crossing the alley on 
Sixteenth street, netween Lawrence 
and Arapahod streets, when the dog 
began to dance and whine, and called 

Miss Getty's attention to Gormley’s 

wagon, which was standing in the al- 
ley. - As she had just been wishing 
she could meet: her fiance Miss Getty 
walked to the wagon to wait until*he 
should come out of the store. She 
had’ waited but a moment when the 
dog showed signs of the utmost dis- 
tress.” She hung her head and whin- 
ed and criéd as if she had been whip- 
ped, and she kept up her moaning. In 
a few minutes a man opened the rear 

door of the store and asked Miss 
Getty, if she were waiting for the 

driver. He then told her that he had 
been injured, and was laid out) on the 
floor inside. 
Gormley’s escape from sudden death 

had been marvellous. He was wait- 
ing for the freight elevator, and he 
looked into the shaft to see whether 
it was coming. It descended and 

caught his head. The slight railing 
broke or his head would would have 
been sheared off as with a guillotine. 
The surgeon found him with a torn 

ear, a badly sprained neck, and bruis- 
ed head. 

IT WILL PAY YOU, IF YOU ARE 
IN BUSINESS TO ADVERTISE IN | 
THE TIMES. 

This medal was awarded to Mine 

ard’s Liniment in London in 1886, 

The only liniment to receive a medal. 

It was awarded because of strength, 

purity, healing powers and superiority 

of the liniment over all others from 

throughout the world. 
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Exhibition, London, 

ENGLAND, 1886. 
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BEGIN NOW! 

Times Wants Bring 

Good Results, 
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Dry Goods and Millinery 
CLEARANCE SALE 

Owing to change of business, which will continue until the whole new 
and complete cstoek ($15,000) has been disposed of. Such Bargains in 
Ladies’ Garments) Ready-to-Wear Suits, Skirts and Coats, we venture to 
say have never before been offered in this city. 

Absolutely no reserve and no two prices. 

B. 

Dry Goods Store, 
MYERS, 

695 Main Street, 
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The People Find That it is More Profitable to 

Purchase Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat 

KEE 
“FIVE ROSE 

| 

is the Best Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat 
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