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of which Miss Arthur could only catch 
the name, ‘‘Mr. Percy.’ Thereupon she 
fairly bounced out of her chair, demand- 
ing to know ‘‘what on earth’’ Mr, Percy 
had to do with her maid's reprehensible 
conduct. 
‘Oh, mademoiselle, everything!’ gasped 

Celine. ‘‘Only let me explain, and 
mademoiselle will laugh too. Oh, Mon 
dieu, Mon dieu!” 
Calming herself by a violent effort, 

Celine told her story, and its magic dis- 
pelled the wrath of her much neglected, 
sorely aggrieved mistress. Such a pretty 
little story it was, interspersed with sly 
looks, knowing nods, and rippling bursts 

pretty, neatly fitting gown, glowing and 
lovely—Madeline Payne once more. 

““I wonder if I shall see or hear of him,” 
she whispered to herself as she crosssd to 
Olive’s boudoir. “Oh, if I could! It 
would be one ray of sunlight only to 
clasp his hand !"’ 

Olive had been informed of all that 
Madeline herself knew of the doings at 
Bellair, at the time when the girl went 
down, disguised as Celine Leroque. 
Now, therefore, Madeline lost no time in 
making Olive acquainted with, at least a 
part of, the events that had transpired 
during her sojourn in the Oakley man 
sion, in the capacity of maid. Of 

“Just so,”’ interrupting her; 
would he know you?”’ 
“I think not. I was heavily veiled, by 

Philip's order.”’ 
‘Now, try to recall all that Philip has 

told you of this man.” 
“They were college students together. 

Philip said that Percy was indolent and 
valn, and too fond of female society of 

‘and 

lakr accompanied by this sham physician, 
without the knowledge of our man, cr 
men, of skill. All discoveries made are to 
be reported through you to Mademoiselle 
Celine Leroque who will receive said re- 
ports in propria persona at the Bellair 
post-office. Then I must proffer a re- 
quest that Doctor Vaughan will hold 
himself in readiness to come to Oakley, 
should I find it necessary to summon him, 
accompanied by another physician, or 
not, as shall be hereafter decided. 
“I don’t know how all this is to end, 

but these two steps appear to me to be 
in the right direction. I am ready to 
undertake your commissions, and act as 

tune favored her. Olive, sceing her 
gardener digging about a little summer- 
house, which was a favorite retreat on 
a warm afternoon, bethought herself of 
a plan for adding to its comfort, by lay- 
ing down certain vines, etcetera, for 
next season’s growing. So she bade the 
girls note how she should have improved 
her arbor by another season. and 

“You saw Edward Percy to-day.’’ 
Claire Keith sprang to her feet. “How 

do you know that? And what has he to 
do with the case?’ 
“I know it because we, Mr. Percy and 

myself, came to this city by the same 
train, and I could easily surmise that his 
business here was with you.’ 

“Well?"’ haughtily, 
“Ah!” sadly; “you are almost angry 

with me now. But listen, Claire. Are 
you perfecty familliar with all the facts 
connected with poor Philip Girard’s sad 
disgrace?’ 

“I think so,’ coldly, 
‘““You know that he was 

like a statue. At length she arose and 

crossed to the decor, drew back the bolt | 
with a steady hand, put up a warning 

finger, and said, in a voice like trozen | 

silver: ‘*Wait;’' then disappeared. 
Madeline scarcely had time to wonder | 

what she meant, before Claire was back, | 

standing before her. calm and cold as an 

iceberg. She Ps:d in her hand the pic- 
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again’ ’ Madeline began to grow restless, at | ence: not a muscle quiverad. 8 wer & be SW FOU N VOW, AND RITCHIE WHARF, CHATHAM. N. B. 

“Certainly His was a rather uncom- finding no opportunity for saying a | minutes after Madeline aad soma ; eg IS WHAT YOU NEED NOW, AN 
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it: she sav staring straight before Lier, 

& . nD ) mon face, and then the association—'" word in private to Claire. At last for- | recital, she sat staring straigh fore hk 
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last, spasmodic giggles, apropos ejacula- | knowledge of him from Olive for the After a few more words they decided “Yes, - 5 . 
tions, and much blushing and maidenly | present. that, as Claire did not return, and time “Do you recall the name of the man 
oonfusion. 
‘You ses, mademoiselle, after you had 

gone down, I went to my room to take 
just a few little stitches apon some of my 
poor garments, that I must wear to- 
morrow. I don’t know how it was, but 
Isat on my bedside thinking, after it was 
done, and fell off asleep.’’ 

“You see, I was just in time, Olive,” 
she supplemented, when Mrs. Girard had 
expressed her astonishment at the start- 
ling revelations of the past four weeks. 
‘I had not an hour to lose in setting my 
snare for these plotters. They little 
dream what is in store for them, Poor 
Kitty! I feel like a wretch when I think 

was precious,they would order a carriage 
immediately, after luncheon, and pay a 
visit to the detective forthwith. Aoccord- 
ingly, half an hour earlier than usual, a 
light repast was served, and sparingly 
partaken of. Then having left a message 
for Miss Keith, who was momentarily 

who was wounded, so said the jury, by 
Mr. Girard?’ 
Up sprang Claire, her eyes blazing. 

‘‘Madeline,’’ she cried. ‘I gee what you 
are coming at. Yon have got into your 
head the ridiculous idea that this man 
Percy and Edward Percy are the same, 
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sleep, I mean. When I awoke I was | might say, against a villain whom she CHAPTER XVIIL.-—-THE HAND OF the matter were quite settled, “why, ps 
= For Sale at 

anxious to know how much time I had 
slept away, and came down to your apart- 
ments. You were still in the drawing- 

would never have lifted a finger to injure 
in her life. But I could see no other way. 
Do you know, Olive, they are going to 

FRIENDSHIP WIELDS THE 
SURGEON'S KNIFE. 

Returning two hours later, they found 

must have been in Europe at the time,’ 
‘Claire, you are getting angry with me, 

and I have a long story to tell you. But EL A, | te Toth os beeing - ... pall Claire impatiently waiti their arri- | there is an easy way to settle this matter. DR i as See wyy late. | CT rored Up In surprise. “No! is | val, radiantly besutiful,and overfiowing Are you willing to let me take the pio. “I will hasten,’’ I thoughs, ‘‘and, can so | it possible: 
go to the village, and telegraph my sister 
before my mistress rings for me: for I 
didn’t think,’ with a sly look, ‘‘that you 
would be at liberty very early in the 
evening. The—what you name him !—a— 
operateur, was out, and I had to wait a 
little time. Coming back so late, I be- 
came afraid of the woods, and took the 
path along the highway. Entering at 

“Yes, quite. I fancy John Arthur 
thinks he will feel more thoroughly assur- 
ed of my demise, when he can see my 
name on a marble slab,’’ 

‘““Now, tell me what especial purpose 
brought you up to town to-day,’ 
Madeline moved restlessly in her chair, 

‘“A medley,’’ she said, laughing uneasily. 
‘“A woman's reason; things being quiet, 

with joy at sight of her beloved Made- 
line. 

‘““You delightfally horrible girl !”’ she 
exclaimed, after greetings had been ex- 
changed, and they had all seated them- 
selves in the drawing room. ‘‘To think 
that you are growing more lovely every 
day, and that you go and hide all your 
beauty under an old fright of a wig, 
nasty blue spectacles and deformities of 

ture you have of Edward Percy, and ac- 
company me into Olive’s presence while 
I ask her if she ever saw the original #*’ 
Nothing else could have so effectually 

quenched Claire’s wrath. She saw that 
Madeline had some strong reason for her 
strange words, Sitting down with pal- 
ing cheeks and trembling limbs, she 
thought. Then looking across at Made- 

line. It never ence occurred to me to 
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walk to the side entrance when—'’ stifling 
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“Wel?” impatiently, 
“When the front door opened and I, 

standing in the shadow, saw the light fall upon the face and figure of Monsieur ercy,”’ 

“Yes; goon.” 
““I mention this, mademoiselle, only to show you how I know so positively that It was monsieur who—oh oh!” 

reason; to get from you some informa- 
tion bearing upon your own affairs, as 
connected with Lucian Davlin. Then I 
want to see Dr. Vaughan, in’ his profes- 
sional capacity. But mind, Olive, not a 
word to him of my discoveries just vet.”’ 

“Certainly not, if you do not wish it." 
And this was all the mention made by 

either of Clarence Vaughan. 
‘“You see,”’ began Madeline, after a 

wears no end of false hair, 
teeth, and false——' 
‘“Puzzled already. So much for not 

being a lady’s maid; now I can enumer- 

ate every ‘falsehood’ assumed by that 
lady.’ 
Then Madeline gave a udicreus de- 

scription of Miss Arthur and her peculiar- 
ities, causing even grave Olive to laugh 

and false connect the man who brought all that trouble upon poor Philip with my KEd- 
ward Percy. It does not seem possible that they could be the same. I had sup- posed the other Percy to be a man like— 
like Davlin.”’ 
“My dear, did you ever see Davlin?” ‘ ‘No. ”" 

‘“And you have fancied him a sort of handsome horse jockey, and this Percy 
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‘“who did what, girls” eyeing her suspici- | prove interesting, I make it a point to Madeline once more recounted, in brief, person, a courtier in manner, and a Mep- )-( 

ously. be present whenever possible. Now, from | the state of affairs now existing at Oak- Celine composed herself and continued: ‘‘Seeing monsieur, I stopped, for I did 
not wish him to discover me abroad so’ 

some chance words dropped at different 
times, I have been led to think that if I 
were more fully informed in regard to 

ley, or as much as she had told Olive, 
during which recital impulsive Claire 

histopheles at heart. And Percy is an 
abridgement of Davlin,’’ 
“I can’t see,’’ sald Claire rather frost- Raisins, Currants, Candied Peels, 
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toward me and, just about four paces | & clue, just the shadow of something ““I never heard of such a nest of vul- from my hiding-place, paused, turned 
and looked back at the house. I could sce him going toward the upper windows, 

that, if I could develop it, might prove of bmg value to both of us,”’ “Oh! if 

tures,’’ she exclaimed, excitedly, when 
Madeline had completed her story ‘‘Why, 

sity be a villain and a deceiver, Ig would 
be very. very unpleasant, of course, to 
find that such was the case. But I could 
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