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“Well that
than marrying

would cowardly
Miss
sake of her money,” retorted May, soft-
ening a little, nevertheless, at the horrid
picture of her lover stretched stark with

a bullet in this brain, “But why need
you marry Miss Holt, even if you are
in difficulties? I am sure,” with a lan-
guishing look, “I would be willing to
ehare a crust with you.”

Warren’s ideas on diet inclined . toward
the stalled ox rather than the dinner of
herbs, and he received this last sugges-
tion without any marked enthusiasm.
“You don’t understand, dear,” he =said.
“It is not that I have any idea of ac-
tually marrying Miss Holt. But, if it
could be announced that I was engaged
'to'her, I might secure time to find some
way out of my troubles, and then it
would be easy enough to break the whole
{thing off. You surely don’t think I
iwould give up my little rosebud for all
‘the Edith Holts in the world?”

The little rosebud did mot seem to be
entirely convinced, though she was half
iready to be befooled again. “I don’t care
what reports you spread, provided they
are weally necessary to get you out of
your difficulties. Byt mark my words,
Harry, if you don’t act honorably by me,
you will live to repent it.”

Despite repeated rebuffs, Warren even
|yet regarded marriage with Edith as a
smatter which required only a little skilful
engineering for its accomplishment. The
various village beauties had succumbed
so easily to this fascinations, he could not
realize the possibility that he should
prove anything but irresistible to Edith.
|He was incapable of appreciating the re-
finement of a well-bred woman, and he
attributed Edith’s coolness partly to |
maiden timidity, but in the main to|
Ipique on |
tions; for they had been good friends in |
the past, “and he failed to realize how ut- |
terly he had disgusted her of late. 8o
he gave May Mannering’s arm a squueze, |
himself the while that ]c' him |
once come to an understanding with the|
heiress, all his rustic flames, May jnvlull-l
ed, might go hang. y

40Oh, Harry, dear,” whispered the girl|
coaxingly, ‘“‘why don’t you give up that|
horrid betting? I am sure it is the cause|
of all your troubles.” ‘

“What do you mean?” he (]em;mdul-‘
imperatively. His tone was so harsh L"uu,
May drew back in alarm. She had intro- |
duced another specter, and a more affri- |
ghting one than H(iklul. |

“Why,” she faltered, “Wilson said ﬂnt]
Higzs the bookmaker «'

Warren turned upon her with a burst
of uncontrollable fury. He could be brave
with a woman, and had regained much
of his wonted truculence since Aingier’s
recovery became assured,

“So you have been discussing me
with your friend the groom, have you?”
he ehouted, “plotting to ruin me—" He
poured forth a volley of abuse. His in-
tent was now so clear that the girl
ehrank away aghast, with her hands in
her ears.

¥h, Harry!” she

gasped, “oh, Har-
ry!

“Now, listen to me,
went on, his voice taking a feminine note
of sheer passion. “I have told you that
unless I make up to Edith Holt T am
ruined, and—"

The girl laid her hand over his mouth
and dragged him quickly into the shad
ows. Not far away, on the side of the
road, the red glow of a cigar ghone out
from the dusk, wawvering with each for-
ward movement of the smoker,

Warren stepped back still farther into
the shrubbery. He gripped his compan- |
ion‘s arm to enjoin silence, silently re- |
viling the sudden passion which had . be- |
trayed him into the indiscretion of rais-
ing his wvoice.

They waited, and the ' the cigar
grew gradually brighter and brighter, un-

til it passed them and disappeared. Waz
ren breathed a sigh of e It must have
been a long way off, after all, judging by
fthe time it took to reach them. He could |
noit be certain as to who had pass ed. The
figure was too elight for that of Lester, but |
it mighit have been Lord Arncliffe’s Amerd
can nephew—the latter, most likely, ju
ing by the aroma fthe cigar left behind it.
Anyway, the man was ev.dently 4o d'stant i
to distinguish the words, and, thus reas-
sured, Warren softened his tone *:mmrdi
the trembling girl. Presently, with a |
honeyed falsehoods, hr- )-1«1’,- ther farewell.

What he foolishly believed to be more
fmportant bu iness demanded his attention.
Edith had offered a reward of five hun-
dred pounds for the discovery of Aingier’s |
assailant, and Leigh the poacher, as a 11:\—}
tural sequence, had vespectfully requested |
the loan of a few wounds.

s
my fine lady,” he

) .
glow

‘Warren knew |
well enough ithat he was being blackmailed,
thait he might be sacnificed at any moment.
But there was always the hope of staving
things off until he raised a sufficient sum |
to tempt Leigh’s cupidity.  Once in posses-
sion of .the books which alone could con-
viet him, he was safe.

Meanwhile, the American, for Warren
was vight in his final surmise as to the
wdentity of the person who came.unheard |
and so anmmmmunoly, walked on with the
calmness of one engaged in the . peaceful
contemplation of nature,

But Warren was mistaken in supposing
Bradshaw to be itoo far away to overhear
thig conversation. When a man shouts in a
jrage, it naturally excites attentiom, =and
wihen Bradshaw heard some one exclaim
ithat “nothing save a marriage with Edith !
iHiolt can save me from ruin,” he began %o |
take an interest in the procee lings. |

He wecognized Warren’s voice instantly.
fThe words were startling enough to one
iwho was bound up in the strange events at
{Arncliffe. It was no part of his mission to
tlet the agent know that he had betrayed
himself. And so, when the sudden hush
of the strenuous tiomes showed that his ap-
proach had been detected, the American
promptly marked time in military fashion,
making it appear that he had been far
more distantt than' he was in reality.

“So,” he mused, “that sunly skunk
Warmren is likely to be ruined if he doesn’t
marry Miss Holt? Well, as I don’t think
he will marry Miss Holt, T will bet dollars
to cents he is ruined all right.”

CHAPTER XII.
HOBSON BECOMES VERY ANGRY.

George Lester sat at his bedroom win-
dow, smoking a peaceful pipe and idly
watching the life of ithe village. He look-
ed out on & scene with hundreds of dupli-
cates in England: A patch of green
wihereon a few unchins, their’ coats set up
for avickets, were playing the national
game and playing it rather well; the quaint
inn, given a fictitious i importance by its de-
tached signpost and wide carriage way,
relics of the old posting days; three or four

]

dressing of the latticed windows, derived
their support edolely from the sale of balls
of string and those delectable concoctions
known as bull’s-eyes, of glorious memory;

tender mouth thad

| er faltered in their steadf:

account of his wvarious flirta-| gc

here and there women knitting and gossip-
ing at their dooms; and, a little in the dis-
tance, an old-fashioned house of worship,
vhose churchyard, with its timescarred
headstones, gave a soothing touch of sol-
emn dignity ito the scene.

One of the string and swesetstuff emporia

dod out more prominently than the rest.
t-office, and its front waie-
the glory of a wed-painted

=2

ficherman’s T
oppesite side. From L
tained an oblique v
glance wandered in
To a man whose r
and jungle were yet wvivid,
ture was delightful. The }n

s room he ob-

it when hds

at, directix n.

“.un, off swamp
e rustic

ful atmos-

UCE

phere harmonized with his tho 8, which
were of the. ¢} cter associated with
spring time and yeculthful fancy. Your

ly said to suffer from
v 1 | - >t ~ - <
extreme desy vy, but Lester by no
means despaired ©of ultimate
l"lllll $ manner showed t

true lover

regarded him os a tr 1 enc it
their brief acquaintance; and Le , e
domitable of will, made up his mind to

win.
His thoughts wandered “"(L\ tio

meeting on the banks of th

and in dimagination he saw a3 clhe
had appeared on that dag cheeks
flushed with health, and in her bA e ey

in the sun-

the brightness of innlocent joy

shine and flowers and all the beautiful
world.
Poor girl! What a difference a few short

ate bloom had

weeks had made! The del
fled from cheeks now wan and sunkeén. The
taken a piteous down-
Eyes made for happiness

;‘xyr‘w» sion of entreaty,
though they nev-
purity. Yet
those things which were sapping her of
happimess and health—the veiled sneers of
»called friends, the open insolence of
mere acquaintances who cut her dead in
the wvillage—were precisely the things from
which no one could protect her. If she
would only give him the right, sLester told
himself now, he would so fence her roun
with love that mever a spiteful glance or
envenomed shaft of slander should reach
her,

ward curve.
had now an
of unconscious reproach,

He roused himself

looked out on the village green=a again.

little to the |
and on the

from this reverie and |

resolute a pursuit at his heels,

“An! Dr. Lester,” he said, with a emile
im which friendliness and respect were
judiciously blended. ‘“Why have you not

your fishing-tackle with you on this fine
day #”?

“l may yet make a cast or two,” answer-
ed Lester, quietly. ‘At present I wamt
to have a little chat with you.”

“Lucky I thought of r"r"'i‘unff into the
village, sir,” we l[o‘r»v«n s reply, delivered
in apparent sincérity. “I hadn’t much to
do, and, to a man like me, spuck in Lom-
don nearly all the year, it is a real pleas-
ure to rove amongst the buttercups and
dazsies for a time. .

“It is very gratifying that an official
who is brought eo much in contact with
the seamy side of f life should retain: a taste
ich th

for

Lester’s tome was dry, and the detective
had some misgivings as to whether his
companion 'was, t0 put it colloguially,
“getting at him.” Under the circumstan-
ces, he thought it wiser to change the
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“Have you learnt anything fresh, sir?
he anquired. “Things have come to a
bit of a stamdstill, and I should be glad
to break a little new ground.”

“As a matter of fact,” replied Lester,
that is the very reason I wanted to cor

sult you. I have made a very import

discovery, indeed.”

“I am glad to hear it, sir.
you what the news is?
are alone here.
fear of prying ears.”

May 1 ¢
> O +h
It’s a ‘,;O«,,«l. thir
Ve can chat without

you,” said Lester.
g that we are alone,

“I quite agree witl
“It 18 an excellent thi
But you will, be disappointed to
hear ‘that my discovery has nothing to do
with the death of Lord Anrncliffe.”
gir?”’ the query was put a little

1aps,

“No, Mr. Hobson. What I have found
out is a very ingenious method of robbing
his majesty’s mails!”’

‘ Hobson saw instamtly

that his manipu-
{ lation of the lettersbox had not passed un-
noticed.

Nevertheless, he determined not
to lose the fruits of his industry without
a str le

|
| “Indeed,\ sir,” he said

coolly, “I am
afraid that won’t help our case along very

much. Still, the postal authorities are al-

Presently, his eyes turned toward very glad to hear about any mnew
post-office. There was nobody :ﬂmm of that sort.”

The ericket players had gone home, the { I do not think there will be any
knitters were for it tee sty to approach the post-office over

whemn a solit
r looked at it w
Detective

time in the
figure approac
eyes of recognition. It was
Inspector Hobson, and he had letters to
send, for“he made straight toward the
letter-box. '1 g y however, did
not support this reasonable inference. He
threw a quick glance round him, amd then
bent close to the box as though to read
the printed regulations thereon. He took
something from his vest pocket and fum-
bled at the slot with both hands, deve-
loping at the same time a remarkable in-
terest in the string and bull’s-eyes of the
window,

It was all done in a moment, and then
Hobson walked over to the inn; but from
Lester’s position it appeared that the de-
tective had adjusted something. =~ Certain-
ly he had posted no letter.

“T think,” murmured Lester to himself,
“that here is a situation worth watch-
img.” Drawing back a little behind a cur-
tain, he settled himself patiently to await
developments,

Nothing happened for some considerable
time. 'l'he good people of Arncliffe were
not given much to letter-writ

movements,

g, since

about ninety-five per cent. of the adult
population understood spades and dolly-
sticks better than pens. Lester, how-

ever, had learned patience in a good school.
He had interviewed African chiefs vwigp
made it a rigid point of etiquett to wit
in digni silence for at least If an
hour before discussing any busimess, how-
ever important. He had dealt wath na-
tive bearers who procrastinated with a
fervor almost religious. And he had
waited hours dn a malarious jungle for a
specimen or a photograph, rarely miss-
ing his aim in the end, whether the shot
was with rifle or with camera. One thing
which determimed him to gee the thing
through was that Hobson had not quitted
the inn. Evidently he, too, was awaiting
developments, and Lester did not like

Hobson,
Ten minutes more, and Lester saw Edith
approacning. For am instant he forgot

all about Hobson and the letter-box. He
had a wild ih\ of sauntering out and
meeting her accidentally. And of course
he could offer his escort back to the Hall,
and—and—
Edith stopy

>d at the post-office and
dropped something into the box. Lester
pulled himself together with a jerk. He
had mever thought of Hobson’s curious
trap being poekibly directed against Edith.
Now the situation took a new sign 3
and the delightful possibility of
with the lady of his heart was relinquis
at once. Edith, her correspondence post-
ed, retraced her steps, stomping a moment
to speak to a pretty, curly-headed mite at
one of the cottage gates. Them the mo-
ther, a bloated slattern, came ouit, and
Lester, in a white heat of fury, saw her
snatch the child away,.

The coarse gibe accompanying the ac-
tion was inaudible, but BEdith’s shrinking,
as though from a blow, the haughty poise
of her head as she walked on, told the
whole story. That a villager should dare
to be rude to the woman who owned the
mamor of Arncliffe was an amazing thing.
What deadly venom was it that some one
was instilling into the public mind? And
what object was served thereby?

This incident did not tend to improve
matters for Hobson. Lester was already
burning to avenge Edith’s wrongs, and it
boded ill for anyone who might offer the
least whipping-block.

In the management of his own business,
the detective acted judiciously. He a-
lowed another ten minutes to elapse before
sauntering over to the post-office with an
ostentatious letter in his hand. This he
dropped into the box, and then again de-
veloped that remarkable interest in the
commonplace contents of the shop win-
dow. But Lester saw his hands busy near
the slot again. V.Ihm(uel} Hobeon saun-
tered off, and Lester,: jamming on a hasty
hat, followed, his jaw set glim]\'

Inspector Huhwn made his way toward
the outskirts of the village, evidemtly in
search of solitude. Slowly as he was
walking, he moderated “his pace at the
sound nf Lesterls decided footsteps. The
detective’s quick ear noted that here was
not the glouching step of a peasant in hob-
nails—nor even the step of a man in a
hurry. It was the step of a man with
a purpose, amd whether that punpose was
connected with himself or not, the de-
tective saw that his best policy was an
assumption of indifference,

So, when Lester was near, he looked

+for the rest, a double row of cottages; ,_yv_;t}li fround as a man th&UY JWO'qu heamng 50}

I
this matter. Just hand me over Miss
Holt’s letter, and, as I wish that lady to
be spared annoyance as far asg\possible, we
will say no more aboug it.”

“Mies Holt’s letter?” exclaimed the oth- |
uming an expression of wooden sur- |
“I don’t—"

“Don’t waste your finesse on me, my
man, if you please!” said Lester, sharply.
“I watched the whole business from my
window, from the time you fixed up your
contrivance 1n the maildbox umtil you
went back and fetched it away, and with
it Miss Holt’s letter—the letter you are
now carrying in your breast pocket.”

Fobson, finding himself cornered, tried
bluster.

“Liook here,” he begam in the pompous
tone of the policeman, “you must not in-
terfere with me in the execution of my
duty! T have authority for all I do, and
it is a semious matter to attempt to de-
feat the ends of justice.”

“Don’t talk nonsense,” said Lester, con-
temptuoudly. “You have mo authority to
rob letter-boxes. You know as well as
{ I do that it is an offence which might send
you 'to penal servitude. However, I am
not going to argue the point with you.
Give me that letter, please!”

The detective tried another trick. “It’s
all very well, sir, for you to accuse me of
taking letters from the box, but I am not
to be bluffed by you or anyone else. You
may accuse me; your accusatiom will take
a lot of proving.”

Lester laughed — a laugh that had in it
a quality
eye him alertly., In the course of a long
experience of hard men he had mever
heard that kind of Jaugh without some-
body receiving bodily injury in the mear
tuture,

”

“It will not

take any proving,” geaid
Lester, cuntly.

“I am a bigger man than
you, Hobson, and a younger man, and~a
stromger man.  If you do not give me that
lester this instant I shall remove it from
your coat by the use of as much force as
may be necessary.”

Ingpector Hobson looked up and down
the road with a glance of bitter annoy-

ance. It was a white ribbon of sunlit emp- |
ness.  There was no mistaking that the|
young doctor meant each w )1»:1 he said, |

and though the detective wes
in ‘the discharge of his mu\
self at a

s brave enouzh |
he saw him-
«ii,~;1r!\'1n1l;lg in every respec

Physically he was no match for L<~;er

ar
<o
his tampering with the mails wag inde- |
fensible. Scotland Xard" is not too seru- |
- |
I i

ulous in its methods of obt aining inform-
ation, but
any sharp

the officér who is <l'sw<:\crtd in !
practice finds himself in the
came unfortunate position as the secret-
service agent wiho is caught with the plans
of a fortification in his pocket. He is
disowned with virtuous ;n(hg:mucn b) the
country which employed him. he Qe-|
tective therefore surrendered at
tion and handed over Edith’s letter with
as good a grace as possible
“There you are, sir,” 1)@ said.
must have your own way because I am in |
the wrong; but let me tell you, you are
| making a very great mistake. If the

young lady is innocent, it can’t do her any
he ”,“,_,"

“No h;mn n
nantly,
ence

interrupted Lester,
to have her private correspomd-

“Bless you, su‘ > was  the
brazea ans swer,

S

(herrrhﬂ'\'
“if it i5 just harailess corre- |

have enough to I\C(p in mind without |
bothering myeelf with other peo ple’s priv-
ate aihum But one thing is
There is a man in this cas e. And when ‘
we get “hold ‘of that man‘ we ehall be on
'the right track.”

The detective noted with instant eatis-
faction tthat Lester’s bronzed aheek paled |
a little. Here, then was the opportunity.
He had already suspected that the young |
idooter was in love with Miss Holt, and :1{
magic. touch of jealousy might transform
the implacable enemy into @ wuseful ally.
Hobson was an astute judge of erring’ hu-
wan nature, but he fell into the error of
deeming all- men base,

“Lilkely - enough,” he went on, as»um'n"
a tone of parental benevolence, “the young'
lady has fallen into the l}]ﬂnds of some
scamp. - It will be deing her a kindness to
find out who he is and put a stop - to his
game. To tell you the truth; eir, T have

a particular yeason for ’be]le»mg' that letter
to he~ important. Now, if we just have a
peep at it—"

(To be—.con‘tinnuegil i3

t Travellers

©

which caused his companion to |

wd in An\ case, he knew very well that |

dig cre-| |

“You |

indig- |

tampered wit ‘1 ) it i

ndence, I nxou]d not remember a wor d;
of it five minutes after I had read it, I|

{
centain. |
|
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6.00 a. m—Express for Pt. du Chene, Hall- | g4
fax, Sydney, etc. | B
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Loose Leaf
Ledger

hasfew-equals and no superiors. Has
points found in.no other loose leaf ledger

Our prices are lower because the per=-
fect simplicity of our system permits of a
substantial saving in the cost of manufac-
ture. We can deliver orders for Binders or
printing without delay or restrictive condi-
tions.
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Perfect ct Ledger
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and OFFICE SUPPLIES

6.25 a. m.—Express from Sydney and Hali.
ete.
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v -steamers oross the harbor from ih # 5
street, east side, to Rodney 7 f f |

v side, every 20 minutes, com-
mencing at 6 a. m., the last boat 2
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first trdp is from the west sd< 8
and the last trip from the east si
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The E. Ross, from Indiantown to Milford
kes Lh“f—w trips an hour, daily (Sunday
c/c«pod) from 6.15 a. n.,tllOp‘m and Sa
turdays till 10.40 p. m. On Sunday from 8
a m. till 9 p. m..

The Maggie Miller between Millidgeville
Summerville, Kennebecasis Island and Bays-

water :—

Leaves Bayswater at 6.00, 7.30 and 10.30" a. ;
m., and 2.45 and 5.15 p, m.

Leaves Sumanervilie at 6.20 7.45, and 10.45
a. m. and 3.00 and 5.30 D.

Leaves Mill!dg:\n!‘e at 646 a.'hd 9.30 a.- m.
and 2.00, 4,00 and 6.0 p. m.

Boat will leave Mtl!‘idxgesvme every -Monday
morning at 5,00 o’clock,

SATURDAY. ‘ ‘

Leaves Bayswater at 6.30, 7.00 and 10.30 a. | :

m., and 3.45, 5.45, and 7.456 p. m.

Leaves Summerville at 6.50, 7.20, and 10.45
a. m., and 4.00, 6.00 and 8.00 p. m.
Leaves Millidgeville at 6.15 and 9.30 a. m.
and 3.00, 5.00 and 7.00 p. m.
SUNDAY. |
Leaves Millidgeville at 9.00 and 10.30 a. m.
and 2.830 and 6.16 p. m. ’
Leaves Bayswater at 9.46 amd 1L16 a. m.
and 65.00 and 7.00 p. m. |
Leaves Summerville at 10.00 and 11.30 a. |
‘m. and §.20 and 7.20 p. m. ‘\

Commiencing July 1, steamers leave St.|
| John at 8 a. m, on Mondays, Wednes
Fridays for Lubec, Eastport, Port!
Boston. For Bonton direct on Tuesdays
Baturdays at 6.30 p. m.

Returning from Boston- via. Portland,
Bastport and Lubec, Mondays, Wednesdays, | 8
{ and Fridays at 9 a. m. From Boston direct | (§8
Mondays and Thursdays at 12 noon.

“The Enterprising Paper.”

Read this popular afternoon journal. It publishes
all the news as, well as special features, from day to
day to make it interestjng reading.

Steamer Prince Rupert for Digby Ileaves |
her whart deily at 7.45 a. m., connections for
Halifax and Yarmouth; wreturning arrives||
about 4.30 p, m. {

% Steamer Senlac ealls Thursday evenings at %
i's o’clock from Reid’s Point wharf, for Yar-| |B
mouth, Barrington, Shelburne, Rockport,
Mverpool Lunenburg and Halifax. She ar-
rives in St. John Wednesday evenings at ¢ |
o'clock.

B

|

Steamer Westport IIl. leaves Knox’s whart | |

|'every Friday at 12 mnoon for Waestport, |

Weymouth, Yarmouth, etc. She armives 1n‘

St. John Thursdays, |
|

You

Brings this up-to-date paper to your door.

Steamer Aurora, for Grand Maman, Cam- | |&
pobello, Eastport, etc., leaves Tuesdays at
10 e. m. and arrives Mondays at 2.30 p. m.
at Merritt’s whart,

will crave the TIMES regularly once you become

achainted with it,
’Phone 705 TODAY and order THE TIMES sent "
direct to your home every afternoon.

Steamer Granville, for Lower Granville, |
Annapolis, etc., leaves Tueedays at 12 noonm |
and arrives Mondays at I. C. R. pier.

Steamer Brunswick, for Spencer’s Island,
| Canning, Wolfville, etc., leaves Tuesday
evenings and arrives Mondays at Thorne's
{ Whert.

Steamer Beaver, for Harvey, Albert, Hills- |
and arrives

‘boro, etc., leaves Thursdays
| Wednesdays at Thorne's

All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting

“Do you think I look well in this news Of the daY'

dress?”’ ‘m askec “Um,” her husband |
replied, “who made it?” - “I did, but I'm‘ i Twelve Pages on Saturday,
afr: “My dear, I never saw. yon !

thave a more ])(’(x)ﬂ’lll]‘f gm\n than that one| l &
Jove! you 1look so slim and
graceful and youmg that I can hardly re:

lize that we’ve been married geven years.

“Oh, Alfred, do you really mean lat,.”
I believe I'll always make my clothes after
this.” As socm as he could decently Wtf
away Alfred went out and treated him- |
self to several of the best cigans he could | ——m—————m————rr—o

|

Often it's mot the heart that’s faulty, -
SCOTT’S WHITE LINIMENT. A family benefactor
minutes. No stomach trouble that won't

find.—Chicago Record Herald. > e S AN BT R _ B
Rwaloned by Heart Palpiationt PENETRATING, SOOTHING AND HEALING, DR.
but gas in the stomach makes the trouble.
Nerviline gives instant relief, cures in two |
vield to Polson’s Nerviline. ILarge boditles Large Bottle 2; cents
i W '

P

—

.




