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Mr. Wedron leans forward, fastens his
avon her face, and says gravely:
+yiss Wardour, #ll that can be done for
(‘iiﬂm“ Heath will be (.lnno, But—the
case 8s 1t stands is against him. For
gome reason  he has lost ceurage. He
geems "0 place small value wupon his life.
1 believe that he knows who is the guilty
one, .and that he is sacrificing himself.
Furthermore, 1 believe that there are
those who can tell, if they will, far more
than has been told concerning this case;
those who may withhold just the evidence
that in & lawyer's hands will clear

Clifford Heath.”’ -

The pallid misery of her face is pitiful,
put it does not move Mr. Wedron.

“Last night,"”’ he goes on mercilessly,
«)\r. Raymond Vandyck sat where you
it now, and I said to hir what. I now
say to you. Miss Wardour,
Vandyck knows more than he has told."”
His keen eyes search her face, her own
orbs fall before his gaze. Then she lifts
them sudden, and asks abruptly :—

“Who are the other parties who are
withhalding their testimony?”’

Again Mr. Wedron suppresses a smile.
« Another who Eknows more than he
chooses to tell is Mr. Frank Lamotte.’’

She starts perceptibly.

“ And—are there others?"’

“ Another, Mis Wardour, is—yourself."

“ Myself "’

She bows her face upon her hands, and
convalsive shudders shake her form. She
sits thus se long that O'Meara becomes
restless, but Mr. Wedron sits calm, ser-
ené, expectant.

By and by she lifts her head, and her
eyes shime with the glint of blue steel.

“Yom are right, sir,”’ she says in a
Jow, steady weice. “‘I.can tell more than

is known. It may mot benefit Doctor
Heath; I do mot see how it can. Never-
theless, all that I can tell you shall hear,
and I only ask that you will respect such
portions of my etory as are not needed in
evidence. As for Mr. O'Mears, I know I
can trust him. And 1 believe, sir, that I
ean rely upon yom."’

Mr. Wedron bows gravely.

“I will begin by aaying that Mr. Van-
dyek, if he has withheld anything con-
ceming Doetor Heath, has acted honor-
ably in so doing. He was bound by a
promise, from which i shall at once re-
leace him."’

In obedionce to a sign from Mr. Wed-
»n, O'Meara prepars to write.

“You have said, sir,”’ addressing Mr,
Wedron, ‘‘that I :nay be able to say some-

thing which, if withheld. would com-
&h this case. What do you wish ta
,"

“Every shing, Miss Wardour, every
thing. All that you can tell econcerning
your acquaintance with Clifford Heath-—
all that you have seen and knew eoncern-
iag Johr Burrill; all that you can recall
of the sayings and doings of the La-
mottes. And remember, the things that
mway seem unimportant of irrelevant to

you, may be the very items that we lack
to complete what may be a chain of
strong evidence in favor of the aeceused.
Allow me to question you from time to
time, and, if I seem possessed of too
much information conecermting your pri-
vate affairs, do not be too greatly aston-
ished, but rost assured that all my re-
searches have heen made to serve another,
not to gratify myself."’

“Where shall 1 begin, sir?’

“Begin where the first shadow of com-
plication fell; begin at the first word or
deed of Doctor Heath's that struck you
as being in any way strange or peculiar.’’

She flushes hotly and begins her story.

She describes her first impression of
Doctor Heath, touching lightly upon
their acquaintance previous to the time
of the robbery at Wardour. Then she
describes, very minutely, the first call
made by Doctor Heath, after that affair.

“One moment, Miss Wardour, you told
Doctor Heath all that you knew concern-
ing the robbery.”

“I did, sir;"’ coloring rosily.

"“And you exhibited to him the vial of
chloroform and the piece of cambric?”’

“I did.”

““At this point you were interrupted
by callers, and Doctor Heath left rather
abruptlyy"’

" Precisely, sir.’

"“Who were these callers?”’

““Mr. Lamotte and his son."”’

““Had you any reason for thinking that
Doctor Heath purposely avoided a meet-
ing with these gentlemen?"

*Not at that thue;"" flushing slightly.

“Go on, Miss Wardour."
~8he resumes her story, telling all that
she can remember of the call, of Frank's
return, and of Sybil's letter.

‘“About this letter, I would rather not
speak, Mr. Wedron; it can not affect the
case.”’

"It does affect the
quickly. ‘‘Pray omis
here.”

She resumes; telling the story of that
long day, of Clifford Heath's second
vigit, and of the news of Sxbil Lamotte's
flight.

She tells how, at sunset;, she opened
the strange letter, and how, bewildered
and startled out of herself, she put it into
Clitford Heath's hands, and called upon
him 10 advise her.

Almost word for word she repeats his
Comments, and then she hesitates.
“Go on,” says Mr. Wedron,

tiently; “what happened next?'’

Next she tells of the sudden appearance
nf. the strange detective; and here
O"Meara seems very miich Interested, and
Mr. Wedron very little.

)

case,’”” he replies
no details just
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He does not {nitefrupt her, nor display
much interest, until she recaches the
point in her narrative when she discov-
ers the loss of Sybil's letter.

“Well!" he cries, as she hesitates once
more, ‘“*Go on! go on!about that letter.”

‘““Gentlemen,”” gays Constanece, con-
tritely, ‘““here, if I could, I would spare
myself. When Doctor Heath came, to
return the bottle borrowed by the detec-
tive, I accused him of taking the letter.’’

“What!"’ starting violently; ‘‘you sus-
pected him?"’

‘I insulted him.”’

‘“*And he—"'

‘“He resented the insult in the only
way possible to a gentleman. He accepted
it in silence, and turned his back upon
me.”’

‘“Ah! and since that time?"

“Since that time I have received no
intimation that Doctor Heath is aware of
my existence."’

*“Ah-h-h!"”" ejaculates Mr. Wedron;
‘and you have not found the letter?’

**No. Its fate remains a mystery,”’

“Do you still believe that Doctor Heath
could account for its disappearance, if
he would?"”’

“*On sober second thought, I could see
no motive for taking the letter. I was
hasty in my accusation. I came to that
decixion long ago.”’

“You were deeply grieved over the
mesalliance of Miss Lamotte?”’

““She was my dearest friend.”’

‘““Was?'’' inquiringly.

Gonstance pales slightly, but does not
correct herself.

‘*Miss Lamotte's strange marriage has
been since explained, I believe?'’

‘“No, sir! not to my satisfaction.”

““What! Was is not to save a scapegrace
brother?”’

‘‘Stop, sir! That scapegrace brother is
the one of all that family most worthy
your respect and mine. You wish me to
tell you of the family; let me begin with
Evan."”

Beginning where she had dropped her
story, Constance goes on. She outlines
the visits of the two detectives; she tells
how Frank Lamotte received the news of
his sister’'s flight.

Then she paints in glowing, enthusi-
aatic language, the interview with Evan
in the garden. She plctures his grief,
his rage, his plea that she will stand fast
as his sister's friend and champion. She
repeats his odd language; describes his
sudden ehange of manner; his declara-
tion that he will find a reason for Sybil's
conduct, that shall shield Sybil, and be
acceptable to all.

Then she tells how the rumor that
Sybil had sacrificed herself for Evan's
sake grew and spread, and how the boy
had sanctioned the report. How he had
come to her the second time to claim her
promise, and announce the time for its
fulfillment.

“To-day,’’ she says, with moist eyes,
‘““Evan Lamotte lies on a drunkard’s bed;
liquor has been his curse, Morally he is
weaker than water; but he has, under
all that weakness, the elements that go
to make a hero. All that he had, he
sacrificed for his sister., Degraded by
drink as he was, he could still feel his
superiority to the man Burrill; yet, for
Sybil's sake, to relieve her of his brutal
presence, Evan became his companion,
and passed long hours in the society that
he loathed.”’

“Ah!’ ejaculates Mr.Wedron ;*‘ah-h-n!"’
then he closes his lips, and Constance
resumes.

She tells next how she Dbecama weary
| of the search for the Wardour diamonds;
{ how she sought to withdraw private de-
| tective Belknap; and how that individual
l had endeavored to implicate Doctor
]
]
!
1

'

Heath, and had finally accused him; how
she had temporized, and sent for officer
Bathurst; and how, during the three
days of walting, she had seni Ray Van-
dyck to watch over Clifford Heath. She
finishes her story without interruption,
carrying it up to the very day of the

murder. Then she pauses, dreading fur-
ther questioning.
But Mr. Wedron asks no questions,

and makes no comment. He fidgets in
his chair, and seems anxious to end the
interview.

*“Thank you, Miss Wardour,’ he says,
rising briskly, ‘“you have been an invalu-
able witness; and I feel like telling you,
that—thanks to you, I hope soon to put
mmy hand upon the gulity party, and open
<he prison doors for Heath."

| She utters a low cry.

“My God! What have I said!"’ skhe cries
wildly. “‘Listen, sir; Clifford Heath must,
and shall, be free; put—you must never
drag to justic: the true culprit; you
never shall!”’

She is on her feet facing Mr. Wedron
a look of startled defiance in her eyes.

He is gazing at her with the look of a
man who has discovered a secret. Sud-
denly he comes close beside her, and
says, in low, significant tones

“Let us understand each other; une ot
two must suffer for this crime. Shall 1s
be Clifford Heath, the innocent, or—
Frank Lamotte?’”’

She reels and clutches wildly at a chalir
for support.

“Frank Lamotte!’’ she gasps, ‘' Frank,
Oh! No! No! It must not be him! Oh!
You ao not understand; you can not."’

She pauses, affrighted and gasping.
Then her lips eclose suddenly, and she
struggles tiercely to regain her composure.
After a little she turns to Mr. O'Meara,
saying:— v

“You have heard mc say thet Mr.
Bathurst the detective. amd friend of *

Daoctor Heath, was, not i16ng shce, 1n

W-—; he may be here still; I do not
know. But he must be found; he ia the
only man who can do what must be
done. For I repeat, Doctor Heath musé

be saved, and the true criminal must not
be punished. My entire fortune is at
your command; find this detective, for
my hands are tied; and he must, ho
must, find a way to save both guilty and
Innocent,

“This is getting too deep for me,
Wedron,” says O’Meara, when the door
has closed behind Constance. ‘‘What

does it lead up to? For 1

tactics mean something.”’

take it your

Mr. Wedron laughs, a low, mellow
laugh.

“Things are shaping themselves to
my liking,”” he says, rubbing his hands
briskly. ‘““We are almost done flounder-

ing, O'Meara. Thanks to Miss Wardour,
I know where to put my hand when the
right time comes.”’

“I don’t understand.”’

“You will very soon. Now hear a
prophecy: Before tc-morrow night,
Clifford Heath will send for you, and
lay before you a 71¥an for his defence.
He will manifest a sudden desire to live.”

CHAPTER XXXVI.

T#e that night a
slowly up and down the little footpath
that leads from the highway, just op-
posite Mapleton, down to the river and
close past thut pretty, white boat house
belonging to the Lamotte domain.

He is very patient, very tranquil in his
mioven:ents, and quite unconscious that,
crouched in the shadow, not far away, a
small figure notes his every action.

Presently a second form emerges from
the gloom that hangs over the gates of
Mapleton, and comes down toward the
river. Just beside the boat house it pauses
and waits the man’s approach.

The new comer is a woman. The night
is not so dark but that her form is dis-
tinctly visible to the hidden watcher.

“Well,”” says the man, coming clese
beside her, ‘‘I am here-—madam.”’

““Yes,”' whispers the woman.
you—'' she hesitates.

‘‘ Accomplished my task?'’ he finishes
the sentence. ‘““‘Have you mot proof up
yonder that the work is done?”’

The woman trembles from head to foot,
and draws farther away.

“I am only waiting to receive what is
now due me,’”’ the man resumes. ‘‘You
need have no fears as to to the future;
like Abraham, you have been provided
with a lamb for the sacrifice.”’

Again a shudder shakes the form of
the woman, but she does not speak.

“I must trouble you to do me a favor,
Mrs. Burrill,” the man goes on. “It is
necessary that I should see the honorable
Mr. Lamotte. So, if you will be so good
as to admit me to Mapleton to-night,
under cover of this darkness, and con-
trive an interview without disturbing the
other inmates, you will greatly oblige
me; but first my two thousand dollars, if
you please.’’

With a sudden movement the woman
flings back the cloak that has been drawn
close about her face, and strikes with her

man is walking

‘‘Have

hand upon the timbers of the beat house,

There ig a cracking sound, a flash of
light, and then the slow blaze of a parlor
matoh.

By its light they gaze upon each other,
and then the man mutters a curse.

‘‘Miss Wardour!"’ !

“Mr. Belknap, it is I.”’

There is a moment’s silence, and then
she speaks again:—

““You are disappointed, Mr. Belknap;
you expected to meet another who would
pay you your price for—you know what.
You will not see that other one; she is
hovering between life and death, and her
delirious ravings have revealed you in
your true character. You may wonder
fow I have dared thus to bmve an
assassin, a blackmailer.
less. If I do not return in ten minutés,
safe and sound, the boat house will be
speedily searched and you, Mr. Belknap,
will be hunted as you may have hunted
others. Not long since you made terms
with me, you attempted coercion, I
might say Dblackmail; to-night, it is in
my power to bridle your tongue, and I
tell you that, unless you leave W— at
once you will find, yourself a resident
here against your will. Consider your
business in W— at an end. This is not a
safe place for you.”

With the last words on her lips, she
turns and speeds swiftly back toward
Mapleton, and Jerry Belknap, private
detective, stands transfixed, gazing at the
spot from which she has fled, and mut-
tering curses not good to hear.

He makes no attempt to follow her.
He recognizes the fact that he is baffled,
and, for the time at least, defeated.
Grinding out curses as he goes, he turns
his steps toward W—.

Then, from out the shadows of the
boat house, a small bundle uncoils itself,
stands erect, and then moves forward as
if in pursuit.

But, something else rises up from the
ground, directly in the path of this small
shadow; a long, slender body displass
itself, and a voice whispers, close to the
ears of the smalier watcher:—

‘“Remain here, George, and keep a
close eye on the housc. I will look after
him."”’

Then the shadows separate; the taller
ore follows in the wake of the discon-
solato detective.

The other, scaling the park palings
like a cat, vanishes in the darkness that
surrounds Mapleton.

The reflections of Jerry Belknap, pri-
vate detective, as. he goes, with moody
brow, and tightly compressed lips, across
the pretty river bridge, and back toward
his hotel, are far from pleasant.

He is a shrewd man, and has engineered
many a knotty casé to & successful issue,
thereby covering himself with glory.

This was in the past, bowever; in the
days when he had been rezularly attached
to a strong and reliable detective agency.

For tact, energy, ambition, he had no
peer; but one day his career had been
nipped in the bud.

A young man, equally talented, and
far more honorable, had caused his over-
throw; and yet had saved bim from the
worst that might have befallen him.
And. Jerry Belkpap, bad down
{from an-hauemhla nasition snd. deter-

I am not reck’

minea v make NIS powaz, experience,
and acknowledged abilities, serve him as
the means of supplying his somewhat ex-
fravagant needs, had resolved himself
into a ‘‘private detrctive,”” and betaken
himself to ‘“‘ways that are dark.”

“There’s something at the bottom of
this business thit 1 don’t understand,’’
mused he as he paced onward; little
thinking how soon he i8 to be enlight-
ened on this and sundry other stbjeqts.
“I never felt more sanguine of bringing
a crooked operation to a successful term-
ination, and 1 never yet made such an
abject failure. I shall make it my busi-
ness to find out, and at once, what is
this power behind the throne. So, accord-
ing to Miss Wardour, may Satan fly away
with her, I am not to approach the La-
motte’s, I am to lose my reward, I am to
retire from the field like a whipped cur.
Miss Wardour, we shall see about that.’

Y“Call me for the early train going
west,”" he says to the night clerk, on
reaching the hotel; ‘““let me see, what is
the hour?”’

““The western train leaves very early,
sir—at four twenty. Then you won't be
here to witness Burrill's funeral? It will
call everybody out. The circumstances
attending the man’s life and death will
make it an event for W—."’

“It's an ‘event’ that won't

interest

man is better placed in his coffin, than
he ever was in his boots. I shall leave
my baggage here—all but a small valise.
I expect to return to W— soon. If any-
thing occurs to change my plans, 1 will
telegraph you and have 1t forwarded.”

At this moment the door of the office
opens and closes noisily, and a man
comes rather unsteadily toward them. It
is Smith, the book-peddler, and evidently
much intoxicated.

‘‘Hallo, Smith,’” says the night clerk,
jocosely, as Mr. Belknap turns away,
‘‘you seem to have rheumatism, and I
suspect you find more fun than business
in W—."’

“Town ain’t much on literature,’”’ re-
torts Mr. Smith, amiably, *‘‘but it's the
devil and all for draw poker. I've raked
in a pot, and I'm going on to the nexs
pious town, so

‘If you are waking, call me early.’

0ld top, I'm going west.’’
(To be © ntinved.)

DR CLIFT

treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury
method of persistent self-help in overcom-
ing past errors and Removing causes from
the blood. Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Shortnaess of Breath, Pleurisy, Tuberculosis
Consumption of Lungs or Rowels, Indiges-
tion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, Cancer,
Dropsy, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Constipa
tion, Piles, Fissures, Fistula. . Diseases o
Heart— Valvular, Fatty Enlargement,
Palpitation. Of Liver—]aundice, Diabetes
Cirrhosis, ete. Of Kidneys—Albaminuri
Eright’s Disease, etc. Of Spleen and
Bladder—Cystitis.  Of the ‘Blood —Anae-
mia, Chlorosis, Scrofula, Malaria, Rheu-
matism, Gout,SciaticaScurvy, Purpura. OtF
male Organs— Inflammations and Displace,
ments of Womb,Ovaries, Bladder or Bow-
els. Menstrual irregularities of Sexual
Grgans. Of Nerves andSpine,—Nervous
Prostration, Sleeplessness. Decline, Hy-
steria, Tremors, St. Vitus’ Dance, Chorea,
Epilepsy, Convulsions, Paralysis, Laoco-
motor Ataxia. Paralysis, Agitans, Soften-
% ing of Brain. Some forms of Insanity—
Dementia, Mania, Hypochondria, Melan-
choulia. Failure of Vision and Voice, Deaf
ness. Of Skin— Eczema; Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Syphilis. Tumors, Glaadular
Fatty, Fibroid, Uterine, Ovarian and Can
cer, Goitre, Cretinism, Obesity, Corpul-
ency. Drug and Liquor Habits—Opium,
Morphine, Chloral, Cocaine, Tcbacco,
Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints—De
formities, Curvatures, and Pott's Disease
of Spine, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-
1 knee, Bow Legs, Club and#¥lat Fout, Wry
? Neck, Rickets, Scrofula, Sore Legs, Var-
:icose Ulcers, etc. Continuous 1ntelli
1 gent treatment insures Minimam of suffer-
e ing and Maximum of Cure,possible in each
§case. Avoid attempts unaided or under
i blind leaders.

DR. CLIFT

4 Graduate of N Y Universily and the N Y
3 Hospita), 2)years’ practicein N Y City,

iy Diploma registered in U 8 and Canada
1 Address: - Charlottetown, I, E. I,

) Office :—Victoria Row. Telephone Call.

i Accommodations Reserved for patients
1 References on application.
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P E. Island Railway.

Naturday Excursions.

During the months of Jure, July
August and September, 1897, return
tickets will be issued at one first class
fare from all Booking Stations to all
stations on this Railway every Satur-
day good for return on following Mon-
day. Lhese tickets will not be good
for return on date of issue.

A. McDONALD.' D. POTTINGRR
Supt. (Giener.l Manager
Gov’t Faliways
Noncton, N. B,
l g?ilmny Office, Ch'towa, May 29 -1i%
& wei

NOTICE.

Having leased all fishing rights at
Crosby’s Mills, Bonshaw, I hereby
give notice that I will prosecnte with-
out distinction anyone fishing or
otherwise trespassing on said premiscs.

D. BOYD MILLER,
114—1 aw 6 tf.

me. If I have been rightly informed, the’
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THAT THE

FAC-SIMILE
SIGNATURE
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AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating theTood and Regula-
ting the Stomachs and Bowels af

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opum, Morphine nor Mineral.
NorT NARCOTIC.

IS ON THE

WRAPPER

CF EVERY
BOTTLE OF

CASTORIA

Oastorla is put up in one-size bottles only. It
is not sold ia bzlk. Don's allow anyone to sell
you anything eise on the ples or promise that it
is “just as good" and “will auswer every pure
pose.”” AF~Bce that you get C-A-8.T-0-B-I-A,

Tho fac-

Apcifect Remedy lor Constipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

FacSimile Signature of

NEW YORK.

Atb ;\_c)i\ll\\ old
Q) Doses —35 C1 NTS:

fsea
overy
wrapper.

EXACT COPY OF WRAPPER.

HICH CRADT

English Manures

Landlng to-day ex Steamer “Irene Morris,” direct from Liverpool,. Eng

SUPERPHOSPHATES, NITRATE'OF SODA, MURATE OF
POTASH, BONE MEAL, ETC.

Al genuine, and of guaranteed analysis. The only relub?ﬁ, and at
least 20 per cent the cheapest fertilizer on the market. Wi
AULD BROS.
Are Yeu Coing
To Build a House ?

Or put up a structure of any kind. If you are considering such a thing, you had bette
see the undersigned before completing all your arrangements.

Wonld Like to Quote you Prices, and, if you Wish,
Furnish yon With Plans and Specifications.

Hare the latest and best facilities for turning out first-class work. Factory is equipp
ed with steam power, and all jobbing work is done promptly.

GRAVEL ROOFING A SPECIALTY. Careful ‘attention] given to all work an
reasonable prices charged.

WM. W. HARFPER, Contractor and Builder

east, between \Weymouth and Cumberland Sts.  P. Q. Box 218

Factory oa Fitzroy St.

NOTICE:"

Farmers and others will please take notice that we are
in the seed business, and that we keep the very best quality,
fresh, pure and reliable; no old seeds carried over from last
year. That we will sell at the very lowest price possible.
We buy for spot cash and will give our customers the benefit
f the cash discoant.  Also note w2 will not allow anyoae to
nd:rsell us evan if we 82ll a4 ¢)»si.  Bafore buying call and
et oar pric2s. A full supp’y ot groceries kept coastantly on

and.
WM GRANT & CO
QUEEN STREET, Charlottetuwn

e e ———— e vo— —

Marine Insurance.

‘Hulls, cargoes and freights insured atlowest rates. Sterl-
ing certiticates issued- at office here when required.

HORACE HASZARD.

Ch’town, 17th May, 1 mo. 135,  * 7"
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