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rnad SwWilcv, neithes had facsd
By parhe
lﬁ"‘i“'r: path had been (oo preocciiplea
ohserve OF hear. How long he haa bee
Eo.:.:mcr he alone could tell; but there
f-:vd Mr. Jerry Belknap, private detec-

. one hand resting on the handle of
‘i‘,cm-d doer, the other holding an
:’,n note book.

Doctor Heath vouchsafed him one dark
glance. then bending sbove the uplifted

of Constance Wardour, he looked

araight down into her eyes, and said in
3 low, tense VOICe, ;

w)Miss Wardour, your words have been

an accusation, but an insult; as such,

] can only aocvept them—in silence; good

morning. g
Then he turned, waved the private de-
wetive haughtily from before the door,
and strode out, his heels ringing firm
ppon the hall marble as he went,
1 fear I intruded,” said Mr. Belk-
rap. innocently. “I have just finished
making some notes in the library, and
am ready to proceed to the upper fioor.™
“Breakfast.” It was Nelly who appear-
od with this announcement, which was
welcome, at least to Mr. Belknap, and
pale. silent, subdued, Constance motioned
bim to precede her to the dining room.
w'm sure to be in a situation,”” mused

the gi-1 with a rueful grimace. “If it's
only a tete-a-tete breakfast with a detec-

tive.”

CHAPTER VIIL

«gunt Honor,” said Misss Wardour,
sweeping unceremoniously into her aunt’s
dressing room, “‘you really must come to
my relief.”

Mrs. Aliston seated in a big dressing
chair, with a tempting breakfast tray
drawn close beside her, looked up serene
and comfortable, and said, after setting
down her porcelaim chocolate cup with
great care.

“Yes!" with the rising inflection.

“I'm exhausted, bothered, bored,”” con-
tinued the young lady, flinging herself
down upon the nearest ottoman. ‘‘I wish
my old diamonds had never had an exist-
ence. I wish Grandmama Wardour had
had better sense.’’

“Have a cup of chocolate,”’
Mrs. Aliston.

“Iwon't,”’ smapped Constance, belli-
grently. ‘I have breakfasted if you
plesse, auntie,’’ lowering her voice to a
tone of mock mystery, ‘‘we have got an-
other detective in the house.”’

“So Nelly tells me,’’ reaching out for
another roll.

“And, he has breakfasted with me.”’

Mrs. Aliston laid down the roll. turned
for a moment to gaze at her niece; and,
reading in that fair upturned face, the
fact that its owner was in a state of
mutiny against the properties and all
things else that might come in opposition
to her will, she took up her roll and but-
tered it carefuliy as she said:—

“Well! that's quite like you. What sort
of a man is he'"’

“Splendid,”” with a shrug of the shoul-
ders, “‘amooth as oil, polished as ivory;
4 Chesterfield in ill fitting clothes.’’

“And, a detective?”’

"Well, why not? Somehow he has
picked up all the arts and graces of a
gentleman:.”’

“Really !
then.”’

“Not in the least. The other is eccen-
tric, explosive, amusing. This one is like
'f'h“".""l‘: very non-committal, not at all
inclined to tell all he knows.”’

“Oh! have you told him about the
¢hloroform "’

“Yes; he has the hottle. "

“Well, what did he say?"’

“Nothing. "’

“Nothing !"’

“Not a word.”’

"Goodness gracions!
fasted with him?"

“Yes; and he has spent half an hour
OF more in the drawing room. I have told
Eim all T had to tell, and he is now
rowling about my dressing room."’

’

suggested

Not much like the other one

and you break-

“But what does he think about this
affairy”
“I don’t know;" indifferently.

“Why, it didn't take you all breakfast
time to to] your story?”’

“Oh, no; I told my story and Mr. Bel-

P listened very attentively; made
fome entries in his note book, remarked
that he would have a report ready for
e in the course of the day, and then
tWrned his back upon the _~u.hj('4't."

“Mercy I’

“He discussed the new
Meif I had seen Neilson in ‘Twelfth
Night, gave a brilliant description of a
Joung French drama by a young French
8uthor, gave me his opinion of Dickens.
and looked his opinion of myself."

::‘Ehut a remarkable person.’’

Exceedingly so. His remarks have
Qite exhausted me. "’

:‘.\Zm\'. Con. ;” reproachfully.

‘Now, auntie, don't plead, my heart is

ant. If you don’t go and interview
%at man for the remainder of his stay I
Shall order William to throw him out of
my dresing-room window: mnot that I

Ve a rooted antipathy for him, he is
G'Ptuinly a clever man, and no doubt a
7;’;:!:1:;(1?:1:-61 Hxln I am worn out, unfit
e .u'»,:‘ ( have another matter to
i ‘Oh!"" ejaculates Mrs. Aliston arising,

then, my child, I am ready, or almost
l"'“d" 10 g0 and inspect your new detec-

ive, g

Accordingly Mp,
irror, touches
“ives s vag here,

opera, asked

Aliston goes to her
up her dressing-cap,
a shake there. and then
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The Diamond Coterie

By LAWRENCE M. LYNCH
(E. M. Van Deventer)

Asthor of “A Woman's Crimz,” “Joha Arthur's Ward,” “The Lost
“A Slender Clue,” “Dangerous Ground,”
“ Against Odds,” Etc,, Etc.
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bird, follows her nieee,
Across the hall they find the detective

inspecting the little safe, and hurriedly

some nmge ola

introducing Mrs. Aliston, and making
her own excuses, Constance hastens

away and down stairs.

Down the stairs and out of the house,
first because she felt oppressed and needed
the soothing effects of fresh air and ex-
ercise, and, second, because she expected
the tramp detective to be somewhere in
the vicinity, and, for some reason, she
wanted to see him. In spite of the fact
that she had just declared herself bored,
and desperate, and anxious to be alone
in spite of the fact that she had fled from
detective number two, she wanted to see
number one for a woman'’s reason. Hav-
ing quarrelled desperately with Clifford
Heath, she was immediately possessed by
an insane desire to hear some one speak
of him, and speak well of him. This man
had treated Doctor Heath from the first
with the utmost respect. He was un-
doubtedly pleased at their chance meet-
ing after all might not this secret which
lay between the two be a perféctly hon-
orable one?

In fact, Miss Wardour wanted to see
Detective Bathurst, not as Detective
Bathurst, but as the man who knew
Doector Clifford Heath better than she
herself knew him. Of her diamonds, she
never thought at all.

She felt depressed, dissatisfied, yet not
quite prepared to blame berself in any
way. She was possessed by more uncom-
fortable feelings than she could have
analyzed or described, yet was too con-
sistent a woman to be so soomn ready teo
admit, even to herself, that she had
wronged Doctor Heath. Indeed, she was
more angry than ever with that unfor-
tunate man. Had he not capped the cli-
max of his iniquities by flying off at a
tangent, and leaving her in a most un-
comfortable position?

The grounds about Wardour Place were
large, well shaded, and laid out with a
net-work of walks. With a view to the
avoiding of those paths overlooked by the
windows of her dressing room, or other
rooms where her aunt and “the detective
were likely to be, Constance kept to the
nortk and east walks, thus coming near
the river, which ran north amd south,
and toward which the eastern, or near,
portion of the grounds sloped down.

Walking thus, and gazing riverward,
Constance saw a form approaching, which
she soon recognized as that of the detec-
tive tramp.

Glancing quickly about to see if any of
the servants were in the grounds, and
assuring herself that the way was clear,
she went forward to where he could see
hes, before approaching too near.

Gazing fixedly at him, a slight move-

ment of his hand told her that he had
seen, and was alert; and then she made
a gesture northward, and, turning that
way herself, disappeared frem his sight
among the shrubbery.

On the north, the grounds were bound-
ed 1y the orchard wall, over which
drooped the branches of huge old apple
trees, and down close to the eastern
boundary of this same orchard, a small
into it. 'Poward this
gate Constance walked, avoiding any ap-
pearance of unseemly haste, and toward
the eastern wall, hari Ly, went the
tramp deteetive, lookinz innocent of any
thought or purpose, save to intercept the
lady, und beg for a dinner, a dollar, or
a dime.

Reaching the gate, Constance passed
through it into the orchard, and, almost
at the same moment, the tramp bounded

over the wall, and swod bowing beside
Ler.

**Come into the grounds,’” said Con-
stince, waiving all ceremony. “‘If we

are seen talking there, it will look less
suspicious. My servants are guite accus-
tomed to see m~ interviewing tramps.”’

She led the way back into the grounds,
closed the wicket, and walked along the
orchard wall to a rustic bench close under
the bending boughs of a great trée. Here
she seated herself, and the trawap, leaning
against a tree a few paces from her,
turned upon her a look of proper suppli-
cation, and said:—

“Now I think we
servers, '’

“Quite. None of my servants saw you
last night, and they are not likely to.
come here in any case. We shall hardly
be disturbed.”

“You think so? May I ask how long
you have been absent from the house’’

are ready -for ob-

““About fifteen minutes, I should
think."”’

“*Well, in fifteen minutes more Mr.
Belknap will be out looking at the

grounds, and for you.”
Constance uttered a low exclamation of

surprise,
““Ah!"” said she, ‘“‘you know that al-
ready. Pray tell me how you are more

puzzling than a Chinese juggler.”
“No jugglery about this, however,”” he
replied, looking somewhat amused. ‘I

met Mr. Belknap face to face at your
very gate; I have seen him wear that
farmer disguise before, hence I recog-

nized him."’
‘“And he?”’
“Did not recognize me.”’
“Yet you know each cthes.”

“WKliehtlv. ves:’ with a drell ook :ia

T!RED MOTHERS find heip
in Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which gives
tkem pure blood, a good appetite and

new and needed STRENCTH.

e . — e e —————ed

™S eyes, of which CoRstance took norve.

“Now tell me, Mr. Bathurst, Mr.
Belknap a good detective?”’

‘““Mr. Belknap is a smart man, Miss
Wardoar; he understands his business
thoroughly.”

‘*He equivocates,”’ thought (onstance;
aloud she said,

“And I need mot
business in his hands?"”’

“You need not fear,” he replied, with
odd emphasis. “*And now,” he contin-
ued, ‘““time presses; you received your
package, Miss Wardour?”’

Constance felt unecasy, this man seemed

is

fear to trust any

to find out everything; did he know of
what she had aceused Doctor Heath? !
“I received it an hour ago,” she re- |

plied. i

**Miss Wardour,” asked he, fixing his
eyes upon her face, ‘‘have you any sus-
picion as to who these robbers vere?”’

For a moment Constance seemed haif |
paralyzed with fright; then she answered
firmly,

“No, §ir; not the
cion; but—you have.”’
*“If T have, it is not more than a sha-
dow—at present. Now, may I ask you
some (questions, not just to the point but
which, for my own reasons, I wish an- |
swered. "’ |

She nodded assent. |

*“Can you tell me how many _medical
men you have in W—¥"’

Constance reflected finally she said,

“I think there are seven, in all.”’ '

‘“Ah! all in practiea®’’ i

‘““Not all; two are retired, one is an '
invalid, doing but little.”’ !

“Thank you; and how many of them
have assistants or students?”’ |

“Only two, to my knowledge, -L)octor'
Benoit and—Doetor Heath.”’ ,

“And who are these young men—I
suppose they are young men? Can you
give me any information concerning
them?"’

“The young man with Doctor Benoit
is a stranger to me, he comes, I believe,
from one of the neighboring towns; the
one with Doctor Heath,’’ here, in spite
of herself, Constance colored slightly,
““is the son of one of our wealthiest citi-
zens. He had, I believe, been reading a
little in the city during the winter before
Doctor Heath established himself here;
since when he has remained in W—, and
read in Doctor Heath's office, when it
has suited him to do so; he is Jike many
young men of great expectations.”

““And his name?"’

‘“‘His name,’’ hesitating 4 little, *‘is
Francis Lamotte.

“Thank you; and now, Miss Wardour,
I want to ask at least three favors of you,
in return for which you may command
me to any extent.

‘“Ask them,’”’ replied Constance, feel-
ing inwardly that she was outgrowing
surprise.

‘“First, will you promise me—I know
that you keep your promises— not to
repeat one word of this conversation to
Doctor Heath.”’

“Doctor Heath is not my father con-
fessor,”” she said ¢oldly; and then pe-
membering the sort of man she was ad-
dressing, she added as best she could, !
“Although from what you saw last
night, you might almost have fancied
him such. I promise in any case to keep
secret this interview.’’ i

‘“Will you promise, above all, to keep
it from Mr. Belknap; to keep everything
concerning me from his khowledge?’’

Constance laughed. ‘

““So far as I can,” she replied. ‘‘Mr.
Belknap is a detective; let him find out
things as you seem to do.”’ !

“I don’t find out everything, more’s
the pity,”’ he replied; then hesitating
slightly over the question. ‘““‘May I rely
on your aunt?’’ |

“I promise for my aunt,’” replied Con-
stance, laughing again; ‘“she is very"
loyal.”

‘““Thank you. Now there
more I very much wish, for reasons ?
which no doubt you will know in good
time, to see or hear the report of Mr.
Jerry Belknap, private detective. This I
know, is asking much, but you will have
no cause to regret it if you enable me to
obtain this knowledge.”’

Constance looked perplexed, and hesi-
tated in her amswer.

“You distrust Mr. Belknap,”’ she said
finally. “‘I thought—"’

He throws up his hand
patiently.

““You jump at conclusions,” he in-
terrupted ; ‘‘a detective’'s motives must be

shadow of a suspi- ‘

i

is one thing

somewhat im-

taken for granted. It is not distrust that
causes me to ask this favor; I could not
tell you my reason without unraveling a
long web, and it is not time to legin the

process; 1 am still in the realm of con-
jecture. So you won't help me to the re-
sult of Mr. Belknap’s investigation,

Miss Wardonr? 1 am sorry; it would save
time for me, for 1 fully intend to find ib
out in some way."’

Constance smiled in spite of herself;
she admired this man’s cool way of mas-
tering the situation; she felt that it
would be policy to let him Lave his
way, since he would take it whether she
would or no. But the imp of caprice had
not quite deserted her, and now he
goaded her on to her own downfall
Looking up, suddenly, she asked:—

““Mr. Bathurst, why did you ask me
if T suspected who stole my diamonds?”’

“I didn’t,”’ smiling oddly.

Constance stared.

“I asked if you guessed who the rob-
bers were,”’
‘‘But—,"’ she began; but the detective

drawing a step nearer, and speaking in a
guarded tone, interrupts her.

“I am satisfied that you were robbed
on Satwrday night, Miss Wardour; I am
sure that you have no clue to the burg-
lars; no suspicion as to their identity;
but, I am not so sure that you do not
know precisely where to look for the
Wardour diamonds at this moment?”’

Constance flushed, and then turned
pale. She had found her match; she was
cornered, mastered, but she must give
one last scratch.

““Having divined so much,”’ she said
bitterly. ‘‘I suppose you intend to find
them too?”’

He drew himself up havghtily. “I am

, rices. What has come over me?

"and differences have disappeared, the at-

‘of corruption, owing to the decay of the

" of the late Mrs Lowden, on Dundas Es-

Eproacn.  “t1.am Denaving ke a 1001,
she thought, in severe condemnation.
“Iam losing my own identity; this man
is a friend to rely on, an enemy to fear.
He will not bow to my whims and cap-
Let me
try and redeenn ayself.”

She had been musing with downecast
eyes; now she looked up, straight into
her companion’s face. It had undergone
a sudden change; the eyes, a moment
fince so full of fire and- subtlety, were
dull and expressionless. The face was
vague to apathy, the mouth looked the
incarnation of meekness or imbecility;
even his hands had taken on a helpless
feebleness in the clutch in which he held
his worn-out hat. Before she could with-
draw her gaze or open her lips in speech,
be said in a low guarded tane:—

(To be Continued.)

FOREIGN ECHOES.

Like Ireland, Crete has no snakes. But
it has all the other attendant phenomena
of delirium tremens.—Chicago Times-
Herald.

Probably the best way to travel in Tur-
key this year will be to buy an illustrated
guidebook and stay at home.—Chicago
Y'ribune.

Great Britain proposes to fortify the
Bermudas, just to show she is sincere in
her friendly protestations and belief in
arbitration.—Springfield Union.

Probably when a European war does
come off it will be arranged chiefly with a
view to affording opportunities for some
kinetoscope people.—Chicago Record.

Another attempt to federate Australasia
is being made. Unless the old jealousies

tempt is doomed to failure.—Buflalo Ex-
press.

POPULAR SCIENCE.

As far as calculation can decide, the
temperature of comets is believed to be
2,000 times fiercer than that of redhot
iron.

The difference between a planet and a

star is this: A star shines by its own light.
A planet by light reflected from another
body.
»+ The sun is slowly but surely being con-
sumed by its own fires. Astronomers say
that its diameter is being reduced two feet
per day.

It it were not for the salts of the ocean,
the whole sea would s0on become a mase

drganic matter it cor tains.
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EASIER TO

THREAD YOUR
NEEDLE

With....

CLAPPERTON’S
THREAD —=

Than with many other
kinds, the twist is so
firm that it’s not so
apt to unravel as some,
—and that’s what gives
it its extraordinary
strength.

HAVE YOU TRIED IT?

You may get over that
slight cold all right, but it
hasleft its mark on the mem-
brares lining your throat.
You are liableto takeanother
cold and the second one will
hang on longer than the first.
Scott’s Emulsion is not 4n
ordinary cough specific, but
it is “‘the ounce of preven-
tion.” It builds up the
system, checks inflammation
:nd heals inflamed mem-
brancs. “Slight” colds never
bring serious results when it
is promptly taken.

Book on the subject free,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

FAREINGrORD

The= above desirable propertv, re-idaonce

planade, is offered for sale.

Also the residence of the undersigned,
| sitnate on corner Kent aad Cumberland
Sts.

Either of the above properties with large
groands attached, aod each possesring

a detective, madam, not -a spy; so long
as your diamonds give you no uneasiness
they have no interest for me. When you
need my services they are yours. I do not

investigate mysteries from mere curi-
osity.”’
Constance felt a twinge of self-

new and modern conveniences, will be
' open for iuspection from Tuesday to Fri
" day of each week after 2 p. m. Annly to
L. L. BEER,
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AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating the Food and Regula -
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

NFANTSH CHIEDREN &

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opmum, Morphine nor Mineral.
Nor NARrRcoOTIC.

IS ON THE 7

WRAPPER

OF EVERY
BOTTLE OF

Teespe of Old D SANUZZ PITCEER

Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea.
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Tac Simile Signature of

Oastorla is put up in one-size bottles only, It
is not sold ia bulk. Don't allow sryone to sell

you anything else on the plea o: promise that it
is “just as good” and “will answer ev

pur-
pose.”! 2%~ Sce that you get C-A-8-T-0-R-I-A.
isez
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Don’t Scrub your Floors.

Paint 'em, and save your back. Paint will not
al.low the greasc, water and dirt to settle into the
grain of the wood. It keeps them on the surface,
where you can get at them.  Paint on a kitchen floor
will save many a tired hour’s work. You can clean it
quickly, easily and clean.
THE SHERWIN-WILLIAKS
SPECIAL FLOOR PAINT
is made for floors, and no other purpose. It is
made to walk on. It is easy to put on, and it
“stays put.” We make paints for every paint-

ablething. A special paint for cupboards, shelves, &
baseboards ; another for tables, chairs, setteess
another for barns, fences, roofs; another g':

houses, another for bath tubs. il e

Our booklet, “Paint Points,” tells why each pzint is the best for 1ts ;
urpose. It tells what is good paint and what is poor paint. It tells (e
just what kind of brushes to use, and how to take care of them, and all
the little things you wonld like to know about paint. It is free for the §
asking. For booklet, address 19 St. Antoine Street, Montreal.

THE SHERWIN-WILLIANS CO.

CLEVELAND
CHICAEO
NEW YORK
MONTREAL

BOTTLED: WIND

Gulline Metal Stitched Air Collars

MaDE By THE GULLIKE PNEUMATIC COLLAR CO., Caansy, P.Q.

No sweat pads. The strongest, most durable, lightest,
coolest, easiest and best fitting. Horse Collars on earth.
2 Heavicr loads drawn with less exertion than with any other
collars, Sure cure for sore necks and shoulders. The stitch-
ing is rust-proof metal, is not aflected by moisture, and will
not rip. All collars, from the lightest buggy to the heaviest
dray, are made of the very best leather, and tested by a
pressure equal to fifteen tons pull, and are so guarantced.

THE GULLINE STRAW COLLARS

are also metal stitched and challenge all others for durability
and beauty of finish (the Gulline Pneumatic Collarsexcepted. )

THE AMES HOLDEN COMPANY, oF MONTREAL, Lro.
Sole 8elling Agents for Canada, with fuil stocks at
Montreal, Toronto, St. John, N.B., Winnipeg, Victoria & Vancouver, B.C.

Wall Papers !
Wall Papers!

>
o
-
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-

. w

A fine assortment of American and Canadian Wall Papers
now in stock. For Prices and quality we wiil not be beaten.
Have a look at our stock before purchasing elsewhere.,

McMILLAN & HORNSBY

Administrator Estate late Mrs_Lowden
98 14

QUEEN STREET



