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«yye areadiui news to vel you, sir;

god Mr. Frank said to let you know it |

quick, $0 as you could come thereat|

epee.”

Jasper Lamotte stares in angry aston-

jshment, scarcely taking in the meaning

af the none too lucid sentence.

“Well, sir,"’ he says, shortly, what are

you talking about?”
" This time the man cameat once to the

point. :

“Mr. Burrill has been murdered,sir.

They found him this morning in an old|

cellur, close by Doctor Heath's; and they

say, sir—"” ta
“What! what do you say? Burrill—’
“Yurtiered, sir—killed dead—stabbed|

right through the heart, sir. They are
sir. They areanxious for you to come,

going to have an inquest right there.’’

“Prive there, at once,’’ cried Mr. La-

motie, hoarsely. ‘‘T must see for myself,’’

and he sinks back upon his seat, pale

—
—
— 

 

 

 

 
Man; he was out too,

|
::

|   
’ it was

and trembling. {

Meantimethe carriage containing the
portly gentleman arrives at the hotel. |
The rain is still falling, and the gentle-

man steps hurriedly from the carriage
and across the pavement—so hurriedly,|
indeed, that he jostles against a boy |
who is passing with a tray of ivory carv- |
ings and pretty scroll-work.
Down comes the tray, and the gentle- |

man, whois evidently kind-hearted, cries |

out :—
“Why, boy! Bless me, but I’msorry!

Didn't see you, upon my word. Pick your

wares up, sonny, and take stock of the

broken things, then come in and I'll
make it all square. Just ask for Mr.
Wedron, and don't be bashful,’’ and he
bustles into the office of the W— House,

where he calls for the best room they can
give him, registers as ‘‘C. A. Wedron,
att’y, N.¥.,’’ and, asking that he might
have dinner as early as possible, he goes
at once t® his room.

“J say,’’ he calls to the porter who
brings up his valise, ‘‘when that young|
image boy comes, just send him along to |
me; I owe him some damages.’’

A few minutes later, the boy enters
the office and deposits his disordered tray
apon a chair.
“Come along, you,’’ calls the porter,

gruffiy. “‘The gentleman's looking for
you.”
“Wait a minit, can’t ye?’’ retorts the

boy coolly. ‘‘I jest want to take account
of stock.”’
He drops on one knee and rearranges

his tray with great care and no haste.
“There!’’ he exclaims, rising at length

with a chuckle of satisfaction. ‘‘I reckon
that big bloke’ll be about two fifty out|
after I call.'’ And he takes up his tray |
and says to the porter: ‘‘Now, then, |
give us the address.”’

“Twenty-one,"’ he replies, and the boy
ascends the stairs, and unceremoniously
opens the door of twenty-one.
The gentleman, who stands at the

window, turns quickly at the soundof |
the opening door, and when it has closed

behind the boy, he advances and asksin
a low tone :—
“How lies the land, George?

any news?’’
“I'msorry, sir,’’ replies the boy. ‘‘I

was faithful to orders—but things have
gone wrong.’’

“How, my boy?’
“The man youcall Burrill was mur-

dered last night.”’
ant

“Yes, sir, and I might have known
who did it. This is the wayit went, sir.
I kept an eye on all of your men as well
I could, curing the day, and kept the
Widest eye on the short fellow with the
wamp lay-out and the ugly fece. That
was easy, for he lay low all day; so I
managed to get around here two or three
Umes during the afternoon, and I found
that Mr. Belknap was laying low, too.
He staid in and about the hotel all day,
and, I think, all the evening. At nignt
the tramp fellow began to showsigns of
life, and I piped him close. Early in the
evening, at dusk, in fact, he went over
the river and out toward Mapleton; on
the way he met Burrill coming to town,
and he faced about andstalked him back.
Burrill lounged about a good bit, and
then he went to the saloon you pointed |
out to me; some fellows were waiting
there for him, and they got about a table
and carried things high, drinking every
five minutes. My man kept a close look
on the saloon, and seemed uneasy all the
time; once he went in, and drank two
beers, but he did not venture near Bur-
mill and his party. By and by, I think it
Must have been ten o'clock or iater, Bur-
rill came out from the saloon alone: he
Was very drunk, and Staggered as. he
Walked away. He turned south, and my
man came out, as I supposed, to follow.
But, Instead, he took a short cut to the
bridge and crossed over, hiding himself
in the low hedge on the other side. He
Staid there until almost morning, and
then he seemed to be disgusted, or dis-
couraged, or both. I staid close by, and
tacked him back to his roost! Then 1 j
turned in to get a little rest myself. I
Was out early, and looked first after my

rowling abo
Uneasily. He went to ‘the anita ca
*eemed inclined to loaf there a bit; so I
Went to look after Mr. Belknap. He was
ae Visible, and so I lounged about, as itWas too—— get out my wares. Well,

10t long before my m
Sut from old ‘Forty Rods,’ damted
_ on the south road, and I kept on be-
pronag hefore we had gone far we
ah arty of excited men, gathered
oo the mayor's house, and learned“murder had been committed. We
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The Diamond Coterie
By LAWRENCE M. LYNCH

Author of “A. Woman’s Crime,” “Joha Arthur’s Ward,” “The Lost
Witness,” “A Slender Clue,” “Dangerous Ground,”

“ Against Odds,” Etc., Etc.
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It was an

empty lot, right next to Doctor Heath's
cottage; the body was down in an old
cellar, and had been hastily buried by
the murderers. They say it was Doctor
Heath’s dog that first discovered the
body.’’

He pauses, and waits for a comment,
but none comes; the» gentleman stands
with hands behind him, and head bent,

as if still listening. For a long time, he
stands thus, and then takes a turn or
two about the room.

‘‘Why, George,’’ he says, at last. ‘I
don’t see that you could have done _bet-
ter. It was no part of our plan to have

| this murder happen, and it bids fair to
make us some trouble that we had not

counted on. But we are used to that,

George. So you think you might have
known whodid the deed?’

‘I might, sir, if I had followed Bur-
rill; I felt all the time that he was the
man to watch.’’

“Oh! with an odd smile; ‘‘your in-
stincts are on the alert. However, you

did right in disregarding instinct, and
obeying orders. Nowthen, be off sir, and
until you have further notice, keep both
your eyes on Mr. Belknap. By the by,
when do they hold an inquest?’’

“‘At three o'clock, sir; they want to
have Mr. Lamotte there.’’

‘*Well! that’s all, George; you had bet-
ter dispose of your traps for the day, and
look sharp after Mr. Belknap.”’
“All right, sir;’’ and taking up his

tray, the little detective goes out, drop-
ping back into his old impudent man-
ner, as the door closes behind him.

‘*So, Burrill has been killed,’’  solilo-

quizes the portly gentleman seating him-
self before his cheery fire. ‘‘Well, that
goes to show that we detectives don’t
find out all the tangles. We are lucky
oftener than we are shrewd. Now look, I
fancied I had the game in my hands, and
stepped into town this morning to throw
my trump and win, and now, my game
is blocked, and a new one opens against
me,’’

 

CHAPTER XXVIII.

All that long morning Clifford Heath
sat alone in his cosy parlor, and what
his thoughts were no observer, had there
been such, could have guessed. His fea-
tures were grave, even stern, but there

was no apprehension, no expectancy, no
fear; nothing but calm gravity and in-
flexible haughtiness could be discerned
in the face that was sometimes bent over
a favorite book, sometimes submerged

in clouds of smoke from his big German
meerschaum, but that never once turned
toward the window that overlooked the
scene of the morning's discovery. A!)
day the sounds from thence penetrated
to his ear; all day men were coming and
going, with much loud talk as they
passed his doorway, and much bustle and
excitement. But, Clifford Heath might
have been deaf and blind, so little in-
terest did he manifest in the sights and

sounds that were attendant upon the
scene of John Burrill’s low, rain-soaked
bed of death. |
Crouched at his feet lay the great dog

Prince, who had been comforted by hi«
master for any harshness that he had
suffered necessarily, and he now lay
watchful but quiet, seeming to share, in
a measure, the mooa of his master and
best friend.
At one o'clock Mrs. Gray came in and

spread hts luncheon beside him in tempt-

ing array, and the doctor laid aside his
pipe, and, favoring Mrs. Gray with one
of those kindly smiles that she always
melted under to the extent of admitting

to herself that her master was ‘‘a man
who meant well, in spite of his horrid

ways.”’
hen he drew his chair up beside the

lunch table, and immediately set Mrs.
Gray's good humor awry by indulging

of his ‘‘horrid ways,’’ namely,
the tossing of dainty bits to Prince, who
caught them in’his mouth with much
adroitness and without quitting his posi-
tion upon the Turkish rug.

Finally, when Prince had received his
share of Mrs. Gray’s dainties, the doctor
fell upon the rest and made a hearty
meal.

As he was washing down a_ tart with
a large tumbler of claret, there came a
knock upon thestreet door, and without
a moment's hesitation — indeed, with

some alacrity—he arose to answerit in
person.
Once more it was his neighbor,

O'Meara.
‘*Come in, O’Meara,’’ said he, coolly.

‘ I’m just finishing luncheon,’’ and he
led the way back to the parlor.

‘*T just looked in for a moment in my
capacity of friend and neighbor, Heath,’’
said the little lawyer, briskly, at the
same time seating himself near the table.
‘‘Later on I may give youa call in my
professional capacity, but not now, not
now, sir.’’

‘*Don’t do it at all, O’Meara,’’ said the
doctor, with a short laugh; ‘‘I have no
earthly use for a lawyer.”

‘‘No more have I for a medical adviser
just this minute, sir; but I may need one
before night.’’

‘And before night I may need a law-
yer, O' Meara—is that it?’’

The little man shook his head.
“I'm afraid of it, Heath; I’m afraid

of it, as things look now.”

‘‘And things look now very much as
they did this morning, I suppose?’’
O'Meara nodded.
“Then, this is the prospect ahead—a

 

coroner's verdict thus: “"Deceased came

to his death at the hands of Clifford
Heath, M. D.;' and circumstantigl evi-
dence thus: ‘Deceased has on several
occasions been threatened by accused; he
was found buried near the premises of

accused, and upon his person was found
a handkerchief bearing the name, Clifford

Heath.’ This, and how much more I
can't tell. It’s a beautiful case, O' ¥eara.’’

‘The little lawyer stared, astonished at
his coolness,

‘*Don't underrate this business, Heath,”’
he said, anxiously. ‘‘I’m glad to see that

it has not had the opposite effect on
you. I’m glad to see plenty of pluck,
but—’’

“But, there’s a strong case against

me; that’s what you would say, O'Meara.

I don’t doubt, and let me tell you that
neither you nor I can guess how strong
the case is; not yet.’’
‘Such an affair is bad enough, at the

best, Heath; I don’t see anything in the
case, thus far, that will hold up against
an impartial investigation; as for other

evidence, am I to understand—’”’
Clifford Heath bent forward, and lifted

one hand warningly.

‘‘Understand nothing for the present,
O’Meara; after the verdict come to me,

not as a lawyer, but as a friend. and I
will explain my language and—attitude;
for the present I have nothing to say.”’
“Then I must be satisfied with what

you have said,’’ replied the lawyer cheer-
fully. ‘‘Of course you will be at the in-
quest?”’
The doctor nodded.
“Well, having seen—and heard you,

it is not necessary #&offer any sugges-
tions, I see that,’’ and the lawyer arose
and took uphis hat, ‘‘and it won’t be
policy for me to remain here too long.
Count on me Heath, in any emergency.
I’m your man.’’
“Thank you, O’Meara; rest assured

such friendship is fully appreciated.’’
And he extended his handto the friendly
lawyer, who grasped it silently, seemed

struggling, either to speak or to repress
some thought, and then dropped it and
want out silently, followed in equal

silence by his host, who closed the door
behind him, and then went thought-
fully back to his claret.

‘*Zounds!’’ muttered Lawyer O’ Meara,

picking his way back across the muddy
street, and entering his own dwelling.

‘fo think of accusing aman of so

much coolness, and presence of mind, of
such a bungling piece of work as this.
It’s a queer suspicion, but I could almost
swear that Heath smells a plot.”’
At this moment a carriage drove hasti-

ly by, all mud bespattered, and lying
open in defiance of the rain.

‘*It’s Lamotte’s landau,’’ said the law-

yer, peeping out from the shelter of his
verandah; ‘‘it’s Lamotte’s carriage, and
it’s Lamotte himself; I would like to see
how he looks, just for one moment; but
it’s too wet, and I must gotell the old
woman howher favorite doctor faces the
situation.’’

A. few moments after the landau had
deposited Jasper Lamotte at the gate of
the vacant lot, a pedestrian, striding
swiftly along, as if cager to be upon the
scene and sate his curiosity, case in
among the group of men that, all day
long, had hovered about the cellar.

‘‘What’s going on here?’’ he demanded
of the first man upon whomhis glance
fell, ‘‘an—accident?"’
‘*Good Lord !’’ exclaimed the man, who

was one of OM Forty Rod's customers;
‘‘where have you come from that you
don't know a man has been killed!’’

‘Killed !’’
‘“‘Yes, murdered! stabbed

and buried in this old cellar.’’
‘“‘Heavens, man! was—washe a citi-

zen?’’
‘“‘Well, I should say! and a rum

too. Why, you are a stranger to these
parts if you don’t know John Burrill’.’’

‘*Never heard of him in mylife, old
Top,’’ replied the stranger. ‘‘I don’t live
in these parts.’’
The man drew backa little, and see-

ing this, the stranger came closer and
laid one hand familiarly upon his arm,
at the same time leaning nearer, and
saying in a loud whisper :—
“Any of the stiff’s friends in this

gang’’’

The satellite of ‘‘Old Forty,’’ who had
at first seemea somewhat disposed to
resent too much familiarity on the part
of the stranger, turned toward him,

drew closer, and allowed his features to
relax into a grin of friendliness. He had
not been so fortunate as to receive a
morning dram, and the breath of the
stranger had wafted to his nostrils the
beloved, delicious odor of ‘‘whisky

killers. ’’
‘*Hush!’’ he whispered confidentially,

‘‘that man over there the tall, good-look-

ing one with the whiskers, d’ye mind—”’
‘Yes, yea! high toned bloker’’
‘Exactly; that's the dead man's father-

in-law.”’
‘*Father-in-law, eh!’’

last night

chap,

‘*Yes, and that young chap beside him,
the pale, handsome one, that’s his son.’’

‘*Whose son?’’
‘“‘The tall man’s son; Frank Lamotte's

his name.’’
‘You don't say; good looking

Found the assassin?’’
‘‘Not exactly, but they say—’’
‘‘Look here, pard, this sniffs of ro-

mance; now I’m gone on romancein real
life; just let’s step back among these

cedars, and out of the crowd, where I
can give you a pull at my brandy flask,
and you can tell me all the particulars."’
And the jaunty young man tappedhis

breast suggestively and winked knowing-
ly downat his new foundfriend.

‘*Agreed,’’ said the man, eagerly. and
turning at once towardthe nearest clump
of trees.

‘‘T may as well say that my natne is

duffer !

Smith,’’ said the stranger, as he passed
over his brandy flask. ‘‘Now then, pard,

when

the

you
book

fire ahead, and don’t forget
get thirsty to notify Smith,
peddler ”’
The man began his story, and the

book peddler stood with ear attentive to
the tale, and eye fixed upon Jasper La-
notte.

(To be Continued.)

 

Sovereign Coca Wine is plearant to take
is certain and gratifying in ite effects in
cases of loss ef sieep aud enervation.

~~

 

 
 

——
 —

Her Point ef View.

They were discussing the construction
of a new gown.

**From a hygienic point of view and
merely zs u matter of health,’’ suggest-

ed the dressmaker, “I think it chould |
be made’’—

The haughty beauty stopped her by a
gesture.

“‘Hygienic point of view!’’ she ex-
claimed. ‘‘ Matter of health! What has
that to dowithit? When I want health,
Iwill go to a doctor. When I want
style, 1 come to you. We will now elim-
inate all absurdities and discuss this
purely from a common sense standpoint,
Will it be fashionable and becoming?”’
—Philadelphia Times.

 

‘‘De man dat boasts ob his cha’ty,”"
said Uncle Eben, ‘‘makes some folks

criticise. But he ain’ ez bad ez de man

dat ain’ got no scuse foh boastin, eben
if he wanted ter.’’—Washington Star.

 

The man who has begun to live more
seriously within begins to live more
simply without.—Bishop Brooks.
 a

Quackery is always discov-
ering remedies which will
act upon the germsofdisease

cirectly and killthem. But

no discovery has ever yet

been approved by doctors

which will cure consump-

tion that way. Germs can

only be killed by making the

body strong enoughto over-

come them, and the early
use of such a_ remedy as

Scott’s Emulsion is one of
the helps. In the daily war-

fare man keeps up, he wins
best, who is provided with
the needed strength, such as
Scott’s Emulsion supplies.
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Games
and Sports can be

entered into with

greater enjoyment
' when ApamMs TuTTI

FRuTTI is used, It allays thirst
and gives staying power,

 

        

 

Somedealers try to palm off
imitations to obtain a big profit.
See that the trade mark name

Tutti Frutti
is on each 5c. package. Save
coupons for latest books and
prizes. 149

     

        
 
  

 

   
   

   
  

   

     

  

 

    

  

  

   

DR CLIF
treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury
methodof persistent self-help in overcom-
ing past errors and Removing causes from
the blood. Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Shortness of Breath, Pleurisy, Tuberculosis
Consumption of Lungs or Rowels, Indiges
tion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, Cancer,
Dropsy, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Constipa-
tion, Piiec, Fissures, Fistula. Diseases of
Heart— Valvular, Fatty Enlargement,
Palpitation. Of Liver—Jaundice, Diabetes
Cirrhosis, etc. Of Kidneys—AlLuminuria

Bright’s Disease, ete. Of Spleen anc
Bladder—Cystitis. Of the Blood—Anae-
mia, Chlorosis, Scrofula, Malaria, Rheu-

matism, Gout,SciaticaScurvy, Purpura. O1 Fe

male Organs—Inflammations and Displace
ments of Womb,Ovaries, Bladder or Bow
els. Menstrual irregularities of Sexua
Organs. Of Nerves andSpine,—Nervous
Prostr-tion, Sleeplessness. Decline, Hy-

steria, Tremors, St. Vitus’ Dance, Chorea

Epilepsy, Convulsions, Paralysis, Loco
motor Ataxia. Paralysis, Agitans, Soften
ing of Brain. Some forms of Insanity—
Dementia, Mania, Hypochondria, Melan
chulia, Failure of Vision and Voice, Deaf
ness. Of Skin— Eczema, Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Syphilis. Tumors, Glandula
Fatty, Fibroid, Uterine, Ovarian andCai
cer, Goitre, Cretinism, Obesity, Corpul
ency. Drug and Liquor Habits—Opium.
Morphine, Chloral, Cocaine, Tobacco
Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints—De
formities, Curvatnres, and Poit’s Diseass
of Spine, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-
knee, Bow Legs, Club and Flat Focut,Wn
Neck, Rickets, Scrofula, Sore Legs, Var-
icose Ulcers, ete. Continuous intelli
gent treatment insures Minimum ofsuffer:
ing and Maximumof Cure,possible in eacl,
case. Avoid attempts unaided or unde:
blind leaders.

DR. CLIFT
Graduate of N Y University and the N Y
Hospital, 2) years’ practicein N Y City.
Diploma registered in U 8 and Canada

Address :—Charloitetown, P. E. I.

Office :—Victoria Row. Tclephone Call.

Accommodations Reserved for patients
References on application.

94 —d&wlyr.

FOR SALE
A Yacht, nearly new, conyenient model,

»xcellent eailer, fully rigged and ready for
ea. Terms easy. Fer further particu-
larsapply at this office.
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ANegetable PreparationforAs -
similating theFood andRegula-
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ness and Rest.Contains neither

Is ON THEOprum,Morphine nor Mineral.
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NoT NARCOTIC.

OF EVERY

BOTTLE OF"

CASTORIA
Castoria is put up in one-size bottles only. It

is not sold in brik. Don't allow anyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just as good” and “will answer every pure
pose.” #2” Sco that you cet O-A-8-T-0-R-I-A.
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Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-
ionSour Stomach,Diarrhoea.
Worms Convulsions Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

=    Fac Simile Signature of

NEW YORK.
ee SOA mrteel mesCee

35 Doses —35CENIS.
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HICH CRADE

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

SUPERPHOSPHATES, NITRATE OF SODS, MURATE OF

POTASH, BONE MEAL, ETC.
All genuine, and of guaranteed analysis. The only reliable, best, andat

least 20 per cent the cheapest fertilizer on the market.

AULD BROS.

CHARLOTTETOWN SOAP WORKS
WHITE ROSE —Absolutely pure snow white soap. Nothing finer made.
ROYAL GAK . Best Soap made for, all laundry and family purposes. There

is comfort in its use,
SILVER BAR.-—-A Soap of wonderful cleansing and lasting properties cu

in pound bares.
DAINTY.—Abar of good scourirg soap.
PRIZE BAR.—Adapted for general household purposes.
A large quautity of pure Diamovd Potash and Lapthorne’s Royal Potash on hand

and in course of manafacture. They are indispeneable to every household, and are
superior to imported lyes,

For sale everywhere.

  
 

 

Ch’town Soap Works.

JAMES D. LAPTHORNE & CO,
PROPRIETORS.

— —_—— ———— = —
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Wew Goods.
   

 

We have just opened five lines of the following:—Eng-
lish and American Hats & Caps,

OVERCOATINGS
SUITINGS
TROUSERINGS

The latest styler, popular makes and shades, The cor
thigs for the coming season. We give the best values.
our prices.

JOHN MACLEOD & CO
MERCHANT TAILORS.

Advertisers !
‘he home circulation is the most valuable fcr
advertisers. THe Examiner reaches the homes
of our citizens every evening. That accoun‘s
for our large advertising patronage.

 ! May 17th, 1897. THE EXAMINER PUB. COMPANY
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