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SYNOPSIS ‘for. In a remote corner there was
'a paragraph consisting of four
Miss Edith Brown, pretty stenograph- lines
er, whose :_f:'-‘.r}:*uc ‘-1&:'{:‘1*:}]'(_1;1: ?;*I\)ﬁ?;l We regret to announce the death
;f‘ ‘th “ 1 ':."“1 Q 1” dubru;‘]_.{ip Lo ﬂ{,'t'lat hlS I'Ef.ldf*llt'(‘ 111 L{)mbertSOl]
her bearin when she finds herself | Square of Colonel Dessiter, DS.Q,
lost . dense fog. Suddenly the door the well-known traveler.
opens and a4 Inan '*%':df*ﬂ'ltfi a h”“}-‘*’" There was not another line. no
servant oifronts her ana, as 1€ ; ' n | r '
catches sight of her portahle type- obituary notice, no journalistic

writer s¢, asks her whether she will acknowledge 1t of the fact that
come in and take some dictation, and|.famous m had given his life
¢ manner indicates that the job is|for his country. There were long
one not without esdventure—probably paragraphs about people of whom
risk. Eagerly welcoming a peep Into ghe had never heard. A rich

the langa of romance for ‘which her ; : : :
whole lite hae been starving. Miss trédesman’s gifts to charity were

Brown steps aeross the threshold ana €X¥patiated upon at length, but
within finds a man suffering from a the man who had saved his ¢oun-
serious wound, who turns out to be try at least two wars and givan his
Colonel Dessiter, renowned explorer w»;ﬁ in the struggle to avert still|
dictates an extraordinary story to ;"fffl greater disaster was dismissed In|
| A warning tiat act WHO€ 'those fcur scanty lines. She threw |

mav b Wffected by her taking . ,
| story of world ad- | the newspdper down indignantly.
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CONSPIracy the

rie ! w g ardly An lmpnster

T O e i rcses to her| The woman to whom the house|
0 ¢ a dead man lving |Delonged, a shadowy sort of per-
v hind a eoreen. the man Dessiter has ! Son, seldom seen or heard, made
kitled a | rch enemy gave him a|a brief appearance.
mortal = ;.'.i from which he himself| «A young gentleman has called |
A\ B, Zf‘*;‘;—”""ﬁq1:':"'.‘;{‘ ‘f;; twice to see you from some news-
. 'ﬁi ‘aiil. i) 1. 'Alli:'h Ewr‘ n:l:u:e‘-i and Ipaper.” she ;mnuunqu. . -,
ther papers he entrusts to her, h-r‘.re;esgggg newspaper?” Miss Hrown
dismisses her In th are of the ser- :
vant, Mergen, and strong bodyguard | The woman looked over her|
mysteriously conduct };"T-}":}i f‘f"‘m‘“f-‘“;; shoulder. |
U AR T e “He is here again. I thought|
Ihe next morning when she starts to I'd let you know. : , |
the bank her precious docu- A yOoung man with his hat in
ments In a safe-deposit box a5 Instruc-| his hand stood upon the threshold |
‘ she | : ked by ruffians and and bowed. He was a very harm- |
aves ber bag only because she had|legs ]ooking person indeed, and a
o e 0, B s "',"T:'_‘:'r““fm_? ég‘; complete stranger to Miss Brown.
fely dep-sits her papers and then, [H3€ Wwore old-fashioned gaold-rim-

glan=inz through the newspapers, sees | med spectacles, carried the famil-
\ short account of the .discovery of a|lar notebook, and his manner was|
deed man in Lombertson Square—and inot- only apologetic but a little
2 two-line notice of Colonel Dessiter's nervous. |
“Could you favor me with a ﬁve'

) ‘minutes’ interview, Miss Brown?"
INSTALMENT SEVEN 'he begged. 1

The trades unions were to be!r Té“f’ ](?iqy 05*&?2:!1 hoil;;“ hill:ﬂ. '11
defied, the new party—as . they/| %% sapneared. 88 own

called themselves—of the people,|T9%€ to her feet in some perplex-

| g Ly,
were to issue the challenge and|"™™, |
their leaders were already loud-| I think that there must be a

| I |
voiced in their confident predic-|Mistake.” she said. |
tions of success. It was all gen-| 1h€ young man ventured to‘

.t take a step forward. He pushed the'
eralization. of course. but Miss| : -
Brown wished very much that she,door to behind him but did not

- I
had some one to explain the wh l‘,fclose‘ it. ;
d some 0 P o “Perhans I have been misin-!

thing to her. | g
She turned to the personal Pd_.fnrmed ae began My people
" ‘heard that vou had been doing

umn, knowing full well howeYer,''™ : *
that it was too soon to expect her work for Colonel Dessiter, who died
message. Afterward, still searching|:’} the night. We understand that|

for any mention of the tragedy of“’m‘ were fhgre 9“1}f‘)’€'5t91"dj}:h§8
Lombertson Square, she came up-|»os engaged, as is everywhere

on an item which she read cur-|<ROWR. Upon a book of memolrs.

jously from beginning to end. 1t | My editor would be greatly ob-
was headed |liged if you would give us any in-

formation.”
MAN FOUND SHOT IN

- e ————— — =

Miss Brown waved her visitor to
LOMBERTSON SQUARE 'a seat. She looked at him for a
g rmoment thoughtfully. Was this,
Early this morning the police If‘ho wepidered. to be the beginning
constable on duty in Lombert- |of a new epoch in her life. durine
son Souare discovered the !which she would have to weigh
body of a man lying against |every word she uttered, be all the
the railings of the gardens, time in a state of suspicion and
shot through the forehead. [(doubt? The young man appeared
He was apparently a middle- |[entirely harmless. and there was
aged foreigner, without pa- (nothing in his manner in any way
pers or any marks of identi- |l)fff‘nSiVP. She much preferred him
fication, nor was there any to the young man on the bus.
trace of a weapon in the “What newspaper do you repre-
neighborhood. The body was |sent?”.she asked.
removed to the nearest mor- | “The Dally Dispateh.”

tuary pending identification. ‘You have a card?”

| . + “Not with me,” he regretted. “I
Miss Brown shivered a little.|lam fairly well known. as is my

but passed on in her eager yet|paper, My name is Philip Jackson

apnrehensive search. She found at!] often sign my articles.” :

last what she had been looking| “And what is it vyou want to

Know froam me?”

— & | “In the first place, whether it is,

|true that Colonel Dessiter up to a
‘ate hour yesterday evening was
dictatineg to vou a chapter of his
reminiscences?”

“I1 have nothing to say about
that” she answered, after a mo-
ment's reflection

“Can you tol me.,” he went on,
a sudden little gleam in his eyes,
“whether you have in your pos-
session any notes taken down
from him in the nature of unfin-
ished work. My people would
vary much like to produce any-
thing he wrote, or even said, dur-
ing his last few hours.”

“I have nothing of that sort
available.” Miss Brown declared.
Her visitor coughed.

“You will understand, madam,”
‘he continued, “that I am not here
as a beggar. My paper is a rich
one., We pay very highly for ma-

you veryv highly indeed for any
notes which Colonel Dessiter mav

few days.”

after a moment's silence.

and Tines of 4
and 10 cubees.
the one joint extravagance,
she and her friend - pet
themselves. and this cost

AKE it a habit to have a
mstcaming cup of “OX0O”
with your lunch. You can
prepare it in a moment-—it is

ceiver, asked for a number.

- ¢ 73 ventured. . 'you were—much better In the) “Mollje doesn't count. Besides,

delicious, wholesome, invig- | “1 gy telephoning to the office!long run. |there’s the expense.”
orating. Just what busy |of the Dally Dispatch” Miss| She pointed to the door. . “The chicken farm never will
workers want/! ‘‘Brown replied. “You have no' “If you go quickly,” she said, pay” Frances confided, “not any-
: yer  |card, and I wish to be sure of “it will be all right. Otherwise I!tihng that’s worth while. Perhaps

| IaMMt ”Mﬂwyw to conversations with you."”

ivels on the Continent, and 1 be- | "¢
‘lieve intrusted vou with several

terial we can use. We will pay|

have given you during the lastlpounds s a great deal of money  fair hair and swung a aha.pply; !

“The Dally Dispatch, you said .
your paper was.” she murmured, though passively, with matters o'|the chickens." she confided. “So I

The young man inclined his'me, you are going to bring down|and left Mollie in charge. We'll go|
head. Miss Brown took up the upon yourself a great deal of|out and dine somewhere-—where
telephone book. A telephone was' trouble. You will have very little|there's gome music, if we can run]

th‘.‘RC(‘ lf'[t i1 ]H-f'_ l)['rh}_ll)s even. '”:,“ it " \
Ll you are obstinate, in the end Miss. Brown endeavored to look
]

little, as it was taken over from| “Do you think I am afrald?”
a previous tenant. She turned over | Miss Brown asked, with a flash|answeped. “ean you expect to make |
the pages, and unhooked the re-|in her blue eyves

“May I ask to whom vou are!you are not.,” he admitted prompt-| itself2”
telephoning?” the young man ly. “It would be better for you if|

your bonafides before I enter In- am going to wave my hand tol/by the time I'm 45 and don’t care

He smiled., It was meant to be on the opposite side of the pave-
‘a4 pleasant smile, but somehow or ment.”
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“He secured the sa'chel. but he secured at the same
time Miss- Brewn herse'f—-Miss Brown lying u;rm her
side on the pavement, with an intolerable paht in her . r 4

‘witst, 10 Which she-had strapped-—ther precious—burden.” ‘'’ 4
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lother'' thHerd “ WAS” d” sour little| The young man took up his bat.[the time I'm 50 or 55 I m
twist ‘at theé corners of the lips. | “You have nothing 'to fear from|able to get rid of it and iy ]
poard

preach, |
"ltlt}“' '\

“Don’t  forget: my name,” helme in the way of physical viol-|elderly spinster at

begged—"Philip Jackson.” ence,” he assured her. “I do not|ing house Horrible
‘belong to the department which|Edith. Gel into your

And Then—a Bribe , ,
_ g, e ol exercises—such--shall 1 say, pres- | land we'll go oul
Miss Brown secured her con-/syre I wish you good afternoon |fun.”
nection and requested a word with |aics Brown. I warn vou that be- | Miss Brown end
a ;’Ub[f‘fm‘” or some ohe i ifore wou are through with this|ceal her satisfact!
authority 'bysiness vou will either chapge | ‘habby little hat

Adal

“I apy ringing A0 ;0 know,” she vour imind or regret it Bitterly, |her gown, while Frai

Sm‘d& ”"'"-h}?hf'r you 'hlﬂwhi IOUr=1 - gshe made no reply, content to be{ed  her bag. Thi

nfa‘ll:;ttx.ili'n T:IOUL"”*P)'*""I 37",{*1"” f?dvnr:; rid of him. He let himself out h}';-u‘. to their toilet

O FRUID JacksQn gnd WRELIED J the fpont door, clgsing it carefnll

have sent him round to’ ifftérview \ ‘ : '

a MiS§ Edith Br wn in Shepherd’sithread his way among -the people jed streets, was

Market, .a stenographer?” | in thHe crooked little street until jchange into silk
“We have a Philip Jackson on

our staff,” was the prompt reply

“but we have not sent him to

interview anybody, and he 1s at| .

.
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alr\-‘.-. I‘|1| & & 'L

imore harmiess looking person | were ready, they

present writing an article in hi

ofif.ilcc:_ P ‘h obliged to vou.” omething about the very restraint |
¢ Pl e ity YOU. 1f his manner, the monotonous|— —

1‘\&1&:5 .Br?v‘m .rvplr;(-‘-rl -mui r:::gt Off1'ack of emotion in his tone, even |
S0 you are an ImMPOSLEr’ {+he way he walked. which seemed |
she added, turning to her Visilor. ., y.e” sinister. When at last he
i ' hor * - Y . o Yy . :
S'{I}"rf!llph”“ or other I al"l-f”'---hé_’““* had disappeared she went over to|
. y ' - % . :
1_9 young man made no directihe jooking glass and indulged in |
reolyv. 4 N »1ANn angry grimace at her own re- |
We can arrive, perhaps, now, |ection:” she hated to admit that |

: l ' ot " > o fac- _ . .
lt'.lgr{?ufﬁlltﬁr{:E'ant(lim':: “l{:f:; ::lr: 1;1 m'(w.ms were‘ creeping into her Iil'tf*.'i
Colonel Dessiter's house for two| Untll 7 o'clock Miss Brown was)
or three hours last night, during|’Vsy working for the young auth-
which time he dictated an ac-|0r in Hampstead. As soon as she
count to vou of his reeent tra-| 'ad finished her task she pinned
sheets together carefully,
rlanced them through with an ap- |
documents. What are you going| 2roving lttle movement of the
to do with the result  of vour|€ad, ppt them safely away In a
work?" | iraver dnd ‘prepared to make a
Miss Brown :ooked- at him |™modest tellet. Just as she was pul i

steadll) ting ag her hat there was the] &t
“You must be a verv foolish | elick :oF the front door being op-
person,” she said, “to come here |®ned by 4 latchkey, a familiar -

is, if you seriously expect to be | her room was thrown open and a
answered” tall gil’l in sport clothes, carry-
“Will you sell me your notes”|lng a suitcase, appeared on the

the young man asked, “for £5007 threshold.
“TI certainly will not,” she told | 'Francas!”
him. " "In the flesh and rather too
“Will you sell them to me for | much of it. Glad I caught you."
£10007?" The two girls embracedM Per-!
“You are wasting time.” haps Miss Brown had never be-, .
The pseudo-journalist reflected. | fore in her life been s0 glad tn‘
“Supposing I offered vou £3000|see her friend. |
'in cash for them?” | “What a welcome!” the latter|
| “If 1 were a man, Miss Brown |exclaimed. laughing, as she seat- |
Isaid, “yvou would have been in the |{od herse'f unon the edge of the
| street by now. As it is, will you | bed. “Whatl's the matter, Edith? t
!

|
|
and ask me such questions—that | 5.€D in the pasgsage, the door of| ° ‘ -

' please go away. You don't seem  Lonely?"”
'to be avare of the fact that you| “Not exactly. But what brings |
| are insuiting me." you up? I thought you weren't;
“I wouldn't take it like that |If 5*:mnu to be here until next week.”

II were you,” the young man ad-| The girl threw off her hat dis-
'vised quietly. “Three thousand ' closing a neatly shingled head of

‘and if you preserve your present |silk-clad leg.
'attitude you are interfering, even| *T got absolutely fed up with

‘which you know nothing. Believe |put a few things into a suitcase

ivery little life.” severe, 1'
“How on earth, Frances,” she!

' chicken farming pay if you keep |

on leaving the place to look after

| “Unfortunately I can see that |
|

“1 don't There's Molly."”

e ——————————————————————— R — e —

the policeman who is standing a damn about anything, there'll|
be just enough to keep me from
sponging on my relations, and by!
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behind him. She watched him|as she thought of t)
Dersuad e
he disappeared in the alley. No|patent shoes. When they |
presented
ould, be imacined. yet somehow !picture of two simply clad but
other as she looked after him |very pleasani-lookh

he gave a shiver There wasimen: Frances, wil

ulfi--r I
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'height, her more regular fealures
‘and greater vivacity, ﬂerhaps the
'more attractive, but Mi

in her neat biack dress, her trim
‘ligure and her air of complete
composure, also in her way pleas-!
ing to look upon. They locked up

the room, passed out into the|
street and through the alley to

o | ‘Curzon Street, where, to Frances's,
B . e e e s npmmaeent M iss Brown suinmoned,
‘a taxicab, .
- “Heavens, - Bdith, - -what are, you,
up to? she exclaimed. 'We conld
wave had a cocktall en.ch for the

8s Brown,

wwice of this taxi”

Her friend smiled.

“T have had a very lucrative
commission,” 'she confided. “Noth-

"in? in the world could have been
more fortunate than your coming)
up. It's my treat.”

Bless the child!” Frances ex-|
claimed. “It isn't going to be any-'
thine of the sort. and vou know it ;

1

but what 's happened to you?
Youre chaneged somehow.”
Miss Brown smiled a little sadly

“Vou're clever,” she acknowl-!
edeed. “"How am 1 changed?
' Frances looked at her long and!

thoughtfully out of her gray eyes.
Edith,” she confided. “I scarcely

know. You look somehow as though
omething serious had happened, as|

though there were suddenly a back-
rround of unhappiness in your life,
and-—-—something else.”

"GO on, please.”

“T can't,” Frances replied. "“"Qive
ne a little time. Perhaps I'll be able
10 tell you before the evening's
()% ™}

Miss Brown leaned back in the
hand for a moment the light dled
Out of her blue eves, She was back
10) nuns TO0OMm Ty LS

LR lor and atmosphere of
Wwagedy, listening to that wanderful

ege. back in the throes of hero
worsiilly,. - She was unconscious of
her friend’s curious scrutiny. Then
| w il e Ol Pd il CTLITL i)r't;’: VO ner

neart. and her eves moistened. Sub- |
onsciously she f{elt herself grateful'

the flood of idle chatter In
whicn ¥Frances haa cnosen sudden
Yy 1o lndulze
(10 Be Continued)

Details of Last

Month’s Weather

Following is the weather sum-
mary for the past month which
vas issued on Friday by # D
Tee, Digby Island, Dominion me-
Lteorologist

Highest barometer reading at
a level. 3043 'on October 6

Lowest barometer reading., 2941

— . ——— (N1 h"l{lu Y lu:)'

Maximium, . temperature, 62 on
October 22.

Minimum:  temperature, 36 on
October 48

Mean temperature, 495

Total precipitation, 1224 Inches.
Greatest daily rainfall, 291 in-
hes on October 12

Total sunshine, 438 hours
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Daily “News' “clagsified adver-

dtisement®’ bring quick results.
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Vapors inhaled
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