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THE MYSTERY

A HANSOM CAE

BY FERGUN W. HUMI.

pelepiriedd.

CHAPTER XXVIII— %

Mrs. Sumpson, having at last ex
bhausted bLerself, avent out of the

roormn:., and croaked ylvy down the

staire, leaving Brian to reald his tele-

grmn. Twuriv;_r (»I»f-h the !‘m] rnf{rl.v-'.i

envelope. 1t turned ont to be from

Madpe, caving that they had come
o . o :
back to town. and askine him down'
to dinner that evenin:- F'itzoerald
¢
folded up the telegram, then ricing

from b seat, walled

and Jdown the r00m wit his hard
in his | SI8T b ets.

N0 e 18 there . ¢l :
man alood: *and 1T «i Fee
meet him and shake hands with him,

all the time what

it for Madge T'd

knowin
it were 1
wursed nlace at once. but

after the

way =lie stood by me in my trouble,

I &L«
It wa:

be a coward if I did s6.”
ac Madge had predicted —
her faiher was upable to stav lod o

in one place, and had o me back te

Melbourne a week after Brian  had

arrived.  The pleecant party at the
the

the guests

station was broken up. and. like

graves of a household,
were scualtered far and wide. Pater-
Zealand en

:\111 s [IF

\

son had left for New

the w¢ the Iot!
Lakeec. and

about

route for
the old coloni t

to start for England in order
to refresh bis boyish wemories. M
Rolleston had cote bacl

fo Melbourne, where the wretched

and M«

]“0‘2\\ was

1‘1117:_ into politice, and Dy, (Chine

ton Lad resuiued Lis

of fecs and patient
Mo vas olald be Yacl

}1('] 1i¢ nee 1l i l ]

her Licaltl was restored sl i

to 1 p 11 for the excitement

of town life Tt iz pow more t!

thre. nths si the murder,

the 11 {ay

the ; (he lity of

witl

ing te

nles ) i ‘

tack of « possible et v. As th

Spauisl Lings had drawn their t

urcs

the White Czar lav violent hands o1

”I{“‘ lden stores of Austra b

kere t!

-t
03
pt
e
z

known

. ‘ . - v !
cowardly blow in tne dark, and | Madge, depreciatingly, “You de look '

thouzlh there scer~d po possibie

.

murderer, who struck his!

PLESS AND CAROLIINAN, JANUARY 24.

«“'Nell,

really,

.o like kim in that coat and hat that

papa,” answered by’s study.

When the footman came in to the her

“No! No—I'wm all right,” 1eplied

father, quickly. “Go down

ligkt the gas, Madge asted who it gtairs, I'll join you shortly.”

chance of success. xet they worked | [ aould not tell the difference iill you ' was that had come to the door. Madge went back to the drawing-
on. Kilsip suspected Roger More- | gnoke ™ - "I dou’t know, Miss,” he answer: roup, only half satisfied with the ex-
land. the boen comwrpamon of tle I “Nousense, shild,” said Fretilby, ! ed ; “he said he wanted to see Mr. planation. She fourd Brian waiting
1e4d man, But | pic.ous were 1ghily, “you are fanciful”; and | Frettlby partieularly. so I took him ' g4 the door. with rather ar. anxious
vague and uncertzin, amd there L rninz on bhis heel, he walked rap | up to the study.” face.

seemed little hope of verifring them idly towards the house, leaving “But I thouglt that papa said bLe “What's the matter T he asked. as

The barrister did « £ as

vet suspect

1 SIS,
any vaiticuiar liei- thouol Ll
i - -
1 AN 2 A L ‘
death-bed confess1on of Mother Ga
- ! ot
tersnipe had throvwu ¢ 50 n
1 " ] . 1 o4 thot !
the subject, Lut he thougint the
Wl.ell I'ltv"fiu 1t ! ) i T.r ecre
D
* 91 1 b ] S 1
ichh Roram Vi bhad yzhde
| Sl
- A ! ] 1B E1¢
nht 1
vould soon be Mi~cavere !, oo, at

1 I Lot
the matter stood at tne (ume «

A 1 . $ T .12 S .
I' rettiby sretecily 1o Meipourne, atl.

Calton was wa:hinge for Fitzeeralds

o

1 1
{

. 4 ¢}t ) ¢
Hatdd Sl

'-'.L:iy W thitly

1 : ¢ vl V(4 rain
41.'!1.\', t,’_\.!';\’ to et 11€ENce ag

IR DU
Morelaud

fore makine a move,

Muadge staring h

ment, as well ke wight, for

! ber, aud & soft, lcw wkistle Left to themselves, Malze began

~Le turped with & sceream, aud saw | playing Waldteufel's last’ new valse,
I ’ . .

Brian smiliug at her | & dreamy hannting melody. with a
1 G ) .

Oh. 1it’s vou, Lle said. «ith altouch of sadness in it, and Drian.
pout e caught 2er in tis arws | lving lazily on the sofa, listened.
I | : ;
aud kissed bet - Thew she sang a  gay little French

) }

‘Ouly we,” said Iirian, upgram- song about Love and. a Batterfly, |

11 . e

’

r gfter hun in astemish- |
. ‘

Ler
|

.

ken so rougnly

- )
1 |

before Won ‘it.l._:g at the cause o
3. ° n
bLis suddeu auger., she stood spell
L 887 ] h"!&; [i:é‘l 2 ¢Calue a .\Lt‘}t let‘

\i;:&tplrulu{illg jsn't 16?2 {

was not to be disturbed?’

.

'an appointwment with him

|
'ing again to the piano.

wayvs got such a lot to do.”

“Ob, fearfully,” answered the girl, ) Brian laugh.

witi a ¢

> “ \
walk e Lw»:u«ln tie }1‘»11.-"

“

3 1 }
1o you know I ILaUC suct a

ay laugh, as arm-in-avm they |
) t
“But

(:miun:s’

i
o

On receivine :(ladee’s teleor odstake just now: T thouglit papa|in writing these airy trifles.”
Brian detcrmined ta go down in the | was you “Theyre unsatisfactoryv, I think”
€1 ot ¢ n1e) he | iow strange,” said Brisn, absent- ' said Madge, running her fingers
ent a reply to Madge to that afieet. |y, for indeed he was adwiring her , over the keys: “they mean nothing.”
He did Wil et Mark | ing face. which looked so lna;z'r‘ ~Of ceurse not,” he replied, “but
Frettiby, bul did u f cou teli } aud eweet in the mwoonlight. ' dou’t you remember that De Quin-
this to M ¢ 1 b nner| Y wast 't 1t 77 shie replied. “He | cey says there is no moral eitber big
by Lerself fren ' 1] 6 in| had on a light coat arnd a soft hat, | or little in the Illiad. so these light
to bis « nd the tiine of his re- i just like you wear sometimes. and as | chansons are something similar.”
turre w ineertain.  After dioner, ; you are both the same Leight,] : “Well, I think there's more music
she ped a light cloa! 1her "t'm!; you for one another.” 'in Barbara Allen than all those
i’ , { . 2 ‘
and t out on to the fan to !t Brian did wot answer, but there | frothy things,” said Madge, with fine
Vi her love I rvden [ was a cold fecling at his heart as Le cscorn. “Come and sing it.”
looked chanming in the woouligli ' Saw & possibility of his worst su:\}.‘L-: A five-act funeral, it is,” groaned
with {1 e black, dense ¢ypress trees !viws being confirmed, for jnst at P Brian, as he arose to obey ; -‘let's
stan ling u; against tl ! nd the | thnt moment there came into his ' have Garry Owen instead.”
g fountain splashing ol and ‘ m:iad the curious coineidence of the : Nothing else, however. would suit
| |
silvery Leve Leasily folia- fman who got into the hansom cab ! the capricious young person at the
ged oal i y the gate, and she! beirg dressed the sameas he was. ‘ pilano, so Brian, who bad a pleasant
ol lown the path, and d ' What if—=Nonseuse,” be said aloud, ; voice, song the quaint old ditty of
der ot o the shadow, listeniog 16 { rousing hiwself out of the train of | cruel Barbara Allen, who treated
[ rd rustle of its multi- | thought the resemblance had sug- f Ler dying love with such disdain.
iwous leaves. It is curicus that | gested. - =Sir John Grabam was an ass,”
' nearthly glamour "which moon ‘T'm sure it isn't aid Madge, ! <aid Brian, when he had fivished :
' verything { who Lad b king about sowe- | <or, instead of dying in such a silly
Mad ' thing ¢ for the last five il . mauner, he'd have married her right
‘ 7 ! de young wan . without asking her permission.”
|
¢ ked weird [ beg 3 pardon,” sail Brian,!  «T don't think she was worth mar-
! 'd A i ) ere saving — | g, replied Madg opening a
] ‘ the most ble | of Mendelssolin's duets: “or
1 Lie ¢ [ alla L 1211y | shie wouldu't have made such a fuss
( ‘ Id lerstand beg ver her health not being dronk.”
fall, Iil I B aither | led R Depend upon if, she wus a plain
to ! W Of course 3 lon’t.” interrupted | woman.” remarked Brian, gravely,
! Malge, petulantly; “considering | “and was angry bccause she wasn't
L P 3 (jue sted among the rest of the coun-
: i [ & ten mi try belies. T think the voung man
U} i o ¢ vely Jdikeld as well as deaf.” | had a narrow escape myself—she'd
ft W 1 tog th of the remark  alwa¥s have reminded bim alout
1 pat ith Brian afte infortunate oversight.”
! ] path to}l He had a long chase of it, for | “You seem to have avalyzed her
Wl ) COl Madg mble and better a nature pretty well,” said .\Iu\l;e a
¢ ited with the garden than he | little dryly: “however. we'll leave
Not b P ' ! but atlast he canght her jn<t | the failings of Barbara Allen alone,
D her fat) running np the steps into | and sing this.”
Madg ahing 1 tory rej This was Mendelssolu's  duet,
! 1 stak ¢ ~would that my Love,” which was a
A} 13 L, ! draw g-¥ocm 4 gt at favorite of Briau's. The y
! 1% ! VMr. Trettlby had’ weve in the middle of it when Madoe
p i s stud nd did nvot suddenly stopped, as she heard a
! 1 1 Led, Madge 1 ery, evideutly p ling Nn
) be t 1 but befor he  her father’s study. Recollecting Dr.
nlighit struck a note, Brian took both her  Cuinston’s warning., she ran out of
Ol sald  her fatl with a hands prisoners the roow, and upstairs, leaving
gh, pushing his hat back, “moor “Madge,” be enid gravely, as she Brian ratber puzzled by lLer uncere
ight is necessary plete 1l ned round. “what did your father wouious departure, for though he
spell, T supy TOW you made that mistake?” had heard the cry, yet he did not at
“Of cours ed bLis aaug He was very angry,” she ans- | tach much importance to it.
te ] ' nliek eod *(Juite SIS I'm sur I | .\Iadge knocked at the ."’;UJ}‘ door,
Jas for lovers lon't know why aud then she tried to open it, but it
A 3 f Brian sighed as Le released her was locked.
T ] 1 ‘1 ] tt "'1 _\ whe t "\\.llo'r-' t'!;'el'tf". k*"¢7 }.»~!‘ f::-’.‘: €1
y es, P sit bell s led: they heard sherply, from inside.
. t nd ther “Only me, paj I ALSWE? ¢
Ps ~ = ] S _ tc \' Iw;v - ; 1o ‘c"‘" yO WEle—

“Yes, Miss, but the gentleman had

“Poor papa,” sighed Madge, turn-

“He has al-

with a mocking refrain, which made'

“A memory of Offenbach,” he said,
rising and coming over to the piano.

“We certainly can’t touch the French

| of

' The Swift

she paused a moment at the foot of
the stairs.

“Papa says nothing,” she replied
“butI am sure he must bhave been
startled, or he would not have cried
out hike that.”

She told Lim wbat Dr. Cbinston
had said about the state of l.er fath-
shocked

They did not return

er's heart, a recital which
Brian greatly.
| to the drawing room but went out
the
 wrapping a cloak around Madge,
They sat

the verandab

on to verandab, where. after
Fitzgerald lit a cigarette.
down at the end of
somewhat ir the shadow, and ecould
see the hall door wide open, and a
. warm flood of mellow light pouring
therefrom, and beyond the cold
After

an bour, Madge's

white 1oonshine. about a

.
quarter of alarm
about her father having somewhat
- subsided, they were chatting on in-
different subjects, when a man came
~out of the hall door, and paused for
a moment on the steps of the veran-

dﬂh.

| fagshinable snit of

He was dressed in a rather
clothes, but, in
spite of the heat of the mght. had a
thick silk
\ throat.

| “That’s rather a cool

white searf round his

individual,”

. eald Brian, removing bhis cigarette

| from between his lips. *“I wonder
- what—Good God!” he ecried, rising
| to his feet as the stranger turned
look at the

hat for a

round to house, and

took off
' ““Roger Moreland !’
The

| quickly round into the dark shadow

his moment—

man started, and locked

the verandah where they were
seated, then, putting on his hat, ran
quicily down the path, and they
heard the gate clang after Lim.

Madge felt a sudden fear at the

expression on  Brian's {ace, as re-
vealed by a ray of moonlic ht stream
. - .
Ing full on 1t.

“Who 1s Roger Moreland she
asked, touching hisarm—+<Ah ! I re

member,”

with sudden borror. “0]-
iver Whyte's friend.
‘Yes.” in a hoa b
i . i . . i LA B Y l i Al A
Y ) 1
one ol VILDESS¢ Lt the t ol
BE CONTINT?
Gl ol theilreastworks,
J . W A .\";‘f...\'x‘. 1'(“11 . )

July 4, 1888
.\"bl'i?‘gr‘ ('r)__ »\f}n“t-..

Gentlewen—Inclosed pleased find

)
(za.:

an order for six bottles of vour valu-

able medicive. Awnd in sending this
. i 4.1 1

oraer et n vCll }uu wuy 1 auv sC.

Coven ~¢ v I cont ¢

’ ven ;o aliv 1 ntracted au cX

ceedinsly bad case of

I tried a

mand, but secured no benefit. My

blood poisen
physician. the best at ¢

1 4 |

throat bezan to

=4

l,»w}\'( Vel

get sore, and v

l ‘\l[iA sOrés &{.'i

uicere.

| § .Z ] ' t 3 [ & 1 feit L
ing ] LU ) orse, icit wuat
- ’
PaT a3 ot ha \vwans ? ‘
“.\ S H { 9T Teqq T

near futur I gave up the doctor's
treatmment and with Y <it-k;.a|rin«r
o

hope I cotnmenced taking vour med-

icine. I began to mmprove from the
first bottle. and

I~
ulcers bes

1n a short timne the
iy ‘l' ol S 3 ~

andfuy sxin cieared off
and wes entirely well. One vyear
8g0 a cese of catarri developed ip

The physician done bis
best. but could not cure But

Specifie gave

Iy -:v'::i(_u;;.

e,

two botties of Swift's

e perwmnent relief.
( !
i1. LVCEINEON.
Treatise on Blood and St m
s ) Skl 17i508
ses malied free. The Swift Specifie
‘ !'1 ) -& k i ’ 111C
4O, 4 \er Al
awer o, ; l.“l!,'n, (ra.




