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appeal. Ifis Leart was touched, but he
tud long upe made uprhis mind 2s to the
right trurse in hee interests as well as
in thuse of ju-tice and werey.

“Countess, only on condition that yau
tell wll te your husband, can § save your
brother {rom the priqam he nchh de-
perves, wtd you from espostre and dis-
grure”

After much ineflectun!l  pleading the
Countess sobhed out o broken-hearted
consent.  When her hurbund cume ahe
lonked like a dead woman.

The detective and his lordship were
frightened, and the latter wowd have
sent for a Juctor, but she begged him to
listen sd not let her have anether hour's
gusperise.  Whilst shie was getting ready
10 speik the etective amswered lLornd
Kensingion's quick, eiger questions by a
few l‘(‘[ll-llk~ preparing the way for her
confessian. begying his hearer not to in-
terrupt, but o wait till the end lefore
eotruent ing,

This waa Ly Ken~ington’s story—Mr.

Link bowing corroboration as she pro-

ceeded.

YAy happiest yvearz liave been {hose of
my married life. I never loved till I
met you, dear. [ shall vever love any-
one el-e. And yet I have kept sume-
thing from yon,  Lady Seavers pever
told vou of my family. 1 wiats an or-
phan. and vou toaok her word for my Li
tory. My father wai a clergyman,
she tohl you. F koew. Jittle of n
parents, but [ kiow they were good.
But 1 have an only brother. e waa
in prison when 1 nwrried. Al de not
curse e, U opriied him at first, bat
fater I 2ot to hate Lim. ile ha
deft toe o year alone sine he
of ganl. L feared yvour anger if you
knew | hal deceived youo amd I feared
to disgrnew yo And I luved you sa,
1 peed not tell you of atl the money
I have giveu hin. I lLave never been
extravagant. and vaur generosity has
always given and asked no guestions,
AVhen you rereived an anonymons letter
telling vem I had a lover, can I ever
forget vour joving kindness. How vaon
believed me. and how ¥ lnlc-d myself for
nol telling you all. Then T determined
to end it. 1 nsked Wilford (my bro-
tler) for what price he would leave me
for cver. He ar once thaght of the

Kensington diamonds, This was six
montis ago, but § wever had any peace
sfter timi. When at Just die threatened
tao do & mischiet | deapmaringly gave in,
He wrraiged everybnmyg, awl tokd me
what (o ¢o, Un ihe migut of the Uraw-
ing Hoow I put the diumonda in the
jewel box ready 1o be put inte the sale
next day. t went to bed ontil 1 heard
your kunock, and your kind goeod-night.
Then | rose, and gave a signal at wny
window. Wiliord was wailing in the
side street outside the garden wall,
from where he could sce my window. 1
then fetched the jewel Dox from the
dyes<ing-room, amd waited at the open
window of the bedroom.  As soon as the
police patrol had got well away Wil-
ford hoisted a Ionr telescopic iron rod
10 the window, m.nl I_fixed the ring of
the jewel box te the hook uz he had
arruned, The box swayed a little at
tirst, but reached its destination easily
enougl, and. I closed the window quiet-
Iy, ol went to hed again. I couled not
tleep then, and T have never had a sin.
gle night's rest since. That is all my
story, and T ask you to forgive. For.
mive me, and tell me what we can do.
‘The diamouds are safe, and Wilford is in
prison. Bat I am miserable bevond all
words. Say that yon forgive met™

Lord Kensington had been an impa-
tient listener all thiz time. He loved
hiz wife with uncommon love. and hey
tale of woe filled hitn with a sympathy
ilnpossible for a man of hi~ calin man-
hers ko express, Now, instesd of epeak.
ing, he embraced his wife as he had
never dune bhefare, and it meeded @o
words for ker to unterstind -he was
forgiven.

(o on, Me, Detective” said his lord-
ship, I want to know what more there

is to be told. But one thing I have
known for the past two year:s. The

Countess’s worthless brother exme to
me himsell one day. and tuld me the
story of his lide, He blackmailed me
into aliowing him £50M a yvear-un con-
dition that ke never wonbled wiy poor
wife. 8o you =ee we are a foolish cou-
pPle, and 1, too, have to ask forgiveness™

In a few wonds Mr. Link told ali be

knew, The grazed paint on the window
et the bedroom, and ssme fresh ¢hips
on the old stone, of which the house

_waz bailt, together with the absence of

footprints on tle turf, had first given
him & clue to the method of the thief.
The gurden wall bad also been disturbed,
and the search in the garden had reveal-
ed the telescopic irun rod with a hook
at the end. This was found in the old
creeper on the wall. We have alieady
seen the other steps Mr. Link took to
run to earth the diamond robler.

The restoration of the gems, the re-
ward of. Mr, Link, snd the complete and
lasting confidence which was adided to an
thcreasing love between Lord and lady
Kensington brings our story to an end.

In an botel smoke room in Brisbane,
a cerlain frequenter often boasts in his
cups of his relationship to a well-known
English peeress,

“Do you know,”. he rowelimes adds,
“] pet twenty-five pounds every month
from a banker here, en condition that
I don't leave Austoali Well, what's
the matter with Australia? Who wants
to leave Australia?. Have a drink”™

HOUSEWIVES' MISHAPS.

AMAKE ZAM-BUK A DAILY NEED.

‘Fhe mishaps of a howsewife are many.
She mag kaock her knuckles whilst Qust-
ing, pet burnt while ironing or cooking,
seazld herzelf with a ketile-spill or get
eut with broken crockery and slips
of tl:e talle kuife, The housewife wheo

Leeps o pot of Zam-Buk Balm on a ’

handy shelf provides against risks. Her
choice of Zam-Bak Balm shews that she
appreciates the necessily of purity in
Lrer healer, as well as the value of soofh-
ing, healing. and antizeptic properties
in combination. For the erushed finger,
the sprained ankle or wrist, the cut,

_ serateh, brnise, burn or seald that may_

Lappen atr any moweat, Zan-Buk is in-

dispensable. .
Afiss F.© Douglas, of Snazex-sireet,
Lower N. Adelzide, writes :—“Ont of

gratitude for-the preak bemefits I have
derived from Zam-Buk Bahe, it gives
me great pleasure to send you this tes-
timonial. Some six months ago, while
engaged In the kitchen cooking. ¥ had
the misfortune to upset a pot of boiled
potatees over my feoi. I applied differ-
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ent oiniments and ao-called healers, but
at the ead of & month my foot sti]l ree
mained bad. ©One day 1 booght & pok
of Zam-Buk Balm, and after a few
applications my foot showed signs of
heating, and in a Jittle while it was com-
pletely cured. 1 am exceedingly grate-
ful for what Zam-Buk has done for me,
and cun recommend it a: a bandy house-
hold healer.”

Zam-Buk is a healing, soothing. and
amtiseptic skin-dressing which no home
can afford to be without, end is invalu.
able for ents, hmrns, bruises, »calds,
rashes, prickly heat, insect bites, sun-
_burn, piles, and Al injuries and diseases
of the skin and tissues. 1s. Gl ond
3a. 6d4. per pot, of all chemists nnd
stores. .

Summer
Baverage i

<t

‘Montserrat’
Lime Juice.
I drink it because it is cooling,

refreshing and invigerating, and
betause I know it is good for me.
“MONTSERRAT"” Lime
Juice is always fresh and pleasant
to the taste, mixed with plain or-
aerated water, it makes a cooling,
refreshing, healthful drink.

Tnsist on the eonvine ¢ M(JNT?ERRA e

A Perfect
Sewing
Wiachine for

“'HES ¥ou bur a Fewing
Marhine it is not for m
few days, or weeks, or moaths
—it ix for a lfe thne. This be-
Inx A, you caanot be too cure-
Tui ln making your selettion.

If wonr  chaice fiﬂs
SMEFH & CATGHEY'S
MACHINE yoan will bave “gond
oiL 1o he xm-m‘d Experts
‘e that in ov Tull this
hive s PERE ('I and this
i alse the verdict of finnsands
of users,

npon

Tt 13 siweo
sHent; it Wil sew
dainty laee ta
wechnnisuy is remnrk
fnd it is ulinest 1M1
fur the "5, & (.7 ta GET OBT
OF GRDER. Teler the severs

- ostimin of constant use v oanp
AWy workriooug, thls ing
gives the Tollest satisfacios.

Muchlnes nrh wn-
gu’uanu‘ml
1

B & [
conditianatly

HEAD OF “ 8. AND C,” MACHINE

From I:|n|| wiral ~tandieint esert machi

i-th slate that they

MU LIES

i TIot s ol ane 1L that onhs be alded Le this muckine 1o
T fher ita ~cWing OF chiling yualities. It is smooth and sLhck. N D- 2'0.
ent, Wil
A Perfect Machine. ™4 mstter what price you Hapd i, Trrop-head, Mmur. finished {n quarter golden oax,
. pay, we Lelleve you eannot get with casved front.
Self Mg Needle, Fn!rlhr'-'\_f_hnlu Shuttle, Automatle Bobbin  a  better uuchine  thap  the
iguler. o oD

* PRICE, £8 10/-.

- T 4 ot

SMITH & CAUGHEY, Ltd.,

: ~ Wholesale and Family Drapers, Auckland.
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