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New York, April 16.—When the Ber- 
ipudiàn docked a few days ago she dis
charged a shipload of homecoming tour
ists whose happy faces were well tanned

UhlBy E. R. PUNSHON H.ff. 15O0-E-E5
"HIS tdASTCS’S VOICE"

• 'Ik.»-' ;*•

Gramophone^Records 
Exckahgdd Free

CHAPTER XXV—(Continued.)
-*A ! by the southern sun after a winter’s so- 

their whereabouts. Pulling his left line, joum in Bermuda. Many of the women 
Nicholas guided the boat outside a barge bore ashore with them armloads of the 
that loomed suddenly up beside them, cut
ting them off from the wharf; and the 
vision of Annie despairing there faded ! 
from hie sight as, with long and . lusty | Three of the most distinguished of the 
strokes, Fred drove the boat further and returning tourists were Samuel L. Clem- 
further into the heart of the great dark
ness that brooded upon the face of the 
liver.

■5SHP!

#*Do you want to earn half-a-crown easi
ly ?” he said quickly to the loafer, who 

i answered with equal speed that he did, 
obÿioudy charmed as much by the quali
fication “easily” as by hope of the coin it>-

ftbeautiful Easter lilies for which the is
land is famed.

SWÊI
self.

“Then,” said Nicholas, “walk briskly— 
briskly, mind, as if you had business here 
and, knew the neighborhood—towards that 
lady behind you. 1 expect she_ will ask you 
if you can direct her to Mr. Kampff’s yard 
in Higher Lane. Tell her she must mean 
the other High Lane, that Mr. Kampff’s 
yard is there, and that it is at the other 
end of Poplar. If you manage well, and 
she goes off in that direction, I will give 
you another half-crown. If she does not 
speak to you, speak to her yourself, call
ing youraelf the watchman for this ware
house. I wish her to be out of the way 
While I manage a little bit of business.”

The loafer grinned and nodded, and set 
off. to walk towards Annfe, while Nicholas 

I pressed closer back within his sheltering 
j doorway. His wits brightened at the 
; prospect of earning five shillings with 
such ease; the loafer really managed very 
iwell. Unsuspectingly, Annie set off for the 
■further end of Poplar, the loafer received 
Ilia pay, and Nicholas walked slowly to the 
:$ard. Passing through the entrance, he 
"pushed open the door of the hut where 
Golovin and Fred sat, as usual, in silence.

! Golovin busy with his new bomb, and 
|Pted drawing with pen and ink the dear 
outlines of a girl's face that was so vivid 
'to his mind he needed no model. Both of 
them looked up as Nicholas pushed open 
the door. Golovin sprang to his feet with 
voluble expressions of surprise ; and for 
the first time a dim feeling of respect and 

that Fred might be a 
dangerous enemy stirred in Nicholas’ mind 
as he .saw how the young artist eat per
fectly still end looked at him with a 
pleasant smile on his lips, and in his 
eyes a cold and malign watchfulness.

“Is there news?" Golovin asked excited
ly. “I did not expect yon yet. Nothing 
has happened? What is to be done? Every
thing is in readiness here, and the rifles 
can be put- on board the Seven Sisters at 
any moment.”

“That is very good,” said Nicholas 
cordially. ‘Ts it not?” he asked Fred.

“At least, it is very good,” answered 
Fred softly, “that you have come.”

He rose and stood facing Nicholas. The 
eyes of each man searched the other deep
ly. Golovin looked at them with uneasy 
astonishment.

“What is it now?” he asked complaining- 
]y. “Really, it seems one is never to have 
ja moment’s peace. AU I want is to be let 
lalone to work out my little bombs, and it 

even that is asking too much. And 
' let me tell you, Nicholas Andrettiteh, this 
'new bomb of min ”

“Ah, yes, your new bomb,” said Nicho
las; “ and what of your new bomb?” he 
I asked politely.

“Ah, it is most wonderful,” declared 
Golovin with proud fluency. “Never was 
there such a bomb, never. So simple, eo 

; powerful, so effective, it cannot fail. More- 
| over, I have had the idea to make it 
square and flat. That is simple, and yet 
is a wonderful improvement. One puts it 
down anywhere like an ordinary box and 
one strolls away. No one has a suspicion 
—Oh, beautiful, I assure you, on my word 

man of honor, not a living soul within 
fifty yards will escape without the most 
frightful injuries. I could not have been 
better inspired if an angel from Heaven 

side all the time I was

ens (Mark Twain), H. H. Rogers and 
Earl Grey, the Governor General of Can
ada.
his wife and Lady Grey was with the 
Governor General. Head winds of un
common violence made the voyage for 
the last two days anything but a balmy 

For so long had Fred lived a life of one, and the steamship was several hours 
morbid questionings and sick doubts that, behind her usual time in arriving.
DOW it came as a relief to him to drive j .Mark Twain and Miss Dorothy Sturgis, 
the boat with the hard strokes of his a sixteen-year-old granddaughter of Rus- 
arme, while the clean rain and the wind ; sell Sturgis, of Boston, were the hero and 
whistled by, on into the darkness over heroine respectively of the homeward rua. 
the sombre surface of the river. During the heavy weather of Sunday the

Out here away from the-shelter of the humorist had escorted Miss Sturgis aft to 
houses the wind was much stronger and the taffrail and was explaining to her the 
the rain heavier and more constant; 'away operation of the taffrail log as it trailed 
from the occasio tal lamps the darkness, away in the steamship's wake. As they 
too, was more intense, brooding upon the stood leaning over the rail the bow of the 
muddy, swift-flowing heater like n thing Bermudian rose to mount an unusually 
with a hie of its own; it was as though heavy swell. The ship’s stem dipped and 
nature oppressed and overcome in the vast in an metant, without-warning, the crest 
town was here, on the river, where man s 0f a oca, striking on the vessel's quarter, 
domain was less certain, struggling to re- hurled a ton or two of salt water over 

own way- the rail, drenching.both thoroughly. Mies
With long and lusty strokes Fred urged Sturgis was swept from her grasp on the 

on the boat. He found a joy in the and was floundering in the lee ecup- 
Etrength he used; it was a joy to him to i pcre when Mr. Clemens rescued her with- 
feel how the boat answered to his efforts, « OUf. worg€ damage than a complete wet- 
leaping forward like an arrow, or a blow j t mg -j-jle white-haired author spoiled one 
a blow at the heart of his foe. So long | Dj ^is famous pearl gray outing suite, but 
had he lived among the shadows, commun-1 wa6 otherwi6e none the worse of the 
mg only with his own morbid imaginings rience. Both made light of the incident 
that he found here a sort of eager happi- £hen th came ashore, 
ness, though of a nature grim enough But „of couree 1Vs had a good time,” 
at least there was something to tie done; ^ Mr clemen9; “H I hadn’t I should 
all things were plarner; with long and have remained seven weeks. Yes, mv 
lusty strokes he urged the boat still on- triend Mr Rogere wa6 caught short of
wt"Sl ., VT. , . ...• • money several times and I had to makeHe could see Nicholas distinctly sitting ^nall Jo but X guess he’s good for
crouched and motionless in the stern He amountB and t am not xrorrying.” 
could even see how Nicholas stared back Both Mark Twain and Mr. Rogers

his shoulder whence they had come, much improved in health. and
their faces were ruddy with Bermuda tan. 
Mr. Rogere said he felt greatly benefited 
by his outing, though he did not think
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Mr. Rogers was accompanied by #1*1
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E, 1 wall-paper as if she saw something written; 
there.

“Well,” said Misha; and when she did 
not answei, he went on in a whisper: 
“Perhaps you saw him—Rounds?”

She nooded.
‘He was not——” Misha began, puzzled 

by her manner, and then paused uneasily.
“He was in a boat,” she said, almost 

dreamily. “I did not speak to him. He 
and Mr. Kamff were in it together.”

“Oh, in a boat!” exclaimed Misha, sur
prised. “But what were they doing?”

She leaned near to him and spoke al
most in a whisper.

“They rowed away,” she told him; 
“they rowed away—together.”

Her eyes sought hie for confirmation of 
the fear shy had—and found it*

“Oh, together,” he muttered ; “they 
rowed away together?”

“Yes, together; but which will return?” 
she asked him quickly, almost boisterous
ly, so suddenly did the words rush from 
her.
'“Ah—yes—which?”, he muttered again.

(To be continued.)

A kind of moody insensibility came over 
her. There was nothing to he done, no
where was there light, or help, or know
ledge to be had, all that remained was 
to wait. • She drew her cloak more closely

!

round her and put up her umbrella, which 
she had lowered while hurrying down to 
the wharf, thinking it impeded her. Very 
quietly she went back to look for the 
omnibus which had brought her to this 
neighborhood. It came as quite a shock 
of astonishment to her when she found 
herself again in Grbombridge square, every
thing looking just as it had done when she 
had left it that morning.

She opened the door with her latchkey, 
and the first thing that let anyone in 
the house know of her return was when, 
presently, she rang her bell for Basset 
and some hot water.

ghe undressed and lay down to sleep as 
usual, and now and ^ain she did doze off 
for a few minutes. But these snatches 
of sleep were all much troubled by a re
çurent vision, in which she seemed to see 
again a boat floating on a turbulent and 
muddy stream. But this dream-boat, dif
fering from the reality had in it but 

man whose back was towards her,, 
and very time that in her dream he 
seemed about to turn his face—then, just 

her anguish of expectation was at its 
height, invariably she awoke. Towards 
morning, after this dream had so tor
mented her at least a dozen times, she set 
herself resolutely to dream it once again 
with the determination not to awake till 
she had seen the solitary rower’s face. 
And she succeeded in this design, for in 
her dream he turned and smiled at her, 
but when she awoke she found that the 
knowledge of who it had been had passed 
from her—she knew nothing save that he, 
whoever he was, had turned and smiled. 
She tried to.sleep again, and fell into an 
uneasy doze, in which her visions were 
only tumultous and uneasy, having no 
definite shape.

But as she was dressing herself this 
question that, as it were, had been flut
tering uneasily on the confines of her 
mind, took definite shape and form, 
clamouring intensely for an answer; and 
as she opened the door to go downstairs, 
she found her lips shaping of themselves 
the one word:

“Which?”
There was only Misha at breakfast. 

Annie had hoped there might be some 
letter or message, but there was nothing 
of the kind. For the first time, she did 

the hotel in Notting Hill

e ex-
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consciousness
mtâmê
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either he or Mr. Clemens had taken on from business cares he replied. “Well, 
any additional weight. The financier said one can never quite do that you know.” 
he felt quite tit again and ready to get He professed ignorance of Wall street con- 
back to work, though when somebody dirions and declined to discuss the finan- 
asked him if he had succeeded in escaping cial outlook.

over
and once, as he swung forward to take 
another stroke he said abruptly—

“Well, what do you see?”
“Nothing now,” Nicholas answered, 

starting, and after that he looked no more 
into the darkness into which Annie’s 
figure, silent and despairing on the edge 
of the wharf, had long since faded and 
disappeared.

With long and lusty strokes Fred still 
urged on the boat. He did not ask, nor 
did he care, whither they were going. He 
only knew it seemed to him he was leav
ing behind the atmosphere of morbid and 
unwholesome doubt in which he had exist
ed for so long, and that an understanding
and an end were coming ever nearer. i vated by watermen.

Even here upon the bosom of the great j Acting on instinct, Fred had begun to 
river the air was still not quite pure, was back water at the first shout, but in spite 
still heavy with the breath of the struggl- ! of his promptitude he was not able to 
ing and tormented city through which it j prevent a collision with another rowing 
passed, but now and again from the salt : boat, which seemed, like themselves, to 
sea beyond would come a gust, strong and be prowling aimlessly through the cold, 
of a delicious freshness, that brought to wef night. Fortunately the impact was 
Fred in some way a sense of reality he Bhght, and the boat swung round side by- 
had of late almost lost. Again life seemed 6ide, Fred unshipping his oar just in time 
to him to have a meaning. Once as he to avoid smashing it. while the other row- 
leaned back at the end of a stroke, he er, too voluble-to be as ready, had to hold 
gave what was almost a cry of relief and his up in the air, • narrowly escaping strik- 
pleasure. In the stem Nicholas moved.and Mg; Nielsolas-, who=-was obliged to dodge 
looked towards him. to save himself. - Muttering something

“Oh,” he muttered, ‘T have forgotten half aloud in Russian, he put out his 
you.” hand and caught hold of the gunwale of

Fred felt annoyed. “ the other boat. Like their own, it held
“And not for the first time, cither,” he tw0 mt?nj the waterman who was rowing 

observed. “Well, permit me to have the and wbo was still venting his feeling in 
pleasure of reminding you of myself.” joud reproaches, and another in a heavy

“Do you swim?” asked Nickolas. coat and who seemed perfectly indiffer-
“No,” Fred answered; “can you?” ent to what was happening.
Nickolas shook his head. A barge loom- “Be silent,” said Nickolas to the water

ed up darkly out of the river, and they man, in such a tone that the man in his 
passed through its heavy- shadow. For a ! hurry to obey snapped off short the oath 
moment the moon above them shone out I he had just been pronouncing. Nickolas 
through a rift in the clouds, and then : continued quietly, “Major Nobrikoff, I 
the rain came up again in a pelting gust, believe, is it not?”
and wrapped them in itself and, as it were j The man in the stem started violently 
shut them off from all else so that again j and showed a round fat face, rather pale, 
Fred fancied they moved alone on the with a pair of carefully waxed and once 
face of the waters in a world still' chaos, j bristling moustaches that now with the 
void and uncreate. He derived a certain wind and the wet. drooped^ dismally, 
pleasure from the firm grip with which he “Who are you, then ? Nobrikoff asked 
grasped the handles of his oars. in a somewhat shaky tone.

Nickolas had no such fancies, though “How strange life is! said Nickolas, 
he did not in the least know what was and laying his other hand on the gunwale 
going to happen or whv he had suggested he exerted all his great strength till he 
this coming on the river. The fatalism had brought its endgo down within an 
»f the Slav, long dormant in his soul, had mti, oi the swift-tiowing, muddy waters 
risen once more to tlie surface, and he was °\}f€ Thames.
content to wait and see. His lip still Legs»! screamed the waterman in a 
hurt him, but that was largely because Panic, flmging all his weight the other 
he had several times bitten slightly the way Whatcher doin ? Lcggo-leggo! 
part cut by Annie s blow, in order that it he clamoured, letting his words run into 
might continue to be sore. For this pain on® another m his panic, 
and soreness he had there seemed to him Nobrikoff flung backhis coat and wit.a 
the measure of her surrender; he thought » shnll scream of terror he -obeying a 
it was like the last wild sortie of a be- ^>1“* leaned forward to grasp
: , Nicholas wnste and tear them from theireagured garnson on the point of mp.tu- ^ ^ ^ gunwalc B„t he might M
lation, it was as ougi s e j? , well have striven to bend bars of iron, 
the protection of her sex and digmty be- whik hi6 wpight_ ^ he leaned forward, 
hind which she was in , ; counterbalanced that of the waterman

c* „ C°me idOWn. *? fi„gh,v W h p i, u 1q ™ leaning back, so that Nickolas still found
w », y, grounds" ^ °Vhu .T8 h » it easy to hold the boat and bend it over

^.We11 ■••letuB «°’ he a31*1’ and doubt, now that she had come, as it were, ^ mudd water ,a d softly, with 
»*alked outeof the hut. to grips with him. Only one obstacle was I lf'lt kissod, over the gunwale

■ Nickolas followed him, and they walked jn his wav that he could see, and he1 “ ° .
Wn tide by side sUent in the darkness rill brooded silently, crouching in the stent -i^gg^o you want to drownd us?” 
Hbey came to the wharf and stood with the and holding the rudder lines loosely, while 6h(^ the ^aterman. "D'ggo! Help! 
^great nver flowing swift and muddy at with long and lusty strokes Fred urged
jtheir feet. The rain had come up more the boat on through the rain and the
jlieavily, or the wind was driving it more dark.
[strongly; through its drifting haze a light Before them rose again from the black ftnd thoUght he would
(glimmered faintly here and there and then night, a sudden deeper shadow, so abrupt- hjy hearf8 blood flow- as the soft bab-
Wisappeared entirely. It seemed to Fred ]y that they nearly crashed into it. Strain- of the water, lapping
he had come to a world of shadows ing every muscle Fred backed heavily with wa]e jnto thy boat. Fred looked on im-
wherein they two alone existed with the one oar and pulled with all his force with j and Nicholas said again—
river of the fate of men flowing silenHy jn its own length. Even so they rasped ! “How ’strange life is! Had I met you
by. it seemed to Nickolas that neither he against the side of the ship with which ! yesterday i would have drowned you like
Bor Fred existed truly, nor any other thing they had so nearly collided. : a dog but now I see that God has sent
Wt all, save the river of his love flowing at “Confound it all,” said Fred angrily, for | yQU t’Q puni8h the wrong done to the
lie feet, waiting to bear him on to happi- Nickolas had seemed to take no notice, : helpless and the innocent, and I say to 
mess and true life. He said softly: “aren’t you steering?” ; vou that there is the ship you want—the

| “Will you get into the boat? Y’ou will “No,” answered Nicholas, “not I, but geven sisters.
fcow, is it not so?” God!” Nobrikoff did not seem to understand,
! Fred nodded, and gave one quick glance He meant it, for it seemed to him more flJld terror hardly appeared to diminish, 
round, lingering momentarily wherever a ; certain every moment that lie and his But with great care Nickolas released the 
Sight peeped faintly through the murk of, companion, unknowing, were being ted boat till it sat again in an even keel, 
[gain and mist. Just so, he thought, faint- upon a foreordained path. Nor did the | jy,,. waterman, the perspiration running 
Jy glimmered hie life, through the murk of I expression of this sentiment strike him ln 6treams down his pale face, cautiously 
doubt and fear surrounding it. He stepped as unusual, used as he was since child- got back again to his heat. Nobrikoff
into the boat as one used to rowing, and hood to the simpb, personal faith of the stammered out-
got the oars out. When he was ready, he Russian peasant. But Fred had never been “You mean it—for God and the Tsar—
.looked at Nickolas, who was standing able to rid himself of the idea that such you mean it?”
motionless, listening intently. For he remarks were always "hypocritical and "No, I mean it for her alone,” Nicko-
fancied he had heard, as Fred was getting even blasphemous, and he said with an- answered gloomily. “But see—there
out his oars, the sound of a swift, light fir:— is the Seven Sisters, and she is the boat

and the rustle of a “The less you talk about God the bet- ! you are looking for.”
ter, I should think—you won’t (humbug -q thank you; this shall not be forpT- 
me, you know. I know too much for ten,” declared Nobrikoff pompously. But 
that.” tell me -wait, do not go yet, he ex-

“We are all great sinner:,” said Nick-1 claimed, as Nickolas picked up the rud- 
olas, crossing himself, “but God is merci- der-lines and signed^to Fred, 
ful.” 1 ment, do not go ’ ...

“Whv vou fool, said Nickolas with a 
“if 1 waited I might

As Nobrikoff’s voice ceased, lost in the shout and threw himself so heavily to 
one side that the boat, already disturbed 
by Fred’s sudden movement, at once cap
sized. Before h’ well knew what had 
happened Fred found himself flung vio
lently into the water* so heavily that he at 

disappeared beneath its dark surface. 
Nickolas, once more prepared, supported 
himself for a moment, and had just t.me 
to make the sign of the Cross before he 
also sank.
whirled away on the driving current, and 

drifted after it; nothing

companion had gone mad. He leaned for* 
ward trying to make out Nickolas fear 
times more distinctly.
----- ” he muttered.

“Where are you coming to?” roared a 
voice at them. “Keep away there,” and 
then followed a succession of nouns and 
adjectives of the peculiar vividness culti-

distance, he said:
“And now pray, what was all that 

about?”
Nickolas did not answer for a moment, 

but when he did begin to speak a certain 
note of exaltation was noticeable in his 
voice, and even in the darkness it could 
be seen how his face shone. “I have 
done it,” he said; 
everything.”

“Everything!” Nickolas repeated in 
the same exalted tone and with the same 
lofty air. “Everything; I have kept back 
nothing—all for my love, my own love!”

love!” Fred repeated. “My

“What on earth

CONCERNING ORDERS-IN- 
COUNCILone

To the Editor of The Telegraph:
Sir,—Now that the new government is 

in session we may hope, 1 presume, ter' 
know something of the true inwardness or 
much of the late government’s peculiar 
way of doing business by orders-in-council, 
some of which arc commencing to crop up" 
now; for instance, the promised extra cold 
storage bonus. There is another matter 
also that I think many persons would like 
a little insight into, and knowledge of,; 
and that is the shuffle that was made in "Nt. 

manner, the public does not know

“everything for her—
The boat, overturned, was as

seems an aimless oar 
else was visible save a few ripples that 
broke the surface of the dark and muddy

“Your
wife ?” he asked.

Nicolas became silent, staggered by the 
question.

‘‘My wife!” Fred repeated, conscious of
all the immense superiority those words she simp!y had nowhere
ga‘We™thcn,” muttered Nickolas, breath- else to go. partly because of a vague fin
ing heavily, “all the same-1 love hcr.” , pression,,t^t .the house... m t.roombndgc 

Fred rowed on a few yards; then, lean- square-w^.the -spot where 
ing on his oars, he observed— most likely to rear n er, - rnie

“You were vere glib,,about God just slow way back thither after in despair 
now—she is my Wife*J$u know.” from the edge of the wharf, she had seen

“It is nothing—it is nothing!” said Nfckolas and hred «wallowed up in the 
Nickolas loudly. “Ychpdescrted her; you darkness and gloom.
had your chance, but-;.Voti gave it up and She did not return to the yard in Highe* 
you chose to put yourfc&lf on a level with lane. The mere accident of consulting a 
me. Well! That is is so, and you cannot policeman she chanced to meet soon after 
turn around now. You were there, you leaving the loafer Nickolas sent to mis- 
saw her. you did not claim her. Instead direct her, had informed her that there 
you went away. And you did not tell me. Wils no other Higher lane in Poplar, and 
she did not tell me—ho one told me. I that Mr. KamffV yard was certainly situ- 

left alone in darkness, and now you ated jn this one she was just walking
away from. Returning quickly on this as
surance, she had found the yard and re
cognized Golovin, from whom she had 
extracted, though with difficulty, the infor
mation that Nickolas and Fred had gone

CHAPTER XXVII. 

Which?
some
how, relative to the disposition of mining 
rights or leases to some person or persons 
by which they were, or are, to be given 
control of all the principal and important 
shale deposits of Westmorland and Albert 
counties.

What is the true inwardness of this ar
rangement? Who are the principal pro
moters and interested parties in this deal! 
Is there any well defined organization or 
company behind the matter, and if so, who 
are they and where do they reside? Is 
the concern capitalized, and if so, where 
and for how much? And on what terms 
and conditions if they have been 
given a Mcinch” on this matter so that 
they secure all these concessions?

It is up to the government to make this 
known publicly, and if they have not 
stumbled across it yet, it is up to some 
clever and intelligent M.P.P. to make 
full and pertinent inquiry into the same 
and let the light of day be thrown upon 
the matter.

news was

ihad sat by my 
1 working on it.”

“You must explain it to me,” said 
Nickolas. “Is this it?” He put out his 
band and picked up the small, almost 
square box which had been lying before 
Golovin. “It is not loaded, of course? 
«Well, I will look at it. Shall we go for a 
row?” he asked Fred abruptly, just 
gust of wind caught up the rain and drove 
it rattling noisily against the window of 
the hut.
ib“A row-—on a night like this?” asked 
Wrolovin, astonished. “Not en the river, 
wùielÿ ?**
f*4rIt is the best place to row—on the 
kiver,” explained Nickolas gravely. “Well 
(îwhat do you say—Rounds?”
' “I find the idea most agreeable,” an
swered Fred. “I am rather good at scul- 
8ng.”

“Then you shall take the oars and I will 
I steer,” said Nickolas pleasantly. “For my 
liwn part, I fear I am clumsy in a boat. 
[Well, let us go—the boat is at the wharf, 
(I suppose?”
/ Fred nodded. Very carefully he folded 
«he drawing he had been making and 
pthis time, instead of thrusting it into the 

as he had been accustomed to do

was
have no right to come again. You took 
your choice—you -made your choice—keep 
to it!” he cried with a sudden roar like a 
bull’s.

‘All the same—” began Fred, but Nick
olas interrupted him.

“No, you have no right,” he continued 
vehemently ; “you allowed my love to 

and now you cannot come and say

not go across to
after the meal was finished, as had been 
her custom the last few days. Instead, 
she went into the drawing-room, where 
Misha presently joined her. There, it was 
cold and cheerless enough, for the fire 
had not been lighted yet; and it was un
tidy too, for Bassett had taken of late to 
doing her wor! badly, and, earning no 
report thereby, was now doing it 

But to this Annie seemed quite indif- 
“Where?" she.asked abruptly. forent; nor did she take any notice of

"Well,” he said, “show me now what Misha for a time. The one word,
you call a man’s way and perhaps I shall ‘ Which? was to rlamorous m her mind 
be able to do something at that, too." she had no thoughts for anything else; it 

“Row just a little further. " answered seemed to wax great there this one ques- 
Nickolas quietly. His plan ol" action was tion like some swift and monstrous 

elcar in his brain, and he had begun growth that threatened to absorb all her
to steer the boat in closer to the bank, being. She fancied she saw the word

, . , . _____■ ,„iv -, written in, letters of fire wherever shewhich ie was scanning anxiously as and when Misl.a at last made
though looking for sometl mg Ses,de. trivjaI remark to her, she started
he went on there is something else I violent,y and exe,aimed:
f^tieS’h^liÆ ÏÏÏÏfi J;wUfehtroubui? yoth'then?” the boy

like triumph in the other s voice “Nothing.” she answered.
“Well, now, said Nicholas slowly but, “T thought all would go well," he said, 

continue rowing. The contempt he had, „whpn your fat,hCT was safe back, but it 
felt for Fred before returned and spemf| things get WOIW ewry day. Will 
strengthened iteHf, and mingled with the not tell me what is the matter?” 
triumph in hifl voice. “Go on rowing. ; <$he said, considering. ‘T
he said sharply. j went to Poplar last, night,” she told him

Fred dipped hi.s oars. The anxiety he, a^rnp|]y 
felt to understand this mysterious | “Oh,” he exclaimed, pale and already
triumph that had crept so suddenly into ; £çarfuî. "Oh, what a misfortune.” 
Nickolas’s tone made him quiet and docile j > B|,e Faj,i moodily, fixing her eves
for the moment. “Well, I am rowing,” ag intently on one particular spot on the 
he said, “but what is it?”

“Just this,” ansrwered Nickolas. “We 
movement. were talking in the park this very morn-

“Only I think-----” said Fred, and paus- jng she struck me—yes, she struck
ed without completing his sentence. me here across my mouth where you can

“Well,” said Nicholas, “you do not love 6ee. for yourself my lip is sore.” 
her—you cannot.” “Ah—li!” breathed Fred softly.

“I do not intend to discuss that with Golovin held out his hands protestingly, 
you,” said Fred, “but I am going on the palms towards her. 
shore.” He quickened his rowing, taking "Now I know nothing, they tell me no- 
long and lutsy strokes, and his future thing,” he declared. “Oh, I assure you I j 
course had become suddenly quite clear reapy am not considered in such matters, 
to him. “I have been a fool,” he , \\Then it comes to one of my little bombs, |
“but now I am going back to my wife inck,e(jt it is different. Then 1 am some- 
and nothing else matters. I have been one—j am considered, I am questioned, J 
wrong, and so has she, but now J am go- j am thought about, and what I say is re- , 
ing back to her and there is nothing else peated. But at other times——” 
that matters.” Annie left him talking, a little figure

Nickolas did not answer for a moment, gegtjCulating indignantly against the light- 
but a gleam of recognition came into his ^ jntej*ior of his hut. His thin, queru- | 
eye as he recognized soma shore lights 1qus vojCc disgusted her, and she felt it; 
towards which Fred was now urging the was' on]y likely nothing would be told ;
boat at the best speed lie could. Imper- *t coui(i b€ helped, and that there- j
ceptibly Nickolas pointed her head a 1 - £Qre *fc was no good asking him anything ! 
tie further down the bank, ihen he said mQre He and his bombs seemed to her |

“Listen to me; you ki> >ier? circulate in the social system of the 1 
and you dodged and spied. I say 1 love worfd ]lko one of t}10SP bacteria born of 
her, and for her J 1a), U!!K * °"n t ignorance and tilth, which science teaches
nations hopes and put >nc • ie piogies. ug can cauge the death of a strong man, !
of the world-lH*cause wrong war. dons to ^ (flavin and Ins bombs might 1

rhall continue une ice v* i , possibly destroy a great empire. Leaving j
him behind, she went stumbling through i 
the darkness till she reached the wharf. |
She found it quite easily, as if an instinct 
had directed her, aright, and for the mo
ment, she sucked comfort and encourage
ment from the thought.

Then had come thfc moment of despair j 
when, stricken dumb on the edge of the 
wharf, she had seen the two men putting 
off in the boat that seemed so small and 
frail against the vast expanse oi flowing 
waters and the great surrounding dark-

as a

to the river.
“They talked of a row,” Golovin ex

plained, growing more communicative. 
“Only fancy—picture it to yourself—on 
such a night as this t-o talk of going for a 
row on the river!”

row!”

It savours very much of a somewhat 
similar transaction by which the rights 
of the people of New Brunswick were 
overridden, and some 10,000 square miles 
of the supposed oil and gas territory locked 
up in the hands of a few.

It is about time this class of special legis
lation was curtailed, and the advancement 
and progress of the province not held in 
abeyaiice by a body of speculators, who 
do not seem to be able to do anything 
themselves and are desirous of keeping 
things in their own hands and not letting 
anyone else make any effort to boom the 
mineral wealth of the province.

I trust some one, from some source, car 
throw the necessary light on this matter 
and make the facts public at an early day.

PROGRESS.

grow,
‘Oh, but she is mine.’ You allowed my 
love to grow; had you told me the truth 
all would have been different ; but now 
my rights are as great as yours.”

“That is all nonsense," Fred retorted, 
“as you know—quite well.”

“No, I don’t,” declared Nickolas very 
eagerly, as if that were the point of the 
greatest importance. “I was allowed to 
love her—if you had wished to prevent it 
you should have spoken earlier. Now it 
ie too late when my Jove for her is as 
great as yours. See now, you cannot love 
and have her, and at the same time not 
have her. That is quite plain. You 
choec not to have her—while I learned to 
love her.”

“I chose to watch,” said Fred quickly. 
“I chose to watch to find out for myself.

“Yes,” exclaimed Nickolas with a quick 
gesture of contempt. “You chose to creep 
about the house and spy in disguise; you 
chose to be our butler, to listen at key
holes and watch from behind doors!” He 
spat into the water with disgust. “It 
wasn’t a man’s way,” he said.

Fred had become very pale, and he un
shipped his oars.

“Before that,” Nickolas 
most dreamily, “I h 

I shall have

worse.
muttered Annie.‘But

tore,
irith hifl sketches, he placed it in his poc- 
iet. He looked at Nickolas with a thought
ful air, and seemed to listen intently as 
Ihe beating rain muttered against the win-

Only 10 Cents
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■graved free. Sea€ 
Shelby Jewellery G4:1 
ept., Covington, Ky.,

Murder!”
Nobrikoff, abandoning hie efforts, stared 

at Nicholas with a face of pale terror, 
as soon have heard

is,
li

continued, al- 
bnen afraid of her 
right to embrace 

her—well ! ” he said ,as Fred made a sharp

si 1».
M
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IMPROVEMENTS

:»tep approaching 
nwoman’s dress.

“I am ready,” said Fred.
Nickolas started and took his seat some- 

fwhàt clumsily. He caught hold of the 
lyudder lines, and Fred pushed off from the 
I wharf on to the bosom of the dark rivir
iwhoee current at once caught them and “And also just,” observed Fred, putting
hurried them on. Nickolas, peering back out his oar to push away from the ship, huge contempt, _
into the darkness they had left, saw a against which the force of the tide was| drown you yet you rat, you • an
form emerge from it, grow visible, and bearing them again. ^ | shot out his hand to grasp a e °
knew, rather than recognised, that it was “You say truth,” exclaimed Nickolas again.
LAnnie. His impassive face gave no sign, with sudden excitement, as they swung “’Ere, none • , ,
fend with long and lusty strokes Fred round under the ship’s stern, where a claimed the waterman, w.i 'ing o g • e
swung round the boat till her nose pointed , light burned. “Sea, it ie the Seven Sis- action; ^“tlie bloke e off is c 1 1 ■ j pevr.,d lro... his oare carefullv.
down the river. Through the murk and ] tere! Y’ee,” he repeated, and his eyes get off. drew awny 1 „N , fi kill vou for that."
*be mist, and the rain, Annie’s face glim- I shone in the darkness as though a real He hent to Ills o. ■ * Vobrik-1 I -1 ...7 in the boat
inered white; and Nickolas glancing side- light burned within them, “yes, without ^ ^^*1.IV ,il« a child*.., first! ‘ “Oh is that" how you take it. little
biTtioTstriren in^pair^holdmg her °“WhM do you mean?" asktd Fred, as- expoutulating trilh ^

ands aloft, gazing desperately into the ton^hed by something in the other s tone tones wit. 1 crving franticallv to' Fred steppe l 'forward quickly, and at
rtrvsssrM-iss as i -■■.>. — ......... .......- » -

i Strobel’s Air ship, th\Novelloa4reat trained animal 
show, and other high class attracthms.

91st Highlander’s Band. Iowa State Band.
Rough Riding by Real Cow Boys.
Indian. Squaw and Travois Races.
Reduced fares from all points in Canada.

“One lii.)-

hcr, wrong 
because she suffered, thousands who nev
er heard of her ehali suiter also.

“What do you m^an ? asked 1* r»'d. im
pressed by the man’s flow heavy tone.

“Listen- then,” said Ni' kôkir'. II'1 pau>- 
“Give her to me! ’ lie said in a "iiits-

of that no more!” ex- Your Opportunity to See
The Last Great West*

Write for descriptive pamphlet, to .#
E. L. RICHARDSON, Manager

Wness. .
Unietly. she had turned and cone away.
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