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“You eaw fit to be absent last night,” 
Mayenne went on indifferently, liia eyes 
on tihe ring. “I trust for your sake, you 
have used your time profitably.”

“X have been about my own concerns,” ] 
•Lueae answered lightly, arming himself 
with ihis insolence against the other’s dis
dain. In a moment he had mastered the 
excitement that brought him so «stormi-ly 
into the room. He was once more the 
Lucas who had entered that other night,

felt when I entered the tunnel, helpless 
in the dark, unable to cope with dangers 
I could not see. Mayenne was a well, the 
light shining down its sides a way, and 
far below the st-ilL surface of the water. 
You hang over the edge and peer till 
your eyes drop out; you can as easily look 
through iron as discern how deep the w*r 
ter is. I seemed to see clearly -that May
enne suspected us not in the least. He 
was as placid as a summer day, turning 

the contents of the box, showing lit- 
lie interest in ue, much in our wares, 
every mow and then speaking a generous 
word of praise or asking a friendly quee- 
tion. He was the very model of the gra
cious prince ; the humble tradesmen 
whom we feigned to be must needs havè 
worshipfully loved him. \et Withal I 
believed that all the time he knew us; 
that he was amusing himself with us. 
Presently, when he tired, he would walk 
casually out of the room and send in his 
creatures to stab us.

Had I known this for a truth, that he 
had discovered us, I should have braced 
myself, I trow, to meet it. The certain
ty would have been bearable; I had cour
age to face ruin. It was the uncertainty 

: that was so heart -shaking—like crossing 
We might be on

| plied the nearest of the ladies. “You have 
j been, in the goodn.es of your heart, far too 
forbearing, too patient under many pre
sumptions. One would suppose the mis
tress here to be Mme. de Montpensier.”

“I will show who is mistress here,” the 
Duchesse de Mayenne retorted. Then her 
eye fell on Mlle, de Montluc, making her 
way eofbly to the door, and the vials of 
her wrath overflowed upon her:

“What, Loranee, you could not be at the 
pains to follow me to the rescue of my 
child! Your little cousin, poor innocent, 
may be eaten by the ibeasts for aught you 
care, while you prink over trinkets.”

Mademoiselle faced her blankly, scarce 
understanding, midst the whirl of her own 
thoughts, of what she was accused. The 
little Tavanne came gallantly to the rescue.

“I did not follow you either, madame. 
We thought it scarcely safe; Lor&nce could 
not bear to leave this fellow alone.”

Mme. de Mayenne glanced instinctively 
at her dressing-table's rich accoutrements, 
touched in spite of herself by such care of 
her belongings.

“I had not suspected yon maids of such 
forethought,” she said with relenting. “I 
vow for once I am beholden to you. You 
did quite right, Lorance.”
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WramN THE SPIDER’S WEB.

Mademoiselle slipped softly out of the 
roCm, taking our hearts with her. Our 
one desire now was to be gone; but it was 
easier wished than accomplished, for there 
remained the dreary process of bargaining. 
Mme. de Mayenne had set her heart on a 
pearl bracelet, Mme. de Brie wanted a 
vinaigrette, a third lady a pair of shoe- 
buckles. >M. Etienne -developed a reddese-

(Continued.)

“My love, my love!” He snatched her 
into his arms; she held away from him to 
look him beseechingly in the face, her lit
tle clutching hands on his shoulders.

“On, you will go! you will go!”
“Only if you come with me. Lorance, it 

is such a little way! Only to meet me in 
the next square. We will slip out of the 
gates together—leave Paris and all its plots 
and murders, and at St. Denis keep our 
honeymoon.”

'Monsieur,” she said slowly, “I am told 
that my cousin Mayenne offered a month 
ago to give me to you for your name on 
the roster of the League. Is that true?”

"It is true. But you cannot think, Lor
ance, it was for any lack of" love for you. 
I swear to you—”

“Nay, you need not. I have it by heart 
that you love me!”

“Lorance!”
“But -when yon could not take me with 

[honour yon would not take me. Your 
house stands against us; you would not 
desert your house. Am I then to be false 
'.to mine?”

“A woman belongs to her husband’s

I
big special offersTWO

For Rollicking Holiday Boys
Jnonchalant, mocking.

“Pretty trinkets,” he observed, sitting 
bracelet from the COMMENCING THURSDAY.

down and lifting a 
tray.

The close kinship of these men betray
ed itself in nothing so sharply as in their 
unerring instinct for annoying eadh other. 
Had Lucas volunteered explanation for 
fids absence, Mayenne would not have lis
tened to i't; but as he withheld it, the 
duke demanded brusquely:

“Well, do you give an 
self? You had better.”

Lucas repeated the tactics which he had 
found such good entertainment before. 
He looked with raised eyebrows toward

OVER SEVEN THOUSAND SCHOOL CHILDREN will be freed from their studies on Friday Half of these 
are active care-free "boys, doubtless in need of good strong and attractive clothing for the vacation period. Commencing 
tomorrow morning we will be ready and alert to cater to these lade, or their parente, in every branch of boyish fur
nishings, and as a starter we beg to make the following bargain propositions:

:

300 Pairs Hewson Tweed Pants, Only 73c. Pair.account of your-

TiHE HEWiSON TWEEDS of which 
these pants are made are of all-wool manu
facture. They are domestic clothe and 
therefore can be vouched for. Just to show 
how big a bargain we are giving we can 
aay that in nearly every instance the price 
we are going to ask tomorrow would bare
ly cover the cost of the doth itself to a 
retail 'buyer. Ages 6 to 17 years.

- WE HAVE NO HjESTTAjNCY in char
acterizing this the very -best pants offer 
we have ever made. Not only in point of 
timeliness is it a strong feature, but the 
quality of the garments, the style of 
them, their all-round worth make 73c. a 
mere song. No lad need go shabbily clad 
when such sterling goods are going bo 
triflingly priced.

us.
“You would not have me speak before 

these vermin, unde?”
“The vermin understand no French,” 

“But do as it

fcouee.”
“Aye, but she does not wed the enemy 

of her own. Monsieur, you are full of 
loyalty; shall I have none? I was born, 
my father before me, in the shadow of the 
house of Lorraine; the Loraine princes our 
kiMrmen, our masters, our friends. When 
Œ was orphaned young, and penniless be- 

King Henry’s Huguenots had 
.wrenched our lands away, I came here to 
my cousin Mayenne, to dwell here irr kind
ness anj love as a daughter of the house. 
Am i to turn traitor now?”

“Lorance,” he was fiercely beginning, 
[when Mlle, de Travanne bounded in.

-
a morass in the dark, 
the safe path; we might with every step 
be wandering away farther and farther 
into the treacherous bog; there was no 
way to tell. Mayenne was quite the man 
to ibe kindly patron of the crafts, to pick 
out a rich present for a friend. He was 
also the man to sit in the presence of his 
enemy, unbetraying, 
waiting. It seômed to me that in a few 
minutes more of this I should go mad; I 
should scream out: “Yes, I am Felix

Mayenne made answer, 
likes you. It is nothing to me.”

My master pinched my hand. Mayenne 
ddd not know us! After all, he was what 
M. Etienne had called him—a man, nei
ther god nor devil, 
takes like the rest of us. 
had been caught napping.

Lucas leaned back in hie chair with a 
meditative air, as if idly wondering whe
ther to speak or not. In his place I 
should not have wondered one moment. 
Had Mayenne assured me in that quiet 
tone that he cared nothing whether I 
spoke, I should scarce have been able to 
utter my words fast enough. But there
was so strange a twist in Lucas’s nature 
that he must sometimes thwart his own 
interests, value his caprice above his 
prosperity. Also, in this case his story 

triumphant one. But at length 
he did begin it:

Ï P,

He could make idf- 
For once he Only 73c. Pair.Only 73c. Pair,«•use

;

tranquil, assured,

WASH SAILOR SUITS, From 49c. Up.!*

*IN CAMBRICS, GiAjLATEAS, DUCKS, 

Linen, Chambraye, etc. with Whits and 

Blue Stripe», Plain Blues, etc. Strong, 

stout fabrics that will trash like the pro

verbial tea cup. The cleanest and most 

serviceable summer apparel you can buy 
for a iboy, especially for the holidays, when 
hie “duds” have to stand so much.

OU® WHOLE STOCK of Children’s 

Sailor Wash Suits, ages 3 to 10 years, will 

be included in this grand eell-ont; not be

cause of any defects or soiled condition, 

but to make things especially lively. Mo

thers will indeed be surprised to see what 
we are going to sell for the money. Sailor 
patterns are now much in demand, too.
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SUMMER FAG
49c., 59c,, 69c., 99c., $1.19 and $1.49 per Suit.Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills the Best 

Tonic for Summer
; v.
4V

\ The long hot summer thins the blood, 
and leaves you weary, worn and wretch
ed. Nothing can cure that summer fag 
except Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills—because 
they actually make new blood and thus 
strengthen every organ and every tissue 
in the body. Every dose fills you with- 
new strength, new energy, new life. Pur- 

more. Com-

Lowest Prices on Boys’ Furnishings..

BOYS’ HOLIDAY SWEATERS, 55c. TO $1.85—in White, Bed,- B lue, Green and Mixture». Durable end 

BOYS’ -HOLIDAY SHIRTS, 45c. TO 90c—The soft, crushable, soap-and-water kinds. All pretty colors. AJ1
handy.

gative pills only weaken you 
mon tonics only stimulate for the moment. 
But Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills actually 
make new blood, and nothing but good, 
pure rich red blood can brace you to stand 
the summer. That is why you should 
take Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills now. Mr. 
W. J. Norfolk, White Horse, Yukon Ter-, 

“I am thirty-nine years of

z, sizes.
BOYS’ HOLIDAY BELTS, 15c. TO 30c.—In light and dark leathers, with nickel and gilt budkles. Tough 

and unbreakable.
• BOYS’ HOLIDAY NECKTIES, 10c. TO 25c.—Nice ligfct and airy summery qualities to dress up with when 

AD colors.
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! / ritory, ea>T3: .
age, and have been an athlete who scar
cely knew the meanihg of iUn-ese. Last 
year, however, my health gave way. I 
became nervous, did not sleep well and 
grew as weak as a bitten. It seemed as 
though I was completely worn out. I 
tried several so-called tonics, but it was 
only a waste of money, for they did me 

good. Finally I began using Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink Pills, and they put me on my 
feet again, and gave me new health and 
strength.”

Every weak and easily tired man and 
woman will find new health, new strength 
and new energy through a fair use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pille. They cure all blood 
and nerve diseases like anaemia, nervous 
exhaustion, headaches and backaches, in
digestion, neuralgia, rheumatism and 
special ailments that afflict most growing 
girls and women of mature years. Sold 
by all medicine dealers or by mail at 50 
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 from 
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Ont.
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EVENING“My love ! My love !” He snatched her into his arms.
Broux, and he is M. le Comte de Mar!”

Bue before I had verily come to this, 
something happened to change the situa- 

Entered like a young tempest, 
slamming the door after him, Lucas.

M. Etienne clutched me by the arm, 
drawing me 
the window, where we stood in plain sight 
but with our faces blotted out against the 
light. Mayenne looked up from two rings 
he was comparing, one in each hand. Lu
cas, hat in hand, came rapidly across the

about prices -that would have whiten
ed the hair of a goldsmith father; I 
thought the ladies could not fail to be su
spicious of such prodigality, to imagine we 
carried stolen goods. But no; the quick 
settlements defeated their own ends; they 
fired our ci»tomere with longing to pur
chase further. I was despairing, when at 
length Mme. de Mayenne bethought herself 
that suppertime was at hand, and that no 
one was yet dressed. To my eyes the com
pany already looked fine enough for a cor
onation; but I rejoiced to hear them 
thanking madame for her reminder, with 
the gratitude of victims snatched from an 
awful' fate. We were commanded to bun
dle out, which with all alacrity we did.
Freedom was in eight. I was not ao ner

vous on this journey as I had been com
ing in. As we passed, lackey-led, through 
the long corridors, I had ease enough of 
mind to enable me to take my bearings, 
and to whisper to my 
door yonder is the door of the council- 

where 1% was.” Even as I spoke the

“On guard!” she hissed at us. “They 
-Dome!”

(She looked behind her into the corridor. 
Mademoiselle gave her lips to monsieur in 
one last kies, and slipped like water from 
bis arms. I was at his side, and we bus
ied ourselves over the trinkets, he with 

Shaking fingers, cheeks burning through 
[the stain.
' The ladies streamed into the room, the 
fflovely Mme. de Montpensier alone con
spicuous by her absence. Mme de Mayen- 
jflie’s face was hot and angry, and bore 
Snarks of tear*. Not in this room only had 
U combat raged.
[ “Never shall he come into -this house 
iagain,” madame was crying vigorously. “I 
Ijhad had him strangled, the vile little 
libe&at, an she had not seized him. I will 
£tow, if she ever dares bring him hither

*“Ycw certainly should, madame,” re
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FISH TOWED HIM
AROUND AT WILL

back into the embrasure of v» TIMESCol. Tucker’s Thrilling Experi
ence With Monster Fish in 

St. John River.

rocm. i
“So you have appeared again,” Mayenne 

said. “I could almost believe myself back 
in night before last.”

“Aye; at last I have.” Lucas was all 
hot and ruffled, panting half from hurry, 
half from wrath.

i

••The Enterprising Paper.”

Read this popular afternoon journal. It publishes 
all the news as, well as special features, from day to 
day to make it interesting reading.

(Fredericton. Correspondence Daily Tele
graph)

Colonel John Joseph Tucker, exM. P. of 
St. John, spent) today whipping the waters 
of the St. John near Springhill for the lord
ly salmon, and returned to the city this 
evening. He did not succeed in catching 
any salmon, but claims to have had the 
fight of his life with a mysterious monster 
He told a hair-raising story to a party of 
friends at the Queen tonight, and all seem
ed to think thart he did well to escape with 
his life.

While casting for salmon, he said, he 
hooked an enormous fish which kept him 
busy for an hour and a half. He was in a 
boat at the time, and the fish towed the 
craift about at will. He called upon the 
guide for help, and the two of them tried 
hard to land the fish, but without success. 
As a last resort they were compelled to cut 
the line.

Asked if the fish weighed sixty pounds, the 
colonel replied emphatically that its weight 
must have been at least 160. He said that 
in all his experience it was the first time 
that he ever allowed a fish to get the better 
of him.

The colonel Is not in a position to say 
whether the fleh was a bass, salmon or stur- 
eon, but is inclined to think it was the lat-

masrter, “That

A WOMAN’S BACK IS 
THE MAINSPRING OF 
HER PHYSICAL 
SYSTEM.

room,
door opened, two gentlemen appearing at 
the threshold. One was a stranger; the 
other waa Mayenne. .

Our guide held back in deference. The 
duke and his friend stood a moment or 
two in low-voiced converse; then the, vis
itor made his farewells, and went off 
down the staircase.

Mayenne had not appeared aware of 
existence, thirty feet up the passage, 

but no'w he inquired, as if we had been 
pieces of merchandise :

“What have you there, Louis?”
“An Italian goldsmith, so please your 

Grace. Madame has just dismissed him.”
He led us forward. Mayenne surveyed 

us deliberately, and at length said to M. 
le Comte:

“I will look at your wares.”
M. Etienne smiled his eager, deprecat

ing smile, informed his Highness that we, 
poor creatures, spoke no French.

“How came you in Paris then
M. Etienne for the fourth time went 

through with his tale. I think this time 
he must have trembled over it. My Lord 
Mayenne has not the reputation of being 
easily gulled. For aught we knew, he 

be informed of the name and con-

\

The Sllghteet Back
ache, If Neglected, Is 

Liable to Cause Tears of Terrible 
Suffering.

Ho woman osa be strong and healthy 
unless the kidney» are well, and regular in 
their aetion. When the kidneys are ill, 
«he whole body is ill, for the poisons which 
ths kidneys ought to have filtered out ef 
the blood are left in the system.

The female constitution is naturally 
■ora subject to kidney disease than a 
piq’i; and whet is more, a women’s work 
fa never done—her whole li/e is one con
tinuous strain.

How many women have you hoard say; 
** My, how my hock aches!” Do you know 
that beokaohe is one of the first signs of 
kidney trouble? It is, and should be at
tended to immediately. Other symptoms 
ore frequent thirst, scanty, thick, cloudy 
or highly colored urine, burning sensation 
when urinating, frequent urination, puff
ing under the eyes, swelling of the feet and 
«allas, lasting specks before the eyes, eto.

These symptoms if not taken in time and 
eared at ence, will cause years of terrible 
kidnev suffering. All these symptoms, and Inf act, thesedisease# may be eured by the

25c. a Monthzour
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JERE McAULIFEE Brings this up-to-date paper to your door. You 

will crave the TIMES regularly once you become 

acquainted with it. /
’Phone 705" TODAY and order THE TIMES sent 

direct to your home every afternoon.

All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting 
news of the day.

Twelve pages on Saturday.

Jere McAulJffe and bis company will start 
a six day's engagement of repertoire at pop
ular prices, at the Opera House on Monday. 
It is announced that McAuiiffe has the • 
strongest acting company that he has ever 
had. The repertoire for the week will be:

Matinees.
Wednesday—“Pitfalls of New York.’*
Saturday—Will be announced later.

Nights.
Monday—“Tho Man-o’-Warsman.”
Tuesday—“Shamus O’Brien”
Wednesday—“Confessions of a Wife.’*
Thursday—“Up York State.”
Friday—“The King of Tramps.
Saturday—“Wedded, but no wife.”
Jere will Introduce a lot of new songs, and 

Ai. W. Wilson will make merry with his 
Little Willie Green and Anderson and 
Goines, the colored kings of ragtime com-,

t
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dition of every person who had entered 
Paris this year. He might, as he listened 
stolid-faced, be checking off to himself 
the number of monsieur’s lies. But if M. 
Etienne trembled in hie sould, his words 
never faltered; he knew his history well, 
by this. At its finish Mayenne said: 

“Come in here."
The lackey was ordered to wait outside, 

while we followed His Grace of Mayen- 
the council-room to that table

■ nvrwetS
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DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS edy.
I'

They act directly on the hidmeys, end 
■aka them strong and healthy.

Mrs. Mary Galfty, Auburn, N.8., writ«i 
i «• per over four months I was troubled with 
• lama hook and was tumble to turn in bed 
without help. I waa indnojd by a friend to 
try Doan’s Kidney Pills. After using two- 
«Mods of a boa my book was os won«aoror,” 

Fries *0 cents per box or three boxes for 
•1.96 at eUdse&re, or soot dirootonio- 
osipt of priop. The Doan Kidney Fill 0*,

SUCCESSFUL STUDENTS
The following students have graduated in 

the manual training course at Fredericton.
Elementary stage—Thirza E. Branscombe, 

Fredericton ; M. Irene Campbell, Richmond 
Corner, Carleton county; Sara E. Scullin, 
Rolling Dam, Charlotte county.

Advanced stage—Jennie P. Alward, Have
lock, Kings county ; Oeburn N. Brown, New
castle; U Pearl Currier, Upper Gagetown, 
Queens County ; Frank L. Morrison,; St. 
John ; Margaret Pickle, Centre! Norton, 

I Kings county.

ne across
by the window where he had sat with Lu- 
cas night before last. I clinched my 
teeth to keep them from chattering to
gether. Not Gramont’a brutality, not 
Lucas’s venom, not Mile, do Tavenne’s 
rampant suspicion, hod ever frightened 

horribly as did Mayenne’e amiable 
He made me feel as I led
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Nestlé's Food protects baby a- 
gaiust colic, cholera infantum and 
the ills of the “second summer.”

Physicians say that Nestlé's 
Food Babies arc so nourished that

Hot Weather can't affect then.
Baby’s health depends on baby's 

food. Nestlé*» Pood means healthy 
babies.

Sample (enough for S meals) 
eent free on request
TW UQIUW, MILES Cfc, LMM, HtsfawL

NESTLES
FOOD
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