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_gSecmed to kel for all life held sweet for
“him. “Then we are to be strangers?’ he
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CHAPTER XVII. (Continued.)

He took a sheet of paper and wrote a
few lines om .it. “Don’t stop me, Paul. T
afust 48 it dow. I will not live under this
cloud a moment riore than I ean help. I
have seeen everything ready for tonight.
You have nothing .to-do-but to take it
easy till 8 o'clock.” He went up and laid
his hand effectionately on Paul’s shoulder.
“] am s0 sorry you are not well, and am
a brute to_send you fagging for me, You
must test”now, and T will take your work
for the next week.” e

He went quickly to the door. “I haven't
my fare,”. he said. “Lend me a few shil-
lings just for this once. I wouldn’t ask
you if it wasn’t so- urgent, mot seeing how
I éan ever pay you back.”

“Jack,” Paul said, as he gave him the
mioney, *‘don’t forgét yourself. Remember,
she has a right td say ‘No.””

“You may ‘trust me,” - he
“But I must put myself right.””

So he went without another word. At
Brook street he was told that Mise Evan-
dale was not at home.

“Will you give this note to Miss Evan-
dale?” he said insistently, taking the de-
nial in its fashionable sense. “I have came
from St. Cyprian’s Hostel, from Mr. Has-
combe, and it is most important tlat I
should see her for a few minutes,”

The man assured him, dropping into a
more natura) tone, that Miss Evandale was
really ‘out, but fhat she should have the
mnote the moment she returned. This as-
sertion Fauconberg was. forced to accept
and turned, chafing, from the door. He
walked moodily up the street towards the
park, Tesolved to wait ebout ‘and return
to the house later om. His temper did not
allow him “to realize that he had: little
warrant for focing himself and his explan-
ation upon the girl who geemed to desire
neither, He only felt in the bitterness of
his soul thet he had.been maligned; his
pride,” the 0ld" pride of ‘the Fauconbergs,
was roushd, ‘and this, coupled with the
sense of a ch‘ahiﬁg‘_gnd, he believed, to-
u{uy underserved . disappointment, flooded
his mind and swept away every other con-
gideration, : i . :

- e threw himself on a hench just inside
the Park and waited. From where he sat
he eozlxld just eee-the house in Brook street
ind“would know if a carriage stopped at
the ‘door. But Barbara Evandale was not
driving that afternoon. By a lucky chance,
since ‘he was keeping watch in amother
direction, he happened to see her coming
towards him across the roadway. She had
a dog with her and was walking slowly,
evidently without an idea that her lover
wadé oo mear, With a thril of almost

fierce gatiofaction hé s up and went
didkly fowdrds the guth 5 jmtersept her.
Then she saw him; iaer fage changed—he
cvuldea‘tefﬂ.,ﬁh;t\; .sheﬁﬁi tq ,
turned, from her patif g as to pass on,
other, side of Q-Tl%"x%é"q %?up in his mqod,
er. evident wish 4o ;avoid him had po
weight. With s few’;quick stépe be was by

returned.

ber side. o
“Miss Evandalel 1 must speak to you
for a moment.” : :

" 8pe returned’ his ealitation very. ixild,l:y;

‘and her, face, though fushed, , was set
agaims saw that. But ehe had
, without any

v T,

fairnesd Fou will ‘16t ‘me answer and de:
fond BT T .
“She looked ‘at him sympathetically with
& little wistful reproach, and he took
hope. But her words dashed it.
. “Miss Caspari told me nothing but what
I might perhaps have guessed. It is quite
useless to discuss the matter. Anyhow, I
do not wish to, and I am sure you will
respect my wish. Now. I must not stay.
Good-bye.”
 His heart sank at the -words, which

asked blankly. i

She was looking away over the road,
‘prepared to cross. | : :
"4 thigk it is better,” she answered.
“Yes, it is better.” S
1t is very cruel,” he memonstrated. “I
am ' condemned unheard.”

“The cruelty,” she returned, “is unhap-
pily, unavoidable, and it may not be oniy
you whom it will touch. Defence is use-
less where there is no accusation. I nave
mdde a mistake, that is all. T am to blame,
Tknow, and am very, very sorry. But that
is all. Tt must* end there.”

Her voice, her speech maddened him by
their very incongruity, She was not form-

L s

ave | something, siv; if mof, I :have relieved 'my
la | mind by.;speaking toayou’ o NG

—

suggested by many things i the room,|
and now mocked him past endurunce. 89, |
restlessly, he was turning to the door |
again when there came a: ii a knock and‘i
he opened it to admit the Mal:on. i

“May I come in for a minutz?" s&he
asked.

“You are not at the conzart,
he remarked in listless surpris>.

“No,” she exclaimed. ‘“Poor Fantham is
bad again, and I could mnob leave him
alone in ‘the place. I am glal you have
come in, Mr. Fauconberg, for I wanted to
say a word to you on the quiet about Mr.
Hascombe. I -don’t know—i am eure YOu
anust have noticed the change in him?”

“In his health? Yes. I am sorry to say
1 have. He told me he was taken ill up
West today. But then he never spares him-
self, never gives himself a chance. How-
ever, now I have insisted upoa +aking his
work for the mext week, 8o that he can
have a good rest.”

He spoke drearily, wondering what his
performance of another and better man’s
work would be like. He did not motice the
curious smile -on the Matron’s face.

«“Mr. Hascombe does work too hard,”
che caid knowingly; “but - it’s mot work
that has brought the change for the
worse.”’

“Fouconberg looked up at her apprehen-
gively. “What then?”

“T thought you, if anyone, would know,
sir,” she replied. ‘“Anyhow, it's heen quite
plain to me for some time past. It’s on
account of Miss Caspari.”

«Ah%’ In spite of more -absorbing
thoughts his interest was mow compel’ed;
for his own observation, selfishly disre-
garded, confirmed the Matron’s words.

“Mr, Hascombe has been a different
man since Miss Caspari ‘began . to comd
here,” she continued. “At first the change
.wae for the betiter; he was so happy and
‘hig health seemed to improve, and then—
well, it was just the other way. I think
the lady has not behaved- well 'to him.
She must have led him on, for at-omec
time she sesmed to favor him and was
alvays_in' his ocompany, but latterly she
seoms to have dropped him, and ‘that is
the cause of his trouble. Of course it is no
business of mine, Mr. Fauconberg; only
we're all &¢ fond of Mr. Hascombe;" there
couldn’t be a much nobler life or a finer
character, and T can’t help speaking to
you as his friemd.” i

“] am glad you have spoken,” he said,
with an effort to master the self-accusing
sadness in his tone which she would not
have understood. “But it is hard to see
what we can do.”

“He has been badly ‘treated, Mr. Faucon-
{berg;  I'am sure of ‘that.”” - i
T am afraid so. “Yet how .can we help

Matron,”

.+ Aty the ironies'of the world! How they
mock:ts wibh - their «clear “views .of “how
easily: all migh't go right—if only they did
'not seem tortake a’devil’s pleasure in going
chideously - Avrang. v v 0 8 SRS
 “It 4s-& delicate matter,” said the Ma-
tron, ‘with -the ‘kindly eoncern of one who,
'in’. spiter of a lifé ‘spentt-amid ‘the comstant’
rmisery of othér people, hus not Jet a crust
of ‘calllousness grow over her heart: - *But
sometimes it happens that outsiders: epn
by a little diplomacy -put- these matters
aight: -MMr: #ascombe 8 -too- sensitive, and
‘he -avill -be. content 4o ‘suffer—till the end
comes;. - You mey see'.a chance of doing

. “Dhank you, Matron. I :will do my

.’ he replied, with the conviction in
this heart that his undertaking was in vain,
more utterly hopeless than he might con-
fess.

“I have been round with Miss Grisedale
to Denton street,” the Matron said, tact-
fully leaving the subject on which enough
thad been said. ‘“We got together her poor
father’s few belongings and brought them
here.” She pointed to several parcels on
a table by the wall. “So now the rooms
can be given up at once. I had the things
brought up here for safety, sir. Oh, and
there was a cevo.ver which. belongs to
#hem, only I had it kept separate for fear
of accidents. * It was on the mantel-pieee;
I suppose Mr. Hascombe has put it away
for safety.”

“Vary well, Matron,” he said, and she
left him.

. CHAPTER XX.

“Such loye has Jabored ils best and worst

To win me a lover; yet, last as first,

I have not quickened his pulse ome beat,

Fixed a moment’s fancy, bitter or sweet:

YeLdLhe strong . fierce heart’'s love'’s labor’s
ue,

Utterly lost, was—you!”

ed to ‘talk thus. He had never seen ner|
look so lovely; the contrast between her|
words now and those she might have ut- | cert
had | wretchedness. The Matron’s vieit had but
spoken to him almost of love—the torture ; intensified the bitterness of his mind. Un-

zreater | happiness and dsaster seemed to dog him
re- | NOW.

tered—why, only yesterday she

was exquisite, the pang all the
from the thopelessness of expecting

hies: .

~“Phen you' will fiot hewr me?” he eaid’

‘almost apathetically in his despaw. “All
is over?”

She gave a little grave bpw of acquies- | his fault, al
cence, and mext moment was crossing the | his weakness and ithe hateful, selfish life |
road. He 'stood irresolute between a des- | he had chosen to lead.

perate dmpulse 'to follow her and a sense/

of uttter, hopeless discomfitura. -and_cvf*r)‘ior evil consequences to mount?

second that the stayed lessened the chanct-‘

of speech with her again, till it was gone.| POSC;

His eyes were fixed on her till he reach-|
ed - her house and went in, she had mever|
glanced back or even hesitalied; as he told |
himself, he was a foo! to expect somehow |
that she would. Then he furned and walk- |
ed away up Park Lane as in a drewm,
carried along in a hopelass void, Dot
knowing or, caring whither. !
At 1ength”he ‘found himssif back at the,
TrHate], How he arrived thera he hardly!
knew, his vague idea had been to wander |
in an opposite direction. Yet somehow an
indefinite, although active, pnurpase had
Jed him there, and by degrees it took
practical shape in his thougits. It was to
see Sybilla; to settle the eczount with
her.. . = : v

It was but little after 8 o’cl>ck when he
roached the Hostel. The concert, which
nvas taking place at the sohools a few hun-
dred yands away, would not be over till
half-past nine. He could mot well speak
to Sybilla till the end, and did not want
to see her til! the time for speaking came.
o he went up through the deserted build-
ing 'te Hascombe’s room to wait ihere.
“AlL! he could ndt bear the place. The

Fauconberg glanced at the clock. he had
neanly an hour yet to wait before ‘the con-
would be over, an hour of impatient

1f it were only he who had to suf-
That - was bad enough. But that
unselfish Paul Hascombe should be
drawn into the vortex of misery, that was
more than he could bear. And it was all
the logical comsequences of

{ fer.
noble,

Wiat was to be
How much higher was the sum
He had
done his best to atone, but all to no pur-
the new way he had marked out

the end?

there -for an dnstant, then lowered
weapon.

«] have something'to do first,” he spid.

“Thee is Miss Sybilla Caspari to see.”

It wes nearly ‘half-past mine.
ped the revolver into his pocket and  wen
out. ¢

| The concert was nat over when he reach-
i ed the echcols, but the penultimate item
had been reached. He went in and stood
;for a few moments at the back of the
' audience. A semi-professiona. comic singer
was shouting a song in unabashed imita-

. . tion of one of the stams of the music-hall
memory of yesterday's sweet presence Was ik y
o L y 2 fizmament. The audience were comvuleed,

and several of them on the benches near

lcoking round in their hilarity to’see the
effect on their neighbors, gave a second
glance, this time of sumprise, at Faucon-
Next moment
he had lefit them abruptly and gone round
to the farther entrance which led to the

berg’s set, frowning face.
room behind the platform.

he passed him in the ‘doorway.

effecbua’ly hid it.

stay behind?” That was all he gaid;
he turned and went out again. He igho

ing group with

combe, who stood looking at the gir] wit

to resume their loafing.
came out in ‘twos and dhrees.

back quickly to the smaller room.

he saw her. . I

faces as clearly almost as inthe day:.

they were scarcely mecessary.
*“T have missed you all

say to me?”’
He came 'to the point at lonce.

lutely, biting her lip;
pected the plain -question to rcome
abrupiily. There was something of
treaty in her eyes too.

“Tell me the touth. at once,”
tinued. “The time for lying is past.”
"t $Lying Jack?” Het" voice shook a pi
‘fle, but hie went on pitilesgly.

it will be finished directly.

bapa- Evandale yesterday about me?”
Perhaps the use of her rival’s

had come, not to be wvoided, but faced.

fantly, “what she .was doing,”.
“Wehiatt- was she doimg?” -
4epaking 1y lover, from, me.””

cold.

coldness.  ‘“iIs not dove ean es-ential in

lover?”

in his tone.
her mouh refused to frame one.

ghost of a reproach in. her dry voice.
coldness of his tone. 1

and fear was at an end. .
“Hardly,” 'he replied.
mit that under peculfar circumstances

I had.” 4
“Thien it has been all on omne side,”

self. .

me that you did not see my' intention.”
“You can hardly blame me, only you

gelf, if I did nolt wish to see it.”
“At least,” he retorted, “I cannoit

love which did mot exist.”

almeist scornfully, “to make a woman car
for you when you knaw you had no Jov
ito give her in return?”’

“Love?’ he exclaimed.
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He slip:
t

“YMiss Caspari has surpassed herself this !
evening,” bleated an enthusiastic curate as

Sybilla was there, amid a circle of ad- |
mirers, and as she caught sight of Fau-
conberg she moved forward to greet him. |
If there was fear in her heary, and his|
look was significant, the smile on her face !

“] want to see you presently. Will you|
then

her hand; she could guess wiy, but she had
piuck enough to turn back to the laugh-
a face in tune with theirs.
Only one man comprehended: Paul Has-

apprehensive eyes. With the last bans of
the National Anthem the people began to
stream out, some to hurry home, others
The performers
They were |
to have supper at the Hostel and then |
return to the West-end together. Sybilla, |
instead of leaving witix the rest, had gone|
into the concert room and so esca‘ped}
notice. When all were gone she went|
Fau- |
conberg was there waiting for her. He did |
not seem to be troubled by the idea that
she might have given him the slip. I'ne|
expression on his face did not cdhange when |

“Come ‘in here,” he @iid; leading the|
way to the third room; that in which their |

through the high, uncurtained windois, | The-Dr, Zina Pitcher Co., Taronto, Oits
and by it they could see one another’s | { i

Womanlike, she :was- forced' by “her| of farewell on a day which I thought was
nerves to speak the first words, althoughn | -

the evening, |
Jack. There is someihing you want to

“Wihatt | wrong,” ;
haveé you told Miss Evandale about me?

She looked at him searchingly, irreso-|Yes;
she had not ex- and
80 } of a very wioman-of the world. Anyhow, |
en- | You have sho¥m ‘me what a hideous mis-

he con-, 'them.”

“Lies have done their work—so far. ‘And | fagtly™- G
The sooner ]l“‘ '.".Fp_ ko, prag.y? . 0
.46 over the betiter; so do ‘not wiste time |-
i equivocatifn:’ What did you tell Ba

Chrigtian | me a very unlavdy, a. very
name stung her, or ghe felt that the crisis |

"“1 36%d - her,” she véplied . almost " de-1 holds’ dearest, lh@\evér upiworthy it may

. Her, eycs..met his none the less, bold;
thats her limbs ehook. . For an' instamt he Men W
Yet ‘his Jook encountet hiérsin silenice. Then | 1iel. ou
he laughed. But thege was mo minth, hot | terrupting him indignantly. - ‘bavetold
even derjsion, in.his langhter. If he quly ‘T Tie, “except that T himve stopped: at half
wold shonv soma feeling, she thought, be | bhe  truth.”, . s L
it eyer so weruel; But he -was absolutely

“Your lover?’ The ‘wonds struck her as|

a blow. They ‘were almost metailic in. their | t0D ‘the tables om you there, John Fau-

He might have been a lawyer cross-ex- | : !
amining her for "all the feeling that was (loss for the meaning.
She tried to smile as ghe | been rcalmer, he would hardly have com-

answered him, but even the muscles of | prehended «it.

“It should be, Jack,” she said with, ‘the'

“I have none for you,” he returned jwith |
a . decision. that hurt, her mpore than ‘the!

“You had once,” she retorted, pLulcﬂ(ing;“"’:“fWﬂit"a ‘l(f)‘sl"hf‘)'li ’;womds.‘ - 2
“up “spirit mow that she kmeéw'Ithe nvorst, hat of that?” he demanded at last.

“Allthiough I ad-|
was guilty of the error of acting as though

she| : : ; -
said with 2 humbleness that gtmprised her- | Naw, after the first shock iof surprise;there

“I did my best to undeeeive you,” he!
continued, still in the same hard, even|
voice; “and yon are too clever to persuade

be
blamed for not keeping up a pretence of |
“Had you any right, then,” she aske : . L
.| were speaking more naturally, less antag: | Bragg by 31 majority.

e

“A kiss, a kiss

|

Ihis face s though to read her sentence.
| fler attitude was almost one of supplica-
tion. A littie more and whe nvoud be on
i her knees before him. But he shook his
larm free, not roughly but nvith a resolute
| coldness which told her more eloquen'tiy
| tham
| burnt in him for her; that her wild hope
{wias born ‘to die; bhat his resentruent.
| ¢hecked for a moment, had mosy returned
|as strong as ever. Wilkhout avaiting fox

| back from him.

| ‘You hate me,” she said steadily, ali the
| passion now
| cause I know your wecret.”

“Niot ‘for that,” he returned, avearying
of the discussicn and determined to get
to the end. “But because you have wan-
tonly

I hold it cheap enough, Heaven knows.
| But you have robbed me of the only thing
| I ever really cared for; to get winch I
would have given my very goul: the love
of a woman who had changed \this whole
carth for me, who would make me—though’
{hat’s nothing—a better man. 1 nwas wait-
ing for heaven’s gate ‘to open, and you

. Pitcher's Back-
other formgfof

avhy I hate you, Sybilla Caspari.”

He spoke quietly, scarcely above a whis-
per, but with an intensity which left no
doubt of the bipter sincerity of his words.
Yef, useless as it mandfestly was to pro-
aiff expensive |long the scene, Sybiila could mot resist a
An any other |reply. | :
Mvonder, then, | for what I felt was everything to me. You
abetes, gravel, |would have done the same in my place.”’
d in the blood, | «Perhaps,” he replied indifferently. “No
iropsy, irritability | doubt.” .
ney troubles of old | «y,, may hate, but you can hardly

h

of the bladd

:ith?)le and then other remedies Ylatne w6 e -

. _| He gave a ghort disdainful laugh. “No

vnl{{eea(()lntfvh 2% § sa;N ."hg:;t;niin%r:g%el |1. Nor any one but myself. T am suffer-

had a goo::l'd Pof trouble with my back, | ing less from a wwoman’s* vindictiveness

due to a coldgfhat settled in the Kidneys. than ;ﬁfmrm the consequences of my owm
1 was also #foubled with dizziness. and fol'yr.” : .

; Then followved a silence. Sybiila broke

headache.
@haking Dr. Pitcher's Backache- | it

Kidrey Jablets, and by the time I bad | .“Sq we part, here, mow, forever. You
sed og- bottle the backache, headache | 5ie moit afraid to let me go, holding your

ings of dizziness had all disap-
I consider the Tablets a good
medicine,”

Theré was no suggestion in her
this purpose; only a

secret?” .
tone mow of changing
half-defiant, half-scovnful challenge.

former interview “had taken place, and| rigges o A RTC blets , b \f-sc )
shutting the door. There was no light butl‘ Ix'? rgol:::“;hel:o'tﬂnéag?a?t:hlilcd;i{eizalteed “Ng,” hemﬁah‘d in ‘a ‘:wmve thit had 1'1
that of the full moon mihich streamed| paplets, sold by druggists or sent by mail, |strange dreary calm. *[ am mot afraid.

Your own wetion has broken your hiold
over mie:® Y6u may ‘tell my eeeret to- the
world fdmoriba, - color “what you saiv: as
| black @8 youwill wgainst me. I can defy
{ytm. 'You say’ you have ot told Miss
Fvandale. I can hardly believe that; but
: if it should be te truth, let me suggest
“Without a heart worth considering. |that furtner lying to_ﬁnez- i3 u‘]r‘)'n.}t‘)cefsaryé
| happily i i | Half of your purpose is accomplished; ni!
b J?nn e e | all the m?oﬂd, not deatth and hell, will gain
Hé ‘caught aip the word: “Unhappily ? i the other. Now, let me recorrlm»erml you
for both of ms. I think your heart | not to stay here any Longer. You have a

your love, of which you talk, are those i‘x‘epu*tamiwm; I have none.”
: i He walked to the- door, opened it and

turned towards her, ell with a toueh of
peremptoringss. No moré wus to be wsaid.
Sybilla moved slowly,unhesitatingly through
the door he held open. When -she had
paséed out sheé half’ burned, £ 64 e e
PV ark! corning?” “&he asked, and’ for
all ‘the feeling that was in her tone ncw
e “question miight have' been! addressed
50l casmad danee pavbmer., Lo Vil
<IN, fhesansvered. “L:slay here.”
JIf efie 'said: good-bye, the words only
vaguely reached him as'he closed ithe-doon
gharply. x i ‘ e
. .1t (To*be continued)

| Ermrnese v et sy ——
e
b | 753

limy Gasb. I fancied you were a womah of ;
| Ithe world—-" o

0|
1

|'take I should haye made ito trust in
| For ithe first tiiné he spoke with & show
t-| of feeling, almost of temper.  Sybilla was
| recliiess now. and: could .meet, . him. de-

o {5 answer,”. he

£ is-Bcarcely niecesiary :
r- | returnet; “you ko even: betber’ han’ 114
[Fhé ‘ot on’ wiilfh woli’ it s *plagred

i halteful trick.?

She looked:;aty himisteadily. “Do yoq
| lexpect a <woman mot to fight for what she ‘

be?”

I Y1 expect ,;w;gf‘ ing of the sort,” he xve-
| turned nvith xising anger. “I believe there
/isimio lie; nio treashery to

s COUNGLLOR DEFNTED

‘Lie

iy |l only Two' Blected, Where Oon-’

“And ‘that is fhie wowst of dies,” he-re- | ou 3 ! !

joined nweakly, ‘in his ignorance.
“Is tit?” she returned scornfully.

| Didn’'t Figure.

“l can

Dighy; N. 8., Nov. 15— (Special) —Only
six wards in the municipality of Digby
were contested in today's eection for
councillors, but they proved exciting ones.

With the exception of Cook, in Plymp-
ton, and Daley in Culioden, all the old

“The mwhole truth?” he echoed. councillons were defeated. Warden West-

“Yes,”.she mpiied, fher eyes full of” dark cott, who has been warden for ‘thirtegn
meaning. “The ltruth :about old ].3“»5-@1-;5'03.\':;, was mmong the elain. If all the dis-
| Grisedale’s ideath.” |tricts had been contested. it is thought

The shot told, as she knew.it must. Fau- | there: wou'd have been almost a new coun-
conberg went white, and for.a moment | €l tomight. .- . )

The pringipa. issue, before the voters to-
day was the alleged unnecessary extravag-
ance duripg the last few terms, the county.
still being without a suitable jail or court
house.

The following are the resuits:

Hillsburgh—C. H. Purdy, acclamation.

Ressway—Geo. N. MeNeil, 37; - C. HED
Denton, 29.

Sandy Cove—\W.

| conberg. You may- thank me that I did
|mot tell ‘the whole truth.”

For a moment he stared at her, at a

But, even had he

“I saw dt,”
“You saw it?”:

1! She gave a'dod of affimmatien. “Saw him
fall down dead, poizomed, in your 1oom at
Gains that nighl.”
“Yiou?” he

exclaimed - increduously.

fwais mo fear in him. He was past that. H. Eldridge, acclama-

“T had come there to give you the mes- | tion.

ge whida your friend Murray Lydford Tiverton-—Herbert

el ito take for me,” she continued in A. Pyne, 30.

{an almest indifferent tone. “Amnd I saw— | Freport—Edwin Haines, acclamation.

i what happened.” | | Smith’s Cove—lrank Jones, accamation. |
“Phen,” e said, “you know the toth. |

That the man's death 'was a pure. feci-|J. A. Petens by 35 majority.

dent.. He drank ihe dranght sith which | Manshalitown—Harvry H. Marshall,

1 had intended to end my ftrouble.” | ex-Warden Westcott, 141. i

a4 “Icould not tell that,” she replied. They | Plymouth—T. W. Cook defeated James |

Outhouse, 60; John

r-

173; |

Culloden—Alex Daley ttied John Ross,|
gave it to Councillor |

onistically now. The urgency of her dis-|
disure scomed to have dmawn them, for|the presiding officer
the moment at least, inito more sympatiie- | Dalley.

tic relationship. Veymouth Bridge—Randolph Payson, |

it

for himself seemed to grow darker and
more impervious at each step he took. He |
had been saved from inglovious death only |
to bring fresh misery upon himself and his |
truest friend. [

“What a pity it was,” he exclaimed, |
“that I was interrupted at Gains. 1Y)
would have been all over long ago. and|
poor Paul—to say nothing of myself—all
the “happier. What foo's we ar: when |
death comes 8o to us, to thrust him away.
I won't be baulked another time, and I'll !
keep my own councel. I have tried to
make the best of my reprieve and heve is
the result. The end must come nou, and |
the soomer ithe better.” |

His eye fell on the butt of Grisedale’s|
revolyer, which had been thrust behgnd |
gome letters on the mantelpiece. With a
grim eagerness he took it up and exam- |
ined it. It was a meat little weapon bear- |
ing the name of a well-kncwn gun-malker, |
and was loaded in three chambers. |

“I helieve it’s a better way than the |
other,” he muttered. “Yes, it’s a Dbebter
way.” With a little shiver and laugh he
pressed the muzzle to his temple, held itl

cure Const#fition, Biliousness, Tor-
pid Liver, Bilions Headaches, Loss
of Appetite, Indigestion, Bladder
and Kidney Troubles, just as nature
intended them to be cured—with
fruit. Cure yourself with Nature’s
cure that never fails.
At your druggist’s. 5oc. a box.

“And yet,” he rejoined, following a na- ;uwc.cnm‘:\tion.
tural angument, “your doubt did mot kil There is considerable interest talken
your love.” |the matter tonight and especialy as to
| No, John,” &he answered simply. She who wil be ‘the mext warden for thej
Jed there. Sie did not tell him that!county.. Politics did not figure in the con- |
she had never believed him guilty of the: test.
man’s death; that her head as much as|
her heart had acquitted him there. The| * Fred Hem, Fairville's laundryman, has
wild hope of the struggle turning in her | accumulated enough wealth to take a va-!
- fayer was growing within her, and with | cation trip to China and the took his de-|

e pasion of her Southern nacure she | parture Wednesday. He expects to be ba:?‘:{i
seized the veering chance. lin - four months.

“Do you meam to way,” he demanded -1
and she would have given much to have!
been sure of his dnscrutable tone--‘do you |
mean to say you would have married a| <&\
man wliom you hail veason. to think mizht | |
e a murderer?”’ |
muancr of her answor oas }m’i'di_\'!
e Tooked for. “I would have mar-|
ried you, John,” she hurst ont, her voiee
itrembling amd dry w’ “You
avere in my power-—. i Lie one man in g (
-“the wortd to e, in-my power, and T loved |
to think t. DIy 1 ever abuse that power.
or it by wo mueh as a hitt? No, 1
abways hoped you avould be mine without
that, and so my w~ecret might mever he
told, never imngined. T knew that 1 could
he your wife if I cho-e, or, at Joast, that 1
could preveat your matvyimr any  cthes
womnan in the worlid. Joln, can you mive
me 1o credit my it} 1 au op;

and = |
R [ £ s, e weyre 9 an clefaut Gold-finishea deuvle Hunting Casc |
conridemtion for you wntil you drove me |y ¢ Gentleman’s size free in addition to the Ring. |

in |

JRING

b

pass:on.

like bot
sold ret o
and we wil pros
send you tiis be

4 S

| on
w

for wolf rostraing

tus

FRUITATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA.

-

ach, Lad)
mad with jealousy, so thai 1 knew not | Adiress st ouec Yl Howe At Co., Degt, 110l Toreaw |

| whett T did, only that T hated myseli for | ‘ .
| havng to hurt you, dear?” ; A| HVILLE M AN

| She had oclasped his arm aiith both ! i . A
'hands, and was Jooking imploringly into | y:

a timade that mo spark wof afiection |

I'mim to epeals, she drew herself up and fell |

driven from her voice, “be |

dome me a truel wrong, you have
ruined my Yife—my life? That is nothing; |

have thrust me back: into hell. That s |

| avith his back towards his comrade.

MANY : BLU ulGBY e | -7 After heating +John: Miley"story ‘the
: i 5 bl R A :‘the' body to ‘his home in’ Fairville, - Mr.

4 Magson -taking chakge of the body, a rude

itito Mr. Masson’s buckboard -upcm. which
{+i6 was placed

tests Took Place--Pol itics! Mr. Hamm’s rifle was charged with a

Westport—John H. Churchill defeated |

e : j ° j :
! fined in the city lockup pending instruc-|

¥ | suspected of hiring them in violaffon of |all the time.

A o
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" Table “Ware!
by Mail

Fine table ware can le
couveniently ordered by
mail. We prepay cost of
delivery east of Winnipeg,
«your money back if not
satisfied.”

ALY SHoT

‘Thomas E. Hamm Instantly
Killed While Out
| ~ Hunting

NO INQUEST TO BE HELD

'Coroner ‘Macfarland Decides In-

{ quest Unnecessary---Unfortunate

~ Man liad Side of Head Shot| |
| Away by Discharge of Gun. |

| .

is sct of one-half dozen
peail handle fruit knives

411 case, conplete
tncaze, complete§ 4,650,

with one do

| At an ' early hour Thursday murnmng, |;

i
|
il'hos. E. Hamm, ¢ Fairville, was instant- |°
{1y killed by the accidental discharge of his
1grun, while out hunting. John Miles, of
| Charles street, and Mr. Hamm, of George |-
| street, both respectable citizens of Fair-
i\“illo, left their homes on a day’s hunting,
| their object being to bag one of the many
1deoer that are pasturing on or near the
} Manmawagonish mamsh. Arrived at their
| hunting ground each had two shots at
| separate deers. ‘the hunters then separ-
1a£e(}, made a long circular eweep and met
! again in some small growth that had been
':n\v‘ep(: over by last yeans fires. Hero seek-
| ing a sheltered spot the men sat.déwn on
| a stump to have a chat and enjoy a ‘morn-
ing smoke. ! 3
They had mot heen lonz thus engaged
| when the snapping of somre twigds attracted
| Miles” attention. Taking up his zun he
{advanced six or cight feet from the BpO
| or4 which he had been' sitting and stopped | .

| same wi
$20.00.
In buying tabi
u3 you are alway
sceuring. {ho¥best
he liad for.the p

P

| - In the act of listening for a repetition

of the noise,- Miles was surprized at the
{ report of a gun at his very back. Turn-
| ing his head partly around he saw his com-
| panion sinking to the ground at his™very |
i{ heels with the rifle dropping from the life
{ less fingers of the man wio a few secofids
| before was his cheerful companion. -

| Side of Head Shot Away.
| Mr. Miles lifted up his companion’s head
| with the hope he would be able to do

|

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED
CATALOGUZ FRECE

ammse CENT 4503 o

‘X 1567%90‘5‘ Toranto

Dept. ¥

e

| Moo il e b FUNERAL OF VICTIM
| something for the comfort of the wounded |

! man, but finding the whole left side of | OF N. S. MINE ACCIDENT
{ the head shot away by the discharge of
| the gun, he was forced to leave the body
| of his comrade alone in the woods qntil
he could go to the home of the Robinzons
on the St. Andrews road, a mile and a half
away. Here the alarm was given. James
Robinson drove in to Fairville and told
| what he knew of the sad affair to, James
| Masson and M. L. Macfarland, M. D,
| corcner. These gentlemen hastened with
{gl}_'ﬁpb‘ed to tha home of James. Robinson,

Truro, N. S., Nov. 17—(Special)—Willie
Chigholm, who was killed by a rock falling
on him in the West Mines, Londonderry,
was buried in the .Catholic cemetery at
Londonderry yesterday. He was 24 years
ofz/aze, the son of John Chisholm who,
with his iwife and two sons, moved to Lon-
donderry from Bridgeville, Pictou county,
abotit 4 year ago. They hiye resided near
Vst Mines sinee their arrival in London-

|

I'a"Thite” over ‘rough road in & ‘huckboard, derry.. . r Tt A

| thetice foot " half “ile over '‘rdugh [ SemE il ate s s -

| motass and burnt 18nd, the remdins of : TR o
{ivhat Wwas"once thrifty spruce’and fir, to MARRIAGHS

| the spot where lay-the body of him who | ==
fWas 'known ‘amohg his- "companions as .

v

Dha il \ WILLIAMS—In this city, it
Themas E. Hamm. this city, on the 15th inst.,

to the wife of J. G. Williams, a son.
ARMSTRONG-HAMILTON—At the manse,
.S_ugsex (N\B.),- Nov. 16, by Rev. Frank
Daird; William Armstrong to Maude, third
daughter : of  the late "Wm. Hamilton, both
Hf Apahegui,

| corbner ‘gaveiorders fér the-removal of

4 M
{’stretcherwas constructed, upon which the
| body was placed; volunteer hands earmed

e PSS o S ————

_DEATHS

“BARNES-STRATTON—AL the rectory, Cen-
trl} Norton, on Nov. 9th, by the Rev. C. P.
Hanington, 'Tyson Barnes to Clara Helen
Stratton, both of Norton.

GARRETT—At Sydney (N. S.), Nov. 16th,
1904, William H. Garrett, barber, aged 44
vears,

CO',\I:\N—In this city, on the 14th inst.,
Minnie Rosetta, daughter of Christopher W.
and Sarah A. Cosman, aged 13 years.
| CLARK—Suddenly, Nov. 15, John J. Clark,
in his 5th year, leaving a wife and two
children.

McDERMOTT—In East Boston, Nov. 15,
| “Those who helped to carry the body out|Johnston M., beloved husband of Mary B.
of o wood ive Hienry RUGihraith, Geo | foDevmoty (ace Gid ioun).

Robinson, John Miles, Charles Macfarland, f,_ KETCHUM—At  his  residence, Coburg

Williim Dunham_and ome or two others sz‘aﬂvr.fl\hqv. 17, E. B. Ketchum, in the 74th
i e = vear of his age.

whese names were not 1'131'“}‘]-;A 3 | ROACH—At the family residence, 20 Sum-

Mr. Hamm did good work for James g ssreer, St. john,(N.B), on Thursday. Nov.
Masson, J. P., as carriage smith, and was 17, *Mariom ‘Roach, belowed wife of Richard
universally liked by all who knew him. | Roach, aged 61

He was the son of ‘Samuel D. Hamm, of
LR ;
INTERCOLONIAL

56 lolm street, 37 years old, married ten
=~ RAILWAY

or twelve years, and was.an active membex:
| of the Fairville fire brigade and was very
popular among “the laddies.”
On and a.fter SNDAY, July 3, 1904, trains
will run daily (/S\luday excepted) as follows:
TRAINS LEAVE ST.

and -conyeyed to. the sad
| home where Isaac I. Beatteay, undertaker,
| prepared the body for buial.: -

| cartridge of heavy buck shot. The charge
| carried away the angle of the left jaw,
| passing below and leaving untouched the
| left ear, the whole of the bone back of the

ear, with attached scalp and braip, were
{ destroyed. Passing . out the left side of
| Hamm’s cap, this was also destroyed by
| the charge. The cap was found several feet
| away from the body.

Mrs. Hamm is overwhelmed with grief
over her sudden loss and she has the
deepest sympathy of the kind hearted wo-
men of Fairville. Four helpless children
are left to mourn the loss of a kind .f:\thor.
| The deceased leaves two brothers,
| Samuel W. and Wm. E., and three sisters,

JOHN.

No, 2—Express for Iial
belltor! ....
No. 6—Mixed

ard Camp-

e e train to Moncton .

lrs. James 2741 i chum; Mrs.| e

‘:\1'1‘13. James Blizzard;  of ‘vl\ll(‘.};llrl‘“l,] Mrs | No. 4—Express for Quebec and

Walter Whittaker and Mns, 8. Taylor. el L s
: : ) : S

Coroner Macfarland has decided that|No. 26—Express for Point du Chene,

.\12)1

. z e dkgary. ‘The vietim of vﬂal and Pletou sl s v sl
an nquest 1s not ne i \ i = sl No: 1 Sub for Honpten.. .. .. & 3
the accident was pl‘UU\'lm.\ sitting on the 5o ¢ mrpress for Sussex .. .. ..
stump when the “gun likely caught and| No. 138—Sub. for Hampiop.. .. .. .. ....15.

i was discharged. i ‘\0 134—Express for Quebec and Mont-
beamegle i o e T e e el 1900
| No. 10—Iixpress for Halifax and Syd-

| FOURTEEN NOVA . | ney.. S T e

SCOTIANS HELD l TRAINS ARRIVE AT ST. JOIN.
T CALAIS
UP A !N(L 9—Express from Halifax and Syd-
— d "\1'.0.)' e S SRR R 6.25
FNo, 1 Sub. from Hampton.. .. . 45
U. S. Inspector Arrests Them | x5 rom Sussex .. . .00

: | No. 133
and American Who Accom- "y

panied Them, on Charge of:ig:]

s from Mouireal ud dﬂ

Moncton .. .. .
om Hampton.. .. .

Violating Alien Law. No. ress from Point du Chene..
No. 2—Express from Halifax, Pictou,
e Campbellton and Point du Chene...... 17.15
T Hig i e e .| No. 1—Express from Halifax.. .. .. .. ..18.45
Calais, Nov. 16—Immigration Tnspector {No. Sl—Express from Moncion (Sunday
Gould rudely interrupted the plans of an| 0\‘]‘:&'('-3 o e e %
A e . s o 5 Srsoite £ rains run by Atlantic Standard Time;
‘ .\‘IllLlnfl.l 5"“'“‘."“‘,“ ?\‘m.n .lu l.ulh I)‘LLtt\l.“-"Lml. oliTbok {8 mtaniens
{ of a violation ot the “nlwn contract labor D. POTTINGER,
law, and detained botli e g ntieman and! Manager.

his fourteen companions who drrived (,“,(‘ITY'Tl_(_‘,KE'l‘ OFFICE: ¢
the steamer St. Croix frem St. John Mon- | apo. '(‘}R;xg.]sgeeé' %r‘ ‘inhn, N. B.
day afternoon. I'he men wene all N i <Telephone, e
tigits, hailing from Halifax county,and =
; bound for Boston, from which city it

presumed they were to be stnt forward l 3? Years

Ko <ome lumbering eection. They are con-

Oid

And Getting Better

tions from headquarters as to their dis- | All the Time

pesal. They will doubtless be takea tof .

Bangor for examinaticn’ before the rum-;] In Iexlpex‘henoeLh in ’I‘cachin&,'tk Methoils, in
S sglin o e e | knowiedee  of » wants of the ‘public, in

?” el .l‘”‘“ city in the ‘”'“fdm“.'\ fuc'uiliesbror px‘ovtidl‘;:g for those V\?ams, and

instituted against the gentleman who is|in up-to-date features, we are improving

the law. Send for it.

i Our Catalogue teils the story.

Mrs. ‘Chiffon—"A sudden death is an awful | { §
thing, don’t you think?"” {8

Mr:. Tatting—''Yes, it dose look so much {‘
like a ruse to save mouey. Economy is all |
right, but there is such a thing as over do-
ing 1L ® 3




