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I<K A fascinating tale of love 
and adventure. Now appear­
ing in one of the great met­
ropolitan dailies. The story 
that “caught” the city of 
New York. *

$*
I X **> —■---|\ I

With a cry Monsieur sprang toward me. “ You lie you cur !”
“ My blade buried itself in the side of the basket.”
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Published in This Territory Exclusively By THE EVENING TIMES. 
The Opening Chapters Will Be Given
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This narrative deals with 

the strenuous time of France 
during the fifteenth century, 
and is of exciting interest from
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start to finish. You will ap­

plaud the courage and deter­
mination of the young noble­
man Etienne de Mar Who 
strives to retain the love of 
his sweetheart Lorraine and 
yet remain true to his cause.

You will cheer the efforts of 
the plucky lad Felix who risks 
his life in numerous adven­
tures for the sake of his master.
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t :vI T rv,-> You will sympathize with 

the charming Lorraine, sorrow­
ful in the enemy’s camp, sep­
arated by fate from the one 
she loves.
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You will dispise the traitor 

'd.ucas ahd hiss at his coward­

ly efforts to kill the Count de 
Mar and press his suit upon the 
unhappy lady.

To miss this story is to 
throw away the literary treat 
of a lifetime. Not a story in 
years has met with such pop- | 

ular favor, nor touched the 
heart strings of so many thou­
sands.

Don’t fail to absorb the 
opening installment of this 
famous story, commencing 
Saturday, May çth.
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Mix “ Well Caught ! ” cried Vigo. “ I dared not deny him further ! ”
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OPENING CHAPTERS IN SATURDAY’S TIMES$
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