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College is' becoming one of the most in-
| teresting features of commencement week
| and the hall was crowded this morning to
z‘vmjoy this fiestive occasion.
! Bary B. Harvey, of Bridgetown, gave the
opaning address and welcome the visitors.
The sccretary, Miss Alice Dewalfe, Hali-
| fax. called the roll and the names of
former mambers of the class were re-

| quotations,

(Centinued.)

whom I had thought him—Francois de

; | Brie.
1 slar g1y i - 3
I had come _unclonscmu:]_\ .half—}\a.\ ub | ). Etienne was ready for the second
the street to him in the ardour of my in-j g onijeman, but neither he nor the soldicr

terést; but now 1 was startled back to
my duty by the sound of men running
round the corner behind me. One glance
was enough; two abreast,

The torchbearer in the win-
shout, waved hiz arm
A mob of armed men

attacked.
with a
ward the square.

d\n\',

swords I |y.0ad itself around the cormer, a pike-

1 W harai & T pe ofore | : i
hand, they were charging us. I ran before | . \ith Jowered point in the van.

t¢bem, drawing blade as 1 went and shout- |
;

sl . (‘?]l;id!_\l. Etienne with a little moan, lifted his | foi! I faney t

e from the alley; ; : . 3

1e from the aUeY; | aves for the first time from his assaifant | you

ing to M. Etienne.
an answering shout can
#wo men of the Spanish guards
of the darkness and at us.

M. Etienne, with his
quickness had got the lute off his neck,
‘and now, for want of a better use for it,
flung it at the head of his mearest assail-
ant, who received it full in the face,
‘stopped, hesitated a moment, and ran
iback the way he had come. But three
{foes remained, with the whole Hotel de
Lorraine behind them.

We put our backs to the wall and set
| to. The remaining Spaniard engaged me;
'M. Etienne, protected somewhat in the
embrasire of a doorway, held at bay
with his good left arm a pair of attack-
ers. These were in the dress of gentle-
‘men, and wore masks as if their cheeks
bluehed (well they might) for the deeds
of their hands.

A broad window in the Hotel de Lor-
iraine was flung open; a man leaned far
tout with a torch. The bright glare in
'our faces bewildered our gloom-accustom-
ied .eyes; 1 could not see what I was
wbout, and rammed my point against

shot out

rmy Spaniard’s hilt, snapping my blade.

{ The sudden impact sent him stumbling
|back a pace, and M. Etienne, who, with
‘the quick eye of the born fencer, saw
:everynhing, cried to me, “Here!”

! I -darted back into the doorway be-
leide him. His two assailants finding that
they gained nothing by their joint attack,
but rather hampered each other, one
dropped back to watch his companion,
Ithe cleverer swordsman. This was decid-

disadvantage of standing on the groundg,
whereas M. Etienne avas up one step. He
could not force home any of his shrewd-
planned thrusts; nor could he drive M.
Etienne out of his coign to where in the
open the two could make short work of
him. The rapiers clashed and parted and
twisted about each other and flew gpart
again; and then before I could see who
was touched the attacker fell on hi
with M. sword in his

knees Etienne's
breast.

M. FEtienne wrenched the blade out;
the wounded man sank backward, his
mask-string breaking. He was the one

extraordinary |

]
ledly a man of talent, but he was shorter |

in the arm than my master and bad the | .
| 2L

This was not combat; it was butchery.

to the turret window. In the same in-
stant I felt the door behind us give.
Throwing my whole weight upon it 1
seized M. Etienne and pulled him over
the threshold, Some one inside slammed
the door to, just as the Spaniard hurled
himself against it.

XX.
“On guard, monsieur.”

We found ourselves in a narrow pan-
nelled passageway, lighted by a flicker-
ing oil-lamp pendent from a bracket.
Confronting us was our preserver—a lit-
tle old lady in black velvet, ieaning back
in chuckling triumph against the shot
bolts.

She was very small and very old. Her
figure was bent and shrunken, a pitiful
little bag of bones in a rich dress; her
hair was as white as her rufi; her skin
as yellow and dry as parchment, fur-
rowed with a thousand wrinkles; but
her black eyes sparkled like a girl's.
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madame grand'mere to shift for herseli.
No, ne, my gocd friends; you may knock
till you drop but you won't get in
The attacking party was indeed hammer-
;in,_r energetically at the door, shouting
to us to open, to deny them .at our per-
lil. * The eyes of the old lady glittered
with new delight at every rap.

“] fancy they will think twice before
they batter down M. Ferou's door! Ma

sanctuaried in this house, Was it
| not my Lord Mayenne's jackal, Francois
| de \Brie?”’

“Yes; and Mare Latour.”

“I thought I knew them,” she cried in
evident pride at her, sharpness. “It was
dark, and they were masked, and
eves are old, but I knew them!
which of the ladies is it?”

And

saviour.

“Ah, well,” she said, with a little eigh,
“I too once—but that is a long time ago”
Then her eyes twinkled again; I trow
she was not much given
sighing. “That is a long time ago,” she
repeated briekly, “and now they think I
am too old to do aught but fell my beads
and wait for death. But I like to have @
hand in the game.”

“T will come to take a hand with you
any time, madame,” M Etienne assure
her. ‘““I like the way you play.”

She broke into ehrill, delighted laugh-
ter.

“T’ll warmant you do!
mean to do the thing by, halves,

No;
|

| slammed the door upon us.

'y -

rush at you | said | would save you!”

“I did not mean to lét my mnightin-
gale’s throat be glit,” she cried in a shrill
voice qne‘n'ul'ing like a young child’s. “I
have listened to your many a
night, monsieur;, I was glad tonight td
find the nightingale back again. When
I saw that crew rush at you, I said 1
would save you if only you would put
your back to my door. Monsieur, you
are a young man of intelligence.”

“I am a voung man of amazing good
fortuns, madame,” M. Etienne replied,
with his handsomest bow, sheathing s
blade. “I owe you a debt of gratit-
ude which is ill repaid in the base coin
of oringing trouble to this house.”

“Not at all—not at all!”
ed with animation. “No one is likely to
molest this house. It is the dwelling of
. Ferou.”

“Of the Sixteen?”

“Of the Sixteen,” ehe mnodded, her
shrewd face agleam with mischief. ‘‘In
truth if my son were within you were lit-
tle likely to find harbourage here. But, as
is. he and his wife are supping with
Grace of Lyons. And the servants

one and all gone to leaving

singing

it
his

are

mase,

she protest-

I shall eave you, hide and hair. Be so
kind, my lad, as to lift the lantern from
the hook.”

I did as she bade me and we followed
her down the passage like spaniels. She
wam &0 entirely equal to the situation that
iwe made no protests and asked no ques-
| tions. At the end of the hall she paused,
jopening neither the door on the right nor
the door on the left, but, passing her hand
up one of the panels of the wainscot, sud-
denly she flung it wide. o

“You are not so small as I,” she chuckl-
ed, “ve: I think you can make ghift to
get through. Ycu, mousieur Jantern-bear-
er, go first.” :

I doubled myself up and scrambled
through. The old lady, gathering her pet-
ticoats daintily, followed me without dif-
fieulty, but M. Ktienme was put to some
trouble to bow his tall head low enough.
We stood at the top of a flight of stone
steps descending into blackness. The old
lady unhesitatingly tripped down before
us.

At the foot of the stairs waa a vaulted
store passigeway, slippery with lichen, the
dampness hanging in beads on the wall
Turning two corners, we brought up at a

hey are mystified at finding |

my |

He could do no less than answer his |

to |

And I don’t |88t up my own stairs.
[ gallantries, but get on your wa

{ber working
| daughter-in-lanw comes home
| Crowing her elfin laugh,
Ld
¢

| The class history was given by F. 8. Kin-

e ‘?);i of Port Hilford, and was a most apt
“Her; I bid you farewell” queth the!-wgt humorous production abounding in
e ave g alk
You have o\ni}\th:‘) s‘t‘epﬂ,! ‘Lhc dlass prophecy, made by Walter P.
XWhan j,e|(’°m’- of Sackville, was a peep into the

| little old lady.
|on t'1l you get to the end.
{pull the rope once and wait. | futs

[bb?ns to you, say, ‘For the Cause/’ and | Shuars, 4 -

ld'aw a crown with your finger in the air.) OFT;E;&%I?T'&OW by Frederick A. Porter

“Madame,” 0L Etienne cried, *“I hope 9 ‘(’1:.1‘“ cm, gave a touch of eadness to
the day may come when I shall make you 'je S he referred to the friend-
{suitable acknowledgements. My name— schips formed during the course and the
| “I prefer not t> know it,” she interrupt- | ties soan to be sundered .as each student
Ll il up ot B 1 will call you | gc:es_Fout into the 'world to fight the battle
[ M. Yeux-gris; that is enough. As for ac- |0 Iife. : ; :
| kcowledgemente—p-oh! I am overpaid in The clesing exexcises of Acadia semin-
it'ne Agiort i e taen ary took place this evening, when the as-
| “But, midame, when monsieur your on | sembly hall was crowded with the friends
idisrove‘:-%—-/” | and patrons of the school. Principal De-
| _“Mon dieu! I am not afraid of my €on wolf presented the diplomas and prizes
{or of any other woman’s son!” she cried, | won by the outgoing class which num-
!w'th cackling lavghter. And I warrant she | ers twenty-six.
| was mot: The total regisbration for the year is

“Madare.” 216, of whom 102 have beem in residence
| we shall meet you ag and 100 in course leading to graduation,
| time to tell you what the largest in the history of the school.
|drcpped on his knees lihe following reeeived diplomas on com-
| both her hands. ,, | Pletion of their coliegiate course:

“Ves, yes, 0f course you are grateful, Nellie C. Elderkin, Advocate; Elsie J.
|6he maid, somewhat bored apparently by Rogers, Springhill; Effie Sippél’en, St.
|his demonstration. “Naturally OT}e“d’f’es «John; Grace Bowes, Dorchester; Louise
inot like to die at your age. I wieh you Cunmingham, Guysboro; Hortense Spurr,
|a pleasant journey, M. Yeux-gris, and YOu | Afojvern Square; Grace Prisk, West Gore;
too, my fresh-facad boy. Give me back | L Burdite, St. John; Louise Blair,
| my lantern and fare you well. . Waoltville; Nettie Cohoon, Wolfville; Emz
| “You will let us see you safe in your ily Brmerson, T hiter. 3
hall.” Sophomore matriculation diploma—P

. ¢ 3
| “I wll do nothing f’f thotsl‘(::‘tdl c;[:;::z pMorse, Lawrencetown; G‘l‘etLpGray',()laZT;%
|not so decrepit, thank Y"\‘jvo rlm' no mere | Deliton; Mildred Welton, Kingston.
A ‘_!' Begone | . tianeforte artx§t’s course—Lavinia Lew-
ALy e 1 A B M, Frvpe'
altar-cloth when . ‘ 2t '

g pie Pianoforte teacher’s course—Louise Cun-
she pulled the ningham, River Glade (N. B.); Ruth
and fairly hustled us through. OJBnm’.H‘Ebmn'

Y fine boys;” and she | lilocution—Tena M. Mitchell, Wolfville;

We were in | Julia Malntyre, Springfield (N. B.)

'Ae we took our first bpecm_l certificates—Muriel Keirstead,

foul air, we heard bolts St. Stephen; Annie Eaton, Granville; Mrs.
O. D. Harrmis, Wolfville; Grace Burgess,

Hantsport; Gladys Harris, Wolfville.

Payzant prize, excellence im English—
Marjory Bates, Wolfville.

Payzant prize in piamo—ILavina Lewis.

Payzant prize in French—Emily Emmer-
son, Dorchester. >

St. Clair paint echolarship—Iva Grace
Prisk, West Grove.

Gavernor general’s medal essay work—
Nettie E. Cohoon.

J. W. OChurchill of Hantsport has
placed $100 for scholarship at the disposal
of the principal for next year.

The graduating class - presented to
the seminary a beautiful electrolier for
the reception room each of its four globes
of figured ground glass having the inscrip-
tion, ““ ’06.”

Hon. H. R. Emmerson and party arriv-
«ed this morning in a private car,

M. Etienne said, “I trust
ain when I shall have
I think of _\'ouft _He
before her, kissing

with you!
my

cor open
“Good-by — you are

t‘a;béolute darkness.

i breath of th> dnk,

snap /into place. .
“Well, since we cannot go back, let tus go

|

|

|

|

?

i Restored to Strength by Dr. Wil-

i liams Pink Pills.

|

(To be continued.)

forward,” said M. Etienne, cheerfq]l_\:. b |
am glad she has bolted the door; 1t 18 to
throw them off the scent should they
track us.”

WEAK KIDNEYS.

Bad blood is the cause of weak kidneys.
| The impurities of the blood elog the kid-
| neys so that they are unable to perform
| their work of separating the waste matter
lfrom the blood—the bad from good. The
| sym . of diseased kidneys are numer-
|symptoms of diseased K \ The n
[ ous rinken eve. the coated ton-| Wwater is being pumped out of the dock grag-
el e dl’ﬂ-] b}? me‘leﬁel‘§ et;htai' ; knees, sal- | ually,while in the meantime the Carg% a?n
gue, Uhe backachs, ¥ whit i w8 the ship is being discharged. An official in-
|low, swollen face all show, what ll; W}'é‘(mg. vesbilg‘a, o;xt into t}}xle atrlmdex;l[ to the
|''his disease must riot be neglected. very | 507 ne steamer Hestla, which struck a rock
i S s u _ | mear Shelburne, will be held before Com-
day delayed in nndmng a cure is a day near- | T o Tinling, commencing on Wedugs?jl:y
lep “Bright’s diseade”—that trouble is m-l

morning at ten o’clock. The investigation
! curable. Do not waste time and money on |

will be held in the examination room, in
{a medicine which acts only on the kid- | the post office building.—Halifax Chronicle.
[neys. It may relieve, but it cannot cure

you. The trouble to be permanently cured
lrust be treated through the blood. Go?d
blcod makes healthy kidneys. Dr. “{11-
|lams’ Pink Pill= actually make new, Teh
red blood—that’s why they cure when oth- |”
ler medicines fail. | Thousands owe good
| kelth—some life iteeli—to this medizine.
Among them is Roy Davidson, who re-
sides nvith his uncle, Mr. C. B. Maclean,
near Brockville, Oat. Mr. Maclean saye:

The steamer Hestia is in dry dock and the

Miss Sawie Reynolds, who has been visit-
ing her sister, Mrs. P. C. Millett, Buffalo,
has returmed home. b

The president, |

sponded to by humorous remarks.and apt|

Donalg-'
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|
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Effer-
vescent

Physicians
prescribe it.

Abbey’s Salt is regularly ordered
by physicians in place of Citrate of
| Magnesia, Seidlitz Powders, Epsom
| Salts, Liver Pills and Mineral Waters.
The medical profession at large
recognizes the fact that Abbey’s Salt
is not only the ideal laxative and cure for Constipation,
but is also a perfect tonic to purify the blood—correct

Abbeys
Salt

stomach, liver and
kidney troubles—and
invigorate the whole
system.

25c. and 6oc.
a bottle.

b

NATURAL HISTORY SOCIETY |

The monthly meeting of the Natural
History Society of N. B. was held in the
soclety’s rooms, market building, last
evening, Dr. Geo. F. Mathew in the chair.
D. Leavitt Hutchinson, Robert Jardine
and H. V. McKinnon were elected ordin-
ary membens and DMiss Alice D. Estey,
Mrs. H. V. McKinnon, Mrs. Burditt and
Miss Burditt associate members.

A beautiful specimen of cryolite was pre- |
sented by Capt. R. C. Cole and the lib-|
rary was enriched by mumerous publica- |
tiong from ecientific societies.

Dr. J. H. Scammel]l read an interesting
and instructive paper on preventive med-
icime,

A paper on the physiographic character-

The report of Hon. John V. Ellis, the
society’s delegate to the Royal Society,
was made by Dr. W, L. Bllis and showed
that the N. H. S. of N. B. was doing its
ghare of origjnal work.

Invitations were extended to the society
to hold field-days at the residence of W.
F. Burditt, Crouchville, at the summer
| fesidence of Dr. George F. Mathew, at
Clifton, that of Dr. Geo. U. Hay at Ingle-
side, the camp of J. W. Banks at Dark
Lake and Camp Nature on the Nerepis,
the collecting resort of A. Gordon Leavitt
amd Wm. Mclntosh.

DOUBLED UP WITH CRAMPS

Stomach feels lige an infernal machine.

You want relief mighty quick.

Nothing does the work half o quick
as Polson’s Nerviline. Why it kills the
pain instantly. If your bottle is empty
get another today. Nerviline keeps the
doctor bill small, because it cures little
ills before they grow big. Nothing for in-
digestion, heartburn amd cramps like Pol-
son’s Nerviline, Large bottles for 25c.

Club - Chatter—The . Old Soldier—“Yes,
air, and I can tell you that I've had six
| horses killed under me in war,” The
Motorist—“Pooh! ~ that’s nothing. I've
had a dozen pedestrians killed under me”
—Pick-me-up.

Mrs. C. B. Roberts and son, John B.
Roberts, B. A., who have bden the guests
of Ald. Lockhart, have returned to their
home in Welsford.

Miss B. G. Baird returmed from New
York yesterday.

A GREAT BARGAIN,
A Gilt
Tea Set,

(54 Pieces)

Worth $4.00. On $2-98

sale now for - -
Only 10 Tea Sets in Lot.

PEOPLES’ DEPT. STORE,

142 Mill Street.

{“My nephew, Roy, had weak kidneys.

About a year ago he took the measles and
thie left him in a bad state. His kidneys |
were so wealk that they were incapable of |
perfceming their functions. He suﬁered;
from backache, weakness and restlessness. |

For a time he had to leave school. Our|
fam’ly doctor was unable to help him. In|
fact he told me that Roy might never gel |
better; that the disease would probably |
grow worse. 1 then procured a supply of |
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pille. I had ah‘eady]
used thet Pills myself with great benefit |
and felt confident they would cure Roy. |
He began taking: them, and continued their | |
use until he had taken a half dozen boxes;
which fully cured him. He is now strong-
e~ and better than he ever was and neither

GhHe-
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-

atudy nor work about the farm seem to
fatigue him. I believe Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pil's saved him from a life of misery.”
Dr. Willams’® Pink Pills do just one ’
thing—but they do that thoroughly. They !
actvally make new, rich, rad blocd, which
feeds and strengthens every nerve and or- f
gan in th> body. That is why this medi-

TIMES =

. % |
c'ne cures such c>mmon ailments fis an-
aem'a, general weakness, headaches and |

backaches, indigestion, palpitation of the |
heart, rheumatism, neuralgia, and the ail- |
ments which make the lives of so many |
women and young girls miserable. Don’t |} ¢
take gomething e's> whieh the dealer may ‘li

say is “just as good.” If you can’t get the |
genuine Pills from your dealer send te The |

Dr. Williams® Medicine Co., Brockville, e
Ont., and get them by mail at 50 cents a ij
box or six boxes for $2.50 i

e

day to make it

|
|
{4
i
i
I
i

direct to your

After the rgligious services con&ucted by ltary of state, with a speech
{«the Metropolitan of St. Petersbyrg, the| pointed out that the delega
iDouma was opened by M. Fnsch\ secre- | the “fortunate position of bein;

oy o F Gk |

) N

in which he
e were in
ble to

work with full publicity and freedom of
speech. Wishing all success to the work
of the delegates, M, Frisch declared fae

' :

Pean the Srachic.

f ,
|

“The Enterprising Paper.”

Read this popular- afternoon journal. It publishes
all'the news-as, well-as special features, from day to

interesting reading.

Brings this up-to-date paper to your door. You
will crave the TIMES regularly once you bécome
acquainted with it,

’Phone 705 TODAY and order THE TIMES -sent

home every afternoon.

All the local, Telegraphic, commercial and sporting
news of the day.
Twelve pages on Saturday.

Doumaxt Gngn and called '.upon the 450
membexs, t0, subscribe to thn.ocagh, which
had pre ouily been read. & ‘
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