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CHAPTER X—(Continued.)

|  “T‘wanted to find out what you truly
felt” she eaid, defending herself.
“T 'congratulate you on your methods,”
he returned, sneering.
“But just consider my position,” she
cried. “I had to decide on the instant—|the only person as wasn’t surprised when |

the least hesitation meant my father’s
death—you came home and gave me no
reason to think my presence so indispen-
sable you could not spare me for a few
months. I thought you would be mag-
nanimous,” ehe said, with a heaving
bosom.. “Was I to let my father die,
then?” she- asked.

“You appear to have trusted much to
my magnanimity,” he retorted in the same
bitter, sneering tone. - “But, really, with
such -a_pretty story, it is a pity I did not
hear _some of it before.”

His incredulity struck her in the face
! like a blow. el . :

“T-must.go now,” he eaid, as she was
\-ﬂm. “T must not.neglect my duties be-
low:.stairs, . you .know.” o
“Ah, you. are unmaaly,” she panted.
“And you unwomanly,” he said.

“You have the advantage,”” she said,not
without a ‘certain dignity. ‘“Your words
are.more bitter than miine. ‘Well, will you
beliewe: :me: if I tell -you eomething else.

nowncing the. name with difficulty—“Mr.

gest 4o .you to join him in. a very danger-
ous enterprise. You would. not. consent‘{"
tshe broke, out, struck by simething in his
face.

than mere suspicion.”

8he wrung her hands in despair.

“Qh, you are mad,” she said; “you were
mad-to come here at all.”

“Is not my place by my .wife's side?”

he mocked her, but his contempt affected

her little now.

“Well—why are you here?” ghé asked

/him once again.

The. dark anger. in: his heart increased

tthat his scorn . should now sting her so

ilittle, when before it had made her writhe.

“Well, as for these suspicions,” he said

.cardlesgly, “‘you have only to give a whis-
iper’ ‘to make suspicion into certainty, and
theh' I have no doubt your interesting
friends will take prompt steps to see I
,mo longer -trouble you.”

“What! you think that of me?” she

|eried; €pringing up.

“Why not?” he retorted. “Am I not in
\your way? Is it-not merely my claims that
trouble you now?” Would you not be glad
to get rid of me—to be rid of me in real-
ity, as well as in preténce?”’

““You have gone too far,” she said, stand-
ing motionless and rigid. “I accept what
you have done—be the footman, then, in
yoiir master’s house as you have chosen—
be nothing to me, as you think 1 wish—
take your own course, and I will take
e Hotean g0 - L o

Her vgice. was low and _dreadful, and
Fred moved towards the door, obeying her
28 if he had no power to resist. She had
picked up the basket of roses; and she
was beginning already to place them in
vases and in bowls about the room. While
he stood: scowling in the doorway she ar-
ranged the roses as if she cared for noth-
ing-else. With one dark look at her, he
went away, and still she went on arrang-
ing the roses all about the room, till the
air was heayy with their scent, and not a

§ mnook or corner remained they had not

made beautiful.
. CHAPTER XI..
High' Spirit and a Complication.

Nickolas, returning that evening, was
delighted indeed to find the drawing-room
so adorned with the roses that, somewhat
fearfully, he had ventured to send Annie.
He brought little Misha with him, it hav-
ing been thought prudent that to support
the  fittion” of ~Annie being “the - daughter
and heir of M. Popyaloff, her supposed
brother should live under .the same roof.

Annie was really glad to see him, for

the boy’s simple and kindly nature, and
bhis evident affection towards herself, were
very grateful to her, like a pieasant 0asis
in the desert of her doubts and cares.
Misha, too, was heartily glad to get away
from the dreary boarding house in Blooms-
bury where he had been staying since the
return from Brighton, and he was quite

in high spirits at leaving it and .rejoining

Annie. j i
Nickolas was also in high spirits at the
favorable reception accorded to his roses,

but Annie outdid them both in the bois-

terous merriment of her mood. Her face

was flushed, and her deep and quiet brown |
eyes had a strange sparkle in them. Her

usually soft voice was high and shrill, and
whereas before she had more often smiled

than laughed, now her laugh rang out
Joudly on the least provocation or on none
—more especially if the door chanced to
be open, or there was any sound of one

of the servants passing in the hall.

it was indeed a quiet noisily merry
evening that they -spent together, and at
pne time Nickolas, the big man of the
imposing presence, he in whose hands were | less, even a flirt’ perhaps.
centred the threads of the rising that even
then was shaking the mightiest of the
continental thrones, was standing in a
cornér with his face to the wall as a pun-
jsment for failure in some ridiculous game
Misha had suggested ‘and Annie had en-
tered into with gusto. After that, Annie
went to the piano and played them all
the merriest. pieces she could think of,

dance music and comic songs.

“They do seem to be enjoying them-
selves upstairs, don’t they?”’ sighed the
cook to Fred, who was sat silently in the
kitchen, darkly listening. “Why can’t we

be as joyful?”
“But [ am joyful,” Fred
“Don’t 1 look it?”

“You do not,”’ observed Bassett from be-
hind, candidly. ‘‘You look as if you had
lost “a shilling and found sixpence—and

that a bad one.”

“Upon my word,” said Fred, turning to
her, “I don’t know but that you have hit
on the truth. How did you guess?” he

asked bitterly.

Bassett, suspicious she was being laugh-
ec at, sniffed and walked away, and the
ccok paused in her work of making two
cakes—one for upstairs, and one, on which
she was lavishing all her care, most of her
butter, the largest proportion of her fruit,
and three-quarters of her eggs, for them-

selves.
“Mr. Rounds, sir,” she said.

“Well,” answered Fred, and then shut
%his lips tightly, as another burst of laugh-
ter ecounded from above. “Well, well?”

be muttered.

“A young, foolish thing like Polly Bas-
gett,” the cook continued, “don’t know
nothing; but with me it's different. Now

THE CHOICE

By E. R. PUNSHON

Mr: . Kamff’“-she . hesitated, ~only pro-

Kariff has.noticed. you; and .though. he is
not-suspieious, etill he *is watching you:
1 believe it-may be his intention to sug-i:

“Who knows?” he said, shrugging his
 shoulder; “and as for suspicion, it will
mot be long before he has reason for more

answered.

=

ND ‘
knew it at once, said the cook, delighted
with herself. She added with some pride:
“] don’t know as there’s so many quicker
nor me at spotting a secret sorrow. I
knew a gentleman once what everyone else |
thought very gay and lively, byt I knewi
—1I knew all right—and I suppose I was|

it come out one day that he wasn’t a tee-|
totaler out of eccentricity of nature or
any thing of that sort, but solely on ac-
count of his liver and the doctor's warn-
ing that beer to him was sudden death,
the poor unfortunate.” ~
“A very sad case,” said Fred, and made
some excuse to get away.

“We are gettmg on, we are getting on,”
the cook congratulated herself. ‘‘Slow but
sure, we are getting on. My dear,” she
said beamingly when Bassett came in
again, “when I taxed him with a secret |’
grief, he admitted it at once, and the way
he looked at me was the very next thing
to a proposal. ‘Yes, I have, and ‘you's it,’
his face as plain as words, and then ‘he
walked away, for fear of not being to trust
himself no longer.”

“Lor’ me,” said Bassett, quite excited,
for her feelings were mterested’ both from
the practical and the sentimental aspects
of the case, “he’s coming round evident
—you keep it up and give him no rest. I

lessness.

nearer to Bassett.

“Me dear,” she :-said in a ‘mysterious
whisper, “what would- you say-to- stewed
eels—stewed ecels ‘and mashed potatoes?”
- “Why, I should say,” .declared -Baseett,
smacking her lips, “that if he can resist
that, he has a heart of stone.”

The next day happened to be Sunday,
which it had been decided-by Ivanovit
and Nickolas in council, was to be de-
voted to an ostentatious display of domes-|
ticity for the benefit of any inquisitive
neighbors. All three of them, Nickolas,
Misha, and Annie, went to church together
in the morning, and for a walk in Ken-
sington Gardens in the afternoon. ;
All the day again Annie seemed in the
very best.of spirits, laughing and joking
incessantly. Nickolas was delighted at her |
mood. He told himself this was a new |

one. He had, indeed, seen miany things
and known many men: he had trodden the
fioors of palaces, -and lain 1n common
prison cells; he had known what it is to
trust to charity for a meal, and he had
dined with princes and nobles, a leader
among them. But never before had he
any glimpse into what a home might be,
and he found himself with a beating heart
imagining that this was all real and per-
manent, and not just a mere transitory
bit of acting. He told himself that he
would pretend that this incident of a day
was to be the experience of a life, and he
matched Annie’s gaiety and high spirits.
Of the three of them, only Misha seem-

rallied him on his solemnity, he just turn-
ed his serious and grave eyes to her with-
out answering. She grew impatient with
him and thought him slow. il

All the day long she continued in the
same mood. They went to church once
more i1 the évening, and afterwards sat
in the drawing-room, talking and laughing,
very merry. Nickolas wanted Annie to
play for ‘them, but-she refused, declaring
she felt in the mood for nothing but. the
gayest and most frivolous ‘of tunes, .and
did not wish to shock their neighbors by.
such playing as that. !

“We will just talk,’” she said, and chat-
ted and jested away, drawing on Nickolas
to miatch her gaiety, till they were almost
as merry with their talk as they had been
the previous night with their music  and
games. » :

Nickolas continued to feel in- a most |
pleasant temper, and leaning back in his'i
chair he watched Annie and laughed with |
her, and looked again at his roses making
the room like a bower, the air heavy with
their scent. Hitherto, he had even avoid-
ed such chances as he had ‘had of coming
much into social contact with- any ladies,
and when he had been obliged to meet
them he had always taken refuge in the
coldest ‘and most - barren of conventional
politenesses. This habit of mind in him
had perhaps been unconsciously strength-
ened by the fact that'his imposing and
striking presence and handgome ;features
had brought him many easy and: wndesired
conquests. But with Annie, though she
was so plainly making herself agreeable to
him, he felt there was something different.
At the beginning, she had taken no pains |
to hide the feelings of abhorrence and ter-
ror with which she had then viewed him,
and- while he was secretly flattered- that
this mood had so soon passed away, he |
vet felt somehow that his own personality |
had had little to do with the change in,
her. Even while she talked and jested so |
loudly, and talked so freely with him he
was aware of something alien and aloof in
her he did not touch; and he was a little |
piqued at feeling, as he began to do, that |
anyone else in his place would have done‘
just as well for her. His rirst great pity
‘for her, and the something undefined but
warmer that had accompanied it, slowly
disappeared, -and in their place he tried to |
tell himself that she was light and care- |

They had dinner in the middle of the
day. and so went to supper at about®nine.
Annie’s merriment during this meal was
more marked than ever, her spirits more
wild. Even Nickolas, whose idea of en-
joying a joke was to pay it the momentary
courtesy of a passing smile, fairly rolled
in his seat with merriment, and her laugh-
ter equalled his. But little Misha, though |

watching her and occasionally glancing at |
the footman who, with pale face and odd-
ly glittering eyes, moved softly to and fro,
attending to their wants. For Annie, |
| speaking with an almost brutal abruptness
| of tone, had directed him to stay in the}
room to attend to them, and he seemed
anxious to show how deft, and quick, and |
respectful he could be. i

It was only when it happened once or
twice that he wae out of the room to!
fetch something or another she had asked
for in the rough and harsh voice she seem-
ed to reserve for him,that her flow of good |
spirits flagged in the least. Even then, as,
soon as he returned, she was gay again, |
and Nickolas could not help whispering |
enthusiastically to Misha as they followed |
her back into the drawingroom at the
conclusion of the meal. |

“What a woman, what spirits; how
glad 1 am she has got over her first fear:
and trouble. I thought this was going o
be a dull place at first, but she makes 1t
as bright as paradise.” |

“She does,” agreed Misha gravely; and
then taking his opportunity, when Annie
had ordered Nickolas out to smoke thej
cigarette ghe eaid she knew he was dying
for, he #aid to her abruptly in Russian: |

“Anna Paolovna, why are you so un-i

1, with jqmy experience, could tell at once happy ?”’

you were suffering from a secret sorrow..”

She gave a little gasp, catching her|

Fred started and looked at her, for the breath quickly between her teeth. Then, |

moment, wildly imagining she had guessed

the truth.

“ph  you needn’s looked surprised—I

answering in the same language, she said: |
you are very unhappy,” he eaid gravely.
“Why, you queer fellow—what makes

ghould have something special for. tea if I’
were you,” she added, with elaborate care-{’

side of life to him and a very pleasant |-

ed rather dull and quiet; and when Annie | - &

i thing out of his life.” -
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you think I am unhappy? I have bé
‘merry as possible all the day.”
” “But all the same, one can- eas!
- “Nonsense, ridiculous,” she said
ly. “What do you mean?” 3
“ Tt is in your eyes—a look as if yom
lost - something,” he replied. - “I am ‘not
deceived.” : ok
“But you are; it is ridiculous,” protest:
ed Annie. “What can-suth a boy as yp
know about it?’ .- .} %
“I am not a boy,;’ h¢ eaid. “Russ
no boys now. I have ‘séen people. look j
you before. There was"a, man in Mosco

my father knew, and omé day the policefes

came and took him and no one has heprg
of him since. His wife has that lost X
in her eyes all the time now—and %1
of others are like her. The butler

has it, too—the man, Rounds, i&:
name, is it not? He also has ldst

“Ah-h-h,” said Annie, drawing, a 7
breath between her teeth. Then she,}‘n
to get angry. “Now, that is enough.”
said crossly. “You are only a child
is foolish talk. Wait until you are
then you may talk, perhaps, but ;
ent just keep silent.” : o

“I cannot be silent When‘! see ¥o
suffering so much,” he answered
“If .you would tell me, perhape 1
help you.”

‘“How  could- you help me,
fellow?” asked Annie, .trying
Then she began to talk in En
maust -not say such things; it
sense,” she told him. ‘“Let us
something else. When is Monsi
v@tch:coming again—and Mo
vin?”’

“They are both busy at Popl
answered. “There is®much te:
everything is to be ready -3
O—"s yacht arrives in-the THh
rifles are to be shipped on afd
you know, and transhipped to-:h
at sea.” ¢

“How long have you known
ple?” Annie asked. !

“Ivan lvanovitch all my lif
answered. “He is a strange old; :
even the police respect him; hegﬂ “done
things without even earning a re uki th
others would have had to journey tg
Siberia for. Golovin was a student. ub
Kiev. He is a fool, but very clever ‘about;
bombs—he seems to love them, and he
gets to know all about them.” ™ ':i¥tst

“And Mr. Kamfi?” she asked.” “Have
you known him long?’ i

“Only a few months,” Misha answered,
his face lighting up with enthusiasm;%“but
he is wonderful, is he not? Anna Paolo-
van, he is a great man,” he said; changing

she rallied him for “it, remained solemn, | ,0.in to Russian; “he is so great aiman,

I think he will perhaps make our Russia
free like the other nations. I wish'¥ could
make you understand what sort of a man
he is.” o iy
“Why?” she asked. : s
“Oh, because—"’ he paused and looked
puzzled, evidently finding a difficulty -in
expressing himself. “He is not quite like
other men,” he said slowly; “and becguse

little weak with it. What would be safe
and easy with other men, would not be
with him. Because—because—"

He again paused,  evidently fecling he
was expressing himself badly; and Annie;
laughed more naturally than she had done
all the day. - A

“You know, I cannot make out in the]
least what you mean,” she said.

“I can’t make it out either,” he answer-
ed; “it is only what:I feel. But I mean
rothing but kindness to you, Anna Paq-
lovna, for I feel sometimes as if you mall&,
were my sister Alenka ‘just risen again.” -

“Poor boy,” she said gently, touchinhg
his shoulder with a tender hand. “Well,
I will be a sister to you.” :

Nickolas came in again just then, sod
that no more could be s4id. It was get-
ting late now, and for the short time be-
fere it was the hour to retire, Annie seem-
ed quieter and more subdued. Nickolas
retired early. too, as he had an appoing-
ment with old Ivanovitch early the next
morning 1n Poplar. It was, in fact .not

he is so great and strong, he is also “a.%%;:m‘xiékulas received a telegram which

heari
lear

then?

¢fhere.

ou were enga

ool T . T oo e
o ‘vﬂtthith him. Once again Annie seemed | the least thought to her supposed house-
ig»t};_‘e,highest' ‘spirits, laughing freely, very | keeping duties. It was tiue, all this at-
.’ga};-andv merry, while Misha watched her | tention seemed to have little -enough ef-
pa.txe_pﬂy with his serious and grave young |tect on Kred who, angry and saturnine,

A ‘eyes.."‘ e » - eat alone in his pantry, or did in silence
L ".Thl% renewed merriment of Annie’s waé. what he was cailed on to do about the
£ again “glways more marked when by any |houss ,concentrating all his lite in his

chance the footman was within sight or |eyes, as it were, as he watched, and
g1.but he went about his duties, im- | watching, waited. But any diﬁco’u_mge.
| Passive- as- a well-trained servant should | ment the cook might have ielt from this
_-|be, his face, perhaps, a trifle paler, his | inditference was more than counterbal-
| ‘eves, pessibly, with a stranger glitter in|anced by the artful Bassett, who had no
them, but otherwise giving no sign. Annie | notion of losing any sooner than she could
. 'I'never showed herself conscious of his pres- | help her ehare of the kippers, the tripe
‘I efice save when it was necessary to address | the stewed eels, and other dinide with
to_him some order, and then she always | pich the ox'dllnary routine of kitchen
d it in the harshest and most abrupt | .cals was now varied
d|nﬁ2er ;;ossible. At the same time, she .
exterously used little Misha to make cer- |1 1 ost trouble to : :
get is always the most

t??)?xes?veit;hhoilrg‘.i never by any chance be | ) keeping. Otter and often l've
Nearly a week passed like this, with
')“nnie’s slpi}l;its }ftil] remaining at the same

“unnatural height, and Nickolas emilingly i .
‘cantent and happy, letting his unaccustom- clothes knitting till he popped the tender
‘| ed imagination sonietimes picture to him/
a rosy future.” But Misha grew ever more
| gloomy, as more and more he was obsessed
.| by dread of an impending calamity which
he seemed to feel approaching, without
nowing whence or why.
. And-all the time Fred gave no sign as i
he went silently about his duties, etill |sett observed, “she used to say as 1t was
| watching, still waiting. He had. of course, | more watchfulness than luck.”
soon seen that the relation in which Nick-
olas stood to Annie was of the most dis-
tant and respectful kind, and that the pre- canal, I mean, of course. And when he
.tence of, marriage put forward was the does, he’s sure to lock the the bathroom
.| merest blind. ' Nor had it takén him long|door—I euppose®”
to guess that in some way Russian politics
and the' new Revolutionary movement were didn’t mean ma’s way would do in every
.| mixed’ up.ywith’ the affair. Sometimes he | case. Ma used to say watching careful
said to;himself that in this lay a weapon | was what done it—‘watch a man tight,
ready. to his hand, when he should choose and teed him wel),” said my ma,” con-
to pick 'itr up and use it; and at other|tinued the inventive Bassett, *‘ ‘and you’re
'| timeg" itvappeared to him unseemly for | bound to get him in the end.””
him*to_trust: fo anything or anyone but
~himeelf; He had ‘a feeling that it was his | ening a little under these encouraging ob-
| own dffair for him to manage alone.

“Them,” Bassett told the cook, ‘“as i8

heard my own mother tell of the job she
‘had to corner pa till one day she catched
him bathing in the canal, and sat by his

question with his head over the bank, not
being able to stand the cold no longer
any more.”

“My eye,” eaid the cook™enviously, “she
had luck to catch her man like that,
though.” ]
“When anyone said that to ma,” Bas-

“Still,” argued the cook, ‘‘Mr. Rounds
don’t never bathe—at' least, not in no
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. “Of course,” ’observed the cook, bright-

| servations. “It ain’t been so very long as

“Oh,” said Bassett with some haste, “I ATTEM PT TO BLOW ‘
UP CHURCH AT

Organist Discovered Disconnected
Gas Tube and Organ in Flames.
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Tt was® towhrds the end of the week,| I've had these tender feelings - towards

Rr

; he's gaid
‘Well, you
teport it
Y18 Annie

rry her

ad. him,

ou

e
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;&olas’

g
Ci

o~
ied.

nking.”

i'meciay 7hdh Ivanovitch had called and | Mr. Rounds as yet.” i
eloseflld with Nickolas in the little
rooplf for some time, that Fred heard

“Got to be patient!in affairs of the

issian,. He was in the hall,| gentleman for forty odd years, till at

id no attention to him, know-
not understand the language:

our Business to avoid all:complications,”
wmbled . Ivanovitch. 4
¢ ghrugged his sh
.anything' more;: w
p?- Nickolas  followed:

him down ‘the steps.. At the bot-|all was right.”
: “How romantic,” sighed the cook. “I

suddenly:

op‘lderé and, without
ent towards the
hith and accom-

“And ‘did they live happy?” inquired

make up yourfmind to it—|do love a story with a happy ending.”

to the Committee, if you like.

in sober earnest.”

tturned to re-enter the house, and

pale faced, with glittering

. X' - CHAPTER XIL

Misha’s Guess.

o1

counts is keeping it up.”

(To be continued.)

A~blow up the Universalist Church in this
heart,” declared Bassett. “My ma had’ a|town was prevented shortly before the

offing down’rather late and talking| friend what kept her eye on one young

last she got him' down—him being out of
£ : | employment—to choosing between her and
ared to be disputing, and Fred, | the workhouse, when he gave in at last.”
s .deep in his own thoughts, was
mitslittle notice bf them, when sudden-| the cook.
uHe héard Nickolas change from Rus-
han toFrench, and then repeat the same
& words in English, as if to acquire an em-
phasis’ by saying the same thing in three
-languages.” ‘ -
i 1%Yes,  T-admit that I:do love her—what
What if I have learned to love

“Well,” said Bassett with some hesita-
tion, “everybody was sure they would
have, only the young gentleman drownd-
ed himself the eve of the wedding. But
he was most particular obstinate,” Bass-
ett added. hastily, &eeing the cook looking
gloomy; “and, after all, everything turn-
eir'."-’ . S ed out for the best, for my ma's- friend,
“XWell, it-is a complication, and it 13| what with sorrow at seeing so much
good food wasted what was got ready, and
the carriages ordered and all, offered a
five pound note down on the nail to any/
gentleman present who would. fill the vac-
ancy; and, one béing ready and willing,

“And &0’ll yours have a happy ending,
will consent, I ghall certain- | if you only persevere,” Bassett assured
her. “That’s what counts—keeping it up.
Tripe is good, and pork pie is good, and,”
“he stepped into the hall, Fred con-|said Bassett with closed eves, “stewad
eels and mashed potato.is very good, and
kippers is good, likewise—but what really

“T will,” said cook firmly, “though you
must admit, the way he sits in that there’
35 pantry by himself is distinctly trying . to
fkolds looked back at Fred, and infa loving soul.” e

s: ghere was a haughty question as
at ‘once: ]

.",sq- ?'ou heard what I said just FlRSTCOlNS FROM

Bath, -Me., April 5=;An attempt to

time for the commencement of the morn-
ing services today, by the timely dis-
dovery of Miss Mary Morse, the orguuist-.
Gas, escaping from a disconnected pipe
under the platform upon which the organ
rested, and a lighted lamp placed under
the organ so as to cause a fire and re-
sulting explosion were the means employ-
ed in the attempt to wreck the edifice.

As neither the church nor its pastor,
Rev. A. B. Hervey, are- known to have
any enemies, the Bath police tried to
get  into - eommunication with George
Tucker of Winthrop,- Mass., who repair-
&d the organ two weeks ago, in the hopes
‘that he might give some clue to some
one, wha, from a spirit of revenge toward
Tucker, might have tried tn destroy the
work which he had just completed.

A choir rehearsal was held in the
church last night and everything was left
in order, so far as known. When Miss
Morse entered the church this morning,
about an hour before the service com-
menced she noticed that the gas lamp
which she had left on the organ last
‘night was missing. _She also detected
strong odor of gas and looking down to-
wards the base of the organ she saw
flames. N

She hurriedly called Janitor Benjamin |

Curtis, who - quickly put out the ﬁame%i

OUARANTINE LIFTED
ON MONCTON SCHOOLS
D CHURCHES

Moncton, April 5—The city churchew, L
closed on account of the smailpox, were |
reopened today after being shut down
three weeks. Quarantine will also be rais-
ed tomorrow on the schools. ;

\wxm »

iment or two Fred did not ans-
#i he did speak it was evi-
%ljnced his words with diffi-

@Plainly it’s no business of mine,

%
as

in a general way a less observant
n might easily have seen was not jus-

¥My man,” he eaid, gharply, “you've

drinking.”
“Drinking?” repeated Fred, with a low
h—"dripking? No, I have not been

“Tt is sufficiently plain that you have,”
errupted Nickolas with severe confi-
Fdence. “Kinly give me your attention,
Wounds. The service you did us in the
ﬁast, gives you a claim upon us; but un-
# derstand that 1 will have no drunkards
You remember the terms on which

t you have heard, what

s suppose that : :
n[:;‘qs;gl:gfo L\S;l:f,f(ﬁ:; tco;- a total of $24,000 being sent to-various
e #ame air of authority and

dmiesion, but at the same time
nained

_and something wild in his|now is exhausted. There will be no gold brace on the inside, was found open ifailure of the special’s air brakes to work
attracted the Russian’s notice. gent out for some time, as the refineries| and it is presumed that the culprit h&dlin time, and exonerated the crew of the
own mind was disturbed, | have not yet arrived.
2 anly within the hour that he
d ,ﬁm%" faced this new thing that had
: oo, his life, and perhaps it af-
cted: somewhat his own usual acuteness
judgment. At any rate, he jumped now
“antitely wrong conclusion, and one

¥ ged? But you are in no state
%o ‘talk to at present. I shall have some-
‘thing to say to you in the morning.”
2!, }Te walked back into the drawing room,
hand Fred stood.and looked after him with
an -expressjon of such bitterness, such self-
scorn, and’sense of the irony of life, that
if Nickolas had given but one backward
'glanxx:e he -must have understood something
very different from drink was moving his

ROYAL CANADIAN

Canadian Royal Mint Thursday afternoon, el gt

parts of the country. - . covered Dby

The coins were of all. denorm'ﬁations,
and an equal quantity, so far as -value

more, it is

The money was shipped to the Re-

d deal the coins ovut as they are applied
to some degree pacified|for

) n Shipments of silver will be made regu- destruction
something strange in|japiy, according as the supply sent out which had

vestigation further, Mr. Curtis found that UR
! : . i a gas pipe underneath the organ platform \
: ddF!‘ed—;.'W}vly, :lmly ihlsf—- wns comoerned, of each class was aent|hed been disconnected and the space al: JURY FOUND DEFECTIVE -
put his n;:n t,l? : 18 OTe | oyt There were 12,000 50-cent pieces, ready . filled
sﬁemed_to 2 ﬁa ; edwa}:'e 24-000 25-cent pieces, - 60,000 10-cent pieces, .
mnic bitterness fioo 18| and 120,000 5-cent pieces, -making $6,000 been sufficie

#. beg your pardonm, git,” hel = ; b diamination
t himself a terrible satire of e e Pom e

ed by the blazing organ lamp, causing aa
explosion of sufficient force to have
course, Nickolas could guess| ..ivers-General’ in Toronto, Montreal, wrecked mnot only the organ but the

Vancouver and other cities, who . will church as well.
- Upon searching for some trace of thejing that Brakeman Robert Lamkey met

person or persons who had attempted the|death in a collision between C. Dixon’s

left the church in that way.

with a few buckets of water, and then: N, pew smallpox cases have been re-

started n inwetigation info (he orgn, o ocq since Thursaay, and the board o

MINT DlSTRlBUTED neath' the organ Mr.
: ; inissing lamp which had been taken from about stamped out.
: the organ shelf where Mies Morse had
An Ottawa despatch says the first ship- . :

; ; . left it the night\ before. The flames from
ment of silver coin “was made from the this Jimp had set fire to the base of Ehe

Curtis. located the | health officials now believe the disease

A young man named Andrew Surrette,
fell ‘on the sidewalk Saturday night. and "
badly fractured his left leg between the

was blazing briskly when dis- Liie it ualie

the organist. Pursuing in-

AIR-BRAKES CAUSED
“DERBY JCT. WRECK -

Newecastle, N. B., April 5~The coroner’s
jury Saturday brought in a verdict stat- .

with gas. In a few moments
believed, there would have
nt gas to have become ignit-

of the church, a side door,lspecial and No. 60 train near Derby Junc-
been fastened merely by a|tion. That the collision was due to the

| special from all blame.

you'll really enjoy, and

Yes, poultry-raising!
right outfit, in the right way,
and with a cash buyer found
duct you want to sell.

or evéry B

Poultry-raising!
common sense way, with the risk pretty
out and the fascination doubled.

Pin-Money For You, Mﬁlam'

Money you can make easily---at wg

up cash to start w

Write our Manager to-day, and learn. ho#
in the business that pays best for thg/work tia

But poultry-raisidg /in

Poultry-raising the Peerless way. And thi 's a way

you dge’t put
ith,~either --

The No. 2-
(120-Egg Size)
1908 Peerless

Guaranteed

Incubator

PEERLESS

€or Better Chicks—And More of Them

man can start
4 put into it—

<y

pultry pro-

e new,

ch all left

supposed - butler. But Nickolas entered
the drawing room as if he had at once for-
gotten Fred’s very existence, and Fred
himself walked away very quietly. For
somehow it appealed to his present per-
verted and ironic humor that he who had

that makes it the business for any woman who wants
to add a little to her purse’s health—the business fr
the woman who wants pin-money, just as it is for the
woman or the man +who wants bread-and-butter-

money.

' Poultry-raising, the .Peerless way, is ideal

work for women—and it will pay. It can
be proved to you before you start that it
will pay, and pay well, for just as much

or as little time (within limits) as you

been about

it “happen

wait yet a

tospay.open

many kinds;

on a.delayed accou
 unbesrable wrong, 6!
cused ‘of drunkenness an
‘with%calm contempt.

said . to. himse

eemed {0 require im
toolk “lim ‘off without
breakfasts’
Fred “had chang
bad. suddenly de

‘wotld “happen now, ¢
wards had-seemed to promise, proceeded

So a few mor
the cook still contin
Fred’s affections by means o
often supplied by a shameless
had been provided for
which could hardly have
given even

pluiidering of what
the dinjig room,- '
gong unnoticed if Annie had

to demand a final reckoning
nt of most deadly and
hould find himeelf ac-
d brushed aside

J“Well) in the morning we shall see,” he
. 1f, with his wry smile; but
4d that figst thing in the morn- of it. You get a guarantee of just what to count on
from the outfit. And you have an assurance, plain
and straight, that we will find you a cash buyer who
will pay top prices for any poultry or eggs you want  what there
Not much risk for you in that, is there?— all this. That
costs you naught

attention to Annile.

mediate attention and
his even waiting for
xnd by the time he returned
ed his mind again, and
termined that he would
little longer and see what
if Nickolas as his

e days passed. Downstairs,
ued to lay siege to
f dainties of

to sell.

might encounter.

Write and learn how easy it is to get a start in this
business when you deal with the Peerless concern.
. You don’t have to put up a cent of cash. You can
get the outfit on terms that. will compel it to earn its 0
whole cost long before you have to pay for any part of anything
and common sense.
Suppose youwrite any-
way, and see just

especially when you consider that our Bureau of
Advice will help you, freely, over any difficulties you you only to

Just use the Coupon—Send it to

The Lee-Hodgins Co. Limited

388 Pembroke St., Pembroke, Ont.

much land

and commits

thinking it
over.

are able to give to it. You don’t need

much capital (none so far as get-
ting the outfit goes)—ncr much

Postal Address.

to start with — nor
16
except ambition .
LEE-HODGINS
CO., Limited
Pembroke, Ont.
Please send me
the details of your

Peerlass no-cash-down
Offer.
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vet dawn when he started off, but -he was
back for luncheon and brought "old Ivanos
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