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‘and maid’ attached to their names,” he
remarked doubtfully, “but Il tell you
who I think she must be. Miss Lorraine.
Miss Lorraine and maid. Mrs. Smith’s
her maid, T'll be bound—and- she’s Dag-
mar Lorraine. Yes., that’s it, sure. Dag-
mar Lorraine.” :

He lingered over the name as though it
tickled his ears, and O’Ferral, confirmed
bachelor, emiled to himself.

““Then the next thing to do,” he opined,
“is to find Miss Dagmar Lorraine, who
is probably someone else altogether. You
go to fast, Steve. Brake down a I}ttle
till you’re more certain of your premises.
It won’t do, you know, to go butting in

on some entire stranger with no betterican never tell when or where your luck} ™%
introduction tban gome other St"nﬂer';i may be going to change. You might easily ‘briefly® froduced Professor MacMechan.

bracelet. Don’t give way to every ras
impulse.”

Quaintance threw the paper at him and
helped himself to a drink. He was In
good spirits, and greatly delighted to have
such a comrade as the correspondent once
more at his elbow.

“Confound it!” he cried. “If I hadn’t
stiffed my impulses so successfully, 1
wouldn’t be in any such muddle now. I
kept telling myself to go slow all the
time, and you see the result. I get left.”

“Well, we'll see what we can do,” cried

suggested a dogen whose owners distinetly
resembled the person pictured, Quaintance
gave that chance up as lost. He felt dull
and disappointed as he returned to the city
with a gay party in the tonneau, since to
have found out who the man was might
have been of assistance incalculable in lo-
cating the girl, And fortunately O’Ferral
was at home, ready to condole with him
over such mishap.

“1 wish I could have dodged this recep-
tion tonight,” said Quaintance, as they
sat smoking together in the correspond-
ent’s rooms after dinner. I don’t feel in
 tune for festivity.” : ;
i “Brace up!” urged his friend.

“You

meet Miss Lorraine—or that man—at the
Elysee. Brace up! Don’t lose your grip
on the game!” 7

“Oh, Pm not standing out for a mo-
ment,” Quaintance declared. “T’ll play my
hand to a finish before I quit. What time
do we start?’

“In about hglf an hour. I want to be
on the spot early, if you don’t mind.” 'z

In half an hour therefore they drove
along to the Palace, there to attend the
function for which Mme. Cornoyer, at her
son’s instignation, had got Quaintance a

POOR DOCUMENT
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“the 'subject of Canada’s greatness before

gree; Professor W. W. MacMechan of
Dalhousie College, in his lecture before
the Women’s Canadian Club in the Y. M
C. A. building last evening. Lady Tilley
presided. ' There was first a piano:solo by
Miss Foster, after which the chairman

?’Fefrr,al.f “Vghgre are weTgoing to dine?| card, while O’Ferral had received his from i
*m free for this evening. Tomorrow we're|an official source. The correspondent was| of the future, with the light of the sun- 1d fashioned good manmners| ;e . | most attractive place. The comfortable,
booked to Cornoyer, and, after that, as|persona grata, on his own merits as much | rise on her brow. She was spoken of as giﬁh‘éiﬁ‘:t::‘; o']_“ibi:a was, togbe regretted J"aﬂn’mlg‘}qr:or‘x‘sgg,tyoun‘; roomy chair is ix?viting, indeed, and the ¥
fate decides. I hepe to be here for a few | as owing to his professional standing, with | having promises of - further greatness. Too| ,nd was something which should receive 51 and S6c. botfles, at ¢,.,,1‘|.¢., privilege of having nothing to do a rare ‘
days longer,-since you've turned up, but | many of those in high places, but they| often this greatness was confounded with | attention, so that the time might come st oo frem hook, “The Care of 1he Hair.” | treat, indeed. ; o
I may have to start for somewhere else| were not unaware that the unobtrusive | bigness and it was this.that he wished| whena Canadian would be readily known [V e mnoe, Co. Newerk, Node | pu¢ the open window and the streaming y
at a:moment’s notice” . young man who now and then  passed| to consider in his remarks. by his very, carriage and bearing. E. CLINTON BROWN, COR. UNION |y;nghine are by no means as-enjoyable
“Let’s dine at the Anglais,” Quaintance through Paris without attracting other at-| ¢ From a political and commereial stand-| Another thing which the professor urged AND WATERLOO STREETS. as a long walk in the suburbs, or into the 1
suggested, “and go on to a theatre. I'm| tention than theirs, was the trusted repre-: point, it was stated, he said, that Canada| was the establishment of common busi- fields and the woods—if ome only will h‘k
hungry for light and life again. The sea|gentative of a power beyond that wielded | would be great. But on turning to the| nesg honesty. Too - often inferior goods Q PITY THE UMPIREL gather sufficient energy to make the at- f
made me feel as if I were back in Africa” | by any ruler. pages of history how many nations had|yere passed off on the unsuspecting pur- Dinks—I had no idea you were super|tempt. It is hard to change the comfort- X
They changed their clothes and carried Quaintance had revived outwardly by the | left their mark on the world’s progress| chaser. This was regrettable and he said stitious. able morning dress for a walking costume,
out  that ‘programme, but, among the| g,y ,ng having been duly presented to which had been great commercial nations?| if the Canadian manufacturer ever hoped ! Winks—I'm not. : ; and the etcetras of dress demanded by
many’ pretty women they saw during din-| pi "' ficia] host, who also greeted O'Fer-| Not one was found. Increase in com-|to have his goods compete in the world’s Dinks—But you were cafrying a horse-| conyention and style. It is hard to give q
ner, and afterwards from their fauteuils| . it o grave cordiality, passed on into | mercialism, he said, deadened the sense| markets, he must establish a name for | shoe when you entered the ball' park!yp the lazy comfort of the easy chair and v b~
at the Gymnase, Quaintance could catch |y grand reception oot Yooking abont [ of mational independence, and there was| honest goods. yesterday. soft cushions. It it difficult to escape the|. 3
no glimpse of that fair face whose eyes pip, with lively interest. : . |a distinct danger, through this spirit of{, Methods of legislation, too,  received Winks—Oh! -that was to heave at the|ytstretched tentacles, so to speak, of the : Listless after breakfast
had *brought him over seas, that slender,| ppe geene was a very brillian one, and commercialism, of this country as a nation|some of the speaker’s attention, and he umpire in case he got gay. various germs of laziness in'the room,|is an outing that every member of the
gracious figure which swept through all|} “¢1¢ 0 o)) repaid for the effort of will | being remove from the world’s history, | stated that he thought it would be in the ‘and trudge determinedly out of doors. 1t |family owes himself. As in all things per-
his dreams like some stately old-world power which it had cost him to come and the name of Canada becoming a mere | interests of 'the country if the present Barg.ms in Stock 'is hard to change passive activity into taining to the home, the family seem to
dychees. He grew . restless and distrait.| gr." 3..w the correspondent to one si de | curiosity on old maps. two party system of government Werel ..o . oo 4 5 eho i nai ‘active pedestrianism. But the signs of|look to the woman to take the initiative 4
QIf"eml took him off to supper at the| 2nd they took up an inconspicuous positionl From a religious standpoint, he said,|done away with and the business of the bu?\téh “i-" :;:: cor::smaGive hil:l y b‘;m:;sprmg are in the air. Bracing winds; full, jon this point. After breakfast just let 7
Cafe de Paris, but with no better result,!y ijc one of the four pillars which form-| conditions were slightly better, as the| country conducted by honest patriotic | ® ol C Extract It i 2 € ldeep breaths of rich, warm spring air, the |the mother of the family declare that she :
men in ite best interests. Too often, he of Putnam’s Corn FRODOE = pam'tsunshme and health wait without—and |is going out for a walk and in five min- $

and they returned to the Rue St. Roch
at an hour which gave the concierge there
a high opinion of their habits. {
For the next few days they lived a bust-
ling life in conjunction with Cornoyer, but
Quaintance found time withal to prosecute
his assiduous eearch, and O’Ferral did all
he could to aid him. But they could find
no faintest trace of Dagmar Lorraine.
Quaintanee had even thoughts of adver-
tising. for the owner of the bracelet, but
finally decided not to do so, since he could
not .well plead ignorance of her desire re-
garding it. He presently took to his car

again, and patrolled Paris both within and | hues of the women's ravishing toilettes, problems of the United States. : \ i

without the walls, in the vain hope thlat‘ set off by the sombre black coats of those!over, she had that great asset, a cool| which the ladies served ice-cream and . |

fortune might . once more favor him!men who did mot wear uniform, blended | climate. Her forty degrees beiow zero | cake. Montreal, May 4—At the Montreal A
i

through that medium.

One afternoon he drove Madame Cor-
noyer 'and her hopeful son to Auteuil,
where there was a steeplechase meeting at
which he could count on seeing a good
many membeis of the English and Am-
orican colonies in the French capital. There
were graceful beauties of many nations 1n
gorgeous gowns on the grand stand, where
Cornoyer dutifully established his mother
amid a laughing circle of friends ere carry-
ing Quaintance off to the paddock, but
none to compare, in the American’s mind,
with the simple maiden he had found bare-
footed on the seashore. At thought of
that brief, unforgettable moment he heaved
a great sigh, and, looking round, half
afraid that his mischievous friend might
have heard it, found that Cornoyer had de-
serted him. That carnest sportsman was
running hither and thither, between own-
ors, jockeys, -and the booths of the pari-
mutuel. An Quaintance was not sorry to
be left alone for a little.

He was wandering up and down discon-

,‘__\\'\“:\\\\

| guests were repairing. Thence they com-

ed a quadrangle between the ante-room
and the long saloon whither most of the

manded a clear view of the lofty, curtain-
ed entrance where two resplendent huis-
siers were admitting each new arrival af-
ter resonant announcement of his or her
title or style. :
The chandeliers overhead lent added
glory to the magnificently frescoed ceiling
and lit up a blaze of color below. Sol-
diers, sailors, and diplomats outvied each
other in blue, and scarlet, and gold, while
the gleam of bare shoulders, the varied

with them in a rainbow-like harmony.

It was not yet late, and the spacious
chambers wounld be still more crowded
presently. Quaintance looked in vain for
any known face among those within his
range of vision and then turned to where
the ushers were introducing a steady
stream of equally radiant humanity. The
Cornoyers had not so far put in an ap-
pearance, and he must pay his respects
to Madame as soon as she should have
passed the President. Thereafter he might
leave when opportunity offered, and he
did not mean to remain very long.

He saw the British Ambassador enter
and then there was a lull in the inflow.
O'Ferral’'s eyes had been busy, but the
correspondent, beyond pointing out onej
or two notabilities, had had little to say,|
and Quaintance, against his pillar, ablu,f
because of his height, to overlook the spec-
tacle at his ease, had fallen into a reverie.
His glance was still idly fixed on the cur-
tains which had been let fall behind the
Englishman, when the hussier's voice once
more resounded, slow but distinctly above |
the incessant buzz of the conversation, |
the rippling accompaniment of laughter in
bass and treble. |

“Monsieur le Duc—et Madame la Duch-|

|
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esse des Reves,” said the man, very so-

Dalhousie College Man the Speaker at Gathering of Women’s
Canadian Club Last Eveqing——ﬂe is Opposed to Present

System of Party Gevernme

nt.

’

There was a fairly large audience to

In beginning, the professor mentioned
that it was very appropriate to speak on
a gathering which had the patriotic ideals
of the Canadian Club. He said it was
curious the way in which Canadians look-
ed upon their: native land. So intensified
was their attitude, that they might well
be called idealists or sentimentalists in
this respect. Canada was not looked on
simply as a map but as a great and fruit-
ful country. She was spoken of as a
beautiful maiden standing on the threshold

churches were sending forth the call to
young men, to come forward and -assist
in building up the nation. Canada, he
said. had now a wonderful opportunity to
grow in the direction of nationhood. But
in reiigion, law, art, letters, what great
idea had she contributed to the world’s
progress and civilization? Were they not,
he asked, in spite of their bigness, behind
many a smaller nation? !

As Canada stood on the threshold of |
nationhood she hed many advantages to!
help her forward. She was free from the|
military problems of Europe and the race|
And more-

forever precluded the very existence
of the problem of the unemployed, thus
banisking the idle, the shiftless and the
weak unhealthy races of the south.

The question was, he said, how could
Canadians best take ‘advantage of the op-
portunity?’ First, he said, by bulding
up a strong, healthy race of boys and girls.
This certainly could #ot be done in the
present unhealthy, unsanitary and un-
ventilated school rooms, found so often
in city schools. Thg" question of play-
grounds in the cities should receive earn-
est consideration. Mbdern education too
should be considered; and such a national
scheme of a common consensus of opinion
on primary and higher education be
evolved as should place the education of
Canada on a par with that of Germany.

Another thing which was worthy of
much thought, was ‘pational courtesy,
While the nineteenth'century had done a
great work in building up democracy, it
had also undermined and to a great extent

-| atiow your gray hairs to make

The terrible calamity which has befallen |/
them has awakened wide spread sympathy,

The little daughter of Fred Allen was
burned here a few days ago while playing
with a grass fire. She died from her in-
juries today. The death of four children
trom fire in one day has cast a gloom over
the community. i

KEEP LOOKING YOUNG.

Do not

you old leoking. Gray haired
acople are baek numbers. Do

a0t be one.
The use of

Hay<flof] i

anently restore the
or faded

will perm

routhfal color to gr
tnir, 1o matier how old you are.
A ill keep you looking young,

iceling ¥ . Will give you
: beautiful head of
.veryone will admire.

less, ‘takes out the corn, cures in one day.

said, under the present system men went
to Ottawa with no other purpose than to
tear each other’s chardacters to pieces.

In closing he said that if Canada wished |

to be truly great she must contribute
some great ideal in the training of the
child, in education, jin business honesty,

{or in legislation to:the world’s progress,

and this would be far better than being
the world’s granary. =

A vote of thanks was tendered to the
speaker, moved by Mrs. E. A. Smith, and
seconded by Mrs, T. H. Bullock. A solo
was then sung by Fred McKean, after

FINISHED HIS WORK ;
THEN DRANK POISON

Charles R. Cutts City Editor of
the Lynn ltem Committed Sui-
cide Last Night

Lynn, Mass.,, May 4—Charles R. Cutts:
city editor of the Daily Evening Item,
took his own life by drinking cyanide of
potaseium at his residence in Swampscott
tonight. The cause of his act is a mystery
to his friends. He was a man of sunny,

Ijovia! temperament and today attended to

his newspaper duties as usual, seeming to
be in his customary good spirite.

This evening about 6 o’clock, the servant
at his home found him dying in his room
from the poison which he had taken.

Mr. Cutts was 37 years old and a native
of this city.

LUMBAGO VICTIM
GIVES GOOD ADVICE

Tells of a Wonderful Remedy That
Brought Him Hezith and Comfort.

The man whose back is lame and sore
can’t afford to trifle with the hundred
and one so-called cures for lumbago. He
needs a powerful, penetrating pain de-
stroying liniment—one that will quickly
sink into all the tendons and muscles—
such a liniment is “Nerviline,” which acts
like lightping. Right to the spot it goes,
carrying healing, soothing properties to
the nerves and muscles that cause all the
pain.

“When my back was so painful that !
couldn’t turn in bed, when rubbing hot
irons over my back failed to ease, when
I cried aloud with agonizing twinges— ihen
it was that I used Nerviline and got quick
relief and was ultimately cured. There is
something in Nerviline that isn’t to be
found in other liniments. Its power over

Beware of substitutes for ‘‘Putnam’s,”
| which is the best.

 ANOTHER MAN WHO
“GREASED THE COP”|

More Evidence ot Police Graft

mission

roval commission today an ex-barkeeper
named Simoneau, testified that when tend-
ing bar for a saloon on St. Lawrence
street, he had been in the habit of pay-
ing Constables Benoit and Cantin $10 a
week protection money for the privilege
of selling liquor on Sundays without be-

ing reported, and that he had given Chief
Campeau affidavit to this effect.

that the matter had been brought to his
attention, but that both constables de-
! nied having been paid in this way. 1t
|came to a question of veracity between
Simoneau, who was a paid spy for the
saloon men, and the constables, and he
preferred to take the latter’s word, but
as a precaution had changed their beat.
{ With regard to the dropping of ae-
{ tions against the accused saloon men,
{ Chief Campeau implicated other civic of-
| ficials as having influenced him in the
matter, mentioning Ex-Ald. Walsh, Tan-
| sey and Deserres and Ald. Seguine. He,
{ however, declared that he had acted as
i he thought best in the interests of the
! eity.

ness is in the air, out of doors and in-
doors, under the table, in the closet, and
even on the bookshelf, ready to spring
upon you at every. opportunity. To escape
him one must de¢ide most irrevocably %o
get right up out of that comfortable chair
and get busy with anything, just so it is

‘| harken to it is denying herself much

| is Unearthed By Montreal Com- | opp » Fimes Daily Puzzle Picture

Chief Campeau was called and stated '

pain and its facility for sinking into the H AD TO EMPTY THE

The Canadian Fairbanks Co., Ltd.

58 Water Street

‘A Lazy Sunday Morning

feels his influence. A Sunday indoors is
bad for the children, bad for the home-
keeper and doubly bad for the man of
the house, who has but this one day in
the week for out-of-door exercise. If but

Now is the time when the germ of lazi-

cursion in the country, the rest are more
than willing to follow. It need not be an
something. i ; :
The average housekeeper feéls this de-
gire to rest and take it easy" every ‘day
at this season—but more keenly on Sun-
day mornings, when:her week’s labors are
over and everyone else is resting. Even
her husband, who isually rushes off to
the office with a vim, is apparently un-
able to do anything' but sprawl in the |
easy chair and leisurély pursue the morn-
ing papers. A late breakfeast and its
drowsy effect make the house seem the

hour; or so to walk. Ewven & short: while

utes every child has begged to be taken
along, before they leave, the man of the
house has more likely than not concluded
that he, too, will go—if he only doesn’t
have to dress up for it. Once the habit is
begun, its beneficial qualities are apparent,
and the =leepy, lazy, unhealthy Sundags
indoors become a thing of the past

every housekecper needs these things sore-
ly. The call of the spring is sounding on
all sides, and the woman who refuses to

pleasure.

If but one member of the household is
content to spend the day in lounging
around indoors, the rest of the family

one member of the family starts an ex-: '

all day tramp.with boxes or baskets of
lunch to bother with, nor more. than .an':

spent in the open before church, or after,

OFFICERS ELECTED

At the semi annual meeting of Martelio
Lodge, 1. O. G. T., last evening the fol-
lowing were elected: Hunter Parsons, C.
T.; A. L. Estabrooks, V. T.; Fred A.
Christopher, R. 8.; L. B. B. Vaughan,
treasurer; Rev. J. Heaney, chaplain; Wm.
Myles, F. 8.; Kenneth L. Carletén, mar-
ghal; Thomas Brown, guardian; Charles
§. Mullin, sentinel; F. D. Robson, assist-

norously, and the silken screens swung
apart.

A strange hush fell on the ante-room
and extended to the larger salon as the
couple thus announced came forward from
between two lines of bowing lackeys, all
eyes upon them.

“Des Reves has certainly succeeded in
surprising us!” whispered a man at Quain-
tance’s right hand, and raised himslf on
tiptoe.

core of the sore parts is simply a marvel.'
TRAPS ON SUNDAY

After getting rid of the pain and whea 1/
Fisherv Overseer Belyea visited the vari-|

started back to work, of course I wore a |
Nerviline Porous Plaster over the weak |
spot. I have friends that use Nerviline for | ous fishing traps in the harbor on Sunday |
Rheumatism, Neuralgia and Sciatica. They | and found, it is said, many of the men;
all think abs I do that Nerviline is the | fishing contrary to law. It appears Lhats :
strongest, best and safest liniment made.” | from Thursday of last week the tides were | a 2 2 4
The above statement of F. R. Much~]ﬁo “neap” that the fishermen were un-i diie OnE BIR TR b
more, the well-tnown merchant of Green- | able to get their traps cleaned out and to!
ville, is ample proof that Nerviline can’t | have operated them as the law dirr-cts!
‘ i be beaten, try it yourself—but be sure the | would have allowea part of Thursday’s,|
ant R. S.; Miss Helen D. -Dunham, _1).1 dealers give you “Nerviline” only. Large | I'riday’s and Saturday’s catch to escape. |
M.; Geo. F. Ring, P. C. T. The meeting ' bottles, 25c. each. Under the circumstances Inspector Bel-|
was attended by many. Martello lodge has | yea after consulting with the police magis-
been organized only about six months and, Go>! I wonder wot dem words in bigjtrate, decided to take no action in the|
it is one of the strongest in the city type means?” 'mutter, l

I yearn not for an auto car
(My yearn’s in vain, alas!);

1 wish for something better far— i
A bazeball season pass.

(To be Continued.)

Find an enthusiast. |
ANSWER TC YESTERDAYS, PUZZLA i :
(Upside down, behind her.” ”

Benham—I think I will get a hair cut.
Mre. Benham—Thats right, dear; I
 would get it cut while I could.
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