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Tlere ten .minutes’ labor was conducted
swiftly with spade and  shovel and pres-
ently, had there been light enough, a
watcher -would bave seen a mound of
earth and stones removed from the face
of the knoll 4and a cunning door revealed
which opened entrance to a cavern hewn
out of the solid stone. Into this cavern
the negroes plunged, but presently re-
'« turned, bearing amongst them two long,

" dark and coffin-shaped objects with which
they etaggered to the water's edge. The
palanquin was now deposited, and the
Count’s faithful elaves helped him to em-
_ erge and tenderly assisted his steps to the
~ narrow line of surf that marked the
~beach. There he ocoupied himself for
gome time etooping over and playing with

the long dark coffins, always muttering | pel

vaguely to himself in a language which
none of his companions could understand,
for in the old man’s excitement he had re-
verted to his mother tongue and spoke
in Corsican. ;

At length he seemed satisfied, and at
his wonds the mutes pushed the coffins in-
to the eea, where they rested floating for
e moment, their noses peinting to the
yacht, whose broadside. was: presented to
the beach. Then with a slight whirring,
bubbling - sound they, started forwand of
themselves like things of  life, heading
through the ‘placid- water of the bay
straight for the unsuspecting vessel, but
awith an evar increasing epeed. The old
man uttered a sharp command and two
megroes at once caught him in their
arms and hurmied, followed pell-mell by
the rest into the cavern from which they
had recently abstracted the strange liv-
ing coffins.

The last to enter pulled to the door,
and they were thus shut-in together, as
in a sepulchre. Madame only ,stayed
without, but then the. Count was not
@ware of her presence at all. She quietly
moved towards the castle steps and com-
menced the ascent. But ghe did not go
far, she was wondering too fearfully what
those living coffins might do when they
ghould reach the Turkish vessel's side.

She had not long to wait before she
knew. The torpedoes must have struck
$he steamer almost simultaneously, for in
e moment two terrific explosions that
might svell have been a single sound, so
closely did one follow on the heels of the
other, resounded f the bay. Madame

w in a gleam of intense white light that
&ted scarce a second, the poor stricken
yacht plunge and shudder throughout her
Jength, in the same instant rise amidst a
Jeaping cataract of water and burst into
@ thousand blazing fragments; then black-
ness, blackness more deep and horrible
than any darkness she had ever known.
The silence that followed was broken by
the noise of dull and intermittent crashes,
the sounds of falling wreck. of falling hu-
man bodies. A mass of iron, half 'a ton

_in weight, ehocked almost at her feet,
grinding a pair of steps to pieces, then
rolling and rumbling to the sand. No-
thing touched her, but with a gasp of hor-
ror she fled up the eteps, up, up, never
stopping until the zome of light was
reached, for her soul was sick with ter-
ror and | ever her callous heart was seared
with something of remorse, for ghe knew
that her counsel had sent to
death half a hundred human beings.

She hurried to the Count’s library, an-
sious to drink and drown her fears with
wine.
bad just awakened

and drained it to the dregs.

Sense and memory returned to Francine
when she saw her enemy. Starting to her
feet, witha cry of almost joy she caught
up the knife which had failed of its mis-

sion before.
“Stop!” gasped Madame.
has been death enough tonight

1

But Francine raised the knife on high.
Madame shrieked out: “Stop, you fool;

he is dead, dead!” .
“Who is dead?’ demanded the girl.
“Jibaloff and all his men!”
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COUNTERSTROKE

By AMBROSE PRATT
~Author of ‘*Vigorous Daunt, Billionaire.”’

instant

There she found Francine who
from her swoon. and
was dazedly looking about her. - Scarcely
regarding the girl she caught up a glass
that rested fully charged upon the table

“Stop, there
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Madame hurried forward and seized her
by the shoulder. ‘Come quickly with me,”
she cried. “Father will presently return
and he will be dangerous, for he has
tasted blood. Come, come, I say; there
has been death enough tonight. Come,
let us hide from him. He is mad at times
like this.”
Francine, sick and still halffainting,
permitted herself to be dragged from the
room, entirely oblivious of the fact that
she was supported on the arm of her bit-
terest enemy, her father's murderess.

The Invasion of Attala.

Wihen Desire had been so rudely ex-
Jled ‘from the library by her father, the
Pasha Jibaloff, sheer physical pain drove
She limped down the corridor ubtering| denly & gl
to suppress, screame of agony. But when
the pain had in & measure subsided, the
spirit which ‘she had* unconsciously. in-

SAVING IS NOW. COME, see how well we back

her eyes, but ecarcely glancing

for the tunnel door was torn and bent

)mig‘ht penetrate to the castle and thus

for the time all thought from her mind.
sereams which her fortitude was unable |
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Careless of the comsequenoes, the excit-
ed girl hurried back to the boat-shed and
glammed the door behind her. Striking
a match, a scene of terrible wreckage met
at the

minatboutherdhegmveam'yoftwunph,

inwards like a crumpled shést of paper
and the dark pathway lay open to her
desires,  She was abliged to content her-
self with a supply-of candles, for the Jan-
tern and almost everything else in the
shed, including the electric a, pliances and
the silver boat itself, had been wwecked
to fragments by the nitro-glycerine.
Scarcely wasting a moment she entered
the tunnel and had ‘presently commenced
to climb. The way was known to her, but
in her perturbation she chose without no-
ticing a wrong pasage at the first parting
of roads, and some minutes were wasted
before ehe discovered her mistake. = Re-
tracing her steps, she feund at last' the
proper route and pressed on, already weary
and panting with exertion, but remorse-
less as death.

She came at last to the final cavern
chamber which she knew lay directly un-
rtmeabh the chateau. There her pre-
chutions commenced, for she knew that
each slightest sound she made would be-
come magnified by resounding echoes and

warn her prospective victim. Holding the
eandle on high, she dimly saw two flights
of steps leading spirally upwards from
the opposite wall, and with the utmost
care she prepared to cross the chamber.
She was already almost in the centre of
the cavern when a slight grating noise in
the darkness far overhead arrested her at-
tention, She glanced up, to catch sud-
am of light a hundred feet
above, to hear ‘a’ man’s wild shriek of
mortal fear; two fateful secon.. after-
wards there crashed at her very feet a
dark and dreadful substance, the rush of

herited from her maternal stook at last
asserted itself, and the long dormant hate
with whigh her father’'s constant brutal
treatment had inspired her awoke to life
and sudden vigor. She was a gentle and
pure hearted girl, ondinamilly of unusually
soft and placid disposition, but deep at
theart she possessed, in common with all
humen creatures, the matural instincts of
the savage and a determination ‘which
once sufficiently arouged was as potent
and msmorseless 3s the Count’s unnatural
lust for blood. :

Had Perigord or Cressingham discovered
her in such a mood, they would have
found a powerful instrument ready to
their bands for the instant demolition of
the inmer circdle of the Nihilists. The
sweet and tender humor which had ever
been her most distinguishing characteris-
tic had entirely disappeared, and ehe was
transferred into a being of fire and pas-
sion, no longer a girl, but a woman out-
raged beyond the bounds of resignation
and all decency, her heart alight with
anger and burning for revenge.

Desire wandered through the castle,
restless as a lost soul, seanching feverish-
ly for ehe knew not what. It is at such
moments as this that the Fates delight in
assisting the puppets whom their vagar-
jes control. Desire came upon a negro
servant lying sleeping at this -post. The
sight gave her a thrill, and like a flash of
lightning a long train of possibilities oc-
curred to her, for the man’s pistol had
alipped from his belt and lay idly on the
floor beside 'him.

She would take the pistol, make her
way into the network of tunnels under-
neath the island, and thence proceedto
the panel that opened on the gallery of
books above the lLibrary of her grandie-
ther. She knew the secret of the panel;
well, she would open it and lying perdu
on the floor deliberately ehoot her das-
tard father, and thus avenge herself for
the long series of insults which that night
had crowned, and also save the friend
she loved from shame, for Desire had
grown to love Miss Filliott with a paesion-
ate devotion.

Swiftly, noiselessly as a phantom, ghe
approached the negro and caught up the
pistol wathout disturbing him, then with
the speed of thought she glided from
the castle and approached thé boathouse.
Entering, she suddenly remembered that
the tunnel door was locked and she no
longer possessed the key to open it. But
she had thrown prudence to the winds.
She was a skilled chemist and meny ex-
plosives were in her charge. Choosing
a bottle from her laboratory, she quickly
and roughly manufactured an open bomb
of nitro-glycerine. Placing this at the

pitate its weight upon the fluid. Cauti-

about to resume their play.

“My God!” Her hand fell to her side.

(Sore Lungs

there is nothing its equal for coughs, colds in the chest, bronchitis, hoarse-

, sore lungs, weak throats, and weak lungs. Doctors telis us the same
W: have no u:nul We u}nm}

Ask your doctor about it.

We want everybody who has a hard
cold in the chest to use Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral. Our long experi-
ence with it, over sixty years, tells
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foot of the iron door, she balanced above
it a heavy block of iron with a cord at-| 4 4 5rrible
tached which she could release and preei-| i3 . cpecies of compe

ously retiring for a dictance without the ,
ohed she pulled the cord and instantly an | >°
explosion like the noiseofa muffled gun
sounded dully thmough the silence of the
night. It was this noise whi-h had start-
led the Count and Jibaloff as they were

whose fall extingtished the light she ear-
[ried.
I There ensued a repetition of the queer
| grating sound she had heard at first, then
'a leaden silence and an awful gloom that
weighed upon the senses like a pall.

Desire felt by instinct that ghe was not
alone, and a chill of terror held her spell-
bound and breathless for a long, frightful
_moment, during which iey fingers seemed
to twine round her body like thin cur-
vents of coldest’ air, clutching at her heart
and making her flesh creep, her very soul
'turn sick and shuddering.

With courage born of desperation, she
struck a match at last, and the fitful
gleaming of the vesta showed her the
form of a mangled sorpse lying on the
! rocky ground scarce a yard away, crush-
d and battered almost out of human
Desire became conscious of a
f pity. Relighting her candle,
ces beside the body,
iand with trembling hands tried to feel if
any spark of life remained. A moment’s
| examination asured her that death had ir-
revocably claimed a. vietim, and the girl
slowly turned to the man’s face in order
|that she might ascertain whom the vie-
| tim was.

She saw, and saw too that her hands
'and feet were stained and dabbled with
{her own father’s blood. All thoughts of
|anger and revenge faded quickly from her
soul, and with a sharp revulsion of feel-
ing came horror and remorse. She had in-
ife'nded to kill her father, and had ?rovi‘
! dence allowed it another few minutes

made her a parricide, but con-
she

1

L -
| semblance.
! sentiment o
she fell on her kn

. would have

|fronted with her father’s corpse,
|could only think of the hopelessnes, the
' unutterable solemnity and terminality of

ed, blood-bespangled,

death. This mangl :
ater than a min-

shapeless thing had no 1
ute since been a living, breathing man, a
creature powerful for evil. who had rob-
bed many better men of life and only
half an hour ago brutally assaulted her.

-Now, he was either nothing or else-
\where, for the patch of ensanguine bones
'and dust which his epirit had once ten-
anted was not/her father—only a mass of
matter inert and helpless, but matter be-
fore which life was constrained to pause
'in awestruck silence, and passion involun-
!tarily halted in dismay.
1 Desire had never fainted in her life and
!¢he knew nothing of hysteria, for the is-
land of Attala was visited only by health-
giving breezes, and she was
almost as a man, but the horrid happen-
ings of the past hour had overstrained be:r
nerves, and it was with the utmost diffi-
[culty that she tore herself from
' gloomy cavern.
a thing of mys
appearance
lling fascination.
She stumbled from the c‘mm']_wer,
step, her glances ever fleeting

| against her will,

| the thing ghe h

| power to work

yet she had not properly escaped.
(To be continued.)

A meeting of the commssloners of the

day afternoon
made up the
yet no superintenden

business of the session.

strong
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Her father’s corpse was
tery whose ghostly stillness
attracted Ther

step
back
and when at last she

reached the tunnel and the cave was left
hough she had nar-

her harm, and that even

Genera) Public Hospital was held yester-
The passing,of accounis
As
t has been appointed
and the position

B AUNROR AR AR
\\\w&\\‘.\\\\\\_\ N

*skeleton” bodices,
for wear with a broadeloth coat and ekirt.
‘The one illustrated’ was of apricot color

THE IMPORTANT
ANNOUNCEMENT

Of The Metropolitan Life In- |
surance Co=--New Policies
for 1907. '

Wihat is in many respects the most in-
forming and signficant paper issued by
any life insuranee. company during the
present year nas jmg‘a.ppeated over the
signature of Joha R. Hegeman, President
of the Metropolitan Life. While the com-
munication is addrgssed to the Company’s
agents and is in the nature of a review
and announcément covering matters chief-
ly ingeresting to ‘the field force, it de-
perves attentive reading by every one who
holds or intends to secure a life insur-
ance policy. !
It appears that the Metropolitan Life
has for some tume been engaged in the
preparation of new “mortality tables”
based upon its own experience. By com-
parison of given periods in recent years
with corresponding periods in former
yeans, back to 1800, the fact s established
that among the Company’s policy-holders
there has been sufficient improvement in
mortaﬂity (that is, e smaller average off
deaths at various.ages) to warrant certain
changes affecting future premiums and;
benefits, all directly in the interest of
those insured- in the Company. With |
characteristic thoroughness and frankness
ﬂlyese results and changes are .gpecified in
minute detail, not put forth as “esti-
j mates” or vagne promises. \ )
Their significance to the insuring pub-
lic is a veduction in the pmice of insurance
in. the Industrial Depamtment, and
through a readjustment of rates of com-
miesions to agents, a reduction of pre-
miums charged in the Ordinary Depart-
ment, !
Concerning the policies 1o be issued in
1907 this information is givem:

“Our new policies will be found most
attractive in form and even more attrac-|
tive in substance. They contain all of|
the advantages and concessions which we
can afford to give and which the public
have the right to expect. The surrender
values will be found to be gemerous and

surance, paid-up insurance and cas:h.‘
They are the standard forms of the New
York Department the work of experts
which hae legislative approval. They are
as plain to the understanding as they can
be made. We have discontinued meany
'pdan_s as unnecessary. We ~shall iesue
Ordinary Life, Limited Payment, Endow-
ment and Term plans, and we have ap-|
plied for permission, and hope to Jssue
in addition three plans which the public
have stamped with their approval —
namely, the Optional Life or Endow-
ment, under a new name, the Modified
Endowment with Life @ption; the Guar-
anteed Dividend, also under a new and
more descriptive name, the Guaranteed
Increased Endowment; and the Reduced
Premium Life under its new name, Life
with Reduced Premium after 20 years.”
One noteworthy passage relates to the
Company’s liberal policy of distributing
dividends and benefits not contemplated
in its contracts with policy/holders. Presi-
dent Hegeman asks his agents to note
that “This year the ‘Company has been
disbursing the enormous sum of about two
millions of dollars in voluntary dividends
upon non-participating Industrial policies,
bringing the total amount of umpromised
dividends in twelve years to about ten
millions of dollans to Industrial policy-
holders in the form of dividends on prem-
jums, dividends on’ death claims and in-
creases of henefits upon existing policies.”
He adds: ‘“We have been enabled to ac-
complish this work all these years by
steady improvements in business methods,
by steady extensions of business territory,
by steady additions to insurance in force,
by watchfulpess in writing and taking care

behind she felt as t a t '
rowly avoided some monstrous evil, that|of business, resulting in a decreasing death
t ad deserted was full of rate. decreasing lanse rate and decreasing

axpense rate, These improvements we
have announced to you from year to year,
but perhaps from this very fact—their
gradual, steady progressiveness—you have
failed to grasp their full significance. ! Yet
year by year we have told you our aim—
to reduce expenses, to improve the death
rate, to better the policies, to distribute
the surplus, so that each year a larger
proportionate amount ecould be returned

>

to fill the new office,
will mot be filled until the new year.
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"Those comfortable coafs that depend
upon a furry lining for their warmth are

FUR-LINED COATS ARE SMART FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS,

cloth furnishes the outside, a yoke over
the shoulders being elongated in tab fash-

WAIST OF OHIFFON BROADCLOTH AND LACE.
This design shows ome of the popular| the waist was a shade darker than the
which are go useful | broadeloth.

The underbodice was of

in high favor for the little maids, who are
supposed to spend the greater part of
their walking hours out of doors, no mat-
ter how cold the weather may be. Ewven
on the bitterest days the parks and
equares in New York are filled with chil-
dren, who run and play and ghout, des-
pite the fact that the thermometer is
around ‘or even below the freezing paint.

ion in the centre, and handsome buttons
uwsed to its adornment, Deep pleats are
made either side of this tab affair, those
well pressed to the hem, so that the skirt
part is sufficiently full to set well. The
sleeve is large and puffy to accommodate
the warm lining. = The present cmaze for

collar and tiny yoke that are done in
white cloth, trimmed in plain lines with
narrow black velvet ribbon of almost bebe

elaboration is met in the smart upstanding”,

cream white all-over lace over a white
tafieta, veiled with chiffon.
cloth, the braiding being done in narrow iﬁ lace m lined ::irﬂh the ﬂhinnelré
The velvet on| Wwhite mousseline, 0

silk soutache to, match.

| with the exception of two, that in the

' September ‘equalled that of September,

take the optional forms of extended in- |5
! parison—June to

i must be remembered by more than 3,000
1
]

. tire paper is commended as an educational

{

The yoke

any ordinary brands.

Montreal.

tionate amount used in expenses.”

He goes on to say that although the
year is not ended, the records show from
July Ist to date (December 1st), that the
Company’s increase of Industrial business
exceeded the increase of any previous year

Ordinary Life Department the business of

1905, while October and November show-
ed a large increase, and December “prom-
ises to be a record-breaker.” Further he

ye:
“Taking the last six months for com-
November, inclusive—
you wrote more Ordinary than ever was
written by the Company in the wcorre-
sponding months, and exceeded 1905 by
over six millions and a half, and this it

ess men.”

Other matters discussed in the announce-
ment are no less interesting than those
referred to in this brief review. The en-

and timely contribution to insurance liter-
ature. \

HIS WEALTH COULD

Alex. Cassatt, Multi-Millionaire
and President of Pennsyl-
vania Ry. Died Suddenly
Yesterday.

ston Cassatt, presicgent of the Pennsylvan-
ia Railroad Company, died suddenly at his
! residence in this city today. Mr. Cassatt,

iwho was a little more than sixty-seven |

| years of age, was stricken with heart dis-

"ease shortly before 1 o’clock and died be-!
'low voyager is his confidential agent, Mr.

fore assistance could be given him. He was
a victim of an acute heart attack, known
i professionally as ‘“‘the Stokes-Adams-Sym-
drome.”

"Phere is o hint of the fur lining that maies
the coat of the picture so comfortable in
wear, permitted to appear on

A deep, rich shade of dahlia

the time the wheat enters the mill until the flour reaches the cook it is

untouched by human hands.
grinding, Whilst the flour is sifted, time after time,
in order to remove the smallest impurities.

These processes render
t6 use, and insure better results on Baking Day than can be obtained with

Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Limited.

NOT PROLONG LIFE

Philadelphia, Dec. 28.-—Alexander John-,

width, This same clever touch appeamrs
as a cuff top on the sleeve, adding an ex-
tra touch of dressiness to what -alveady

the outside.
wae a sufficiently handsome model.

red broad-

The Pure Food Movement

{s very strong in Canada today. In no article
of diet is purity so important as in flour, for
flour is the basis of more than half your food.
. It is your duty, therefore, to see to it that the
flour you use is pure. ;
“FIVE ROSES” FLQUR Is made: by a
proceés which insures absolute purity. From

The grain itself is thoroughly cleansed before
through the finest silk cloth,

“FIVE ROSES” an easy and satisfactory flour

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.

i st- .'Ohm u“ w‘.

. ¢ Competition Is the life of
King Edward Vil. $cotoh.”

Why ? Beocause upon tasting it and comparing it

with other brands upon the market it is found to
be Supetior in Quality. Cebe

(rettan

Distillers, Argyleshire.

el
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ters in conneotion with the vessel which
was abandoned and burned at sea. P. W.
Thomeon said last night the insurance

LORD STRATHCONA
COMING TO ST. JOHN

He Sailed From England on
Empress of Britain.

‘Montreal ,Dec. 28—The Star’s London
cable says: Lord Strathcona left London
this morning in the best of health to em-
bark on the Empres sof Britain. A fel-

Abbeys
Effer- S al-t

vescent

is a regular family doctor.

Garson.
Lady Strathcona and Dr. and Mrs. How-
ard bade him farewell at the Eastern sta-

Though Mr. Cassatt’s death was entire-
ly unexpected, he had besn in ill health
for nearly a year. His condition was ag-
gravated by an attack of whooping cough,
which he contracte! from his grandchil-
dren while at Bar Hurbor in September.
He never entiraly recovered from the ef-
focts of this, and when he returned to

Philadelphia,he remained for several weeks business is fairly quiet.

at his country home in Haverford before
he resumed his duties in connection with

: the management of the railroad and its| Steamship
to policy-holders and a smaller proner- allied interests.

When the stomach gets
upset—bowels irregular—
appetite fickle—sleep
broken — headaches fre-

tion. He expects to return in a month's
time. Strong pressure was brought to
bear to induce him to await less inclem-
ent weather, for England is almost snow-
' bound just mow, but.Lord Strathcona re-
!plied that his Canadian visit was some]

|time overdue, and he must go now when quent—-—ABBEY’S SALT
| parliament stands prorogued and official| _ - 6l
o is the prescription that
A meeting of the shareholders of | the ERIES: om
Nemea Company was he]/i':l in
to wind up/mat-| At

Rothesay last evening

Druu!sts, . 25¢. and 60c. a bot?’

i

money was divided among those interestsg
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