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A Peislan h the mathet-place
Louged for, and v touk b
wien
Yex, ha was but & common vase,
Such ihways dre ihe ways of men !

ne, o

Onev his, the brown bird pleased him

Almost he wished 1t would tahe wing
He loosed the cage doot, and foigot
The dark, unsinging, lonely thing
Night came, and touched with wind

and dew
(Alone there In the dim mooushine)
A rose that at the window grew—
And, oh, that sudden »oug dvine!

His childien started from thelr sieep,
Thelr Orlent eyes with rapture 1it,

Thelr pale young muther hid to we p,
Thelr father dfd not cate a whit,

¢ only heard the Impassiored wail
H;‘mm)nm small prison over).ye«d‘
“my wren is but a nightingaie !

I'{} wring its noisy throat ' he said
—Sarah Platt in the Centuiy.
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“Max " 1% not my name, neither was
it my father's name, or the name of
any of my 1elatives, but everybely
ealls me “ Max " The name was
tacked un ne by one of my chums at
college, and has clung to me ever
since. The chwm in questicn always
fmagined that I bore a very stiong
regemblance to the fll-fated Emperor
Maximilian of Mexico, especlally as I
ported my bemd in the centre, and it
was tow coloured like the poor moi-
srch’s, T use the past tense *was
advigedly, because I have no bem"d
now. I shave cloge-—very close I'll

you why.

te’ll!n:;o )‘cal'ya,t(ar I was graduated I
started out with the intention of dolmf
Furope pretty extenslvely; at any
rate, T was determinel to see ¢he best
of it, but I did not. *“ Man proposes,
Ged disposes,” and works In a most
mysterious way Hiz wonders to per-
torm, and tho wonder is that I'm alive.
1 came very near jolning the major-
fty, and all because I had a blonde
%eard of rather uncomnon hue, “nml
answered to the name of “MMax

The thiee or four days prior to leav-
ing New York I spent in viewmng the
olty generally, and poking myself into
out-of-the-way corners where T could
sec new phases of life, and gain some
fittle knowledice of how the other half
lives—er dles; for the difference 18 rot
so great as one would Imagine. :
spent a great deal of my time among
the shippiag, which was rank with the
odor of piteh and full of noise and

aceo.
m“;ho story of my baard can be told
in three chapters, and the scene opens
on a dark, dreary, wet October morn-
ing In the vicinity of ‘Pler 304.

Between the showers I had wander-
«d into a dirty little saloon clo?e t‘:
the water's edge, where tho bom;pr‘

ted p

?»:'e: the roof, and one had to dod:l:e
around the dolphin striker to get In
at the door. The bar was not very
pretentious; half a dozen oottles cox;l-
prised all the stock in sight, and the
Deer cooler consist2d of an old saw-
horse, nothing more. The floor \v:s
1cally cleaner than the rest of 't c
bullding, for it had been well swept
and sprinkled with cedar sawdust,
which gave it an odor not auogethe:
unpleasant. In the space in tront o
the tar were three ymall round tables,
at one of which a group of Irish
stevedores was engnged in a game of
“geven up”: at another a drunken
man was sprawling over the table fast
agleep. ‘The othar table was unoccu-
pied, so T drew up o rickety chair and
elte to do I watchel the card players,
and was thus occupled when I felt a
zat down. For want of something
slight tap on my arm, and turning
Gulckly, found myself confronted wy
an old and feehble man of probably 63
or 70 years of age, and 0 doubled up
as to appear no taller than the table.

As T looked at uim with surprise he
leaned his head toward me, but seem-
ed to keep his eyes riveted on the floor,
and whispered very distinetly, “Max.”

To hear my nickname mentioned at
such a time and place, and by such an
in¢ividual caused me to start with un-
fefgned i an
actlon on my part that was not lost
on the old man, who with evident
gratlieatisn rubbed his bony hands to-
gother, and with a plte bow said,
“Cart horse!"

Jan you imaglae my surprise ? If
su can number the grains of sand on
ae ghore, you can; not otherwlse. My
Auprise was so intense that It appear-
ed 1b-be contaglous, for the card play-
<rs ralsed their eyes from their Jame
and_lcoked at us, while one remarked :
*Hello, Old Froggy has found a
and 4he quartet laughed aloud,
wklie the old man, with a quick glance
at me, hissed *Sacre-c1” and ambled
as quickly as pessible vut  Into  the
atreet.
Without wishing to appsar {n any
oy, I followed, but “ Froggy” was
wf0e. and the “cart horse™ was still
an wnknown quantity.

1 had .crossed the ocean and had
been several weeks In London when
the cvents that transplred In Chapter
1L of the story of my beard took
place. I kad heen to the Botnuleal
Gardens In Regent's Park, and was
welking stowly around thie inner circle
in the dlrectlon of Primrose Hill when
my attention was directed-to & crowd
tkat had gathered on the banks of the
orramental water. It was a public
meeting of some kind, for a young
man cf herculean duild and German
accent was standing on & scat and. ex-
torting in .a most fervent mauner,
while frequent shouts and® bursts of
epriause testifled that many at-ldast
“of hia heaters woro in sympathy with
him,

As I listened to the logic and ' rhe~
‘terla 8t this ardent Alseiplé of “Heer:

ALY 18 e L on i pan that Wwere i ted
o me So tense was the gaze of
the unknown that 1 abnost el it in
Hueace, and certainly felt no xmall d -
sree of uneasiness when I neotieed that
the owner of those  eyes  was fully
whare of my embatassment 1 did oy
move 1 could not It recmied on
though 1 was chalned to  the sput,
While my sevis edged through the
crond to iy akde  Eyven then I dld not
move, for [ was tranafived, ag it were
ter, gazivg Alteetly in omy face, wa.
one of the most Leautiful women 1 had
ever seen i omy Nie~lovely enough 1o
Pave mads an angel stand still,

She was about 22 or 23 yems of age,
of divine mold, and dmrk as Frebus,
with a fac» suech as Raphael would
have chosen for Madonna, and a form
that thalled that of the Veuus of Milo
And then hete was a volce, soft and
slivery as the lute of the dawn. 1 did
not hesr much of it, for at its fhst aec-
conts my eenges reeled, and for the
nenece 1 was bereft of 1cassn Tt sini-
yiv caid, * Max '-—Cart [lorse”

How long I m‘ght have stood there
Witk those cabalistio words ringing in
my ears, goodness only knouww, but a
cartfage, with conchman and footman
in scarlet Hvelles passed slowly by, and
the ctowd broke to get a glimpse of Al
vxandia, England  ature Queen, as
she rode by in all her stately lovellness

But what was that noise » What was
it 2 It wasz like the muimur of a pents
up torrent, the moan of a captive
breeze It was the effcrt to suppress &
cheer that welled up from all hearts,
but which, In that crowd, at Jeast, must
be kept down at all hazards. And with
an effort they managed to succeed, for
anarchists do not favour royalty with
#ny tokens of approval--certatnly not.

That night as I sat in the Alhambra
in  Lelcester square, lHstening to
Rivlerce’s band, T courd not refrain from
cogitating over the events of the day,
with speclal reference to that ethereal
vision in the park, and even as I did
80, Ustening to some * Dreamland
Faces” waltz, 1 heard once sgain my

name, as though it were whispered
through the afr, ‘Max! Max ' and
then the ponderous addenda, * Cart

Horse.”

Thete at one of the small marble
tables, within twenty fect of me, =at
the girl 1 had seen that afternoon in the
park talking to the orator of that aus-
plefous ocenslon, and between them sat
& little wizened old man, whom I re-
cognized In an instant as my friend
from * Pler 304, New York"

That their eyes were fastened upon
me [ was certain, though I could not, l
“for some inexplicable reason, look to-
ward them, aad as I wadked slowly
away the band struck up “There'll
Come a 'Wime Some Day,” and I felt
that the sooner it came the better, for
matters were certainly beglnning to
assume a most Interesting phase,

My rooms in Paris were a 43 Rue de
Rivoli, & very quiet place, where onn
could always find some person who
spoke English, an  which was virtually
in the centre of Paris, as we forelgners
know 1t. T had spent several weeks
most pleasantly, and had almost de-
clded to leave for Marseilles, when one
morning I noticed in Le Temps an
announcement of a fete chawpetre at
Mont Valerian, nnz f8 that was some-
thing that I had yet to sec—an “al
fresco ” Paristan pienic—I made up my
mind to attend. It was & grand aftalr,
for the benefit of something or some-
body, I forget which, but everybody
and his wife was there,

Unless you have seen the grisette's
hoilday you have not seen Parfs. You
nay have seen Cremorne or Mablle, or
may be old enough to remember Vaux-
hall, but unless you have attended a
regular under-thc-trees Jupanese lan-
tern fete in Paris you might just as
well have omitted the Louvre or Tull- '
eries~you have not seen the Frenche
man at home.

We were enfoyirg a quiet, cool bottle
of Rolderer when we wero startled by
hearing two pistol shots In the carriage
drive near us, and we found ourselves
In the midst of & crowd of people wild
With excitement. General Tourbeloff,
chief of the Russian secrot service In
Faris, had been assassinated while re-
tuning trom a niceting at the embas-
8y. The assussin had escaped, In fact,
Tv vne appeared to have seen him, but
the gendarmes had a woman in cus-
tody. 1 menaged to get near enough
t0 see lier face, and I shall aever forget
i, it was «o beautinil, She 8aw me
at the same Instant that 1 saw her,
and in & volee without a tremor, clear
as a bell, shouted, with an alr of bra-
vado i~ La Liberte! La Liberte !
and then, tumning directly to me, ut-
tereq once more those terrible words,
“Max! Cart Horse!” and the next
mament I was a prisoner.

TEkree gendarmes in uniform, and as
many more in muftl, séized me from
alt sides, and In an Instant I was help-
less, being held as firmly as a (ly in a
splder's web. Remonstrance was use-
lese. They could not understand Eng-
Hsh, and T knew but little Fiench, but
1 understood encupl:i th know that I
was held as an accomaplice of the aseaz-
4in T further leatned that the clrcum-
stantlal evidénee was dead against me.
It was a clear case, and nothing but
the guillotine or galleys coula explate
my crime.  And, to make matters
worse, as I was Leing hurried ‘away to
the office of the prefect uf police, I saw

)
tin

Grod s veaing " n plain Anglo-Saxon
The vt was 4 wedium-sized man,
wih dak hale aml moustache, and a
Gutek, restless may eye that gave him
Talier a shistar expression—so much
B0, In fact, thac [ was confldent that 1
had met the man befoie, but could not
tell whete,

Ax he entercd the aparimont some one
outside passed I & small stool, upon
Which he soated himeelf, and, after

100KIng we xquanely iy the tace for full
« mnute, azhed —‘ When did  you
“uve New Yok ° The question

biought with it 2 r1ay of Jight and hope,
for here, at least, was o man who knew
Aon «thing about me, and it might be
the beginning of the end.

T replicd in detafl, giving all the in-
formation deshied, while my interro-
Rator apepared to be taking volumin-
ous mental notes  Then he asked :—
“ Where's La Fontalne ™

Not knowing, I could not say, and
the rext quertion  was .~ Where's
T oonty-Six 7

I was agun ut a loss to ai{ord my
vislhor anv satisfaction, and told him
*0an the most earnest manner possible,
1 smiled broadly as he shook his heaq,
end gently remaiked. “Cart  Hoige,
Youre 1 dandy.”

I had certainly heard that voice be-
fars, but could not recall where, so
1 ashel fn the most mnccent man-
ner poscble, * Whate have I scen you
hefore »

“Ha' ha' Capitaily done,” «ald the
visitor, iu evident glee, “you 1emind
me of Filetcher In ‘Don  Caesar.
Yowre excellent, 'non my soul, you
212, and he laughad outright

Was he crazy, or was I, or both ?
And as I stood pondering over the
question, my friend jumyed up, slapped
me on the back, and, saytug “ Capital!
Capital 1" left the apartment and
sloirmed the door. X
Then I was alone simin for awhits,
alout an hour probably, when the
door opened again, and In came two
officers in uniform and a gentleman
In clvillan’s walking dress  The vigl-
tors howed politely, and I returned the
salute, and to my delight oue of them
asked in English, “We have come to
gee If we can do anythurg  for you
With whom would you to con-
sult 7"

Taeplied vehemently that I wax re-
markably anxfous to consult with any-
body who could tell me why 1 had
been deprived of my lberty and who
could point out the best method, the
most expeditious  plan, of regalning
it.

I was then told that there was a
Oliect clalm of evidence against me.
I was an acomplice of the assassin
of General ‘Tourbeloft, known {n Lon-
don, Parls, New York and Berlln as
* Number Fourteen,” or, as they say

French, “ Quatorze.”

Here was one mystery exploded at
ory rate. Cart Horse” or “Qua-
torze” meant *fourteen,” but what
the devil did all the rest of it mean ?
For the life of me I could not make
put. I then told my story. 1t was
carefully and, atteatively listened to,
ond many notes taken. At the con-
clusion, after I had gone over dates
and events for the prec ding six
mcrths, many questions were asked
me, and my replles greatly interested
my visitors.

At length the gentlemen in plain
clothes rose, walked to the doar of the
rcom, and tapped four times londly
upon it. In a few moinents the man
who had first visited me appeared,
and, bowing to those present, awaited
instructions.  One of the officers in
uniform then asked him, “Are you
sure you are right 7’ and he at once
replied :—“ Yes, 1 am confident.”

“Where dld you sce him last 2
“In Regent's Park, London, al an
5t i when coun~
seled the very act that has just been
committed.”

* Where dfd you see him hefore that
time 2°

“In New York, at
aive, on Pler 304"
“Who wag with him

Chirls Kuttz's
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X There are men' who

imagine that out.door

work i8 a sovereign

# cure for all ills. They

work ke slaves at their
business, take if

insuffi.
cient time to rest and

sleep, and abuse
N\ and neglect their

health in every
way. ‘Then, when
they break down,
they keep ‘on'just
us before; except
that in additionto*
their usual work;
they go out ‘every
€6+ day and spade at
little in their ge.
dens, or try to
imitate Mr, zlad-
stone by cutting’
d‘n:wn ; a t::‘? or’
chopping the fam«
ily erwood

. A more ridiculous method of curing a’

man who is «w ring from nervous exhaus.
tion and is threatened with nervous pros.
tration could not be well conceived, A'man’
who has overworked does not need more
work, but less workqgand more.rest. The
man who has lost his appetite needs sotne.
thing to restore it,  The man whose nerves
are shattered needs something to tonc and
strenathen them.  Get thie nerves right and
sound, and rcfm.\h{ng slce? will foltow, A
man who slecps wuil and cats and
digests and assimilates his foor wi; 3
remain ilt N

Tu cases of tths kind Dr.'Pisrce’s Golden
Medical Didcovery goes to ed rock—to”
first causes. It Creates 2 hearty ap ctite;
it makes the digestion and assimilation
perfect, it invigorates the Hver; it purifie:
the blood and ‘hlls it with thlc life-glving

2

my late an In " girl,
struggling In the hands of the crowd.

I was, after several Interviews and |
examinations, taken to a small room
that looked lke & ward In a private
hospital or asylum, It a8 about’
swelve feet square, with véry high cell-
Ing, and was lighted by & skylight from
the robm. No chance of escapink’
anywhore, 1 seated myselt on the cot
with which-the placo was supplied; aad

of the food. It builds up new
flesh, new muscle arid new nerve fibres, Tt
18 ad unfailing cure for nervons exhaustion
and ‘nervous Fro.suaﬂo.n, and the best of
all niddicines for overworked tien and wo-.
mer,  An honest drugglst won't vrge an
inferior_substitute upon you, thereby in-
sultftig your intclligence.

Itis d dealer’s busincss to 3¢l you what
yout ask for=—not What hie prefers for selish
profit’s sake to aell, ;o0
o iR From o poliacieg mlp

"suffers from"slow polsoning, T
Pierce's Dleashnt. Pelloty euter cénatipa.

was wonddring” what on eatth would;
happen-next, whedt thoddor was‘open=-.

-cind ‘denleu.x‘ll'th‘eu.

i e
tion:  One little * Pellet ' is A gentle suxa-.
tive, and twa n, mild cathartic. -All medie

Well
Deserved
Recognition

From
4000

it
Cures
All
Blood
Diseases

Canadians

KOOTENLY CURE, $1.00 per bottle, & for $5.003 from

your druggtst, or direct from

The £ 8, RYCKMAN MEDICINE CO,, Limited,

Hnmilios, Ont.
Chnrt Book Free on Application,
KOOTENAY PILLS, which alvo contain the
““New Ingredient,” nre & sure cure or
Headache, Bitlonsness and
Conrtipnilon,

PRICE 25 CENTS, mailed
to Any nddress,

Doctors
Barristers

Clergymen

Ryckman’s
Kootenay
Cure

It
Cures
All
Kidney
Troubles‘

PURIFY YOUR BLOOD

“Freggy La Fontalne and then,
terning to me, he sald, “ That's true,
fen’t it, Max. You remember seeing
me playing eards In Kurtz's saloon in
New York when you mit Froggy 7"
And fhen I recognlzed the man, and
replled In  a half-ddved, mechanical
sort of way i~

“ Why, yes."

“That is enough,” sald the evident
leader of the party, and in an instant
they were gone, und I was once more
alone. .,

I cannot daséribe what my thoughts
were, bit I know that I pletured n
my miad's eye fabulous sums recelved
by way of douceur, or damage money,
and T belleve that I even went so far
as to arrange how the money should
be spent. At any rate, I know that
my fmagination carried me far enough
to realize that men and women are
only over-grown children anyway.

I cannot tell how long 1 remained
alone, but probably for half an hour,
ard then J wad aroused from my
reverle by the trdmp of many feet
and a confused babel of volces in the
corridor. The door opened quickly,
#nd, to my astonlshment, there stood
two gendarmes with a man between
them, and by the power of some vc-
cult sclerce or by some inexpicable
roanner, I Knew at once that the
prisoner was “ Quatorze,” and that he
was my double. So he was.

Fer an Instant there was perfect
sllence, and we stood fooking Intently
at each other. Then there arose mur-
mrs of astonishment as those present
(and by this tme there must have
been twenty o6r more) looked first ¢
the prisoner at the door and then at
myself. Then there was a stir among
those In the corridor, and in anuther
instant I heard a cheary voice say i—
“ Heilo, Max, old boy, R0 vow've turned
anarckist, have you,” and in the hearty
laugh that accompanle¢ it I recog-
rized Carter Van Allen, an old col-

lege chiin and attiche to the Ami-
erfcan Embascy at Paris.

He had been near me when I was
atrested, and hed at once instituted
troceedings for my release. Even his
Influence and evidence might have
been of Mttle avall had not the po-
lce at that very fdentical timie arrest-
ed In the F St. zan

FILIPINOS INCAPABLE OF SELF-
GOVERNMENT.

Ih the Ottober Century Prof. Dean C.
Wortester, of the University of Michl-
#an, hag an article on * Knotty Prob-
lems of the Philippines” Prof. Wore
cester says, after considering tho ime

adler, the firebrand of the timo be-
irg, the defender of Loulse Michel, and
“ the fellow that looked Mke me."

It Is not a very easy matter at

this
late date to ch such .

ot the islands back

to Bpaln :—
But can we rot withdraw and leave
the civilized natives to work out their
own saalvation ? There can hardly be

evems In regular order or ¢ven to re-
call all the facts, but I know it was
a most case,
and there are many in Parls to-day
who firmly belleve that I had a hand
in that dastardly murder. Certainly
appearances were against me. The
detective had seen me in a noted
anarchist resort in New York in com~
pany with o member of the Red
League named La Fontaine. Several
times in London I hed been seen In
smilar company, and fn Paris I was
on hand when the murder was com-
mitted. That was alt pertectly true,
though of course it was accidental, To
wake matters worse, the members of
the secret service had received a de-
scription of Adler that fitted me ex-
actly even to the mentlon of the fact
that my beard “ closely resembled that
of the Emperor Maximillan of Mexlco.”
Now you know why I shave.—New
York Times.

- ————

Ot oF SorTs ~Symptoms, Headacho,

lossl of ’gppetiﬁy, farred tongue and goxi:l-
TH

two to this for thelr
utter unfitness for self-government at
the present time Is self-evident. If,
With the lack of education and experi~
ence, they are incapable of governing
themeelves, much Jess could they keep
thelr savage nelghbours In order, sup-
press brigandage and piracy, and resist
the encroachments of forelgn powers.
There could be but one result were they
to muke the attempt. Numerous lead-
ers would arise, each with his own
following. Anarchy would roon fol-
low, and abundant excuse would be
afforded for outstde Interference. Bue
ropear powers would Intervene to pro-
tect the Interests of thelr subjects, and
in order to better attain this end, would
annex tke islends.

————
Paln ju the Back.

Being troubled off and on with pains
in my back, caused by constipation, I
tried” several kinds of pills I had seen
advertised, and to put the troth in a

.out shell, Dr. Chase's Kidney.Liver

Pills are the only pills that have proved

[ p hese sy

ne%Iected. develop into acute disease.
It is a trite sagivg that an * ounce of
prevention is worth a pound of cure,”
aud s little attention at this point way
save months of sickness and large doc-
tors’ bills. For thie complaint take
from two to threa of Parmelee's Vegeta-
ble Pills on goibg to bod, aud one or
two for three nights in succession, and
a curs will be offected.

in my caso. I can heartily
recommend thom.
Jxo. Devirx, Unionville, Ont.

No{ Feminine~“Papa, the paper
this morning, in speaking of the bat-
tery at Cardenas, says : ** She made no
response to the New York’s fire.” Bat-
tery Isn’t feminine, Is it 2" “No, my
boy. You can silence a battery.”

AndWe afeybing’
to haveit it
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LOW PRICES
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