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As he spoke, lie felt, in some subtle 
way, that the life and warmth were dying 
out of the arms which were round him.

The « electric current of devotion which 
had been flowing from ttiie lady seemed 
to flicker and die away.

The awful story tvas ended at last.
Then with a face in which the horror 

came out in waves, inexpressibly terrible 
to sec. with each beat of the pulses a 

of unutterable horror, she slowly

time remaining—would be alone. Alone!
This new revelation that her love was 

still his, wonder of mysteries! this came 
at the last moments to aid him.

fair edifice was being undermined by 
workers. The lusts of the flesh 

deep below the structure, their ham- 
always slowly tapping—and

little nest of mahogany drawers which 
stood on his writing table, and opening 

of them, took from it a bundle of

CHAPTER XXVIII.eastern wall of the town, crumbling stone
-Eh bien, monmem ««ait raison-men^- where the mailed fear* were ^nng «, 

that, I repeat, k not my affair, tint this the sun; on to the low roofs and
, letter from my brother of Jerusalem makes trot* where the Greek traitor had made

me of anxiety to serve your interests. And hjs home!
the man is a At length the ml road opened before

n^TiirksT"SW^ii ^ of the most prob- them on to a burnt plain which was the 
able that the man will not speak without yjg,. aD(j brim qf the farm, 
persuasion. Moreover, that persuasion Jt fey liirect ,inj 1)atellt to the view, the
were better officially ajwilied to as- o1- th-> great secrei.
eût monsieur- I shall send Jewni; jdnjdtes waiting for them, under a 
Pasha, my nephew, ami captain command vrnmdab which ran round the house,

, / ant of the northern fort with half a dtaen before thev lvau]ie<l the building-
. | men. If this dog will not talk they "ill He secn them coming over the

| know how to make him. 1 suppose yon 
i have no scruples «s to any means they 
? may employ? There are foolish prejudices 

aumng the Western people.”
! Spence took his decision very qmcki).
\ He was a man who liad been on many 
1 hattlctiekk-. knew the grimnees of life m 

If torture were necessary 
thoi it must be so. The man deserved it;

! the end was great if the means were evil- 
i It must be remembered that Spence was 
! « man to whom tile very loftiest and high- 
• est Christian ideals had not yet been made 
! manifest. There are degrees in the strug- 

^Tgle for saintliness, the journalist was but 
i a post niant.

He saw these questions 
Tomrhly. crudely. His conscience anima t- 

I ed his deeds, but. it was conscience as yet 
! nngrown. And indeed there are many in- 
i stniments in an orchestra, all tuneful per­
haps to the conductor’s beat, which they 
obey and understand, yet not all of equal 

beauty in the great scheme of

CHARTER XXVII.—(Continued.) eocret 
were
iners were 
now it wua all over.

He drove up to his own door, unlocked 
it, nnd went up the stairs to his own

The Lvst Meeting,
In Sir Robert Llewellyn's dm in Bund gava lbem to thc awasam. "There,

street the electric bell suddenly rang a Xumv' ho sakl; "no doubt you’ve doue 
shrill tinkle in the silence. all you could. You wont find us un-

Schtmbe, who sat by the window, look- grateful. But I want to nsk you a few

cd up with ;> strained white iaee. man took the notes, counted them
Avoiding his glance, Llewellyn rose and jjjberatdy, and then looked up with a 

went out into the passage. The latch of g]e;U1, 0f satisfied greed passing over his
the door clicked, tlire was c murmur of face—the gleam of a pale sunbeam ill

and Llwellyn returned, following hell.
a third person. "Ask anything you like, sir,^ he said,

Sehuaba gave a scarcely perceptible "I’ll give you any help 1 can. 
shudder as this mm, enteree. Already there was a nng almost of

The man was a thick-set person of me- patronage in his voice, lhe word neip 
dium hright, clean shaven. He wits dress- was slightly emphasized, 
ed inzh frock-coat and carried a silk hat "This inspector, who is he exactly. i 
neither new or smart, yet not seedy nor mean, is he an important person.' 
allowing anv evidence of poverty. The “lie is the man who has charge of ah 
man’s face was one to inspire a sensitive j the big things. He goes abroad when o 
or alert person with a sudden disgust and j of the big city men. bunk to boutn 
terror for which a name can hardly be I America. He generally works straig 
found It was an utterly abominable and , from the Home Office; hes the gover 
black soul that looked out of the still | ment man. To tell the truth, I was sur- 
rather bilious eyes. prised to meet liim m the Horsecloth.

much older than the One of the others generally goes there.
When he begau to talk, I knew that there 
was something important, more than

A last grace before the running waters 
closed over him. Was he to give this 
up?moreover rooms.

Though he had not been near them for 
weeks, he saw—with how keen a pang 
of regret!—that they were ewept and 
tidy, ready for his coming at any time, 

lie rang the bell.

The thought of. flight lay like a wound­
ed bird in his brain. It crept about it 
like some paralyzed thing. Not yet dead 
but inactive. Though he knew how ter­
ribly the moments calléd to him, yet he 
could not act.

The myriad agonies he was enduring 
now* agonies so various and great that he 
knew Hell had nonte greater, these, even 
these were alleviated by the wonder of 
his wife's love.

The terrible remorse that was knocking 
at his heart eouhl not undo that.

i

rose.
Her arms fell heavily to her sides, all 

her motions became automatic, jerky.
Slowly, elowlv, she turned.
Her- feet made no noise as she moved 

over the room, 
rustic. But she walked, not as an elderly 
woman but a very old woman.

The door clicked softly. He was left 
alone in the comfortable room.

Alone.
He stood up. tottered a few steps in 

the direction she had gone, and then,with 
a resounding crash which shook the fur­
niture in a succession of quick rattles, hia 
great form fell prone upon

He lay there, head downwards, with the 
sunshine pouring on him, still and with­
out any reactionary movement.

The afternoon was begun. London 
as it had been for days. The uneasiness 
and unrest which were now become the 

incubus of its inhabitants neither 
lessened.

voices CHAPTER XXIX.

Death Coming With One Grace. Her garments did not

•A little elderly olive-skinned man, with 
restless eves the color of sherry .bowed ami 
bent before them with terrified inquiry* in

The door opened softly. A long beam 
of late winter sunshine which had been 
pouring in at the opposite window and 
striking the door with its projection of 
golden powder, suddenly framed, played 

and lighted up the figure of Lady

»

every gesture.
His gaze flickered over 

shabby uniform» of the soldiers with hate 
and fear in it mingled with a piteous cring­
ing. It was the look which the sad Greek 
boatmen on the shores of the Boapborous 
wear all their lives.

Then he saw Spence and recognized lnm 
as t)he Englishman who had been the 
friend of Hands, and was at the meetings 
of the Conference.

The sight of the journalist seemed to 
affect him like a sudden blow. The fear 
and uneasiness he had shown ftt the first 
eight of the Turkish soldiers were intensi­
fied a thousandfold.

The man seemed U) shrink and oollapse. 
His face became ashen gray, his lips parch­
ed suddenly for his tongue began to curl 
round thepj in order to moisten their rigi­
dity.

With a great effort he forced himself to 
speak, in English first, fluent enough but 
elementary, and then in a rush of French, 
the language of all Europe, and one with 
-which the cosmopolitan Greek is ever at 
home.

The captain gave an order. His men 
dismounted and tied up the horses.

Then, taking the .conduct of the affair 
into his own hands at once, lie spoke to 
lonides with a snarling contempt and 
brutality that he would hardly have used 
to a strolling street dog.

“The English gentleman lias come to ask 
you some questions, dog. See to it that 
you give a true answer and speedy. For, 
if not, there are many ways to make you. 
I have *the warrant of his excellency the 
Governor to do as I please with you and

the arms and He clung to her.
“Tell me all about it', Robert. I will 

forgive you, whatever you have done. I 
have long ago forgiven everything in my 
heart. There are only the words to say.”

She rested her worn, tired head on his 
shoulder. The sunbeams gave it a glory.

Again the man must suffer a terrible 
agony. She had ^sked him to tell her all 
his trouble in a voice full of gentle plead­
ing.

over
Llwellyn.

Sir Robert stood in the middle of the 
and looked at her.I

the floor.pleasant room
The sunlight showed up the grey 

pallor of her face, the lines of sorrow and 
resignation, the faded hair, the thin and 
bony hands.

“Kate,” he said in a weak voice.
It. was the first time he had called her 

by her name for many years.
The tired face lit up with a swift and 

divine tenderness.
She made a step forward into the room.
He was swaying a little, giddy, it 

seemed.
She looked him full in the face and 

saw things there which she had never 
seen before. A great horror was upon 
him, a frightful awakening from the long 
sensual sloth of his life.

Moving, working, in that great, 
tenance, generally so passive, uninfluenced 
by anv emotion—at , least to her long 
watchings—except by a moody irritation, 
she saw Doom, Fate, the Call of the

The eyes were
rest of the face. They were lull- of a cold 
and deliberate cruelty and, worse
than this, such a hideous knowledge of usua . ,
unmentionable crime was there! The lips "He definitely said that he knew jour
made one thin wicked curve which hardly backers?” , ,
varied in direction, for this man could “Yes, lie did; and what s more gen-
not smile. Clemen,* he seemed to know too much al-

He belonged to a certain horrible gang together, about thc business. I dent pre-
who infest the West End of London, tend to understand it. I don t know why
bringing terror and ruin to all they meet: a young pareon and a press reporter are 
These people haunt the bars and music being looked after by government as 1 
haUa of the “pleasure” part of London, they were continental sovereigns and the 

It were better for a man that be had Anarchists were trying to get at them 
never been bom—a thousand times better ho more than I know why two such, 
—than that he should go among these j gentlemen as you are wanting two smaller 
men. Black shame and horrors worse j men put through it. Bqt alls veil that
than death they bring with both hands ; ends well. l*m satisfied enough, and 1 m
to the bitter fools who lightly meet them ! exteremely glad that I got this notice m 
unknowing what they are. . ! lime to atop it off. But whatever you do,

Constantine Schuabe, .in the moment gentlemen, give up any -idea, of doing 
when he saw this man—knowing well who those two any harm. You couldn t do it 
and what he was—knew thc bitterest coudn t get near them. Give it up, gentle- 
moment of his life. men. Somehow or other they know ad

Vast criminal that he was himself, about it. Be careful. Aon ira off Good 
mighty in his evil brain ... he was day, gentlemen. Look after yourselves. 1 

certain infamies were-not fear there is trouble brewing somewhere, 
He spat into his liand- though it won't come through me. lhey 

can’t prove anything on our side.
lie went slowly out of the room, back 

into the darkness of the pit whence he 
to the dark which merdfully hides

even
Ï.”of conduct Whose voice did her voice recall fo him; 

what fatal hour? A coarser voice, a 
richer voice, trembling, so he had thought, 
with love for him.

“Tell me everything, Bob!” It was 
Gertrude’s voice.

The day of liis undoing! The day when 
his horrid secret was wrested from him 
by the levers of his own passions. The 
day which had brought him to this. Finis 
coronat opus!

But the agony within him was the 
agony of contrast.

The great fires round his soul had burnt 
his lust away. There was no more regret 
or longing for the evil past. All the joys 

., of -n sensual life seemed as if they had
“mfto tile poor woman in a sud- keen. Now, the pain was the pain

den wave of illuminating certainty. ot * “ot 'vh°
She knew the end had come. s0”"’ "bo knows tbe best late'
\„d yet. strangely enough, she felt A vivid picture a succession of thoughts

nothing but a quickening of the pulses, each other with such kinetic
a swift embracing pity which was almost swiftness, that they became we ded in one 
a joy in its breaking away of barriers. Picture, as cue may see a vast

, ., . ,, , . landscape of wood and torrent, cliam-
If the end were here, it should be to- pajgn and folest> in one itasb of the storm

getlicr—at last together. sword, came to him now.
For she loved tine cruel, sinning man, A] , _H the last_ he ww himself seated 

this lover of light loves, this man of ^ & t toMe in a uoblc room. There 
purple, fine linen,, and the sparkling dead-1 ^ |jgllts silver and flowers were
Jy wines of life.

“Kate!”

common 
grew nor

The afternoon papers were merely repe­
titions of former day*. Great financial 
houses were tottering, rumors of wars 
were growing every hour, no country 
was at rest, no colony secure. Over the 
world lawlessness and rapine were hold­
ing horrid revel.

But, and long afterwards, 
noticed and commented on by the "his­
torians; on this especial winter’s after­
noon there was no ultra-alarming shock, 
speaking comparatively, to the general 
state of things.

About four o’clock some carriages drove 
to Downing Street. In one sat Sir Mich- ^ 
a el Manichoe, Father Ripon, Harold 
Spence and Basil Gortre.

In another was thc English consul at 
Jerusalem, who had arrived with Spence 
from the holy city, Dr. Schmoulder from 
Berlin, and the Duke of Suffolk.

The carriages stopped at the house of 
the Prime Minister and the party en­
tered.

Nothing occurred, visibly, for an hour, 
though urgent messages were passing over 
the telephone wires.

Iii an hour's time a cab came driving 
furiously down the embankment, round 
by the New Scotland Yard and St. 
Stephen's Club, into Parliament Street.

The cab contained thc Editor of the 
Times. Following his arrival, in a few 
seconds, a number of other cabs drove 
up, all at a fast pace. Each one contained 
a prominent journalist. Omnianey was 
among the firnt to arrive, and Folliott 
Farmer was with hipi.

It was nearly an hour when these peo- 
pie left Downing Street, all with very 
grave faces.

A few minutes after their departure 
Sir Michael and his party came out, ac­
companied by several ministers, including 
the Home Secretary and the Chief Cdm- 
misflicner of Police. '

Though the distance to Scotland Yard 
is only a few hundred yards, the latter ' 
gentleman jumped into a passing hansom 
and was driven rapidly to his office.

This brings the time up to about six 
o’clock.

\

eminence or 
the concert.

The violin soars into great mysteries o* 
«motion, caflint. high “in the deep-domed 

The flutes whisper a chorus 
or their comrade. Yet,

wan
empyrean.'*

; to the gre*u «Lory 
though thc plangens sounding of the Ke- 
tlc-drun». the single beat of the barbaric 
cymbals are in one note and unfrequent, 

to swell the

coun-

yet these minor messages go 
greet tone symphony aud make it perfect 
in thc serene beauty of something directed 
and ordained.

“Sir,” said the journalist, “the 
be made to «peak. The methods 

* indifferent to me.”
“Oh. that can be done, we have a way, 

paid thc Governor.
----~ He lifted a little among his cushions.

A certain dryness came into his voice as 
ihe resumed.—

“Monsieur, however, as a man of the 
i world, will understand, no doubt, that 

when a private individual finds it neces- 
- sary to invoke the powers of law it is a 

vast undertaking to move so ponderous 
a machine ? . z. . . . a bo it is a privilege ?
It is not, of course, a personal ma.tter 
ca m’est égal. But there are certain un­
avoidable and indeed quite necessary ex-

which must be satisfied.” . ,
understood the polite hum- *

man
.must

pure . 
his . .
kerchiefs with an awful physical disgust 

“This is my friend, Nunc Wallace,” 
said Llewellyn, pale and trembling.

The man locked keenly at Ms two hosts. 
Tlien he sat down in a chair.

“Well, gentlemen,” he said in correct 
English, but with a curi&us lack of tim­
bre, of life and feeling in his voice—lie 
spoke as one might think a corpse would 
speak—“I’m sorry to say that it’s all off. 
It simply can’t be done at any price. 
Even I myself, ‘King of the boys as they 
call me, confess myself beaten.”

Schuabe gave a sudden start, almost of 
relief it seemed.

Llewellyn cleared his throat 
twice before lie could speak. When the 
words came at length there was a nause- 

in them.

yours.” i
The Greek made an inarticulate noise. 

He raised one long-fingered delicate hand 
to liis throat. ^

Spence, as he watched, could not help 
The whole attitude ot

came,
such as lie from the gaze of dwellers un­
der the heavens.

Only the police x>f London know ah 
about these men, and their imaginations 

not, perhaps, strong enough to let the 
horror of contact remain with them.

When he had gone, Llwellyn sank heavi­
ly into a chair. He covered his face with 
liis hands and moaned—

“Oh, fool that,I was to try anything of 
the sort!” hissed ^Schuabe. “I might have 
known!”

| the state of things, really, do 
you supposfe?” said Llwellyn.

“Imminent with doom for us!” Schuabe 
answered in a deep and melancholy voice. 
“It is all clear to me now. Your woman 
was set on to you by these men from the 
first. They are clever. Michael Manichoe 
is behind them all. She got the story. 
Spence has been sent to verify it. He has 
got everything from lonides. The gov­
ernment have been told. These things 
have been going on during the last few 
hours. Silence has cabled something of his 
news,, perhaps not all. He will be back 
today, this afternoon. He will have left 
Paris by now, and almost be nearing 
Amiens. In that train, Llwellyn, lies our 
death warrant. Nothing can stop it. They 
will send the news all over the world to­
night. It will be announced in London by 
dinner time, probably.”

Llwellyn groaned again. In this supreme 
hour of torture the sensualist was nearer 
collapse than the ascetic. His life told 
heavily. He looked up. liis face was green- 

where, here and there, his

' there. Round the board sat many men 
| and women. On tlieir faces was the calm 
triumph of those who had succeeded in a 
line battle, won an intellectual strife. The 
faces were calm, powerful, serene. They 

the salt of society. He saw his own

He said it once move.
Her manner changed. Shrinking, timid­

ity, fear, fled for ever, 
powering rush of protecting love all the 
diffidences of temperament, all the bars 
which he had forced her to build around 
her instincts, were swept utterly away.

She went quickly up to him, folded him j 
in her arms.

“Robert!” she said, “poor boy, the end 
has come to it all. I knew it must come 
some day. Well, we have not been happy.
I wonder if you have been happy No,
I don’t think so. But now, Robert, you 
have me to comfort you with my love 
once more, my poor Robert, once more, 
as in the old simple days when we were 
young.”

She led him to a couch.
He trembled violently. His decision of 

movement seemed to have gone. His pur­
pose of flight had for the moment be­
come obscure.

And now, into this man's heart came 
a remorse and regret so awful, a realiza­
tion so sudden and strong, so instinct 
with a pain for which there is no name, 
that everything before his eyes turned to 
burning fire.

The flames of his agony burnt up tl<e 
veils which had for so long obscured the 
truth. They shrivelled and vanished.

Too late, too late, he knew what he 
had lost. ^

The last agony wrenched his brain 
round again to another and more terrible

a feeling of pity, 
the man was inexpressibly painful in its

are
In her over-sheer terror.

His face had become a white wedge of were
face in a little mirror set among the flow- 

His face was even as their faces.
jienses

Spenca well 
bug of all this. He knew that in the1 
East one buys justice—or injustice—ae$ one 
can afford it. As the correspondent of 
that, great paper over which Onunaney 
presided he had always been able to spend 
money like water when it had been neces­
sary. He had those powers now. There 

/ ,was nothing unusual to him in the situa­
tion. nor did he hesitate.

“Your excellency,” he said, “speaks 
with great truth upon these points. It is 
ever from a man of your excellency’s pen­
etration that one hears those dicta wliich 

• govern affairs. I have a certain object in 
view, and I realize that to obtain H there 
arc certain necessary formalities to be 

through. I have with me letters of

; i The officer spoke again.
“You will fake the English pasha into 

a private room,” he said sternly, “Where 
he will ask you all he wishes. I shall post 
two of my men at the door. Take heed 
that they do not have to summon me. 
And meanwhile bring out food and enter­
tainment for me and my soldiers.”

He clapped his hands and the women of 
| -the house, who were 
end of the verandah, ran to bring pilaff 
and tobacco.

Spence, with two soldiers, closely fol­
lowing the swaying, tottering figure ot 
lonides, went into a cool chamber opening 

the little central courtjard round 
which the house was built.

It was a bare room, with a low bench 
or ottoman here and there.

But, on the walls, oddly incongruous in 
such a setting, were some framed photo­
graphs. Hands, in a 
a wide Panama hat, was there,- there was 
a photograph of the museum at Jerusalem 
and a picture cut from an English illustra­
ted paper of the Society’s great excava­
tions at Tell Sandahannah.

It was odd, Spencp 
the man cared to keep these records of 
his life in Jerusalem, crowned as it was 
with such an act of treachery.

Self-reverence had dignified it, self-knowl­
edge and self-control had turned the lines 
to kindly marble, defiant of time.

At the other end of the table eat a

w /r once or
“What is

calm and gracious lady, richly dressed in 
some glowing sombre stuff. She was the 

and loving matron who slept by his
oue eagerness

“Why not, Wallace? Surely you and 
friends,—it must be something very grave 

side.
Full of honor, full of the glorious satis­

faction of a great work well done, a life 
lived well : hand in hand, a no ole and 
notable pair, they were making their fine 
progress together.

“I am waiting, Robert, dear!”
Then he knew that he must speak. In 

rapid words, which seemed to come from 
a vast distance, he confessed it all.

He told her how Schuabe bad tempted 
him with a vast fortune, how lie was al­
ready in liis power when the temptation 
had come. How his evil desires had so 
gripped him, his life of sin had become 
like air itself to him.

He told of the secret visit to Palestine 
and the forgery which had stirred the 
world.

I your
hard that you can’t manage.

The words jostled each other in their 
rapid utterance.

“Give me a drink, Sir Robert, and I’ll 
tell you the reason,” said the man.

Then, with an inèxpressible assumption 
of confidence and an identity of interests, 
which galled and stung the two wretched 

till they could hardly bear the tor-

peering round the

§

on to

i- gone
credit upon the bank of Lelaln Delaunaj 
et Cie, of Jaffa. Jerusalem' and Athens.”

"A sound, estimable house,” said the 
Governor, with a very pleased smile.

"It but then remains,” said Spence, “to

ture of it, he began—
“You see, it's like this, we can gener­

ally calculate on ‘putting a man through 
white linen siut and ]ie-s anything to do with racing on

the Turf.' I’ve seen a man’s face kicked 
liver-color, and no one knew who did it. 
But this parson was a more difficult thing 
altogether. Then it has been very muck 
complicated by the fact of his friend com­
ing back.

"The Idea was to get into the chamber 
on the êvening of this Spence’s arrival 

. ; and put them both through it. In fact, 
He sat down on the ottoman. The Greek ; we,d arrangetj everything fairly well. But 

stood before him, cowering against the j twQ nigllts ag0> as \ was in the American
wall. , , Bar, at the Horsecloth, a man touched me

It was a little difficult to know how lie ^ t)]e am k „.as Detective-Inspector 
sliould begin; what was the best method Me]ton He knows everything. ‘Nunc,’ he 
to ensure a full confession. said -sit down at one of these little tabfes

He M a cigarette to help his thoughts. to sav a few.
“What did Sir Robert IJ* give » „d, Wel]> of rouM, l'had to.

you ? how much? he said suddenij. , 1R knowg eyerv one cf tllc bovs.
Again the look of ashen fear came over , ■ straight out.

the Greek’s face. He struggled with it be-1 ^ ^/have been watching
f°a am’winy that your meaning is not! the Rev. Basil Gortre of Lincoln’s Inn; 
plain to me sir, 1 do not know of whom also, you’ve had a man at Charing Cross

1 waiting for the continental express. Now
^kof him whom yon served secretly.! I’ve nothing against you yet; but HI just 

It was with your aid that the ‘new’ tomb tell you this. lhe people bebmd 
was found. But before it was found you aien t any guaran.ee for jou. Its not as 
and Sir Robert Llewellyn were at work you think, fills is a big thing. Ill tell 
thére. I ivave come to obtain from you a , you something more. Ibis Mr. uortie ana 
detailed confession of hoxv the thing was | this Mr. Spence you’re waiting lor are 

the inscription?—I’ mqat i guarded night and day by order or the
international af- 

touch them than

It was quite dark in Sir Robert’s room. 
A faint yellow flicker came through the 
window, which was not curtained, from 

lamp in the street. A dull and dis-confer with the secretary of your excel­
lency as to the sum which is necessary to 

for the legal expenses of the inquiry. ’ 
“You speak gnost sensibly,” said the 

Tnrk.
“In the morning I will .send the captain 

commandant and the soldiere to Che en­
campment. My secretary shall accompany 
them. Then, monsieur, when the little 
preliminaries are arranged, you will be 
free to start for the farm of this dog lon­
ides. It is not more than four miles from 

„p, and my nephew will guide you 
May Allah prosjier your

a gas
taut murmur from the Edgewater Road 
could he dimly heard, otherwise the room 
was quite silent.

;
pay

(ao be continued.)thought gravely, that

The Dominion Live Stock record board 
met in the live stock commissioner’s room 
today for the preparation of the annual 
report and the preliminary business inci­
dental to the annual meeting, which will 
take place in Ottawa early in March.

William Hutchinson, ex-M. T\, has re­
signed as president of the Genital Canada, 
Exhibition Association.

grey save
fingers had pressed into, and left red 
marks upon, the cheeks, which had lost 
their firmness and began to be pendulous

ISLAND FARMERS 
WANT LESS DUTY

contemplation.
His thoughts were in other and outside 

„ hands, which pulled his brain from one 
scene to another as a man moves the eye 
of the camera-ubscura to different fields 
of view.

Incredible as it may seem, for the first 
time Llwellyn realized what he had done.

Realized, that is, in its entirety, the 
whole horror and consequences of that 
action of liis which was, to kill him now.

He had not been able to see the mag­
nitude and extent of his crime before—

f
and flabby.

“What do you think must be the end 
lie said.

“The end is here,” said Schuabe. “What 
matters the .form or manner of it They 

fn a bill and hang us, they

your camp
there.
taking.”

“—And have you in His care,” replied 
Spence. “I wili now have the honor to 
wisH your Excellency undisturbed rest.

He rose and bowed. The Turkish gen­
tleman rose also and ebook hands in geni­
al European fashion.

“Monsieur,” he eaid, with an expansive 
smile, “Monsieur is without doubt a 
thorough man of the world.”

That night, in the suburbs of the city, 
eweet and fragrant as the olive groves and 
fig trees were, coo! and fresh as the night 
wind wa*>, Spence slept but little.

lie could hear the prowling dogs of the 
streets baying the Eastern moon, the owlsssst™u.‘~',!:5w es usa « ■ « >-■ «•> «•. «
tance which drove rest and sleep away, perfect truth, your hie is not sate, lhe | fair. \ou can no more 
lr'wi ihc imminent sense of the great Governor has sent men with me and jou! you can touch the 1 rince of Wales. Is 
issues of the morrow, a wild and fierce ex will be made to speak.” that clear. If . it s not, then you 11. come
niipmen- which forbade sleep or rest and He spoke with a deep menace in his.,vith me at once on suspicion I can put

veil» with fire ‘ tone, ami at the same time drew liis re-1 my finger on Bunny Watson-hc s my or- they can come
' IJe could not quite realize what awful volver from the hip pocket of his riding- gamsing pal, gentlcmen-'inside ot an lie got up i
,t.£L hmw .mon the event of tfic corn- breeches and held it on his knee. hour.’ flat with a set stern fact, -\eier i p. k
thing, h S P° brain col,id He had begun to realise the awful nature | ,,e stopped at last'. taking another look did he give to the man lie had en
nrt contain the whole terror and vastness of this man's deed more and more poign- j ,|rink with a shaking hand, watching the riche,1 and damned for ever. . evei
, unfly in" his presence. True, he was the - other tw<) with horribly observant eyes, gesture ot farewell.

Ll T , „.i bc felt that no brain could adc- tool of greater intelligences, and Ills guilt | j,!* cleverness liai at once shown him Already he was one in the g -
„ 1- realize the importance of it all was not so heavy as theirs. Nevertheless.. tbat b(, bat| stumbled into something far Llwellyn. left to lnmself in the en ,

q Yrt evCT tha: partial realization of the Greek was no fool, he had something ,uove dangerous than any ordinary inch richly furnished flat, tell into hysterica the dear^C m ^ tnmii)t
he "0t " S.0fwmâ 'TL-rt* il* 60Kg body Shook Withthe vehemenre! of^his torrâred braim cam»: Quite fomish-

irevUm noting but the plangent, ^rn-1 The m»n crouch agains. the wall, d- - ^ ^ ^ come to say - ~ ^ ^ In satire and

w^ very glad when the cool, hope- One of the soldiers outside, the door1 unhappy men became aware that pathos. He was filled with the immense the keen cymemm of a period-whuh he Lethbridgp.
fol daxx-n rame i moved and liia sabre clanked. t^e 11)an was looking at them both with self-pity of the sensualist. had.been lead ng. ^ , M. T. R. Preston will eail for England

The nighimarc of vigil was gone. Ac- The sound was decisive. W ith a broken, r uew expreù8ion. There was wonder in It is the added torture which conies to f’ Tree volontiers, repartit le demon. on Saturday. He expects that the lmmi-
flou was nt hand. He prayed in the mom- ' husky voice lonides began lus miserable ^ ^ eve8 now. and a sort Qf fear also, the evil-liver. ' cua almez lc* ' P’ation returns for the present year will

confession. When Lhvelivn had first sought him with In the hour oi blackness, every moment Je veux vous contenter. exceed lflOü. At any rate there will be no
How simple it was! Wild astonishment infamous nropo^L there liad of physical gratification or sin adds its Yes! the devil who was torturing him c,reation in the vigorous immigration

at the ease with which the whole thing tbia 'p;iat bad seemed or- weight to the terrible burden which must now had shown bun many moving aspects )mign which is
had been done tilled the journalist's brain. D bim thc reason he did he borne. oi bfe- Lra 1ill,l''aux vliangeans! Britain.

The tomb, already known to the Greek. inquire o" seek to knoav. This man felt that he was lost. I’crbaps But now, at last, here was the worst Some noble specimens of Canadian woods
hi. side the slow carving of the inscription at dead l_ ‘ inquire in liis eve* all he ne was not. quite dead. He rolled on moment of all. are to ho seen in front of the main cn-

Thc«e"preliminaries of a signed draft up- of night by Llewellyn, the new «wting ot goth and Llwellyn saw" it, all liis courage to make a last attempt nt "For the dear (’brief, sake, tell me, trance to the parliament building which
on the bank which cupidity and the occa- hamra sealing up the inner chamber. shuddered csccpc Roncrt! j will serve as object lessons m connection
Sion demanded, were soon over. , And y et. < so .killluiiy Had thc fwgenro k „ ilc aml Uien the lu! inmt leave this place aV ome. He How could he tell tins? i will, the Dominion Forestry. Convention

Those twelve soldiers and their com-1 been committed, chance had *ht ww a |oatU. would go first to bU house in Lp»W Tins was hts last inmnenl ot peace, lus : winch will convene in the "«'v
jiounds forwent, anil then- secret, had been «> well ‘ * , , voi(.e jierkeiev ..r*e„ I-soy J.lwellyn's house! hist chance of any help nr hope, | committee room oi tl.e house ot commons

preserved that the whole world or ex- some col.tidemml note .t in.jouo lie had begun to eliu* to her, t„ pilugie tomm-row. Some of the .relions of white
was deceived. .. .^’^1 £ anv Utile kind- “mn' kiiig ..range mol long forgotten foolish tea» with tiers-,nu while Jus pine are particularly line examples of this

I may have been nhlejo t,y todo ^ tJMe. If be tedd hbr-tl.i. gentle’ O.ris-| Word rcaohc. Ottawa today of the j.
]ife liyed in open how#. What had he thin lady, to whom lie had been so mi- death of Orne* Monde, aged twentj-lne,

, j, 4|| His great name, his kind-then she would never touch him of Ottawa eae , Lei-nde was killed wliil- jm*Imitation fttonsm^R*
tZ were iniiH up siowly by Ids'long more, work.',6 In « lumber camp a. XUutney 'Mjfi
nnd brllliaii. work. Ye; all the time that The Inst hours—there was hut little (Out.) A tree it'll upon hiui. Art to., Dept i7s„ Toronto

under-

Charlottetown, V. E. I., Jan. 9.— 
(Special)—This afternoon a convention ot 
delegates from the Farmers’ Institute of 
the island met to prepare for the tariff 
commission meeting here tomorrow.

A resolution was unanimously passed 
stating that as agriculture was the chief 
industry and source of wealth of tire 
province, employing eighty-live per cent 
of the people, that the meeting emphati­
cally protests against any 
duties on manufactures, that the duties on 
agricultural. implements, farm wagons and 
vehicles be reduced at least one half, that 
binder twine, fencing wire and other 
articles now free of duty, used by fann­
ers, be retained on the free list; that the 
preferential tariff be endorsed.

The tariff commissioners are on board 
the Minto. which left Piet ou* at 8.40 to­
night for Georgetown. They will arrive 
here at 2 a. in. Wednesday.

may bring 
will certainly give us penal servitude for 

we shall be torn in
R Rev. A. D. Dowdncy on Sunday an­

nounced his resignation to his congrega­
tion in St. James’ Episcopal church. Since 
then he has communicated the same to 
Bishop Kingdon, who has signified his ac- * 
ceptance. The resignation will take effect 
on the 25bh just. Rev. Mr. Dewdney, 
however, will probably not leave here till 
the week following. There will probably 
be a congregational reunion for the pur­
pose of bidding him farewell. It is not 
likely that Mrs. Dewdney and her child­
ren will go west till a month later, if in- * 
deed they go before the fall of the year. 
Mr. Dewdney is already busily engaged 
ecnding forward his household goods.

life, but probably
pieces by tlie mob. There is only one 
tiling left.” .

He made an expressive gesture. Llwel­
lyn shuddered. j pb]ler at tHc time when it was proposed*• \11 is not necessarilv at end, lie saul. . . , . -, „ , c_\ii is iiul - i to him, except at the first moment of

speech, or after its committal.
His brain and temperament had been 

wrapped round in the hideous fact of sen­
suality, which deadeas and destroys sen­
sation.

And now. with his wife's thin aims

■

:

g
“I shall make a last effort to get away. 
I have still got the clergyman’s clothes I 
wore when I went to Jerusalem. Theie 
will be time to get out of London before 
this evening.”

“ Vll over the continent and America 
you would be known. There is no getting 
away nowadavs. As for me, I shall go 
down to my place in Manchester by the 
mid-dav train. There is just tune to 
catch it. And there 1 shall die before 

to me.”
and strode away out of the

increase in the

round him. her withered cheek pressed 
to hits, her words of glad love, a martyr’s 
swan song in his ears, he sa\V, knew 
and understood.

Through the terror of his thoughts her 
words began to penetrate.

•“[. know, Robert—husband, 1 know. 
The end is here. But what has happened? 
Tell me everything, that 1 may comfort 
you the more. Tell me, Robert, for thc 
dear Christ’s sake!”

At those words tlie man stiffened. “For

EARN
t«1Itch

SETTLERS FLOCKING- WEST The easiest thing in the 
world. Hundreds of boys 
have done it and they nay 
iu's just a dandy-handsumel/ 
polished silver nickel cast, 
strong and well made, with 

^A^^decorat’d porcelain dial. 
txXlyavy bevajled crystal, hour.

wiin ite^Bid second hamis 
A^llf linudBlue steel and gond 

hpoi^rgivcn absolutely tree 
-, Q 1 foapiling our

Ottawa, Jan. 9.—(Special)—Thc home­
stead entries for the month of December 
show an increase of 4*23 over December, 
1904. The increases are at Regina, Battle- 
ford, Edmonton, Red Deer and Alameda. 
There were decreases at Prince Albert and 3 Ictnre Post Cards

«•gant pictures, beautifully 
oolor«Kl. sell like wildflr-. 
Send name and address and 
' e'U mail 18 sets postpaid.

I El

we H mail 18 sets postpaid. 
Sell them at 10c. a pet(*carda 
in a set), return money, nnd 
we'll promptly send yon this 
handeome Watch free THE
Sept0 1758L Atobont6Presently, from the city gates, he 

.1 little cavalcade drawing near, twelve sol­
diers on wiry Damascene horses, an officer, 
with the Governor’s secretary riding by

cam-
being conducted in

saw
now

WefTrust You
ith ■ doz. sets of our Picture 
jost-ferds to soil aVlOv. a aet|4 
raii*ully coloredn’icture Post 
hriM worth ScJiach in every 
Iff They bu#liko hot wkrs. 
■■t srnrl^Fcent. Just your 
HP and Foss and we'll mail

^Ualtl. Sell them. 
JFmi‘ JET money, and we ll 
IPthe most beautiful 
ni|t(H^,Ch‘ With GolJ bands

mandant cost him two hundred 
“English;” but that wa* nothing.

If liis own words were ineffective, then perte 
the cord and Wedge must do the rosi. It In the overpowering ««<«xzxzrz ^^ a , fand .hJ^it’and^nTti^-k in the ^

'7: was far away! ^
•rjftft vf Jurdlv Etial —round tfc«j on the road to Jerusalem. | to Llwelbn. lhe b.gmdu g.>t up,went
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