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of Her own.”
” murmured Louisa, whilst 

Colonel Harris’s exclamation was equally 
to the point and far more forcible, and 
more particularly concerned the Honor­
able Reginald Duggan.

‘‘Yes,” rejoined Luke, "it has bit her 
hard, coming on the top of other things. 
There’s no gainsaying the fact, is there, 
Colonel Harris, that we four brothers and 
sister owe something to Uncle Arthur's 
son?* aS*K "

:■
: potiee officer saw tittle or nothing 

inward struggle for self-mastery 
was being yut so severely to the EMEU'S. INSTITUTES

at mm
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The Heart , i SS
-i'. h«*rd Radcliffe, face to face with the aw- 
i- : ful event, strove by every power at his 
*‘ '.to remain dignified and impas-

e lessons taught by generations 
ir- of ancestors had to hear fruit now, when 

her a representative of the ancient name stood 
nie confronting the greatest crisis that one 
the of his kind has ever had to face—the 
lug, brutal, vulgar dact of a common curder. 

mind SSW it The realities of a sordid life brought 
.eye* had been there, and within the four walls of a solemn, arieto-I -S *. »«d -u amw "" JgZ

y&ÿsx&æsæ- « u»
“If he is found guilty—English justice is ««id man now?” 

no respecter of persons.” “} don’t know,” he replied. “I should
How awful.” I don’t know,” he replied Marne etui > n~. .t___e. ..And tittle-tattle, senseless talk, inane re- -h<mld imagine they wouM *

marks, were waf ted on the grimy wings the body at the police station until Of Victory Over Britain,
of the fog They penetrated everywhere, the morning. I don’t suppose they’d 
in the lobbies of the theatres, the boudoir « such mugs ss to disturb Lord Had- - 
of madame and the smoking room of my CW* ft this time of night; the shock

They penetrated to the magnificent ¥“«bt kill the old man.” ...... . ... . . .. PwÏMtÆÆ5*,««ri&Æ h«lLhe4yhttiu”d,y Time4'” “d “ *,oted
ind had been asked to sing, in".the cotitiw robbery was not the object of^hTerlme”I n/tiTm *"^led c- Cabot« is a paean

rious murder m the taxi- "I >as tiiinking ef Luke,” she replied U be*fM-

The (rid mas said nothing more. Had 
ha. «taken at all then it would have been 

of her song, to tell her that he, too, was thinking of 
in the con vet- Luke and that there was perhaps not a 
ires must hâve single p.

m
ive.
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“He 
or no i

“It cera year, and 1 Cron the erf, 
the crowd

V.ss"Poor

who: “A real cause célébrai Won’t it be ex- 
citing.”

“Something to read about in one’iByt BARONESS ORCZY
(Copyrighted bytThetMcCltueOiewupaper Syndicate, Hew York)

Her Florenceville,Aug. 20—At a_.................. meeting held
m the Assembly Hall of the Consolidate 
School at Florenceville, on Monday after- 
noon, sixty-two men and women listened 
to addresses on Women’s Institute Work 

The meeting was opened with a demon­
stration on cookery by Miss Daisy E. Har­
rison, of Gondola Point (N. B.), a gradu­
ate of domestic science from Macdonald 
College, after which Miss E. Ijl. Smillm a 
trained nurse, gave, an interesting a’„d 
practical talk on Home Nuieing. jftoJ 
Smillie is an experienced institute worker 
and after giving the ladies a short account 
of this work in Ontario found them ready! 
to organize with a membership of twenty- 
three. ‘

The meetings will be held the second 
Tuesday in each month at 7.30 p. m. jlJ 
September meeting will meet at the home 
of Mrs. Rose, the president 

Mrs. Turner will give a paper on Pickl- 
ing.and Mrs. Bank will discuss Jelly Mak-

«
all,

(To be continued)

•while, the “THE D^Y”if

I Philip have their meals when they are at 
home. But they lunch und dine as their 

find There Are «Social Duties* to Perform., otab mostly.”

Theîfirst November fog. Jfr0^“ ^hf depths of 'C*olm
The world had wagged on,its matter-of-f ^nd Radcliffe there but the hidl port» fur coat Htupid way parse,

[M/" îprflth^°nS7ê ^He Md PMhphuve ftguÿ
es&ks ......«

—SsHËHI wS E -rJîÆTÆ fett tSrjKk -
given away to amtumn, and already winter 
was treading hare' on autumn’s heels. The 
autumn session htvi filled London with 
noise and bustle, rfith political dinner par-

tvith new

" CHAPTER XI.

came (London Express.)
A remarkable poem on the subject of aof lord

of

people 4ou't come and bother him there." Ib“* ”, „ i

“He goes there Host evenings, and so 
does Pbibp-and it’s so bad for Uncle Rid 
to be out late these

,i
û rsi’! don’, y had Hail to our Fatherland, mighty and glori- 

. ous!
Broken is Britain’s pride,
Deep in the sea so wide,
Deep in the gloom’s eclipse 
Slimber her battleships :

Hail to thee Fatherland! Master on sea 
and land!

Hail to thee, Fatherland! Ever victorious!

This, describes the meeting of the fleets •

Up rose the dawn; we saw 
With gladness and with awe 
The ships of England rise 
To our expectant eyes 
Set on the clear sea-rim.
Oh! they were great and grim 
Those bulwarks of our foes,'
And we conned them as they rose,

One by one,
Under the sun:

Three—four—nine—twenty-two . . .
No more. , . Then we knew—
That The Day was ours indeed!

The battle it a dramatic representation 
m vigorous verse, intense and unswerving 
in its lesson;

But from the Aegir’s bow,
Swooping to starboard now 

Roared the first guns.
High then the signal flew,
Passing from crew to crew—
Speaking great words we knew,

“Himmel mit Una!”

On the fierce English bore;
Led by the Conqueror,
But she is stricken sore 

Ere she can close;
Hulled by a submarine.
Gliding unguessed, unseen , • |
Into the lines betw 

Down—down she goes!

Tonner! the fight that fell!
None such a strife may tell;
Under red storms of shell 
Each ship becomes a hell,

Bloody and battered!
The wind, afraid, grew still.
The cold sea seem to thrill; .
Fear shook the world until 

Death nothing mattered!

While the shells shriek and rave, ~
Lasting the tortured Wave,
Thrice at our lines they drove 

Like dragons wheeling, /
Nigher and even nigher. . . .
Tempests of steel and fire 
Burst on them like God’s ire—

Back they go, reeling!

Look where the huge Orion,
'Twixt Odin and G*fion,
Sprawls like a. wounded lion 

- On tbe cowed water !
Clove, by our batteries,
Down sinks the Hercules,

' Yet never vessel flees, '
Out of the slaughter!

Well is it, now we know,
That he outmatch our foe;
Hard might the battle go 

Had he more keels;
But we are three to two;
Our gunners’ aim is true, _ _t___
And riddled through and through,

Britain’s line reels!

What Titan blows are dealt 
On thick barbette and belt—
Himmel! the mad shells pelt

ter’s status he consented to admit them. On ships engaging!
He did not at first appear to suspect that Blackened and burning fast, 
anything wrong might have happened,' or Wrecked turret—fallen matt— 
that anything, untoward could occasion Drifting in ruin past;
this noctutiial visit; in fact, he seemed Still leaps the deadly blast
unconscious of the lateness of the hour. Crashing and raging!

He walked straight into the library,
where he bad obviously been sitting, for Where is the Dreadnought’s pride?
an arm-chair was drown to the fire, a read- Answer, ye lions who died
ibg lamp was lighted on the table, and When the huge gaping side
papers and magazines lay scattered about. Heeled and went under!

The police officer in plain clothes, who Where is the Neptune? Where, 
stood with his subordinate, somewhat un- England, thy Téméraire? 
decided, hardly knew how to begin. It was What ship in yonder glare
a hard task to break such awful new* to Perished in thunder? (Toronto1 Star).
1 At^last it wmfilnn»- *h» word , , . . _ . , Those who take note of such matter*
deht’ ’and “vont nanhe’w” Blurted 5°.; bau*bfy England, quake. will have observed that on the.whole the
out bv the man in'commaftd Rut hardi» J)11 a.n^ Blake. Liberal newspapers have been much move

W o^onns Cth.n Lord Rady ^nd r S'

-Hvid and trembling-had jumped to wjgavedetihlres sign, ... t
fSffc' S ^ thiM “isT4t, pte'^re

hands t^Jbkd H. oft^irotiôM BOW#d Wlth d“"ter? ia S» de part of the Ltail n,yr.o
Ste SSSf- “SOmetbi"g h“ haP" And, hurt, hard hurt, are we; prime^mteister0 oTcanada ' who, ^

“No no n^'lord' that’, not the of ouf thirty-three abroad, is entitled to be regarded as a
PhiHn was m th^ratd Ind m thn le^^I L,e «battered on the Sea, representative of the country rather than
-Phm^de oimt forhL—that wJ T „A?d ^gh a score oE, pjrty. His speeches while in England
the poor rentlemanb nam^” 1 h k’ d*e.P h*n“th the wav6, hâve not been subjected to factious and

“ APnT»n acrldlnt hL h!nnbn«i tr, M, Tbeir unforgotten grave— hostile interpretation by the Liberal press
PhibDdde MountfOTd’^ happened to Mr. Oh, Fatherland; thy brave here. No political leader in this country

The voice was quite different now. No C<W?*: “* “ g» "c®ivedf ***** consideration than

lass jSsylS tetei “”*•"■ s,r StJW5S4£ ”br A S. aa,, -,,, -

“I am afraid, my lord, that it’s worse ^VIV-tVdLPartics ehould meet m a .™und Uble ^
than an accident----“ Pi w ferènêe °?,the ntvy que8tlon h“ .

The officer paused a moment, satisfied ”toaSti5S*retwrong with it that We can see, excel» , 
that he was doing all that was necessary Btabds Germany. the sublime nerve, from a party stand-
and nossible to mitigate the sudd«nne« -------------- -------------- point, of the suggestion coming from a
of the blow. THE OLDEST LOVE LETTER. party that, to gain a partisan advantage,

"It’s foul play,” hé said at last- “that's deliberately broke up the unanimous agree-
what it was” (Exchange.) ment on the navy question which was en-

“Foul play? What do you mean by Probably the most ancient love latter in tered into two years ago On patriotic 
that?” existence is that which has just been dis- ground the question was taken out of pom

“Mr. Philip de Mountford has been tnur- covered in Egypt by Prof. Delitzsch, the tics. For partizan gain it was lugged m—
dered, my lord—his body now bee at the weI1 kn0Yn Assynologist, of the Berlin ! once more. Now those who lugged « m
police itAtion—would you wish him con- University. This is in the form of a tablet j want help in lugging it out a8nini^™™
veyed home at once, my lord—or wait or brick, on which the letters are cut. It i But the Liberals can have n0 ob]ef 1 ,
until after the inquest ?” was found among the. treasures of Sippar'to as many conferences ae may be<tesn«

There was silence in the room for a the Second. The profeseor believes that the1 »n any range of subjects. Th« ila 1 
moment or two, while the old-fashioaed writer was the wife of Simil-Marduc, and Empire eeems lees willing to risk .1 
clock ticked stolidly oh. At the awful that the tablet of brick is three thousand den in surfi a conferences than we a 
annoiincemtn, which indeed might have years old. The translation runs as follows: ! Sir Wilfnd. It is but the 
felled a younger arid more vigorous man, j “To my darling Simil-Marduc. May Sa- the proposal, from a party P0.™4 “
Lord Radclyffe had not moved. He was mar and Marduk accord thee for my hap- that excites the ire of any i eia .
still standing, his hand resting on the pinesg a long and happy life. How art j
table beside the piled up newspapers. The thou? Write to me then. I went to Babylon I
light of the lamp veiled by a red shade il-j but I did not find thee. I have had much! 
lumined the transparent delicacy of the grief. Tell me that, thou wilt come toon, i Customer—“Those collars and cuits 
high-bred hand, the smooth black surface ] and I will rejoice. Jn MarschscbwAn (No- ! joned for me were not quite
of the coat, and the glimmering whiteness !'ember?) it is necessary that thou come. ‘ enough.” .
of the shirt front with its single pearl ! May thou, for the love of men, live Laundryman—“Well, my doctor say» w®
stud. The face itself was in shadow, and eternally.” ; much starch is bad for one. *

: been 'of in
TheSHE hff ladies of Florenceville and vicinity 

are cordially invited to attend the 
inge.

The officers elected were as ;«!!ows: 
President, Mrs. D. W. Ross; Vice-presi­
dent, Mrs. D. Fisher; vice- president; Mrs. 
B. Chariton; secretary-treasurer, Mrs R. 
F. Smith; directors, Mrs. C. H. Kilpatrick 
Mrs. W. E. Kilpatrick ; Mrs. L. Si 
auditors, Miss Hazel McCain,
E. Fitzpatrick.

Centreville, Aug. 17—About forty'-ladies 
attended the meeting held this afternoon 
in the Opera House in the intereste of tie 
Women’s Institute, Miss Daisy Harrisoi, 
a graduate in Domestic Science, of Mac 
donald College, gave a short demonstva 
tion on the cooking of milk and eggs. Mies 
E. E. Smillie, of Toronto (Ont.), spoke on 
the subject of Home Nursing. The aims 
and organization of the Women’s Institute 
were then discussed, at some length and a 
branch institute was organized with the 
promise of seventeen members to begin 
with.

The following ladies were elected offi­
cer*; President, Mrs. Ed West; vice-presi­
dent, Mrs. Andrew Beckwith; secretavv- 
treasurer, Miss Fay Burt. Directors, Mrs. 
Mrs. H> Peppers, Mrs. Chas. Long, Mis. 
Anson marginson. Auditors, Mrs. John 
McLean, Miss Mildred White.

The ladies decided to hold their meet­
ings cm the second Tuesday of every 
month at 7.30 p. m. All the ladies of Cen­
treville and vicinity are cordially invited 
to attend at the September meeting. Mi- 
Pepper will give a talk on the subject n! 
Invalid Cookery. The women are asked to 
come prepared on this part in a discussion 
on this topic and also on the general sub­
ject of the organization of the Women's 
Institute.

ties and monster receptions, 
plays at rfl the besi theatres, meet-

asof

mind to make a final one tonight. Uncle

t atAnd àt that «a- rm^n,rWÊÊ 
dense fog, tbe first of the season, quite a 
stranger, too, in London, for scientists 
had asserted positively that therera of the 
traditional “pea-souper" was over; the 
metropolis would know it no more.

Colonel Harris was in town, with hie sis­
ter, Lady Ryder, and Louisa, and sweating 
at London weather h. true country fakti 
ion. He declared that fogs paralysed h» 
intellect that he became pteitivrfy im­
becile, not knowing hoW to fight his wayfejitt’iSçîtîrwW

valuable horses up to town, to 
■ catch their death of cold whilst waiting 

about in the fog. ■■1

Others.
Irene and stilling, 
hand, joined the

thatof who was not—in some way 
or another—thinking of Luke.

Tke hostess came in, elegant and world­
ly, with banal words to request the pleas­
ure of hearing Miss Harris sing.

“It it so kind of you,” she said* “to of­
fer. I have never heard ytm, you know, 
and people say you have swh a aptehdid 
voice. But perhaps you would rather not 
sing tonight?”

She spoke English perfectly, but with a 
slight Scandinavian intonation,
*d to soften the banality of her Words. 
Being foreign, she thought" less of conceal­
ing her sympathy, and was much less fear­
ful of venturing on delicate ground.

She held out a small, exquisitely gloved 
hand and laid it almost affectionately on 
the younger woman’s arm.

"I am sure you would rather not sing 
tonight,” she said kindly.

"Indeed, Countess, why should you *hlnk 
that?” retorted Louisa lightly. “I shall be 
delighted to sing. I wonder which of these 
new songs you would like best. There is 
an exquisite one by Guy d’Hardelot. Shall

And'Her Excellency, Who so charmingly 
represented Denmark in English society, 
followed her guest into the reception room: 
she admired the elegant carriage of the 
English girl, the slender figure, the soft 
abundant hair.

r Excellency sighed and mennur-

raited oh the
until he saw her white 

r in the doorway.
“6hl'~ can’t"hi»”’was Colonel Harris’s . 106 I,0g uaa become very dense, -fast 

„ k Colonel Harris s here where a number of carriage lamps
muttered'Comment. threw light around, one could distinguish
has a^Dyheamirt L^r.tnLd ^°Unde -ace8 forms immediltel>' **

Had down to Algeciras or anywhere be 
likes so long ae it is well south.”

Luke paused awhile, his face

a c

fog had become

merry group.
“Please,” she ss 

heard nothing yet. 
to know/*

One of the men làughed inanely and" the 
„ to .me, ladies murmured silly nothings.

Looked at his watch; it was close upon be true? Some one said just now that 
tl8tl" n^XtT feT brought him Philip de Mountford has been murdered."

h0u8e „ “Well" murmured one of the ladies, 
He rang but obtained no answer. He “they say it was Mr. de Mountford; but 

in and again and-finally came to they can’t be sure, can they?” 
the conclusion that his uncle and cousin The group was dissolving: almost, it 
were as usual dining out and that the cl- seemed, as if it had vanished into thin sir. 
deriy Cduple who did perfunctory service When Louisa first heard them talking there

0?eh3e? se!theJÙa,leep 0t °-Ut °î wêre ahqut a dozen men and women, a 
ear-shot or had taken the opportunity of brilliant throng bf gaily plumaged birds • 
«eking amusement in a neighboring pub- now the ladies remembered that they want- 
1 . , , _ ed to hear the latest Infant prodigy who
olvffe- ^ke ^tr,d Sad." had been engaged to entertain tbe gusats

?ade W his mind at the post-dinner reception tonight* and
tonLht W to tMn‘ and to Philip the men too, feeling uncomfortable and

J^rd ,ahe unperat,ve awkward, made good their escape.
* X People the pleasure-loving people of to- 

T ilk» b„t swt b” ^ unknown to day-have no use for latent tragedy. Est- 
S*êl!?Ue 7“ Ii0t- «tentent, yes! and drama; but only from

roba were Î1F**' the ***** diBtanc* o{ a Privat« «»» at an
hebau- Old Bailey trial. The triurder of Philip de

rew tTrtTtbe PfogywSerFf /"““a ^
food thing you know!

Within a very few minutes Louisa found 
herself almost alone, just the one or two 
near her to whom ahe had directly spoken 
and—fortunately—Colonel Harris in the 
door-way, come to look for his daughter.

"The infant with the violin,” he said as 
soon as he caught sight of Louisa, “is jtist 
finishing his piece, poor little rat! You 
promised you would sing next, Lou. What 
songs have, you got?”

“I wee just making a selection when you 
came, father. Wh*t would you like me 
to sing?” - ,"7>/ (

that With an uneapraased sigh of relief the 
last two qf the Original group of gossips. 

courSe dwindled away itito the reception room be-
A man had been found murdered In a ofl bavinit

taxicab, his throat stabbed through from ei,,c,7saf“ !y engineered their exit 
ear to ear, the jugular pierced, life abeo- „ Dopeed awkward, don t you know, Mis*
lutely extinct; the murderer vanished. Ha7le aaklng question8- __ „

Drama in the midst of reality. “I tiipprec she dotent realise------
Such things are, you know. No amount , W1",toon <nou8^ ""

of so-called realistic literature, no amount 8he °u«ht to have broken off her en- 
of sneers at what is dubbed melodrama, »
will prevent this fact occurring—and oc- TIs" 1 l4. ,.
eurring -very frequently in the street of Lotiia, left ti&a with h« father, could
a mighty city. allow her nerve* to ease their fearful ten-

Just a man murdered and the murderer «ion. She had no need to hide from him 
disappeared. A very real thing that, and >he Panful quiver of her lips, or the anx- 
London has had to face (rich facts often 'oue frown •cr°«« her.brow, 
enough, more often than has had an audi- “Do y°u know,” she asked, anything 
ence at Drury Lane or the Adelphi. Thh about this awful business, father V 
superior-minded critic who spells British “There’s a lot of gossip,” he replied : his 
Drama with a capital B and D, and pro- Toice was hot only gruff but hoarse, Which 
nounces it Pritish Trama sat in the stalls «bowed that he was strangely moved,
of a London theatre on this very same “But,” she insisted, “some truth in the
foggy evening in November, four years gossip?” :-V. „ ■--*
ago The play was one that did not ap- “They say Philip de Mountford has been 
peal to the superior-minded critic: it was murdered.” 
just a simple tale of jealousy which led “Who says so?”
to the breaking of that great command- “Some people have come on from the
ment: “Thou shalt do no murder!” theatres, and. men from the clubs. The 

And the superior-minded critic yawned streets eie full of it—and evening papers 
behind a well gloved'band and dabbed the have brought out midnight editions which 
play melodramatic, unreal, and stagey, are selling-like hot cakes.” 
quite foreign to the life of today. But "Add do they say that Luke has killed 
just at that hour—between nine and ten Philip de Mountford?" 
o’clock—a man was murdered in a taxi- “No”—without some hesitation—“they 
cab, and hie murderer vanished in the don’t say that.” 
fog. “But they hint at .it,”

London doesn’t dub Such events melo- “Newspaper tittle-tattle.” 
drama; she does not sneer at them or call “How much is actual fact?” 
them unreal. She knows that they are “I understand,” he exclaimed, “that 
real : there ie nothing stagey or artificial nine o’clock or thereabouts two men 
about them; they have even become com- evening dreae bailed a passing taxicab j 
monplace. outride the. Lyric Theatre in Shafteebury

They occur so often! And most often Avenue and told the chauffeur to drive
Ï was silence that gave the best response. -Whilst society dines or dances and the to Hyde Park- corner, just by the railings

then be said quite calmly : ■ elect applaud with languid grace the new- of the Green Park. The driver drew up
*W*b you go first. IT switch off the ggt play by Mr. Bernard Shaw. there and one of the two men got out. As

“gbti , . ... , . . „ Only in this case, tile event gained ad- he recloeed the door of the cab he leaned
lather will be waiting down stairs, ditional interest. The murdered man was toward the interior and «aid cheerful!;-, 

«berejmnea. a personality. Some one whom every- “STong old man. See you tomorrow.’
Then she went past him and out through body that was anybody had talked obout, Then he told the chauffeur to drive on to 

the door, and- he had to go back to the gossiped, and discussed fqr the past *ix 1 Cromwell Road, opposite the museum, 
mantel-piece where one of the electric months. Some one whom few had seen and turning on hto heel disappeared in the 
light switches was. He turned off the but many had heard about—Philip de fog. When the chauffeur drew up for 
light; the room remained in darkness save Mountford—the son of the late Arthur the second time no one alighted from the 
where the dying embers of the fire threw de Mountford—Radclyffe’s newly found cab. So he got down from lus box and 
a red glow or the sofa where she had sat j,eir, you know. opened the door.”
with him. and the footstool on which her The news spread as only such news can “The other man,” murmured Louisa 
evening shoe had rested. spread, and when society poured out vaguely, "was in the cab—dead!”

And the conventional man of the world, from theatres, from houses in Groevenor “That’s about it.” 
schooled from childhood onward to dis- Square, or from the dining-room of the “With his Ihroat pierced from ear to 
cipline and self-control-, fell cm both knees Carlton, every one had heard the news. ear by a sharp instrument which might
against that mute footstool, and leaning It. was as if the sprite of gossip had have been a skewer.”
forward he pressed his burning lips against been busy whispering in over-willing ears. ‘You hive heard it all then?” •'
the silk cushions of the sofa, which still “Philip de Mountford has been mur- ‘No, no!” she said hurriedly, 
bore the impress and the fragrance of her dered.” The "room was swaying round her;
exquisite shoulders. “He was found in a taxicab; his throat furniture started hopping and dancing.

Then he, too, went out of the roomt was cut from ear to ear.” Louisa, who had never fainted in her life,
“No! no! not cut, I understand. Pièrced felt as if the floor was giving way under 

through With a sharp instrument—a «til- her feet. Memory was unloading one of 
etto, I presume.” ' her storehouses, looking over the content*

“How horrible!” of a hidden cell, wherein ‘ she had put
“Poor Lord Radclyffe—such à trag- away a strange winter scene in Brussels,

edy-----” a taxicab, the ill-lighted boulevard, the
“He’ll never.live through it” chauffeur getting down from his box ard
“He has looked very feeble lately.” finding a man crouched in the farther cor- 
“The scandal round the late .Arthur's ner of the cab—dead—with his throat 

name broke him up, I think.” , pierced ffcom ear to ear by an instrument
“It seems Arthur de Mountford had which might have been a skewer. And 

married a negress.” memory was raking out that cell; clearing
“No! no! Philip did not look like a half- it in every corner, trying to find the re- 

caste. I saw him once ot twice. He Was collection of a certain morning in Batter- 
dark but nice looking.” sea Park a year âgo, wKen Louisa recount-

“Still; there was Sotie séindil iboiit ed her impressions of that weird, scene 
the marriage!” and told the tale of this crime which she

“Nothing to what this scandal will be!” had almost witnessed. Memory found a 
“What scandal?” distinct impression that she had told the
"Seek whom the crime benefits, you tale at full length and with all the details 

know.” which she knew. She remembered taih-
“Then you think?—You really think ing it all dver, and, that when she did so, 

Luke de Mountford did it?" the ground 3b Battersea Park was crisp
“I thought so the moment I heard the with the frost under her feet,- and an in­

quisitive robin' perched himself on the 
“I’ve always thought that Luke de ratings and then flew away accompanying 

Mountford a queer sort of fellow." j her and Another all the way along as far
‘“And he took bis cousin’s advent very ae the gates. 

bad'3’-” | Two pictures, vivid and distinct: that
‘ Well one can’t wander at that exactly evening in Brussels, and the morning in

would try to impress this on Philip. He 
can’t be abed-----” *«3SSM-i3 ■Onson ; 

irf Mary

wbichseem-

which muçt have caused hie pride many a 
bitter pang. Then he resumed more quiet-

"It'e rather humiliating, isn’t it, to 
go to that man as a suppliant?”

"Don’t go as a suppliant, my boy. You 
must insist on your uncle being properly 
looked after.”

Colonel Harris thought all that sort of 
thing so easy. One always does before one 
has had a genuine tussle with the unpleas­
ant realities of life; to the good country 
squire with an assured position, an assured 
income, assured influence, it seemed very 
easy, indeed to insist. He himself never 
had to insist; things occurred round him 
and at his word, ss it were, of them-

afi old
rang

-cr

had.remained loyal to the:
wav oM^rti^ila^8 ^Thad^never 
Way ola sportsmen n«re, ana ne n®a never
interfered by word or innuendo in Louisa ■ 
actions with regard to her engagement. 
His daughter was oM enough, he said, to 
know her own mind. She liked Luke, and 
it would be shabby to leave 
lurch, now, that the last of the society rats 
Were scurt-ying to kmve the sinking ship. 
They were doing it, too, in a mighty harry. 
The invitations which the pensées» young­
er son received toward the en if'of the Lon-

I

But Louisa; knowing hew matters stood, 
made no suggestion. She knew that Luke 
would do hto beet, but that that best was 
of little avail now; as Philip de Mount- 
ford arranged so it would all come about.

Friends and well-wishers could but pray 
that the intruder was not a bad man, aqd 
that he had hto node’s health at heart.

She gave the signal to go, saying simply,
“We mustn’t be late for dinner, father, 

must we?”
And she rose to go, held heck by the 

hand, by Luke's fervent insistence.
He could not accustom himself to part 

from her, as he often had to do. It seem­
ed absurd, but undeniable. He was su­
premely happy in her company, and snatch­
ed as much of it as ever he could; but 
the wrench was always awful and Louisa 
r-eubtly comprehensive—was- conscious of 
the terrible pain which she gave him at 

„ parting. She- felt the repercussion 
it in all her nerves, slthough her sound 

condemned the sensation as

in the
And

ed to herself:
“They are stiff, these English ! and oh! 

they have no feeling, no sentiment! ?
And a few moments liter when Louisa 

Harris’s really fine voice, firm and clear, 
echoed in the wide reception room, Her 
Kicellency reiterated her impressions:

“These English have no heart! She ring* 
and her lover is suspected of murderl Bah! 
they have no heart!”

don season were considerably fewer than CHAPTER XIII.

• They Have No Heart.
those which were showered on him at its 
beginning before the world had realized 
that Philip de Mountford had come to 
stay, and would one day be Earl of Rad­
clyffe with a rent roll of eighty thousand 
pounds a year, ' and the sore need of à 
Wife

It had all begun with ijtbe bridge parties. 
Luke would no ten 
rib longer afford to 
at one sitting. Vl 
indifferent shou 
place blank check# at the dear boy’s dis­
posal. Imagine then how welcome Luke 
was at bridge parties, .and how very unde­
sirable now.

Then he c 
hospitable 
home to w!
Radclyffe tU™. -___ — „ ------------
gave splendid dinner parties at which Luke 
was quasi host. Now it yras all give and 
no take; and the givers retired one by one, 
quite unregretted by Luke, who thus was 
spared the initiative of tunting his hack; on 
his friends. They did the turning, quite 
politely hut very effectually. Imke scarce- 

* ly noticed how he was dropping out of his 
former circle. He was over-absorbed, and 
really did not care. Moreover his dress

sen, -
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OF MOSIC STAFF

As to what occurred in the heart of 
the fog on that night in November four 
years ago, most of you no doubt will re­
member. Those who do not I must re- 

morning papers of the follow-
■PP CHAPTER XIV.

The Tale Had to Be Told.

And whilst the morning papers were un­
folded by millions of English men and wo­
men, and the details of the mysterious 
crime discussed over eggs- and bacon and 
buttered toast. Philip de Mountford, the 
newly found heir présomptive to the Earl­
dom of Radcliffe, was lying in the gloomy 
mortuary chamber of a London police 
court, whither he had been conveyed in 
the same cab whose four narrow walls 
jealously guarded the secret bf the tragedy 
which had been enacted within their pre­
cincts.

Lord Radclyffe had been aroused at 10 
o’clock the previous night by representa­
tives of the police, who cams to break 
the news to him. It was not late, and the 
old man was not yet in bed. He had open­
ed the front door of his house himself, hto 
servants—he explained curtly—were spend­
ing their evening more agreeably else­
where.

The house—even to the police officers— 
appeared lonely and gloomy in the extreme, 
and the figure of the old man, who should 
have been surrounded by every luxury 
that rank and wealth can give, looked 
singularly pathetic as he Rood in hie own 
door-way, evidently Unprotected and un­
eared for, and suspiciously demanding what 
his late visitors’ business might be.

Very reluctantly on hearing the lat-

fer to the 
ing day.

A perfect harvest for journalists. Gos­
sip and detail sufficient to fill column

j

upon, column of newspaper: gossip 
grew as the hours sped on, and the 
ond day of fog pursued its monotonous Sackville, X. B., Aug. 16—The vacancy 

on the staff of the Mount Allison Conser­
vatory of Music created by the resignation 
of Miss Nellie Amelia Clark has been till­
ed by the appointment of Miss A. H 
Brunton, a sister of Prof. J. Noel Brim- 
ton, director of the conservatory staff. 
Miss Brunton was a student at the Royal 
Conservatorium at Stuttgart, Germany,for 
three years, under such instructors as 
Professors Schneider and Speidel. For a 
Considerable time Miss Brunton was head 
mistress,at the High School for Girls at 
Liskeard, England, and for a time also 
filled the position of head mistress at the 
American College af Scutari, Constanti­
nople. Mias Brunten possesses a very 
pleasant Ujezzo-soprano voice and undei- 
slands how to lead vocal music with 
•urety and understanding. Miss Brunton 
will accompany her brother to Canada.

. Prof, and Mrs. Brunton, who have been 
summering in Europe, will sail for Canada 
Aug. 21, and are expected to arrive at 
Sackville about the first of September.
• Prof. McIntyre, who takes the place on 
the Conservative staff vacated by Prof. 
Pickard, a* assistant director and professor 
of piano and organ, will sail from Glas 
gow on the Scandinavian Aug. 24.

for
o unreal.

Tonight the feeling was even stronger 
than it had ever been before. At her first 
suggestion that it was time to go, an elu­
sive current passed from him to he. He 
had been holding her hand, and hto had 
been cool and only slightly on the quiver 
from time to time when her own fingers 
pressed more markedly against his. But 
now, all at once R seemed as if a sudden 
current of leva had penetrated hto veina; 
bis hand almost scorched her own, and 

, ... ..... . „ though visibly it did not more, yet she
clothes were getting shabby. felt the pulses throbbing and trembling be-

Tonight at the Langham, when he ar- ne8th the flesh. The look of misery in

2£s±s sææ £ tSiïSsrÆirjtthoueh
Harris greeted him with.outstretched hand “Tomorrow we go to the Temple Show
and a cordial welcome. together- don’t forget, Luke”

I 3?“°’ Lnke’ “r?>°y! how goes it with Her words seemed to recall him from an- 
,07 . , . . , other world, and he quickly enough pulled

Louisa said nothing, but her eyes wel- himself together and helped her on with 
womed him, andshe drew near to him on her c]oak. Colonel Harris with the gentle 
Yo the sofa m front of the fire, and Mlow- ^tfuin.* peculiar to kind hearts had
>d h?r band, £ rft » W».- fZ 8hf knew loudly announced that he would be waiting 
(low he loved the touch of it. People were in ^ ^all
,•#00 =>ay that ***** Harris was “Xnything the matter, Luke?" she naked

a.'«e«d tak

She had come up to town this autumn
in last autumn’s frocks! and the twins •>-were after all being chaperoned by their ™ ’ *>meb0W-
aunt. Would that absurd engagement different.
never be broken off? Fancy LouisaHarris “l„can 1 eIPW But y°u are not re­
married to a poor man! Why, she did not ,, .. _ .. ,
know how to do her hair, and dresses were . MyaeFf more ***"» ever. My adoration 
Still worn fastened at the back, and would f" “ more unccmtroltod-thst to all.’ 
be for years to come! Louisa Harris and She wraWed herseU UP ™ her furs, for 
no French maid! Cheap corsets and clean­
ed gloves! It was unthinkable.

Perhaps the engagement was virtually 
broken o.ff—anyhow the wedding could 
never take place.
^Unless Philip de Mountford happened to

But it did not look as'if the engagement 
Was broken off. Not at - any rate on this 
raw November evening, when there was 
a dense fog outside, but a bright, cheery 
fire and plenty of light in the little sitting 
room at the Langham, and Luke sat on the 
sofa beside Louisa, and plain Louisa—in 
last autumn’s gown-^looking at him with 
her candid, luminous eyes.

"How is Lord Radclyffe?” asked Colonel

!

y

A TRUCE NOW„
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hie feet.
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V “Badly,” replied Luke, "I am afraid. He 

very feeble, and his asthma I know 
bother him. He was always worse

looks 
must
in foggy weather.”

“He ought to go to Algeciras. He always 
used to.”

“I know,” assented Luke dejectedly. 
“Can’t something be done? Surely, 

Luke, you haven't lost all your influence 
with him.”

“Every bit, sir. Why, I hardly ever see 
him."

“Hardly ever see hhn?” ejaculated Col­
onel Harris, and I am afraid that he 
swore.

"I haven’t been to Grosvenor Square for 
over- six weeks. I ati only allowed to 
see him when Philip is out, or by special 
permission from Philip. I won’t go under 
such conditions.”

“How that house must have altered!” 
“You wouldn’t know It, sir:' All the 

old servants have goqe, one after the 
other; they had rows with Philip and 
left at a month’s notice. I suppose he has 
no idea hbw to set about getting new 
ones—I/know I shouldn’t! There’s only 
a man and his wife, a sort of charwoman 
who cleans and cooks, and the man is 
supposed to look after Uncle Rad; but 
he doesn’t do it, for he is half seas over 
moet. of the time.”

“Good God!” murmured Colonel Harris. 
They have shut up all the rooms, ex­

cept the library where U

the
he is a courteous man him-

w
CHAPTÊR XII.

Shall a Man Escape His Fate?

On the way to the Danish Legation, 
Colonti Harris asked Luke what his plans 
were for the evening.

“I shall,” replied Luke, "call at Gros­
venor Square. I may find Uncle Rad, or 
Philip, or both at home. I mean to have 
a good tussle about this wintering abroad. 
It’* really most important.”

“I call it criminal,” retorted Colonel 
Harris, “keeping a man in London who 
has been used to go south in the winter 
for the past twenty years at least.”

"Uncle Rad is still fairly well now, 
though I do think he looks more feeble 
than usual. Be ought to go at once.”

“But,” suggested Louisa, “he oughtn’t 
to go alone.”

"No. He certainly ought not.”
“Would Mr. de Mountford go with

F.:

NOWADAYS.
story.”

him?”
“I don’t think so.”
"This new man of his, then!”
"That,” said Luke hotly, “would be 

madness. The man is really a drunkard."Rad and

«. *Hr ■ • *-s (e
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highly Imp: 
Statemei

By Wealthy Br 
Who Came 

Recently

Greatly Impressed 
portimities Here 
Good Social Ci 
John a Natural 
Industries and Ti 
Agricultural Possi 
Province Tremen

Tbe Telegraph print* hei
or more of highly important 
garding this city, New Bruni 
maritime provinces general^ 
hers of the British manufa 
which Recently made a tou 
under the auspices of the 
eminent, and who were p 
I^onard Palmer, of the Loi 
New*.

If people in St. John, an< 
blind tince, are sometimes 

tunities or are inclined to ul 
because of long familiarity, r 

v freshing to read the opin 
wealthy and influential men 
saw our urban and rural c 
the observance of the shrei

These men were greatly 
the opportunities here and 
tainty that we are entering 
of rapid expansion during w 
tal and population must 
hither.

The Telegraph is indebte< 
ard Palmer for the statemen1 
He obtained them from pi 

' berg of the touring party an< 
lished with the idea that sol 
result from the presentation 
a certificate of merit from 
competent to form a convi: 
of our possibilities.

Thé first statement is tha 
Dqwson, director of Mather 

I f th^ great engineering compai 
te^, England. He has givei 
the toanume .provinces to 
Palmer in these words:

Wake Up, He Says.
This section of Canada ha 

the attention of the people, 
3 üu “by" reason of 'the add 

province not being b rough j 
in a similar manner to whl 
the dominion has been boon 
eminent railways, muniJ 
boards of trade.

If these provinces will ad 
licity” methods of the wesfl 
their natural resources of d 
ber and cheap water powed 
son why, with their geograj 
they should not become the 
turing district of Canada am 

”centre for the collection 
Europe and the east of AJ 
tribution to the greater pod 
whole, of the dominion.

Moncton with its natural 
charges for same are equij 
should become a good mad 
trict.

Halifax, with its magnl 
should be the Liverpool ofl 
appear* to be retarded bj 
probably having interests 1
tricts.

Sydney seems to be a gbo< 
iron and coal trade.

St. John, owing to its b 
fully situated as regardé tl 
U. S. A. with its great rive 
bined with two great railwi 
think, destined to become c 
important ports in the who 

The settlement of immigrt 
and the mixed farming in< 
provinces have beep sadly 
it is quite time the cry of “ 
time provinces of Canada' 
generally throughout the di 

FEE](Sgd.)

St. John’s Great
J. Stark Browne, of L 

of Brunsmead, Ltd., British 
| eries, Ltd., and various ot 

Dear Mr. Palmer,—You 
for my opinion of the mar 
ox Canada. In the first pï 
that until this journey I 

I much as given a thought 
I Canada. I knew from my s 
f it existed and that is abot 

to my mind, began at Qu< 
at Victoria, and embraced i 
iag country covered by tl 
knew also that great dev< 
going on in the northwest 

| The reason for this lack c 
interest is partly due to 1 
paign of booming which 
going on for several years t 

j advertise western Canada <
served by the C. P. R. an 
absence of enterprise dit 
maritime provinces themse 

My eyes have been ope; 
l cent-trip, and I now see thi
p time provinces Canada pc
L tract of country, fertile in

of natural resources of coal 
minerals ; rich with unli 

j natural gas and water pow
I development of manufacti

In certain districts, sue 
*nd St. John, we saw d 
«wakening, and I should i 
the future these two town 
into great and important < 
“7- I was particularly e 
I*jMtion of St. John with 
all the year round and th 
corporations entering it fn 
t do not see what is to pre 
here of a great business c<

itsetf^y 'n ^uture 

I was struck with the ; 
!lon8 the course of the St, 

at the absurdly 
I were liter all]
Cto underetand th*owners, and ch 

of their familiei 
lor the more large] 

the West. I fell
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