shall wr!ie -you Am hﬂuﬂm » the | :
wedding.” misty qe& B 5 o
“But-could I not see’ herﬂnnkJnr. { 3 And at m tonc
say farewell?” ad St Droix, bh *mm}nmwgmc«nm
soul in his words. : lpi’h looked quickly off, for it was as | dow, ¥ s
THE other shook ‘g tead: 'maranr { though the two- were alone and all oth- hear Captain Thorncliffe it
ily, b\ﬁfcantaken mensngeof(are- emtbonsiﬁﬂtofmnuam For the | “What bmught you, out so
well,” i _ 1 rat time (Rptatu 'rhorncuce kle\'elop- Jack?" And Wilmerding's reply: -
“Not fan“-eu 3! @ ¥ an- ed. d]ﬁomtcy. LS “I feared that Frenchman might es-
| swered ;the Frenc‘h 3 siling. | “Comd‘como.l( 8 cape, Hal. ‘And T've decided to put |
1 Miistress Perey’s fnther wumore puz- | cried, “it’s llhlnltll; “my servant on guard here and stay-in
zled than ever;+ % & = | more “than” one I’r!dtﬂr-‘to ‘be’ in “this | the room . with-him myself. .It's best A : 3
«What?” be asked. room at a time! I must ask yon t"ﬁev ta take no chances.” et oiiiets i neilomeRsioned Jnext for 4 périod of twelve da
- ” - - Y' A
: 'spg: v‘:errl:o;irwldymw bl A ot PO A T L e g uaﬁo‘;’:;c? i b mewmpamwge.ed ofleen weq BU WMSTEOIE & ooutse ffowW reorults are still wanted fo fil
: «A 8t Croix would reunite the Per- tainrt amm m m‘in_ wk re- | The panel eanbelltched from With[ﬂ » O_f“i:llStI'DCt?l?n condncted by Capt UP_ the ranl}s. Each troop lieutenant
=3 | cys, cousin” And his meaning was | bellion, as, dmm her bnsket, she | Then Sir John, withoat, eried, alarm- Bell and Sergt. Instructor Dougber- {has been and is still recruiting men
i e R e “ed, “Why, Hal, you've left thé"door |ty.

C M R s Are Now Preparlng to Go Into Camp
on -September 3rd.

hurrled for-the door. » for his troop.
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“But ‘French Perey’ will have found -,
"pegun to flag now, buf under the

that pass, taken the alarm and gone |
‘magie of the whip trees and fields west

while we are waiting for the idiot
dowustairs to send for soldiers to take
us,” Jean argued.

“The more reason we must work our
way out by morning. TI’ll ix it.”” And
Fourney began again to walk.

The White Falcon inn was but a
scant five miles from the castle. When
they slipped from Dubarre's room that
night, the spies had made straight for
the inn. It was after 10.0’clock when
they got there and doors were closed
tight. With difficulty they aroused the
place, and the sleepy landlord stood .
 aghast at two strange wayfarers who
| wanted horses at that time of night.
| | They were dirty and torn and scrateh-
‘ed from walking through the: muddy
flelds. Il looking customers any one
| would have called them.. Then mine
Thost caught sight of pistols ill con-

cealed, and that decided him.

mounts,” he thought. No, they “could

;not have horses.. He kept none for g

| hire there, he said. Fourney begged,
pleaded, insisted, all in vain. It was
the king’s business they were on, he
urged. The loyal innkeeper pursed up
his lips and asked for proofs. Fourney
could show nothing. His only cre-
dentinls were in the coat left at the

- castle.

Mine host became in furn obstinate,
sulky, suspicious. At last, angry, the
chief spy drew a pistol, promising
great rewards, but threatening dire
vengeance if the horses were not forth-
coming. Then mine host seemed - to
yleld and straightway invited them in-
to the house to drink a bottle of wine,
while the grumbling hostler stumbled
sleepily out to prepare horses for the
“noble gentlemen,” Mine host lured.

the unsuspecting-travelers into an up-+¢

stairs room while he went for the wine:
He was gone so long that Fourney
started after him, only to find the oak
door barred on the outside. ‘Thus were
the spiés trapped. In “the morning.
mine host, as he informed them through
the door, would send for the soldlersl
“tp gelze and hang the highwaymen.”
The soldiers were fifteen miles away.
They would not reach the inn’ perhaps-

for thirty hiours. By that time “French |
Percy” “might have escaped’- TE hes-

hooved. the bleod seekers  to hurryt—
Fourney stopped suddenly in his bur-
ried walk about the reom.

“Jean, T have itI'* he exclajimed: gnd

darted to the fireplace.
The prison evidently had ‘been once

- & chamber for - important. - guests.
Though now dismantled of fine furni- .

ture, its size and .the big open fire-
place showed the quality, A
“Can you make it?” asked Jeaf.
Fourney, the small oné, shook his
head. “I'll try.” And without 1nore
ado he thrust his head up into the
black hole.

Ten minutes later a slight, soot be-*

grimed figure crept cautiously along
the ridge pole of the White Falcon.
The reof sloped down to a low kitchen.

A slight figure crept cnulluuslu along
the ridge pole of the White Falcon.
Carefully Fourney slipped over 'the
roof down that way. His stoekinged
feet made no noise on the old shingles.
Soou he had reached the lowest spot.
It was a short eight foot drop to the
soft grass below. The kitchen window
stood invitingly open. Through it the
spy crawled quickly. Then, with all
the daring and skill of his calling, he
snaked through the inn toward.the ap-
stairs’ room where his assnstant was
still confined. s
Secure in his belief that the high-
waymen could not break through bar-
red windows and oaken doors, mine
host had gone to sleep. The country
lout he left to watch the prisoners’
door .snored loud enough to drown the
slight noise made by Fourney raising
the bar from place. Now the com-
rades wére reunited. They lifted the
stable key from the sleeping hostler
and started downstairs. . Then some

grim ‘humor made Fourney pause.
“Inside,” he whispered. Returning,
the spies picked up the sleeping man
carefully and bore him within - the
room. He only moaned ‘a7hbit in his:

slumber. When ‘the door: was safely

barred agdin they crepf down through
the house and out of the kitéhen win-
dow. Not a soul had been disturbed.
A number of horses stood within the
stable. They picked the two best and
Jed them ount just as the moon was
setting,
“We'll reach the garruon about day-
_ break,” said Fourney as they started.
On through the black night the pair
rode, hard as horses conld drive, for
this was the Kking's busmeu.
ynn. ten, twelve ;miles -of m

> “-stumbled” and-the pistol in his: bolster
“Highwaymen who have lost. theh'

road were passed over. The ‘horses h#§!

by almost as fast as at first. Then the
brown road unwound before them ‘for
a straight last dash. Madly they ume_d
on the race. The day was almon'
breaking. %

In that gray, dead hour of the early
dawn a yawning sentry shifted hln
musket and wondered ‘where wu
that relief.” Then lorses’ hoofs in wild
face pounded along the country roaﬂ.
Alert, the sentry spraug to the charge.

“Halt!” The sudden ch;llenge rang
out elear.”

“ ‘French Percy’s’ om"’ -spoke Four-
néy to-Jean,

“Halt, there?’ sounded'the second
flerce command. ‘

“All right. We surrender"' answared
Fourney.

As he rode forward his tlred horse

“went. off accidentally.

CHAPTER XIL
" NTER!” cried Dubarre, as there

came & knoek at his prison

door.

There was the sound Wwith-
out of a heayy bar being raised, -the
big doors swung:-open, and Sir Henry
Perey stalkéd in; The Vicomte de St.
Croix arose and bowed deeply “Ah,
my cousin!”

The prison was the old waiting
chamber at the castle. They called it
the waiting chamber because of, an
‘anclent story that in the Roundhead
days the Percy then at the head of the
tamily retired to this room, sweafiug

never to smife again or to tuove forth !

wntil fhe king over the water should
come to his own. And that old Perey:

held to his oath and lived in that room, }
keeping always a weather eye open for ;°

t_he ‘Roundhead invasion. And there
ofte “morning they found him dead.

|

And s6 they called it the waiting cham-
ber. At any rate, the room, with it
barred, single stained/ glass. window,
fts. ddrk furnishing and somber hang-

,ings, well fitted ‘the 1egend It was In
“this waiting chamber that a later gen- | i
:mﬂoc?n:’;uﬁ':;?s“l;,? ﬁ:gﬂ:(f&;hltzsg::.} jnto place and the loud veice ‘of Sir

own _from “over the water.? .
- “Sir Henry-Percy stood:in the middle
‘of the floor, embatms&ed. “I've come
to, see you, 7 he said at st :
“Hig codsin smiled.
forth to the hangman? Truly, ,1 m
honored.” ‘More embarrassed than ever,
the blunt old squire held out hls hand.
“No, to thank you for your noule.

‘thotigh misguided, deferise of Wmy

Aaughter May. “They've-told 'me of 1t.””

It was the- Frenchmans turn to be’
surprised.

fj\ﬂs«thd@d!" ‘he cried, seizing - his
cousin’s hand- “Why, sir, he put a
breath of insult upon an angel”
terut, . tut, my boyl’ answered’ Sir
Henry hastily. *"I'was but a lovers’
_quarrel, and since no great harm came
of it 1 can the "more rejoice, for it
showed you eaun't burt.the old stock.
You can't ruin a I’er(y. eveu if you
make hitn a Frenchman. That's why
f am glad.”” And he slapped the dane-
ing master on the = shoulder - right
heartily.

St. Croix swas not so enthusiastic.
“Harm enough for me,” he said. *Sir
John dead, I am to be hanged.”

The squire only laughed delightedly.

“No, no!' he cried. *“Your sword
passed through the fleshy part of his
neck: The IHit struck him in the face
and knocked him senseless. Zotnds,
man, you did thrust bard! ~Bufimow
John is not much the worse and able to
be about with his neck bound up and a
splitting bhead. And as for me’—he
paused to poke Dubarre in the Tibs’
slyly—"‘I've come to get you out of
this.”

To hold a ehance for life before a
man condemned to certain death is
dangerous. Even the hardened “French
Percy” gave a great gasp of joy.

“Me, free! AL, moasieur—ecousin—=
1 do not understand!”’ he cried.

Sir Henry wus himmself affected: *“It
means,” he blurted -huskily, “I could
not let s¢ plicky a Percy hang. Even
if he is part Frenchman by birth, he

sl. be a Percy true to run such risks
“f5 see his family home. And'Captain
T hm neliffe set the other story straight.”

Then the old squire went on to tell
how Captain ‘1 horncliffe had éxplained
that May's woman wit saw through
the disguise of ‘her cgusm, that she
.came fo wary him’ uxtd"wns near to. ‘be:
g eanght, and only to sive bim had
hidden 1u the clock. 3

“It nfust have been sport for yeu,”
roared Sir Hentry, finishing. .

“1t was,” answered his French rela-
tive dryly.  Then he came back to'the
main sabject. - “Bat, Cousin® Heary,
how am | to get away?”’

“Trust me, my boy,” laughed. the

| squire. *“We are guarding the door by

turns—Thorncliffe, Jobn and I. T am
on from 9 to 10 o’elock- tonight,. The
soldiers who have been sent for can-
not reach here before midnight. -On
my  wateh [ “will leave the bar- up.
About half past the hour you will hear
me sing. Then slip out. Strike me, but
not too hard, and ['ll fall senseless and
so remain for half an hour.”

The eyes of the Vicomte de St. Croix

was agein “French Percy,” daring and
reckless,

“Can 1 procure a horse?’ he asked
eagerly.

Sir Henry nodded. “My own. pet‘
hunter will be waiting near the lodge |

gate, a long cloak ‘on the saddle, “pis-
tols and a  -dagger in the ‘holsters.
Then"—he hield ont his hand—*“run; my

"oy, God-bléss: you!” The sqiire's

volce was: susplclously.busky, lnﬁ he
Plew his nose hard. He turned” and

-had almost renched the.door when tho

young nobleman called him,

“But, cousin, what of mademdnllo—-
my cousin May?”’

Sir Henry scratched his head in per
_plexity,‘then his face brightened.

e WhY. it _you leave an _addmg_ she

Poesprennseeise st sesar s

“po lead : me'

‘geemed not to fear the hottest blast of

. too. My blood’s as proud as yours.

himself in the ounly chair the walting
- chamber -afforded. - Without he could

.called jmpatiently.. THBen the bar Was

-for your ¢ dinner. - You must pardon the
-delay, Colonel Lataple, but the events

“fire,” gald the Frenchman at last.

“wished to meet again the eoojest fight-

very clear.

~For- d full minute Sir Henry looked
only blank. Then: gradually- the as-
tounding proposition sifted through in-
to his consciousness. An offer of mar-
riage from a Frenchman! His honest
English hea¥t blazed fierce anger at the
insult.

Furiounsly he strode up to St. Croix
and shook hls fist in the face of that
astonished young man. “¥You insolent-
puppy! You renegade! "Love my
daughter—my May' ~What .do you
mean?’ -

“And she loves me, I'll swear it was
the quick retort, for this bit of Eng-
lish steel, tempered in. French- fire,

British rage.’

- “Yopu low bravo!” roared sir Bem'y
Thé other corredted him very quiet-

1y. “You forget, cousin, I'm a Percy

My  mother was one of the older
branch.  There’s no taint in the St
Croix line.”
Sir Henry ftried valnly “to emulate
his calmness,
“‘By the eternal! T'm glad you told
e;’" he’ blurted “Fhen; rage-swept, he
continued furiously: “Do ypu think I'd
let her miarry you, a a traltor ofitcast, an
enemy of the king—you, who have Eng-
lish. blood on your hnnds—you, 4 spy,
a thief, who stole over here from

France; plotting to rob me of my dear- |

est treasyre? But you ’1l never get her,
for youw'll be dead betore she’s mar-
ried.”

“Aye, that 1 will before she marries
lemerding
angrily.

Sir Henry had as last secured rea-
gonable calmness:

“Right you are, 7 he sneered “I’ll
have my friend .the bishep over from
Sir:  Harvey Jobnston $  tomorrow.
Hanged you'll be,’ “and we'll marry her
to her true lover the day after.”

And with that parting shot the rag-
ing squire pounded on the door to be
let out. -

Utterly dejected, St.- Crolx threw

‘hear the sound of: the Weavy bar falling

Henry admonishing Captain. Thorn-
cliffe to “wateh that cutthroat Freneh: |
man c]ose

‘CHAPTER; XIII. :
AST into uttermost despair, St
Croix did not ‘hear a modest
. ‘kneck “upon. his -prison: ‘door.
Again the knock was repeat-
ed, and the Frenchman looked up.
“Wen “do  you think ‘T’ out?’ he

raised, the ~door opened sllghtly, “and
Captain Thorncliffe’s head appealed
“May I come in, Colonel Lataple i
“Have 1 any chelce, monsieur 7> the
prisoner reforted sarcastieally. = The
Englishman’s face hardened. :
“Certainly 1 would not intrude if
possible to avoid ity sir,” “he said
stnﬂiy - .
- Instantly, stung at his rudeness to
‘the man who so far as' he could honot-
ably ‘had befriended him, the Zenerous
Frenchman sprang to his feet, : -
“Pardon, monsieur—pardon,” he cried.
“A soldier should always be glad to
welcome a brother soldler. 1t felick
tates me to greet*Captain Thornecliffe.”
Now the captain entered smiling.
“] feel 1 bring my welcome with
‘me,” he said, “as [’am but the courier:

of the morning quite drove the thought
of eating from our minds. o

8t. Croix bowed. “I-hope I've not
caused you inconvenience, captain.” "}

The Englishman smiled.  “Do you ¢
remember a4 misty dawn at a certain
outpost in the. Spanish hills, colenel,
and how a returned soldier of the
Eighty-sixth foot-left the camp?”

“And you were that lieutenant!” ex-
claimed St. Croix joyfully.

Then in the eloquent silence that fol-
lowed Frenchman and Englishman,
vietor and defeated in that old outpost
duel, with hands tight clasped, looked
into each other's eyes,

“I. always hoped he was but slightly
hurt—the man who told them not to

“And es'er ‘since that morning I've

interrupted - St. Croix

“They are necessary wlth despemte
cutthroats,” replied the captain stiffly,
bowing her out.  Then he turned, all
military, to Mistress Percy. “If you
need me,” he sald, “or the prisoner be-
F comes violent,‘uﬂ.

. A moment more and the palr; withln
the room: heard the bar without fall
into place. Quickly May Percy turned
with shy, sweet Impulsiveness to St
Croix, holding out both hands. “Now—
now: 1 can thmk“you. -¢ousin.”

‘to kiss them’ fervidiy.«

“Ah, mademoiselle—cousin”— ‘and his
voice shook. 4“You always so-overpay
a service.” He was standing close be-
side her, sfill ho heahgnds
~ “But your - Tifer” ‘she cried. “You
" risked that for mel TBveni ‘now, be-
cause of me, yonsts 1 “the shradc
of an outrageous deat

began to walk up and down the room
hurtfedly: -¢1 can't think of it! I

France, to those you . love and who

love you:and appregiate you." -
“Mademoiselle.”

paused, facing. him:." Sf. Croix came

&ery close to her betom he upoke,

islowly, meuningly. S o
“191f all who love me are in France—-
tﬁen iiideed it was a useless ﬂn-owx"

She tried 1o get away from the love
ln bis eyes and could not.. Then a
great heart leap_ of .Joy. sent. crlmso'n
rushing to her: cheeks; :lier bosom rose
“and-fell quickly; Hee e,yem_sdf.-tened
| “You do—you'maan’sr stie m mured.,

-8t Croix only 0ok -bep in-his
‘and * beld “her close; B0 ¢lose that shu
“could - Just hear.lﬂi‘ BaM Whisper—'
“That. ,gauows»—abaﬁ}«heneg{ter—an
“as-nothing if le-bos *D’u ‘but speak
his message of sperfectiiove through
you, mademoiselle" H5e

Once she looked mup;. ml her eyes
invited him. sm!y -Mf he&d’ ‘bent
down.

“My life for thisl”w‘n; murmured,
and their lips mét. ‘In+a imegment he
raised his - head. - “'Aﬁd oh,  how
cheap!” gaid -St, Croix. gt

“Gaston! Gastonl” seMay Pereys
‘arms were about his neck, and she was
kissing him _convulsively between lit-
tle sobs and murmuiings .of love.

. A " hurrled knocklng'*“ht the @door |
dropped theinr from he!iven to earth
again. The lovers sprang apart. May |
“Percy ‘rushed" to ‘ the -table.. Dubarre

¥

’ .htoughg the basket, and befween them

“they began- setﬁngw t-the’ Tunch. “The
Cbar withont was ral - doorfahot

- and, Mistress Cou b, her
eyes dnn tromseg.gteqm,lrushw
into the room. ‘She came to wreck the |
lovers’ wadipento téll them; that
their time was“up, “for *Sir _John Wil |
merding would come onxuard m five
‘minufes. -

“Haye you shown hlm what you
came for, May?” she asked, and then,
seeing the girl smiling, trembling,
blushing, ~Mistress Courtleigh under-
stood that the reason fot their coming i
among other thmgs had been forgot-
ten.. ..

“Qulck"’ she commanﬁed and May
Percy -ran to the right hand wall. St
Croix sprang after. 'Bumtnc her: back
sympathetically; ‘Mistress ~ Courtleigh
made a great ado-at’setting out. the
dishes wupon the t!ﬂ!\el“&)hy Percy
was fumbling at 8 pane? fa the wall.

“What s 1t7"_ asked ‘St’ Croix ea-

~§m-reéwa,yv*si.§enexiim “On,
where’s that spring? . I've known it
gince ‘a child. - Oh; that;cateh?” She
was  fumbling all over. ;he panel ex-
_citedly.

“Quick! Qnick?’ “oried Mlstresu
Gourﬁelgh from W : 3
came & warn.lnx ki

Cnptiln

/| questioned St. L‘rﬁlx.

“No, but at" beartshean lie g}ad. Oh,
here it 18}’ :Mistress Percy cried out
joymlly as she touchpd* 3 lng and &
small door slid Ba.ck.

“It's dark enoug L
sniffing ‘at the dank-
out throfigh the narrow i:ateh of black-
ness. ;
~ “Yes, and small.” coatlnued May
Peljcy. < “Part ‘of - the my you must

., Pve been t!irough It comes

d the lover,

er I ever saw,” repued the generous | -

Englishman-—“the man whe held my-
life and let me go with but a trifiing

wound. I owe you something.”” Then, j i

being English, he swallowed all his |

feelings to blurt out suddenly, ‘thre
are those girls?” : i

“Girls!”  exclaimed St. Crolx, trying
hard to keep the joy out:of his voice.

“Why, yes, your cousin and ‘Mistress
Courtleigh. They’ve prepared your din-
ner with their own hands and have
been waiting an hour il Sir Henry
should get out of tbe way to bring it
to you. » 2

_Even #s the captain spoke May Per-
cy and. Mistress Courtleigh ‘appeared
at the door, carryhxg a basket large
enough to hold dinner for half a com-
pany. ‘

“May we come in; captain? asked
Mistress Courtleigh gnyly The prisoner
sprang toward them. May Percy. let go

apeaung very fast * W
hear me talking to my*f ]
the door at aoclock then

| have my mare Nellie tied Uehind the
lodge, = Then—then”—  Her qmg ole

about -his neck, a look and
ended lt—“sweetheart." e, :

He held her to him, and strﬂshtway
they seemed to forget all eln. Now
he spoke low: -

“Do you think, dear, T ean touch
heaven and-loge 1t? 'There ‘must be
two, horses. Nellie could not carry us
both. We'll meet the ship nt mldnlgm
—the priest an hour bef R

‘“‘But,. Guton” 'ﬂn murmm-ed pro-
testingly.

one half the basket nna stood looking

sparkled. At the chance fer life he ‘at 8. Crolx.

“whMademoiselle,” he began.
“("ousin it yoﬂ pleue." she correct-

He kissed het hal:, aud her eyés be-
fox'ehdspohe. e
“Together,
time forward. “Here or thenr' :
“xhere, there!” she cﬂd‘hﬁpﬁsl“ﬂy

- <

He sgeized her hands and bent over

drew her hands away ‘rrom Bim and |

must get you out some way. It's for
that 1 am here—to help you back to

At ‘Big" torte abie

open!”

sage.

|

|
4
¥

s Crolx “He was watching hier,

cried:
her!”
CHAPTER XIV.

back into the room.

- Sir John.

May Percy moved over to the big
prison door. Standing there Dbeside

Winnipeg that the squadron will com-
mence its anmual camp on Sept. 3rd

-

The officer commanding has receiv-

‘*Au revoir, sweetheart! Nine o'clock,” | od instructions from headquarters in
and with a hasty snatched kiss St :
Croix prepared to step within the pal-

This will be the last opportunity
for men to join before this camp and
those who are desirous of joining had
liettor do so at once.

‘LONGEST BRIDGE

p—

bridge in ‘the .world was awarded by
Canadian Pacific Railway Co. The

“Come back, wu spy, or T'lL stab her!”
Mistress Courtleigh, she watched St |A. D. McLeod, Esq,, Arcola.

‘Suddenly, without 'slightest warn-
ing, the big door opened, and Sir John
Wilmerding stepped quickly in. One
glance showed ‘all.. Hate gaye him
" wit. Springing to May Percy’s side, |
he seized the girl and whipped éut his
short hunting knife. Raising it, he |-

“Come back, you spy, or Ill stab |

AREFULLY. §t. Croix stepped

“No, no! Go on, Ga’ston!"'!“
exclaimed Mistress Percy hys-
terically. But instead he closed the
panel after him with elaborate atten-
tion, then turned and bowed deeply to

~ “Monsieur has the ldvantaze ” sneer-

Bridge is fo be on the Crow’s Nest

river. It will be over a mile in leng-
th, and the centre will rise nearly
~|three hundred feef above the surface
Jof the walter. The bridge crosses at
a place where there are high "and
steep banks on each side, and, owing
4to its great height, will be unequall-
ed in bridge building. « The cpur
strueture - will be carried on great
steel girders, which will rest on very
‘| strong piers.

ARCOLA GETS: THE SEAT
Arcola, Aug. 20.—In the following
letter “to Editor Mcleod of Arcola
Premier Secott hands out the deci-
'sion of the govermment respediing the
Cannington ‘Judicial seat :

Regina, August 12, '07.

Sir, ,—Respecting the slection of the

Contracts  for the longest '“g'hi

Pass branch and will cross the Belly

‘\Ddl(‘lal centre for the proposed new
Cannington district I have the honor
to inform vou that affter very ecare-
ful consideration on the gquestion
from all points of view, which evolv-
ed studvy of many representations
sent us from various parts of the dis-
trict and informatiaon furnished us
otherwise as well as obtained by the
attorney general on his reeent per-
sonal visit to several competitive
points, the government upon the rec-
ommendation of the Attorney Gener-
al, have decided to name the town of
Arcola as the place of residence of
the judge and court officials for the
district.
I have the honor to be,
Sir,
Your obedient servant
WALTER SCOTT,
Premier of Saskatchewan,

Piles get quick and certain relief

,ffrom Dr.  Shoop’s Magic Ointment.

Please note it is made alone for piles
and its ~action is positive and cer-
tain. Itehing, painful, protruding or
blind piles disappear like magic by
its use. Large nickle-capped glass
jars 50 cents. Sold by the Regina
Pharmacy Stores,

ed fhe Frenehman “for he fights with

weapons which -.;‘e tmpossible for ‘a
gentleman’ ‘to use” And, saying this,

- fo faee a ‘degrading death shrugged
_his shoulders and strolled to the win- |
_/{d6w, where he stood drumming his
- fingers on the sill and straining his
eyes.dgainst a murky outside through
blue stailned glass.

Sir John released: the girl and put
cup his knife. -

] would thank Mistress Percy,” he
satd, “for her yaluable assistance in
‘preventing the escape of so desperate
a ruffian. But your father would like
to see you. Will you go to him?"”

He might have been a reptile, the
girl drew back from him with such
foathing, wiping her arm hard, &8
though his mere touch had ‘defiled it.
Without even & look for reply, she

mantel, a beautiful picture of col-
lapsed defeat. -

- “As you will,” sniffed Sir John, and,
jaunty now. in spite of his bandaged
throat and generally dilupidated ap-
pearance, bie strode over to the panel
to block up the only remaining m
-of escape. -~

‘But, try as lie might, the Enzlishmln
could not find the secret spring. All
over the panel he fumbled, poking this
way and that at'every suspleious knob
and smooth place, but still the secret
point eluded his hardest efforts. From
the window St. Groix watched him,

To the Frenchman, ‘defeated now at
every turn, with his last card of luck
played out, it was the time for untter
despair. Dejectedly he ‘tufned. from

‘beside the table near the ‘center. of the
room. . As he moved he thrust one

at—the coat once worn by J‘acqun

to him, and, understanding, i
3 gnde slowly, eantioully to-

Sir John, fumbling at the panol saw

{ none of the byplay: The F‘renchmn

was directly behind him “now, nm
movlng toward the chair. ' - °

“I hope his wound does not mbll
monsieur _extremely,”’ ventured - St..
Oroix over his right ahmder u hm
edged away. By this. ﬁme the gitlm
¢lose to

“Al, mademoiselle,” - he exchimod‘

kerehief—permit me.” Then, as their:
hands met over the dainty bit of lace.
1the! girl felt her” ﬂnierl preued wl‘dl;
sudden ardor.

“.‘“Trust me,” he vhhpend low, .nd

moueeon

“the man thus brought suddenly back

Tlm Tw‘onto Genoral
1 rusts Garporaﬂon

the large coneern
walked over -and leaned against the |

ins to
'armers !

We have arranged to accommodate farmers

who wish to’borrow money on easy terms.

are big money lenders in the west, and we are

agents here at the Provincial headquarters of

Correspondence Solicited, or call at
“The West’ Building, Rose Street

P.0. BOX 394,

Sir John and started toward the chair |

puéregﬂy into the pocket of. his |

aloud, “you have dropped your band-i

in-a momcng_ﬁu ‘bowing witll,

e
. :

‘,ﬂﬁu‘fum & Cross,
: ?‘Solicitors._
REGINA




