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THE6
violently that I intermeddle with Madam’s private affairs, j 

| It shall not occur again—never.”
In despair sTie watched him as he went 

It seemed then be would fitfll do
TRAGEDY OF THE

ST. JOHN RIVER
i much. The warning had come from a ' be, but she trembled so

declared, but he knew Nickolas became alarmed. ^
than that someone in disguise . '.‘Are you not well?” he asked. ‘ Shall . ^

. was watching them. And obvious!\ X nothing, that still she must endure all
someone :n disguise watching them could '‘-Vo,” she interrupted. I am qui e things a]one. A fancy crossed her mind

; ;n tv.e emnlov of the well,” and she thought to herselt that tb;it t|le meaning of hell must be solitude.
! Russian government. 1 now the suspicion of these people was she heard his soft footsteps sounding,

JÆ,™ 2XZTSS. •“ rr TT TJ Vr htt iZ&sriA a its,-. ~-W4- 'heard that large pur „ he mingled with his cold fur), and he n . thg roQm Annie ell down in a chair. ; 5end the long poem asked for hy 'Maritime.
-J1 that 6liiD we longer knew what to say; the fiery words That last wor(i Fred had said echoed in | for which we cordially thank her The Oan- m fou-long lines together, each to theeaid. What a mistortune mat snip " -. ® , . ,, , , '•. , , • r_„„_n ci,, gundy is an Indian name for the bt. jonn hetd fast,—

ff0t awav before should have been wreck aroused email chance would l1 red have O- her ear as an everlasting farewell. ^ river.—Montreal Witness.) The rtaiden in the centre—the great canoa
ed—ail the naners were full of it, and continuing to deceive them; nay, how was sure that lie had meant it to be ab^o- , fleet passed.

, • - „„„ then tL government officials have was sho herself to know that even she, lute and final. She realized that of late 1 In the BWeet days of summer five hundred, And he who knew her languageculty. The climax “ 3? ® i been as *har£ as nails. All'the same, spy; by some word or a mere look, might not he had had some doubts, some hesitations, : 0angundy swept on ln might As heUTti the forward pad
when mentioning one day before hlm h these rifle; shall get to Mos-i betray him. She trembled again. perhaps a certain jealous), and she fan- be]ow maldfn s birch canoe,
much she had always enjoyed the bnck • th-“barricadeB will be up' And Nickolas’ heart waxed great with- cjed that perhaps he had even been com- 0n nlshed the ceaseless torrent, which down ,
tea tlie ‘Russians import overland from an p i barricades1 in him and was warm with hope that it jng to her to express something of this the Great Falls bore, The sons was done, and silence fell UponPhre™ipt elnXt-reT and^heMnd “ur j LXhlm she feared. \.ln he had thus heard her say to his ; Ove^he^s.ce, wHh sudden leap, fu„ eighty f every ffingue-^ brave3
the flavor a tea-voyage destroys, tie soon j v . everyone his rifle. Ho, ho,1 “Anna Paolovna, he began, and then, rivai that there was no one else for whom > i untaugU and young.

•Wen reX^sheers^d"d«ply vexed, ! ft was' not for a little thing that we ask- brok^out, "Ah, my precious one, my eared. to^herself tha^first Therein the hank above it an Indian town , «au Mled^eh^warlhy bosom, nearing th.
both with him and with hemelf for having ; edl your help, ™,j ^“^don’ti-how dare you?” she cried, had joined him to Lim at her through : M#11C‘ ! I rt",‘ “* ** “t:
given him euch an opening, this is at> j t* Moscow in a blaze.” I springing to her feet and speaking «° i him a mockery still more terrible. A kind ! These red-skinned sons of slaughter had
surd. 1 didn t want It. and I shall not candle Ü , - hesitatingly, ‘‘it loudly that Fred on the landing above of wj]d recklessness came over her, a fit joined in many a fr“y; .. shaming But Utile cired the
touch it. Why, it must have cost—” j Rut said Annie hes.tatmgiy, h°arj her voice, though without being of desperation. She had lost everything, ! With savage ire and carnage dire shaming mlght wail or sigh,

“Surely, the cost does not matter, he; seems to me------ - . „j ., t distinouish her words. and now she did not care what she did 1 the llght ot d y" The moon mltht hide her glory,
interrupted; “there is ™| ‘Wes^vou aie' “Well, I WU1 go to her,” he'said ab- or what happened to her. She felt the | But burled was the hatchet, they went to, wiffi Sesr^.tamnt
LTit f=ar'vou.”°U i Perteetfy right. Nicholas will «on do ruptly to Misha, and he ran down nature gree way, ^tt | ^ war™ more^ gambolled about each ; ^oughts on^na^fed^^ ^

“Suppose I asked for the moon?” she , that, though^ Be M so keen and whe « • do you ^?” said Nieko- I Eelf £ The onb‘ thing she still clung to AroSS"ttSt savage village were maize fields , armed ma,-A sped,
suggested, smiling, and really touched by , once he fmds him out he will soon tmisn " ’hig t„rn to his feet and lag b; instinct in the wreck of her emo-1 waving green,
the man s devotion and eagerness to please off brother sp)^ epeaking he towering high above her. “Why ^n a | tions, and the destruction and chaos of 'Mid^uch sweei^peace ^

SS EH
“Well, I shall not topch that tea,” she sickness and shuddering that had seized with his intense feeling. be averted-by an) means. As it happen

said, as she walked away hurriedly. She her. ]vanovitch, however, said no more Annie clasped her hands and. then j.ed, the first 'words Nickotai8 ^
added over her shoulder: “Besides, it was about the spy, but went on talking with them withi a Understand I fT. L conscious purpose still
only a passing fancy; I have quite lost enthusiasm of what would happen when Oh, will nothing mak J xclaimed. i'le«JL there is
’"Hélé"* encour^d that she should have we^re"^^^^t^rifles, and ‘■^Nothmg^he^answered^something about tto feUow^ he mut-

whitblh™’ Mt1 fairï^cLrt^in1 w°aUsra|oththê ^^"VdedaredF-Ànd6 evTn T we ' Ibsorbed! as they «"d out. Yes there is something about

-“ÜSï'w:ssvxlt.,:”rIx-fr.xA-n"way m which he strove to attain some- fu. ^ruiade and then God will no long- to the partly-open door of.the breakfast quickly What does he matter, 
thing that almost everyone in the house favour the Tsars who have burnt holy room. “Nothing, he said agai g . Nickolas had been standing up,
but himself knew to be placed beyond ... -, could check my love that I know some , he sat down opposite to her. H
his reach by laws he himself would be Mî£”toiked a little longer, till, losing pa- day you will return-nothing save in- his beard softly and without appearing
the first to inspect. Annie herself was deep- he went off hTmsdf to look for deed- , . !to do so he wa ehed her closely from be-
ly moved, and felt very sorry and distress- , » . t down to endure “Oh, what? she asked. : neath his half-closed eyelids. She ftit he
tfjüSLMArs ü k , st&r ~red w “l™ ““ - d,-kd “ h““li

“ *"d ~.axxrs—-

gan to ask him what he thought about ^“«meTt! Annie that a suspicion had 
'tL^lf, "boph^t jVèiy Cwto!1 dîrno?todreamththaatte Fred6 was tIt ;we

received this hint. .After » mind admitted she cared for anyone else, Nic-,like a blow. “There is not one corner of
Annie as\ ed waming him of the kolas might question, understand, guess, j hj6 Empire where revolt ha? not at least

She said very loudly and quickly— I been whispered, against him, and not many
w:-h t„ gee “Oh, no, you are quite mistaken in that; [where his authority has not been openly Would you not perhape w h , one elge I care for in the very withstood. Now almost the only thing

h,™x-y”UT “I ahall not least.” needed is to place arms in the hands of
No, she replied at . And a3 she spoke a faint noise at the ' the people, to deliver them our rifles and

g0„V> îho„vhf“' said Misha with pome* door made them both look, to see Fred ; t them on all equaUty with the soldiers,
I thought h^ look^ differently just standing there with a faint smile on his |*nd Count 0--------will be here in h,s

that he looked ditterenmy j and* hig face ve„ pale. yacht to take them, while already we have
I a ship hired—the “Seven Sisters —from mjght go astray, 
which thev will be transhipped to the | Keep your canoes 

! yacht. Then when the barricades are up the way.” 
i jn Moscow and behind then are the people 

Nickolas made a quick movement for- ; gnned there w;n be no more tyrrany in 
ward, filled with a cold and deadly fury j Rusgia And bow, when the end is so 
at what he considered this inexplicable in-1 negr "can we even think of letting the 
terruption. But there was something in trva(!herv of some wretched spy ruin all 
Fred’s pale face, as be stood so motion- ^ which we have suffered and striven 
less and looked so strangely on Annie, jong? By God, no!” he said, 
of anger on his tongue had frozen there, Bpoke qu;etly) but in a tone dreadful angry
and for almost the first time in his life ... But,Dreeged vigor; and the absolute much you care ror my w
he felt something not unlike fear. stillness of his whole huge figure, the The note of bitter raillery on

Annie stood as motionless as Fred, hut | tense rigjdity of each muscle, gave an îm- ; had begun, changed in this last s
it was at Nickolas alone that she looked, fision® of restrained yet unalterable de- : to something not far from tendernes 
as if she recognized that all turned on ; againBt which Annie felt suddenly again Nickolas flushed to the roots of hi
what he was about to do. She was aware v weak. But her manner was careless hair. ...
of Fred’s burning gaze, but she could not and her voice indifferent as she said— “Very well,” he said. 1 will say
meet it. It was easier to watch the doubts < gut what has Rounds to do with all thing to him.”

that’” She paused and added, as if it had “Brawls and disturbances 
only just occurred to her, “You perhaps ; gar,” she remarked her tone acid again, 
suppose he is the spy about whom there i “j think ‘ you might yourself have con- 
has been so much talk today?—the one you ! 6idered I should not care for my name to 
have had some kind of warning about?” j be concerned in your disputes with your 
she added, seeing he looked a little puz-, footman. No doubt all the kitchens in the 
zh d ' square know all about it by now. I can-

“6h, no,” he said at once, “that could : not Kay that is particularly agreeable to 
not be. The spy of whom we were warn- j me and I shall certainly be glad if you

1 keep your promise to avoid disputes with 
Rounds for the future.”

Nickolas looked rather taken aback, and 
he understood that somehow this promise 
of his for the future was accepted as a 
kind of confession of improper behaviour 
in the past. He felt his conduct had been 
made to appear inconsiderate and even

sure quarter, he 
no more

!

THE CHOICE 1

By E. R. PUNSHON J
ot

CHAPTER XVI—(Continued.)

At present she was suffering too keen
ly and too intensely to be anything but 
herself, so that all pretence of merriment 
or assumption of harshness dropped from 
her naturally. Her agony of spirit strip
ped from her all pretence, all plans and 
little schemes, leaving her just what she 
was—a much enduring woman, suffering 
bitterly by reason of the errors she had 
made. But tiiie suffering of hers gave, 
too, an additional dignity to her large 
and gracious manner; and she was now 

who, having endured much, 
has learned that behind all things there 
must be patience—patience vast and limit- 
lees as that of those vast law’s which 
hold the universe in balance and make 
sure neither word nor deed ever fail of 

"their result.
She neither shunned Fred’s company 

nor courted it. When they were alone to-

the

Mohawks, the wind* 

and, cloud# 

on slaughter, with.;.

serene as one i And now the Intlun village tics but a .mile 
j below—

Sakotls and his daughter, the dark-eyed Mala- j A jm jikethunder ««*»» .«A
SeijSH» the Oan gundy beyond the <» j WfiaVs «b.^^bût » ‘-rent,” <ho Inf*,

island thev rested for “It joins the Oai$un4y, which hero flows 
1 i deep and wide.

scarce could guess

stream,
And there upon an 

the day;
Their hearts were light.

bright, and Nature's face was gay.
the world war , “Speed on a little '.urther, the town is novr 

noary over, and night sttil
hard by,

- ,°f «h'inder when the heavens Your^ toll^^are ^ 
Theawarwhmeopno.CihaerMohawks fell on their The^.own^lxwrapt fi slumber, but ere thtr

AndStaar"hirpar,flint-tlpped arrow pierced old JVha^stalwan me^n fiall perish, what w.r- 
Sakotls breast; fafh»r

Ere Malabeam could run to him her fat , ,ouder gtl„ and cuder, the sounds like 
was at rest. i thunder grew, v „ J*
1 bounding through the thicket on rushed | As tarn the rapid dyer the swift flotilla
aM»]rJe.r rr paint, with war- On Jtimr ( shore theism wreaths shoqe 

A=dWhe0rePthêeorphânedOUm'a.d.n had time to But^.U in front was tnrkness. 'twas dearil
turn and fly, , ,

They bound her fast, 
except the hope to die.

There hy her slaughtered father the wear,
TtllhffierSsun went down, and the lofty treee\.Never shall earth grave hide yon. or wife 
Ttu the sun weu weep o er your clay.Thlnkfi,g?fyhome0aWndCklndr=d. of the friende!

she could not warn.
The murderous night

would greet the morrow morn.

r But like a clap
x gether Bûe treated him with just the same 

quiet gentleness she showed when others 
were present, and if she accepted his at
titude of the well-trained servant that 
once she had felt as such a biting re
proach, she now somehow made it dear 
that she did so because she desired to ac
quiesce in whatever course he saw fit to 
adopt.

And sometimes this gentleness of hers 
conveyed to Fred a reproach as poignant 
aà his impassivity had once been to her; 
and again he would ask himsdf if it

... ndt «nou«fa .arid - t^huke FT now almost as much for his sake as for her own 
stiU Mishas words of rebuke he now ^ ^ ^ bg ^ tQ underetand how
readied with a certain P^asuno bope]eas was his suit. She even thought

That there was some Jiange m h.m of^ce mQre appealing to Fred, in spite 
Annie was awarebut whetheritwasm her determination to keep herself aloof 
the direction of greater kindness towards him m th(, bitterness of his mood
herself; or whether- it was that he was ahould change sbe dismissed the idea, 
bogio^og .toj6»!. the «tuation m whi^ however fcfring ehc migbt only njake 
he had placed himself as^intolerahk as th; worse and possibly precipitate a 
ahe did—that in which she had placed her- catastrophe She had not the least idea,
self—she could not tell. But she ten. ^ jmpa8gjve djd Fred’s demeanor remain,
very certain that a crisis of some sort how much tbat bitterness of mood was
was near, and the same thought founa going from bim. Daily he felt more admir- 
erpression in the daily more senous and atj(m for ber, was more affected by the 
oppressed air that Misha showed. simple dignity with which she treated

This feeling of an impending crisis An- bimgejf wliile holding at arm's length her 
nie hinted of to old Ivanovitoh, and m fiery 6Uitor> Nicholas. hesitation,
spite of Nicholas’ undisguised anger the was in this softer mood that Fred be- j of late.” 
old man spent every moment he could j gan to tbjnk again of what Misha had I
spare with her, hurrying back the very I to b;m bbab evening in the shadow mg expresseu tut,, » »------------— *
instant he could leave Poplar with safety. : 0I- bbe stairs. But his doubts concerning longing, that Misha decided on venturing 
One day, coming back earlier than usual,; _\nnje’s present feelings towards himself to urge Fred
his face showed such excitement thatj returned, so that he contemplated using Without saying anything further to her,
Annie was at once certain there was Mjsha as a messenger between them, to be went to seek Fred, and chanced to see
news. find out how she felt. He was waiting in I bim going up the stairs. He followed him

“What it it?” she eaid quickly, the tbe ban one afternoon, having decided at : at once and overtook him on the land- 
instant he entered the room. , ]ast he would speak to. Misha, whom he ; ;ng just, above the hall.

“How quick you arc, Anna Paolovna, ’ bad just seen run upstairs to get hie hat ; Hearing him following, Fred turned to 
he said, laughing. “Well, we have traced before going out, when old Ivanovitch j wait for him, and without prehmmary 
your father at last. He is safe, and is rushed into the house, eagerly inquiring j jdjgba eaid :
shut up in St. George’s lunatic asylum, for Misha the instant he entered. j ,<You will have to be very careful now
just outside Moscow.” “I want him particularly,” he said, look- tbev -haV€ bad this warning.”

“St. George’s Lunatic Asylum!” re- ing rather pale and agitated. ' Do you “What has that to do with you? Fred
peated Annie. “Oh, why?" she asked, know where he is Rounds? ’ .„ asked gruffly.
afraid her father’s brain might have given “I think he is just coming downstairs, „j shouidn't, trouble if it were not for 
way amid the scenes of horror and con- Fred answered reluctantly. her,” said Misha, flushing. “I think you
fusion daily reported by the papers in “Misha, Misha!” ‘;’ Tna^i are unbearable, a madman. If it were not the BugpicionSj the something that was al-
their bald indifferent paragraphs that to such a thing has happen only you, I should not care; but she seems fear that were all reflected together
her who knew the country and the peo- once. I want you to find Nicholas^ He ^ unhappy.“ in Nicholas’ countenance. She said to
pie were so tragic and so vital. is out somewhere, and 1 - , “Why should she be unhappy. Fred

“Oh, no, it is not that,” said the old find him immediately. Rounds, don t go geked gloomily. and somehow his tone re
st once, understanding her, fear; away, Rounds. > on have seen no sus- vealed tbe new doubts of her and her feel- 

“there is nothing wrong with him.” , picious people about here, nave jou-no towards himself that were now troub-
“Then why ishe in the asj-lum?” Annie j doubtful charactere hanging about the ^ ^

asked ! kitchen, have you? <•«„ to her,” eaid Misha with excite-
“It is the power the police have,” Ivano- j "No. none, answered• ' ment ; “g0 to her, and let God be with

vitch answei-ed. “When tbe minor state | Listen, said Ivanovitch^ him by ^ both; Jf you wi]1 g0 to her now I
of 'siege is declared in a town, the police the arm. '„ i110" 1 ate^'straiirhtenmir his do believe it will be all right at last, 
can pack off any one they like to the : man. Listen,” he repeated, stra ghtemng his ^ leaning back against the ban-
lunatic asylum. Evidently that is what bent form so that be couM place^h« hps nifit#re ^ they 6tood on the landing above 
happened to your father when he got his close to Fred 8 • _ • the hall, watched Fred with eagernees and
death sentence commuted, and that he 3 : warning that tkcre__ ___ „ H hope. Fred appeared to hesitate, and
there is why we failed to trace him in any watchragus^ .^,1,1.^, looking past Misha gazed down into the

hall beneath. As he watched, he saw the 
____ open, and Nickolas enter quiet-

escape or disenarge irom me aayiuiu wjm- : v * „„ hv Heaven « lv, his manner as he strode across the hallout Of so much trouble as from a pnson, [ >n dmgmse watc g . ^ g ^ to the small back breakfast-noom showing rate
now we know where lie is. a voice from behind, raised shrilly, and an amount of uneasiness and disturbance {'hey feared and hated nothing eke. In

Is he a prisoner there, then. Annie turnin th 6aw Misha on the stairs, of mind most unusual in him. Mrnha was thy' haze o£ bewilderment and anguish
afl^' ., „ T AU anBTOr clinging trembling to the banister?. too intent on watehing Fred to heed y- that envel0ped her, the only "thing she

r* c°mds to..that;, It “H is so," affirmed Ivanovitch; “there is thing else, and was not aware of Nicholas undergtood p]ainiy wae that Fred must be
ed “and he wdl not ^ ^y treated. It we bave one among in dis- return; but Annie, m the drawing-room served from danger at all costs. She
is the asylum in which the treatment was what’ Bv Heavens!—onlv think heard the step in the hall, and she at ” , . ■■ sbarD]v_ \so bad that a little time ago aU the in- g“'”apy^ng J^mch a time ” once opened the drawing-room door jmd ^ ^t do you want?” she said,
mates refused to eat and drink. rsy ^ hut- hi# f»nP vprv stood hesitating on the threshold, hrom - . , A . . „Heavens, the director was in a state. Misha said noth,ng. but.h^ lace very Md Jw her and Mked blmse]{ Nicholas turned and fairly gaped at her,
Just think of it—three or four hundred FE’ i( h evidently in a state of jealouslv why she should appear like this astounded. He had anticipated not mg
men and women under his charge all dy- ̂ ""^tLt ^ritomcnt and ^ often as The mm instant Nickolas returned. Hi, less than that she should speak fat And
ing of starvation! He quite lost his head, he «mTrorn his fore held draped forward on his breast, and Fred too looked at her with a dark as-

sssJtHf jskjm = yrî&irasraits z
&3satnaJ»- •* ^ sz «ss ssmlsshis own responsibility the director prom- challengmgly^ himself, "how do I know what she suffering and distress but now she thrust
ieed the inmates that if they would only }} ?U> ^vhat do >ou think ot tnax. to nimseu . an that down into her heart that her

^ eat again he would resign and all their creüt^into his eyes as he watch-Î “Never mind that,” Misha urged, trem- brain might be left quite clear. Whether
other grievances should be redressed. He dread crept into n s eye, “ kejyatch eagerness; “just go to her, Fred understood, or even so much as tned
did not rœign, it is true, but he has been *reds calm and unmoved features, at aU „ to underetand her motive, or whether he
so frightened ever since he has not dared that moment the 1 v^t- “Ah,” said Fred, looking full at him. did not, she felt the onlv, chance of avoid-
to refuse any single thing they have asked opened, andAnme cameout q y, know how I have mock- ing irremediable disaster was that the se-
of him.” ‘îfted by the ra«ed and shnll voice of ju^yo ^ a woman wiu forgive cret of hie identity should be preserved,

Annie nodded gravely. She had heard ol“„“a”ov.ltcti;» '” anything, but I scorned and mocked her. and Nicholas’ waking suspicions lulled to
of these strange Russian “hunger strikes,” “What is it? W^at has^happened. j ber help. She cannot love me sleep again.
as they are called, in which, when prison- she asked, and already she wae airaia. “Well,” ehe said once more in the same
ers find their lot quite unbearable they Fred turned at once &nd e eyes *<welL it’e very puzzling,” agreed Misha sharp, irritable tones, “what do you want,
refuse all food and lie down resolute either | met. Only a little before he would h j “but she reallv seems to.” Rounds; why did you not knock?”
to die of starvation or have their lot used this new alarm as a îresh means drew jn a long breath between The question seemed to Fred grotesque,
amended. Nor is it believed that this of testing, of tormenting, of goading h r ̂  ^ then as he peered past He did not know what to say. Then it
expedient, when gravely and seriously her on he knew not Misha over the banistere into the hall he occurred to him that perhaps she mocked
taken up, and followed out unflinchingly, bis mood was calmer. He stepped *wu - ̂ w Annie> as jf making up her mind, him just as he had mocked her in the
has ever failed of its effect; the gover- ly across to her. . cross quickly to the breakfast-room, which past. His rage grew high against Nick-
nors of the jails, as well as the central “Do not be afraid, he said m a voie- gfae &t once entered, leaving however, the olas.
authorities at St. Petersburg, alike shrink- more gentle than she had heard from him doQr gjjghtly open behind her, for she “Perhaps, after all,” suggested Nickolas,
ing from allowing their prisoners to per- for long. ‘They think someone is spy did not to be shut up alone with watching them both very keenly, “he did
ish in a body by a method so frightful, ing on them, hut they have no suspicion Nickolafl- Fred went very pale, as if he not hear what was said.”
For they know well that the stubborn who or why. bad just received some deadly blow. “I did not,” said Fred, still looking
Russian will always endure—whatever else Annie felt as if she were suffocating. ««Wait, iet me think,” he said hoarsely full at Annie; “perhaps Madam will re- “Not at all,” he said simply. “It is only i 
may come, he can always endure, and She was incapable of making any reply, ^ Misha, “a moment.” peat’” that I love you.” !
when endurance is an effective card to and even her eyes, in which he mignt In the breakfast-room Nickolas, busily ghe underetood that he, still pitiless, “Have you not just heard me say,” she
play, he wins. have seen her love and welcome to his wrj^ing at the table, looked up with sur- wag drivjnK her onwards, even though it asked with extreme irritation, “that I care

“And Catherine?” Annie asked; “what tone of kindness, die kept resolutely ben.- priee when Annie entered. It occurred wa<$ over his own bleeding heart that she for nobody in the world. T care for no-
about my sister?” on the floor. He moved back a step, to him that he had never before known must p^g \n(j Nickolas was waiting body, no, not I; and nobody cares for ;

“It is very strange,” Ivanovitch answer- chilled and feeling depressed; and old bcr enter voluntarily a room where he and watcn"ing * and, if she hesitated, he me,’ ” she half chanted, indulging m mock-1 
ed less fluently; “but there is no definite ivanoviteh, who had caught part of whit waB> and a faint flush spread over his . , afc lea6’t enough of the truth ery herself now.
news of her. Major N obnkoff has been he had said, turned and began to speak cheeks. £or Fred’s life to be at once in the most “That is not true, ^ he said, for jou
warned again, and this time so seriously ^ Annie. * “Excuse me,” she eaid; “am I inter- . danger, he, so alone in the know I care for you.”
that whereas the first time he took no “No, we know nothing definite, he you? Have you seen Mr. Ivano- in™u f * men who were waging “How very unfortunate, she remarked
notice, now lie has replied that Catherine Mjd. “We have just had warning, that vitch?” their desperate and close conflict with i in the same tone of raillery.
Paolovna is perfectly safe. I will tell you k aD> but from a very well informel .<No_ but Misha told me,” Nicholas an- “elr re ; t gtil] . “Anna Paolovna, he asked, gravely and
more when I know more; but I am at quarter-fjom people who do not speak swered. "Ha* he- been alarming you? , , 7“* , nf Russia She looked with displeasure, “what is the matter withleast certain-yes, I mvear it on the Cross Without Knowing. We must all keep Tbere is nothing to be troubled about.” erful that bvTT I J’ou?” L
—that your sister is perfectly safe. veiy sharp look-out. Just think—a spy! < He told us there, was someone watch- again at I™, ‘ 1; * w & | “Nothing,” she said; “why should there

And with this assurance Annie had to _a Bpy ]u8t when my rifles, my dear lit-1 ing_6omeone in disguise,” Annie said. dreperate stroK * . . , borneibe? U ia onl>’ that >"ou bore me'”
be content. Yet she was not without a t]e nflcs, are on the very point of being \lckolas nodded gravely. situation. Ha« , , ^ )ad • ; He flushed to the roots of his hair.

impression, in spite of his oath 6ent Rounds, you go into the kitche' “Yes, that is so,” he said. her away e that had meant the dc-! “You wish to make me angry and for-
Cross—which, she knew, he afid make certain neither of those two “Who?” she asked, feeling sick with deed, even thoug h • get myself,” lie said beneatli his teeth,

take lightly—that the old man women there have been gossiping. j ber apprehension lest suspicion might in- struction of her , - ' “Not at all,” she answered lightly, “I ;
hiding something from her. Fred, very unwillingly, but not knowing ; deed bave at last fallen on Fred. ahe had gone thro g .', t 1 have seen you angry so often that that

how consistently with hie assumed char-; Her agitation was so marked that Nic- did not sti:r; once more he ww ner^smigg me aR wpl|„
acter to disobey so direct an order, bow kolae began to feel surpused. He won- J'n8 m )? . his'hand to save her : “You have never, seen me angry,” he
ed and walked away. He glanced ones, dered why she should be so disturbed, from stretching o bpf0re s ie asserted in a tone that at another time
of twice at Annie, but he could not see and on a sudden it flashed into his mind, A sudden rage se , ' „.yng— might have checked her.

j . A 1 Vxer faoe for p-he was «till looking in ;jke the dawn of the sun on a morning understood she i gut now she onlv laughed, leaning backNickolas could not understand how ££ ^ floor He wished very I May, that perhaps it was the hint of “I was saying there was nej one n exist- ^ and looking at him. ]
much it was Annie really endured dunng tentj> ^ know how abe really felt, and danger to himself was so disturbing her. ence for whom I cared anything a,^.iTf ( „why she said inditïerent!y, “you
this time, for he had admired in- he endured many doubts and vamng He hardly dared hope it, but his own she said flue"tb- . ’ , ’ f ,n . of were as angry as possible with that man
peculiar suffering, but he admmed in ^ he went elow]y down the voice was unsteady as he replied- i know what affair tjiat can be an, Roundg now.“
tensely her bearing »«wanti hunseff, fc]t kitehen gtaire. i “Do not be alarmed We shall keep a j the servante in thmlsouse tha,t i “That was not anger,” he said moodily,
quietly confident °f b ,’ , He “Come into the drawing-room,” said sharp watch and we shall soon find who, She raised her e) , < pe ® . “Then, if vou were not angry,” she flqsh-
hte love JtoT^rt Tnet of Ivanovitoh to Annie. “Misha,” he ad- l it £ Now we are warned, the least hint at last she had stung him into action. ^ ^ ^ ^ & quick ch6ange of mood, 1
surrounded he himsilf etrenu- ded, "you must go and find Nickolas at will be enough. . .... But lus face was p ^ “‘promise me you will say nothing more ]ss rîsS's 6 stst ;« « -j jrA-stisv,»* «.»d stihsts ;;! •** « -her see how strong were the Pa^ions^ ^Lha went off^I ^^1. ' and in the “And then," Nickolas replied gmvely, “So. so-well, then ’and aloud he added
,C°r'trplCa ta to breathe the faintest wish drawing-room Annie began to ask the “we shall do our duty before God, to our Rounds do vou t ^ ..„nd jj "1 just thought as much!” she cried,

ïLrÆ'rSkX «s a,* • ^ -»■ - —

but now 
e stroked And

&,• Of

all hope was past,
Then, with a shout of triumph the Indian 

maiden cried,ae well.
“Surely you do not forget,” he said, 

“that we are approaching the climax of 
nearly a century of struggle and martyr
dom? Since the days of the Decembrists 
the struggle has never ceased, and now 

far that in the face 
reels

who sail onfor hie tone
were

I
willyour doom, ye Mohawks, and I 

and the . gory sight 'v lead the way!" •'
Then sweeping with her paddle one^.potept 

stroke—her last— , v-

sr. :::r r.::rr
*ouJ .Pa, ♦«„,« swift succession go,
Do thlsCryour life is spared you, then wed, Im^the^darK abyss of
Refus^°yourk doom6'is torture, or worse, to1 

be a slave.”

;ome to
have succeeded so

4eath—full eightying to
ril in which he stood.per

i An, many a day thereafter, beyond the 
orrent’s roar.

Then eaid she. "I will guide you and wed a , Th^a^rthy Mohawk dead were found upon 

Though1 youbh”e slain my father, I need j But, brave Malabe'am’s dead face.no human 
Thet,ream te^wift and broken, you well She^TJhe 'dark^ stream's embrace, theI

..together and I will leadCHAPTER XVIII. 
GONE.

of five hundred years haveThewaters 
flo’îd above her grave.

But dang deeds can never die'while human 
heas are brave.

Her tr* still tell her story and round theit 
Ij fires.

Bless b who died in the 
reset all their sires.

the gloom of darkness spread overJust as
Down!1thedsw!fte'Oangundy the Mohawk fleet 

set sail

once more.

raging tide tohundred Mohawk warriors chanting 
a martial song;

I
offeneivelDd be fell back oil the one con
solation It him.

“Well, , 6aid, ‘‘at any rate, if you care 
for no onet present, yoii admit the possi
bility of «jng for sonte one in the fu
ture.”

“Oh, yesj acknowledge the field ia 
open.” she *1 with a smile he felt as if 
it withered | bi8 hopes, and she went 
out of the r^1>

( be continued.)

with tiim—and shows, too; hoîv 
ishes.”:

which she

-

■

I are so vul-

-, 1 -
Auctioneer ntalum sold at auction at 

Chubb’s comton Saturday the Janf 
Donovan fanny the Sandy Point road 
to James Moo, for $650; also the ,M‘c- 
Aleer farm sitWd on the Hickey road:, 
to James Moorq,r $525.

Warner s mill., the Strait Shore, ia 
to start in about week.

; herself that this was the end, and she re
membered how for the last few days she 
had felt that h crisis was approaching. 
Well, now- it had come, now it was here, 
with these two men facing each other 
with passions unchained and she standing 
between them.

It seemed to her this endured for years. 
Fred still stood motionless : and the only 
change was that Nicholas’ face grew har
der, as though all his hesitations' were 
crystallising into some determination. And 
ehe understood very clearly how his 
doubts and hesitations were thus fast be
coming a certainty, and how in that cer
tainty Fred’s life would at once become 
forfeit to these men who, in their des- 

task, feared and hated

I
man

ed is one our Committee in Petersburg 
had just heard was on the point of leav
ing Russia for London, wherc^ he intends 
to pass-i to pass himself off as one of us. That 
could have nothing to do with Rounds, 
by any possibility.” .

Again Annie had that impression of a 
dark fate hidden aloft that mocked her. 
She said to herself she was abandoned on 
every side *hen even coincidence and cir
cumstance conspired against her. She had 
denied Fred to his face; she had denied 
him and her love for him to the man he 
must suppose his rival, and he had heard 
her—and her motive had been an unneces- 

and mistaken fear. Perhaps in his

VN
Steam was go\,p ,;n Randolph da 

Baker’s mill on Sa^ay and sawing will 
be commenced eith |0day

'

f. He paus-
™pWr£nr BSfl,: iUH ‘news; l cd. and wiped hii forehead, which was very

I “What—what m that you say? cned 
a voice from behind, raised shrilly, and 

Misha on the stairs,

or tomorrow.‘
I

Take my Poultry-for-Pro! Outfit 
Without Spending a Cent a Ca-

a spy as

?

sary
present state of mind he would attach to 
what she had said an even wider signifi
cance, perhaps he might imagine the 
words had been said deliberately for him 
to hear. She found she was smiling, and 
that pleased her, and she reflected with a 
kind of wander how often it happened 
that when a situation appeared to her as 
the most frightful possible, it should after 
all turn out only a prelude and preface to 
another even worse.

“Where are you going?” she said sharp
ly, as she saw Nickolas at the door.

“1 am going to speak to Rounds,” he an
swered reluctantly.

“Why?” she asked.
He was silent.
“Why?” she said again, with an inten

sity that made him realize she must be 
satisfied.

“He appears to me to have been insol
ent.” he said.

“What does it matter if he was? she 
asked impatiently.

“It matters a great deal,” said Nicko-

QyÇp You nev, » w , 
cubator cert- 
hatch »tr. v 
nor a Bnj 
sure to %a

Tell me to ship you e 
PEERLESS Incubator 
and a Brooder, and 
you take your own 1 ^
time y payfor them

y\u can- start raising 

poultry for profit without 
spending a cent for tire 
portant part of your outfit.

Simply tell me <0 shift! 
a PEERLESS Incubatcf 
a Peerless Broodei—yoi 
them both to start right.]

Promise to pay fog them 
in two years 
that s all I ask

C-

r
So I can afford it^v 

a ten > year gi^rav-a n 
ÿÉars time togy for 
gtfit in. / 
will ean/its wl 

a^T plenty hAides in 
(Jit year, lUyou will y 
Art — andySt a no ha>parts 
Either.

I kn
that’s
I do

twoim-
the

cost
very

our

Ev every inc\tor 
Id on this coient. 
hesitate to saj,at 

eerless has the,jj 
a mile as the fefo.,. 

for a poultry-for-fit 
enterprise foi anybody. *

--------- Unless 4
prove thatjf^ 
vou h e f Ot 
hand 1 w. 
be able to 
you a Pecrlv 
What I a„
you to do 
just to let i 

limit th 
examine.

m
u to

do.las. theypu exactly what 
to do to maka»Ji^#tlBWSe of 
poultry raising. I wtlLwlrk 
with you as your 
advisor, ^if you jj J 
want a

I will tell“It matters nothing,” she declared. “I 
have not complained, have I?”

hard,” he said 'with a
heal
ti“You are very 

sigh, understanding that she refused him 
the least right to resent anything said to 
her.

rt aTheSnaiy-buii“And you are very foolish,” she retort- V1CC.
e youcd. I will
8 b —thro

show yfu just 
how kea

yomosT a 
quiyesl.

ill evi e uou a hig 
ng cash-d 

the poultry y 
all the eggs 3

And I 
GUARA
cubator jL
absolut/ pl/n - En/sh guar- 

at Juts AUL the risk

fi, proof for you to 
You do your own 

I know. Read my free hooT1- 
—it's called “ When Pouhryf 
Pays”—and think over «hat 
it says. Then make 
mind about my 
start you raising poutry 
right— \

Remember that the risk is

all .■?piyer
■ant t(praise, 

* ship, 
in-Year

pa thinkin ?-
care ti

wpjfput a 
1TFJ. hehin/ the in- 
nd/the hr/oder—an up >our • 

offer tip
vague 
upon the 
would not 
was

; antee 
on me

I can afford t 
know for sure • • 1
money if you g» at it right, 
and then I fill sell you 

rs and more

it belongs.fere
( because I 
u can make The incubator hd 

the brooder will easily an 
you much more than fir 
cost long before you pay tie 
for them.

on me.
CHAPTER XVII.

Annie Denies.r b amore 1 n c u 
brooders—

Suppose you send for the free book 
1 any way-end send now. That commits 
s you to nothing and costs you nothing

QJ<0£
ri

The Lee-Hod^ins Co., Li=it«i

382 Pembrole Street, Fembrote, Ont.\ “Why,” he asked with a keen look ait
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