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“We must hire a boat. Mies,” he de- j were all engaged. But late in the eve.
. . ! ing a watcher on the deck of the Wan

'.TSsrtXb.
It drew nearer, and nearer, and: 

heard the sound of cautious.
A boat touched!
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wioh’s finger set the fleet in a 
“Star of Barbados you want, sir/'

•“No, no. Massa want de Pearl.
f iW ”Pear,a; gen man 68,18 ! the" Wanderer’s gangway.
f0”Ym. man dar^ go way. go way. T “Who «

! say 1 Massa signalled me. Yes. sar; com- fearfully. W ho is ^ m
ing. sir; de Ocean Spray, sar.” u

•'Call me, Massa. 1 know you, Massa, water. Masters.
You offert been in Flying Fish today.
Quite a lady's boat, sar.',’

So the verbal strife continued, until.
I Qxwich had actually set foot in the; Fly- 
i ing Fish and was giving a respectful hand j 
! to Mary to help her to embark. Then
! ihe turmoil expired as abruptly .... ...... ,
!"Z SÎÆ 32V* ,,“l.: Deput, Commissioner ,f Agriculture,

Such was the burning glare that it wa Speaks Oil the Yield Cl0S6 0I|
thTwa'ter m- xUc sky. " But the nigger Farmers’ Institute Meetings.

oarsman in the ragged white pulled a 
rapid, powerful stroke and managed also |
.to maintain a continuous whining mono | agriculture,

! logue, an unceasing jet of information con- ■ Speaking of tile crops
! corning the harbor, the uniqueness of the ]irovillre jle that everything wa#
! Flying Fish, the movements of liners and a£lauV nl with llle exception of the roots, 
inen-of-war, the rules for approaching Wheru has been good this year all oser 
the Fever Hospital on Pelican ls.and, ew j^-unewick. although oats have bccnl 
and a thousand other matters. ; ijg'ht in most plaça-. Buckwheat is prac-

Mary glanced feverishly ahead, not dar- ticajj a failure, having been blighted! 
ing to raise her sun-veil and resting her ; whi|e' in the blossom. Potatoes have been 
eves from time to time on the dark led ln eome sections hut in others,vh c.s
of the cushions of the boat. Oxwich was werc visited by rains in duly and August, 
bv her side in the roomy stern sheets, the lbegt c,rop'in years in point both of 
but at a proper distance. Presently he )ield an<[ quauty has been gathered, 
took a pair of eyeglasses from his pocket,, ’ -j^e deputy commissioner sa,id that tiin 
.lit a match and smoked them. ; department has just sent out their crop

“Excuse me, Miss,” he said apologeti- bu]letiDe which will be returned Dec. 1. 
call y, assuming the pince:-nez which had - 3nost successful series of farmers in- 
been his aid when in less crowded hours Htitute meetings have been held in this 
he studied the Encyclopedia Britannica. ! different sections of the province. These 

“Easy,” he commanded the boatman. have been carried on in three divisions and • 
They were within a couple of hundred w];j y,,, wyund up simultaneously on Tucs« 

yards of a small and rather unkempt, vt's- day night with meetings at three points, 
sel across whose stern could now be plain- ,yjj. £>ters went to Hampton Saturday; 
ly deciphered the legend: White Hose, afternoon.
London.” She was swinging round to the , 
flood tide. Her gangway was down, the 
lowest step almost awash, and a dinghy, 
bobbed on the waves near her fore foot, 
pulling at its painter like a young puppy.
No Other ships were in this quarter of j 
the bay. A solitary figure hung, appar-1 
ently in a listless attitude, over the stern 
rail of the White Rose. Presently this,

boat.
t here was

and then a voice.I
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Women filled the footways \V ithinakc ^ hagtcning along with a peculiar gait, 
Yet. white dresses and gay turbans th The untasted cocktail |
v. iulered' chattering along, each with a to.Vcr ,idc
aasket on her head. They sold eocoanuts, '„u js hp,„ she pronounced in a strange 
sugareahe, oranges, limes, mangoes jams, ^ „He eVidtntly didn’t
iish cakes, sweetmeats, nuts, pineapp^. ! e t() m<?et m here, and lie's running 
bananas, pickles and a hundred other ^ ^ 3tood her nostrils quiver-
commodities. Mrs. Appleby vastly admi | ^ .<We are on lht. scent after all.
cd these women, upright as darts from i8n't a second lo be lost. Now, Sir
the custom of carrying their wares upon 
their heads, with their ceaseless move- ^nenonj. 
ment, their quaint whining cachinnation 
and their brilliant glitter of black eyes 
and white teeth. She also probably en­
vied them their scanty toilettes as the 
sun smote pitilessly down.
toiled, urged on their cattle, jabbered in- .
cessant ly, ordered each other about and but accept, an entreaty

statues where their hot one answer could he given -find that not
His reply was such as

(To De continued.)
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■ CHAPTER XXVI.
T. A. Peters, deputy commissioner "f 

in the city Saturday.
throughout the•Mm'The Prey.

There was in Mary Pollexfen s tone
. :

■ uI

J'-L"
The men. challenge which Sir Anthony could not 

to which only

|ï>; yppth-
-, ...

Ishone like metal
chocolate skins burst out of their rags. a spoken one.

where balconies to startle even Mary by its suddenness. mAt shady comers, or
threw a shadow, sat the loafers—a very The splendid gesture ot the girl,, remind- 
numerous throng. They munched cane ing him of her finest altitudes on the 
and fruit, bargained with the women who stage, inspired him to throw first one 
gold drink, sucked lumps of ice when they then the other superbly clad leg over the 
could steal them, smoked pipes and tlieir balustrade of the balcony and slide dan- 
long cigars, laughed, chaffed, told stories, gerously down a Wooden pillar to the 
gesticulated and played the fool. Ancient dusty level of Broad street. He was gone 
and tattered human ruins wandered about with a celerity that gave his disappearance 
begging: a dozen boys rushed yelling past the air of a conjuring trick. By a miracle 
baiting an old insane negro; a gray, bent he received no hurt, and, waving the
blind man loudly demanded alms; child-1 hand of triumph to Mary, he fled down
ren swarmed like flics; little mites with the thoroughfare in the wake of the 
black, woolly heads and naked limbs—all whom Coco had designated as 
colora from Indian pink to putty—sat in Pollexfen.
the sun and rolled in the gutters and Coco also put a leg over tliejbalustradc, 
played with their toes and howled ac- shouting and gesticulating, but 
cording to good or evil fortune, and got sidération of the enterprise he drew the 
kicked about among the dogs. limb back again and decided to gain the

Art intervals the burning glare of the street through the restaurant by the
street was slaked by an official with a stairway.
water-hose. Policemen, dressed ^ u“e ^ debbil,” he cried as he went, book that murderers in Barbados hide
occaBiona ly appearo , an ^now ^ The episode attracted attention in Broad their victims in the tall cane and that
a ragged, iro ** threc o£ them street, but the Ethiopian population of the first synptom of a crime is the 
away to. 3 U . / that lookcd like grey- Barbados having long since ceased to be" gatherings of vultures at a particular spot 
Ltan wiry beasts, Art look^ like ^ * being moreover L the endless and pathless fields,
hounds, £ut were reafiyJYest ^Indian the^ j ^ ^ anticg of The boy, stm meditatively sucking got
pi«8. pas e ’ were carried by kvery noisly engaged^ in its own tremend- out; and then, opposite a gay little ho
ducks and cocks a j important affairs, the interest bowered in brillant flowers and foliage, the

Lad i^fhe a r and a fât smfl! roused was as brief as it was violent; tWo quadroons also got out, laughing and
with is tenance- magnificent and it ended entirely in laughter when preening , and withdrew slowly and with
on his contented countenance-re3>“ | Coco> in the TOadway, had fallen amid backward glances into the domain. The 
and prospero , ’ Baudv hats a drove of pigs and picked himself up, prey descended instantly after them. And
latresses, and V “ his broadcloth dusty and his temper twist- T„ny followed the prey. The tram resum-
and parasols, elastic-sided boots and showj ̂  ^ ^ journ(ly and was soon out of sight
trinkets, aaunV thc Barbadian Mary also went out Into the street, around a curve.

the humbler £ , Mrs. Appleby was still peacefully dozing; Tony hesitated. The prey, gazing hard
but there w.is not a sign of young Ilor- at the house into which the quadroons had

retreated, drew forth a pocketbook and 
Sir Anthony had marked his prey, who made notes. He then turned abruptly 

turned into the square, was hidden for a to Tony. They were alone on the hot, 
moment behind a mass ot flaming red dazzling road.
and yellow colors, dodged round some “J beg your pardon, sir,” said the prey, 
magnificent palms, and cam^’ to a mor with a slow American accent. t an you 
mentary pause in the shadow of Nelson’s oblige me with a match?” His tone was 
green statue. The prey, while moving Very persuasive1, the quality of his voice 
both very quickly and very mysterious- beautiful, and his smile pleasant, 
ly, did not openly behave* as if he were And as Tony gazed at the firm, keen, 
being pursued. clean-shaven middle-aged face, and at the

He only looked behind once. He seem- strong limbs encased in modest, well-cut 
ed to possess a singular cleverness in blue, he decided that he might as well 
avoiding contact with the* shrill crowds oblige with the match; and he did so. He 
that inhabited Broad street and the thought he could see a resemblance* to

Mrs. Upottery in those features, and then 
he thought he couldn't.

“Sultry, isn’t it?” said the prey genial-
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SUBMERGED m TWENTY FEET OF 
WATER . .THIRTEEN BODIES WEBE TAKEN 
FROM THIS CAR.. «=^-on recon-

and what would be 1he end of the story. 
He had a notion that lie was ^ leaving 
civilazation behind. He had read in a guide

\
I HELEN MN 

CASE TO BE APPEALED
r

ilfe* glass'and 'exumTiœthè ^=7^™' j Defendants in Admiralty Suit Not Able 
-Easy ahead,” said Oxwich. to Agree on Question of Damages

man.CS’“You want*me to'hai^dL ship?”j Will Take Matter to Higher Court.
“No.” said Oxwich, looking at Mary-
Mary’s eyes were fixed on the \\ bite ! wag ]caTU£,d Friday from reliatla 

Rose’s taffrail. And under the fire ot autkorjty that the owners of the ship 
those marine glasses which the figure ; Wandrian appeal from the recent de- 
licld she actually blushed. I cjsioI1 o£ judge MoLcod in the admiralty

“Oxwich,” she said, “is that Mr. Mas- I court £n casc o£ the owneis of Helen 
ters?” Her voice shook. . „ M. vs tile ship Waudrian.

“Yes, Miss,” said Oxwich, succmctl>. aeti0n. was brought by tlie owners
“Thank heaven it is? A nice surprise ^ thc jieleli M. against the Wandrian 

shall have for Sir Anthony, I think for damage^ claimed to be due on ae- 
Mr. Masters has recognized us—you, 1 ; count !of a collision in the Parrtsboro 
mean, Miss.” And then to the boatman, j Tiver The 1IelclL *>[. wn-3 at anchor
“Go ahead, boy.” , J while the Wandrian wae in tow of the tug

The figure on the deck of the yacht \n attempting to avoid another
waved a hand in a gesture that seemed ve6SCj coming ont from the shore, colhd- 
to resemble a gesture of adieu, and dis-, ^ wjth the Helen M., causing, it 
appeared from vièw. f j claimed, considerable damage.

“He'll meet us on the gangway, Miss, j 1Iis honor in giving judgment, fourni 
said Oxwich, “Bull with your left, boy; j fQr thc plaintiffs, condemning t*he defeixl- 
with your left—not your right. ants in damages and costs but leaving

But the gangway was slowly drawn up ^ amouat of the damages to be eettledi 
by hands invisible from the boat. ^ possible by the parties themselves.

“What does that mean?” Mary asked i

?
,

i
press - , , , .
merchant in white ducks and a chimney- 
pot hat was also prominent. Great dragon 
flies flashed hither and thither ; and the 

-air itself dancing hotly upon Marys 
cheek was not only full of turmoil but 
thick and heavy with warm, soft, crawl­
ing odors of dust, fruit, cane and offal.

It was a faint and dazed party that 
ultimately arrived at the celebrated Ice 
House, the avant guard of all West Indian 
restaurants. There in the cool and shad­
ed seclusion of the first floor, in a room 
surrounded by broad balconies, they were 
soon eating the repast of flying fish and 
sweet potatoes which Coco, with an enor- 

expenditure of authority, gesticula- 
had offered for them.

occurred affer

\

shadow of her doorway. A great winged crawling by a sidewalk in precisely the
Piccadilly manner.

The big negro had sagaciously sidled igrasshopper leaped and flew a few paces 
ahead.

“As liquid refreshment,” said the prey, 
parting away the top of thc nut with his 
knife exactly as though he were sharpen­
ing a huge lead pencil, “there s nothing 
so suited to this hades of a climate as

off.

CHAPTER XXVII. 
The Silent Vessel. was

Mary, having lost sight of both Sir An­
thony and Coco, had followed the road 

green cocoanut. See the pure milk there ! j ^own harbor. There, under the
Some people put ice in, but whiskey is ( yazjng with the populous blue water
better.” ^ \ . h f ot with the gleaming masses of

He drew a flash from his pocket and ar0und her, and in the dis-
adulterated the mdk'n purity with jh,s-.^h,te ^ and thc palms nervously,
key. When iony had shared the drmk . Pelican Island, she walked “We shall soon
Tony’s opinion of the stranger rose ap- tQ and fr0 amid the yelling wich’s reply. , 4. ,
prcciably. , bustle of the thousand activities of the The Flying Fish grazed the side of the

Further on a livelier incident happened. L,usue 01 acht winch towered high above.

ferem„y f0, i,m=s
sa rtsrr* i srSfcrS ft %sr&, : mm as successor tat«

goes was not come, but a few, plump | n * perhaps done more Again no answer. But near thc boat, hichnn RnnHand nearly ripe, adorned the topmoa Ant^y-yes, ^P^hape^^ ^ Tony ^ # ^ m the battered side of the blShOp Bond. _____
branches of the trees, and some sentient • ■ . vain fellow, but lie rtcamer, water suddenly burst forth and Rev jalna,
among Ikm. Beneath stood She man'f arm! spkshing^Tnto1 the tea. Th« j in ^prostce

ocg nine. °othcia n^,nos weri^ whispering ^ern0polS)'e ànd dV waTVcn ^‘mV Masters””1 ‘cried Oxwich loudly, i of » UÜ.<£ral“n
”nd , P°stnnng at a sa e is ance o a trouWed £|y vaguc fears for his personal standing up. i waT^lie first occasion of the kind since

•Tit Uncle Ton jr!” came a voice from safety. « ^ v«ry'’înom^ slmcâugM in^f ‘Xate! The boat slLly mate 11879, when the late Archbishop Bond was 

^-H-ce, voice, audit signalled

™ ftÿSçLpr&fts

grta£|rh.HHE/ErHKt,

& ft iTcSSMl 5235 i” L-fftft ■?' .„ïh”.»ïy. ïTiÆ. ■‘S'trrÇiç.j ».■Bados.” W,.T1 Whit. Rose?” she breathed. thony, Mrs. Appleby and Horace, and'cession formed. The choir led going up
“Shut your great mouth, you confound- yCan,e in an hour ago or 1Ioraee was waving a handkerchief to the the main aisle <>F the cathedral, loUoweu

ed che-chc!” commanded the prey. Ue n” Wa must have passed her “cu™ut of a boat that had just left (he by the vicar, curate, four fanons, four
“No, sir.” «‘ore’ Xs- ill” quay Horace plunged into a recital of venerable arohdracons. the acting ol.au-
The prey produced a revolver, pointed during til t, •„ ! , tbe occupant of the boat had saved Cellor, three chaplains, the candidate and

it at the owner of the mango tree and W here is • . £o lllc dis-' .-is life with a revolver. Tony, as he clergj-. When this imposing company
There was a terrific sensation Ifc the bay “That gray thing.” he lianded Mary out the Flying Fish, asked ! had been rangeai near to the throne and

4 at “with one funnel and no marts. I anxiously where she had been. the preliminary ceremonies of installing,
hi t'met that Medical Officer person and “To the White Rose,” she said. | enthroning and inducting had been <*-
he told me Where shall 1 find Sir An- Tone’s face was a study, and a painful ; „erved, tile rector took the candidate by 
“. • V-» on€ He had to describe his late doings, the right hand and led him up to the

‘‘Oxwich ” she* almost wept. “I don't as best he* could. He finished by stating | throne, where Ihe came into actual poa- 
1-now But he can’t be very far off.” without conviction that the stranger j scsgion of all of Montreal.
And she ended by relating to him what ,v|iom Coco had mistaken for W alter Pol i
bad happened at the Ice House. lexfen was going over to the lthme and i

Oxwich paused, reflectively. would return in twenty minutes, as lie |
“There’s one thing to be said, Miss, Rhine was about to sail. 

l,c observed at length, "if Mr. Walter “But the Rhine isn’t about to sail, Sir 
Pollexfen is ashore, the White Rose can’t Anthony,” said Oxwich. She s only jus 
be verv dangerous, can she? How would come in from St. V incent. And what s 
vou like me to gcj and have a look at, more, he isn't heading for the lthme-

ill seems to me lie’s heading for the \\ h.tc 
“You mean at once?” j Rose.” In Oxwicl.’s tone disgust had tr.-
“L mean at once, Miss. Supposing Mr. j umphed over the valor in him. j Alontreal, Nov. 2—(ojiecial)—The Ga-

Masters to be aboard, Miss, and Mr., The party on th.e. 6a! zette today says:
AValter Pollexfen out ot the way—you, pleasure of seeing the boat mill it ot| „Diwi4 Bussell, when interviewed ac
see—Miss”-----  ? . , „ eupant merge into the distant mara t ^ windBOr Hotel last evening regarding .

•T must go with you, Oxwich. llie White Rose, and then the YT the sale of La Presse,said that has reasons
“Certainly, Miss.” ’ Rose weighed her anchor and leis. I „>r ^mng his interest in the paper were
Most men, she thought, would hav e, parted from Carlisle Bay. - that he and tlie gentlemen associated with

I tried to dissuade her from the enterprise, ' sarae moment Coco, brcatlde . < I him trad formerly agreed upon a price at
' but Oxwicl, was not as other men. On bevelled arrived, ll.s activities had been ^ ^ ^ prioe waa recently

whole she decided that she had not as sterile as Sir Anthony s. /' <iffcrèd 4>v -Mr. Brt'tJiiaume, and 1 raving
individual so solidly based To finish, it uns discovered to UeZm- , apcepted lhe deal was completed to-

Oxwich. And possible to coal/That day. the yters Qn temlB satisfactory to all parties
i interested.
I “Mr. Russell also staled that since Mr. 

Bertlidauine 3ia<l sold tile yiaper 
two years ago. the circulation ha.il in- 

i creas'd from 82.000 to. 106,000, which was 
due to the energetic management of H. 
Godin.”

tnous 
lion and worse,I Square, and he seemed also to be perfect­

ly familiar with the complex geography 
of the island metropolis. At the etatue 
it was that Tony nearly came
him—nearly but not quite. An orange- “Ye-cs,” Tony agreed, 
colored tram labelled in large letters commit himself as little* as posai me, and 
“Fontabelle,” and tinkling with a hun- be added, suddenly determined to make 
dred metallic tongues like a Russian the leap : “I wan t to speak ^ to you. I ve 
sleigh, was just resuming its journey come here to speak to you.” 
after a pause in the square, and he calm- “What,” cried the. prey, 
ly stepped on to it, and was borne off, mixed up in the affair too.' ^ 
presumably to Fontabelle. Tony did not “Mixed up in what affair ! ^
hesitate ; he could not hesitate ; there was “I see you are,” said the stranger.^ “1
one thing to do, and he did it. He ran was told when I left headquarters at King- 
after the tram and boarded it, full of an ston, that I might meet a colleague from 
intention to draw the prey forcibly out Scotland Yard. But I didn t know the 
of the vehicle and submit him to the Tiber was in yet.” 
rigors of West Indian law. But events Tony stared.
occurred differently ; indeed, they bore no “What affair?” he repeated, astounded, 
resemblance whatever to the mental pic- “Why! I guess there's only one. The 
ture of the immediate future formed by Pollexfen affair, isn’t it?”
Ttmy as he hastened along Broad street. “What do you know about the Pollex- 
Owing to nervous excitement he did not fen affair?” Tony stammered. ^ 
get on to the jolting train with remark- “Not as much as I Avant to,” the other 
able neatness. replied. “Come into the shade of these

In Ins hurried spring he crushed the* mahogany trees, will you? But 1 m learn- 
conductor’s toe, and the conductor, righ- \nfr all the time, just all the time, ion 
tcously angry, drew his attention to the Sce they cabled us from London to head- 
fact tha£t he had transgressed a by-laAv. quarters in Jamaica that thc alleged mur- 
The white ferocity of the* conductor s durer had left London in a private yacht 
teeth and the blackness of his grin each with a couple of thousand pounds and

and as I had a pretty con-

A singular phenomenon 
Ve breakfast.

“Mother’s gone to sleep, Horace 
phrased it, and went on eating, steadily 
eating.

The charmingly drœsed woman, 
her agreeable inclination to embonpoint, 
had indeed yielded to the effects of an 
unusual matutinal exertion. She dozed 
tranquilly in her cane chair before an 
empty plate.

Mary went out on 
looking the street, 
her, opening liis cigarette case

“Wonderful, isn’t it?” said Tony, lean­
ing on the hot wooden balustrade, 
they gazed at the riotous Southern scene 
in the sweltering square below them. 
Mary nodded.

“You don’t seem quite happy, Tony 
blunderingly began after a pause as he 
aimed a spent match at the head of a 

who was carrying an im- 
Marv met his

know, Miss,” was Ox- |_QRQ BISHOP OF
MONTREAL ENTHRONED■ up with iy- determined to

with
:

■ 'Are you
.

the balcony over- 
and Tony followed

’

t

stout negress 
mense basket of linen.
eyes, and then her glance wandered 
his faultlessly arrayed figdre. impeccable 
from the solar topee to the tan shoes.

“My friend,” she answered, "It over­
powers me. All these crowds of different 
sorts of people, all this confusion anil bus­
tle and heat; I ask myself what we arc 
«oing to do here. I ask myself if Gren-. 
ada too will be like this. Do you really 
expect to find the White Rose and Mr.
Masters? They have not been here. They 
may or may not be at Grenada. They 
mav have been there and left again. Haw 
R etnick you that we haven’t the least near
idea what has happene . question- a full-blooded negro boy sticking a sugar

“You’re “rv jo- qUesl,<m Une, and midway were two sumptuously
ed, rather out _ rffV “i dressed quadroon girls, apparently sisters

“No, no,” ? tHou for having moving in the most refined aristocratic
very gra me j would circles, whose high pitched chatter, whose

undone colors and whose musk engaged the sen-

|

helped to induce in Tony a more thought­
ful mood, a saner view of strategy and 
tactics. Having no adequate reply to the 
conductor, he sought the grateful shade 
of the Interior of the tram. The prey 
had taken a seat in the left hand corner 

the door and was rolling a cigar- 
At the further end of the car was

some papers, .
siderable experience in Denver and Chi­
cago before I joined the Jamaica force, 
Trollope told me off to come here and 
meet the yacht.”

“Indeed!” gasped Tony.
“Yes. That's the way of it.”
“And has the yacht come?”
“I guess she’s come. And lie’s some­

where on this blessed island, lie may be 
the other side at the. Crane Ho­

ne’s on the
over on
tel for anything I know, but

ü.’w.’ftaü* ViZ <2 among III. wat.-l.mg group of negroes.

, . . * *• SIlony sat down. game. on 'em “You can come doivn, my little man,”
lie suddenly perceived that he could not But they arc. V^1] saw ’tm from he called, up the tree. “And bring a 

attack his prey in this public vehicle, for twenty-foui hours I saw cm nom ^ two jf , like.”
Nor could he put him through a cross- the ice house ^ a I The outraged negro fell in with the s,.g-
cxamination. To address him thus: Tou That s why L e hustle dV' I guess gestion of Bridgetown police office, but 
are Walter Pollexfen. a scoundrel and a hurry. One bu ta.hustle efi. guess £ ,Q showed no further an-
murderer, and I have crossed the world you re the celebrated \ arco followed the little procession
to catch you. Tell me where Philip Mas- Tony did no. know what to saj. Lut ^and^
-ters is, and then come with me to the he shook his head Pv„ostulated “Mother’s just in froat,” said Horace
police station, or 111 break every bone “Come now, the other calinK llia way bravely into a mango. He

“What of’” m yollr body”rfuch a" 0rYl0n’ JhoUgh “■N'° need to rea me as i „ had consumed that morning nothing but
‘What oi. justice demanded it. was obviously ini- valor boy! I saw at once j ou a got potatoes, lamb, peas,

, “,i d°"onth vit s,nee Ly d^r father- possible in the circumstances. The idea Scotland Tard s amp ««. ? their thin green skins. V,
Î,™H And I feel his death more now U addressing in a tram car a murderer “1-1 took you or \\ altei i , ^ plantains and sapodillas. His ap-

t the beginning He used to come to whom he had not been introduced was said lony, trjmg to be set erg.. puthc wa, therefore- excusable.
vian toil know He must have been repugnant to fonys instincts, lie want \ou. himself up -to laughter, once classed the stranger as a hero of
*n’vnow-n here I dare sav he was ac- ed to speak, but h.s tongue retimed its lhe Tie be£n with really first-class quality, lie gambolled
T'e' L ,„tt half the people- in the office. He was, in a word, not equal to gradually but e 1 5 . ye9 and round the stranger; he almost caressed
quamted trtth haff th^ P^P ^ ^ ^ si,tuatioll. The glittering eyes ot the scarcely ‘ ““nd. shutting b» X; lhe stranger; and ultimately lie shyly ask-
plvCe’ T think of Varcoe’s body hidden quadroons were upon hun; the sleepy bending tor ,lvof„und" cachination cd permission to inspect tile weapon that
"hen L flL of tlmT awful person's ophthalmic vj-e of the cane-sucking boy <0 a.g onous and profound caUunat.on.^ liadPHO swl£Uy calmed his enemy,
under the was upon him, and he feared lest a scene Well, he m g £ They met Mrs. Appleby, who was be-
hedroom, I — a „cgr0 yaiter might end in ridicule for himself. After “I award you tha medal- Now ^ alami(.d fur l.cr son. film had

4 man, P on tjlc balcony all, lie had not in his pocket a an âirant with me, coin « • ^ Joavii awakened from her nap, found to her
«earing hqm -, jj tabie Tony for the arrest of Matter Pollcxten. And Tony a arm. onle . p ,\nd surprise the restaurant emjity, and had often met an
and sat down to a^ small teffi . >. ^ had merely to suggest to the to the police office. It i»n t a " ‘^nd com dkd to discharge thc lull. Her in human common sense as
could see him but Mary s was t ubU(! that he, Touj, was a lunatic in I’ll show you off to the boys. No racapc. , j, discovered playing in the here, on the quay, he was less tin valet
w-ayd him. He gazed <:a8U y , ' ! order to score at anv rate a serious tem- j This will cost you cocktails lound. ’ He had soothed her and inveigled than usual. Indeed her heart counted
and the next advantage. Therefore Tony de-1 Reass,,red by, the nmntionofthepol.ee ^“had ^rfsll her him a fellow creature,
left the balcony. : , t ' cided to wait until his prey should descend ; office, lony was me in ' . . ...jst il on till, refusing to be exercised further, she "The launch.
Coco, ‘ Ill thr p«- ffi»u the tram. And m the meantime he cither Coco had bcen eot.rely mistaken u , ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^

ft-wei srA-ssn cüss.'txs.-...lest:Sft is .
- ...........es..... . ... ............ . ftS X,*SSK, X, ggfrÆüjyfg

n.t *,*«.•. bMto-. 11.» ïwÆ I«y, «awu.~wr.-s-y u„ STiftà-a b, [.rob ;l to”! wbteA extreme cfll

u" sse sr&hxz 1st
SStsif-sr. .7; XffSfSï

~ ,:r" - ttttrsr&rn
PVintCd UrgenUy With “iKn1 tôZX uLil lm was bound kanreat blinked and basked in the purple lie haded a rusty vehicle that

em very . ,,
come and for having brought 
not have liked to leave anything 
that could be done. But it ,s rather a 
wddgoose chase, isn’t it? 1 suppose there 
is only one thing to do—go on to C.ren-

Bd“Why, of course,” he smiled. "Some­
thing’s bound to turn up. ’

“And if something does turn up—what

ses.

- It

THE SALE OF
LA PRESSEthen?”

“We shall find I’hil-
She sighed. “I’m afraid,” she murmur-

On Terms Satisfactory to All the 
Parties Interested.

ed.

Jle at

the

You cannot possibly hâve 
a better Cocoa then

to him

It's doAvn belli ml here.” !

EPPS’Siant,

CM

Terrifie Gale on the Coast.
Highland Light, Mans.. Nov. 2—The north- 

cast gale which has raged aloug the coast 
for the last r.-w days continued tonight with 
-real fury. Its velocity has never been less 
7hnn lit tv miles an hour and at one time 

: reached seventy miles an hour, it is aecom-
"a0ilei,vouat o^tiie'g!do and rough sea the 

earner Horatio Hall, New York for Port­
land, was forced to seek shelter In TYur" 
jjav and come to anc-iior there about u o clo. k 

I tonight. One two-masted coaster, painted 
I white, came in under bare poles and an- 

bored in the hay. Tile tug Lmkenbarb. with 
I . hree Lieht barges, a two-masted lake-built. ' sjeaaterf and a three-masted lumber laden 
j schooner also anchored to escape thc lury os 

the storm.

I

COCOAde

Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers 
in I-lb. and £-lb Tins.

You waa uiicc.
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