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CHAPTER XXIV.—(Continued).
I noticed 'the change-in the king's tone,

end saw that his'beady eyes becanie hatd.

“I have never said @o, site.””:

“Then do you plead guilty o the
charge?” 5 i

“Rlge: why should F hkave flown' from
General Monk’s anger?’ - :

‘For & mnoment " Jes was silent, as
though he kuew ndt what to say, but
presently le birst out Kughing. :

“Wiiy, heré my Jords and ladies is a
strange thing,” He said; “and in truth’ it
iis: worth comiing to England to see. The
dight of one who' séeks to bear the shiame
of another i§ surely rare. Comje closer,

fair ‘Constance, dnd let e have a closer |

Jook af theel” ;i

Again I wondered what she would do,
for if I saw evil in the king’s eyes; so also
T believe did’ she.

“] may not come closer to Your Ma-
jesty,” she said!

“And why prithee?’

“] am affeid to dazzle my eyes too
much.” : -

The king did niot notice the scorn in her
voice, else’ would had he been angry . In-
stead he laughed gaily.

“We must do something to help you, |

fair Constanee, He waid, “for you please
us' much, and I would fain have you near
me often. Nevertheless, justice is justice,
end T must ¢’én keep my word and probe
this thing to ‘the bottom. Now whether

it was you or another who sought to lay '
it s ok .such fools?”’ said the king with a laugh. |:

murderous Hands wpon the Duke of Alber-
wnarle can easily be proved. What eay
you, your Grace? You say you saw the
woman; can you assert that it was those
pretty hands which held the bloody
knife?”

I ‘turned and saw the Duke of Alber-
marle. He had been standing in the

Whltow, wo ahat I lisd aot recos ., iyom‘ conwersaition: becomes more and: mord

but now he stobd out clearly, and I noted
thet his dark searching eyes travelled
glowly wp and dowa Constance’s form.,

“ﬁ'b, Your Majesty, it was not she. At

first, T ithought it was. for truly the other
s like her; but there is much difference,

inches, meither are the features altogether

alike, although there is @ resemblance.”
“You could take your oath on this, Al-

bermarle?”’ said the king. e
“Certtainly, Your Majesty.”

“‘Ah then, we have made the first step |

in our voyage of discovery. So you see,
fair Constance; although you would con-
dem yourself you cannot get another to
condemn- you:- Amnd- truly 'this is a strange
thing, for hitherto I have found it true,
especially of women, that they be always
ready to excuse themselves, while others

e

_ We have the Boys’ cI’otﬁi‘ﬁg busmess in
on and the seams together. Take for grante

I "_ryou intend cdmibg to the Exhibition fon’t fail to come in and inspect our stock
made to feel at home whether you bay or mot. \
If. you do. not intend coming to the Exhibition send fo
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King Streel,
Cor. Germain,

of The King.

BY JOSEPH HOCKING.
Author of "AN Men Are Liars,” “ The Flame of Fire,” Etc.
Exclusive Copyright for this provinoe sesured by The Telegraph.
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see that it is fittingly dome.”

At this moment I looked again at Con-
stance’s face, and for the first time I be-
| held fear. I saw her lips trembling, while
Fin' her eyes there was a look of terror,
as though' she nvould' fain fave escaped.

b “Thank you, Your Majesty, fthen you
-pronoynce me innocent?” }

“Ay, innocent of that, fair Constance.
Not that I have doubted it from the first
moment I saw you. Yet had:I to ask these
f questfions’ that no man might dotbt.”
it “/Phen’ I may even go my:ways' and rid,
. Your Majesty of my presence®’ she said;
eagerly. 0
“Nay, nay, not.so soon, fairimaid,” said;
| Charles.
eth speech'so pleasant Besides. the matter!
Lis ‘not dealt with yet.  Tell me, I pray,
 thee, how thou didst accomplish this, and:
L how thon didst so long evade: thy pur-
suers?”’ ; !

For a moment Constance hesitated, while
.the king waitched her, a emile half of
irony and half of merrimenit being upon his
lips.

“Is it your will:that I shall tell you this,

. Your Majeabty?” she asked.
Ay, that it is, I, would, not that my
Jords and ladies should miss sudh a story.
It’s matiter must be, I am sure, strange
to them.”

“There is little to tell, Your Majesty;
\besides it was very. easy.”

“You mean that your punsuyers were

“Ay, I can well believe it. But to your
story. And mark you I have become so
L accustomed to listen to lies that I can
. detect one from afar.”

ter, 1 have never lied concerning it,” she
cried. e
“Nay?’ said the king smiling. “Pruly!

| interesting. Truth is so rare. Pray listen
- carefully my lords and ladies.” ’
“When my sister came to my father’s
L house, having done this thing, I ’en cloth-
| ed myself in her attire and then, having

“And they followed you?”’

“Ay, they followed me.”

“Ah; but this is a rare jest!” said the
 king, laughing. ‘Truly the most of man-

fools. But how did you escape them?”
L “Oh, it was night and I knew ways
which they did mot.”

tinued :
| tthere is but one phing I would ask, and if
ithou amswerest truly, although thou art
[ the daughter of a man whom I find it hard
to forgive, thou shalt be free as air. Dost
thou9 know where this sister of thine is
now ?” :

be always ready ¢o blame them. Master 8

Boys® Two Piece Suitis for boys 7 to 12
These suits come in pleated,
Norfolk jacket and double breasted styles. In
Tweeds, Cheviots, Serges and Worsteds of the
very latest weaves and patterns. These styles
are the favorite for .school' wear, and they will
starid the hard knock and wear as good honest
clothes ought to wear,

years of age.

years of age.
and Cheviots.

styles.
workmanship is

to 7 years.

colors. Patent

GR

Killigrew here is a subject for a poem, and |

“Tt is not so oft thet one hear-|

“Even aithough I tried to save my sis- |

 oh 7
and the longer 1 look the more difference ;sowednwselfmherpmsuem,lescaped

dbleee."l‘b;emutdemusmmanmnot F
go tall ms this fair maid by at least three |

kind is made up mot only of knaves but of §

Again the king laughed, and then con- F
“And mow, Mistress Constance. |

stance dreaded, buti dhe answered bravely.

“I do, Your Majesty.” -

“Tthen tell me.” \

She was silent.

“Come, speak plainly.”

“Nay, Your Majesty, I cannot tell you
that.” 4

“But 1 command.”

Still Constance was silent, and T thought
the king would have given way to his
_anger.

Presently he burst into.a laugh, bub the
laugh had but little mirth in it. He made

even while he wagged his tail.

“Ah, then we must e’er? find out our)
selves,” he said, and there was a snarl in

not left his dips.
«“Methinks young Master Rashcliffe may

said, and he turned suddenly to me. “Here

for verily on the day we landed at Dover,
"we asked Master Rashdliffe if he desired
taughtt as a favor from the king, butt he
:answered no. Our brother of ¥York, how-
| ever, cannot say the same for his father.
L Come, Master Rashcliffe, can you tell us
where Mistress Constance’s sister is? Dor-
. cas, T believe, is the name given to ther.”
i “I know not, Your Majesty,” I replied.
' “Come, that is a brave answer, and per-
hchance a true one.
.a big lie. Have you any suspicion where
she is?” ‘

At this I was silent, for I believed 1

‘| knew where the woman was in hiding. 1

. remembered what the farmer had told me
Lat the inn near Pycroft. I recalled the
words which the woman who was with: old’
.Solomon had said: “We have need to go
to Bedford.” I had also believed that the
reason Constance had given herself up. to
the comstables who came to search the
house at Goodlands was that she was

Litheless I was not silent long, for I knew
this would arouse suspicion.

she is, Your Majesty.”

“I did not ask for your kmewledge but

your suspicion,” said the king angrily. “Tell
‘me, do you believe, do you think, have
you a fancy that you know ‘where she is
.hiding?”’
I was silent, for what in truth could I
say?
. The king laughed quietly, “It seems
there are two who.would defy justice,” he
‘said. “Well, well, we shall see! But let
ug return a little way. For what purpose
did you-seek to set this maid at liberty
when she was put into Bedford Gaol?”

“Because I believed she was imprisoned
unjustly,” I answered boldly.

“Ah, I see. You thought yourself wiser
. than others. Had she told you that she
i was innocent of the charge laid against
iher?”’

“No, Your Majesty.” .

“Nor given you hint of it?”

“No, Your Majesty.”

“Did she tell you of what she was ae-
{cused ?”

“No, Your Majesty.”

“Ah, ah. The mystery deepens; but de-
iperid’ upon it we shall unravel it. You
were in Dover on the day of our landing,
and yet the mext might you were in Bed-
:ford. You rwent there to set her at lib-
erty. How did you hear of her imprison-
ment ?”’

I knew this was the question which Con- |

our own hands.

Pleated Suits, . $1.50 |
Norfolk Jacket S s

Double Breasted Biii
Sailor Blouse Sui

anywhere for like

Russian Blouse
The ne
you can find for the
Serges and Wor

“T heard it spoken of at Dover.”

me think of a dog who showed his teeth §

his voice, although [the mocking smile had

:be able to give u¢ some information,” hel,

L methinks js also a strange freak of nature, |

Yet it may cover up |

.afraid they might find her sister. Never- |

“I have mo knowledge whatever where |

“And then, like a brave knight, you | come.
rode away to set her free. Ah, well, I bike
you none the worse for that. You have
brains, and you have decision. But this
means that you bad metb her before.
i Where?” :

b “Near Dover, sire.”

“Wihat did she ithere?” by.

“She never told me, sire.”

“Reports have readhed me that you have
been seen near an old house called Pye-
croft, which is mnot a Jong ride from
Dover. Did you see her there?”

“Yes; sire.”

“Ah! (that is better.
there?”

“I do not think Your Majesty would be
pleased if I told you.”

“That is possible, ay likely. Such as you
often do that which might mot please me.
But tell me.”

“If T tell you I would mather speak to
your private ear,” I safd.

“Ay, and fancy you could get off a cock-
and-bull story upon me. Nay, may, me-
thinks we are getting to the bottom of this
thing. Now (then, what led you to go to
k Pyearoft?”

“I had heard that there was someiuing
-of great import there.”

“Ah, that is fine. But why should it
displease me?”

‘“Becaute it (had
Majesty.” \

“With me. With me. From whom did
you hear of it in the first place?”

" “From a woman named Katharine Har- |
-court,” I replied boldly.

“I am weary of this,” he said, “for the |:
thing hath ceased to be sport. Let this
boy end girl be securely guarded until I
have had time to look into the matter
‘carvefully.” Amnd then he turned negligent-
ily to the woman with whom he thad been

Why did you go
servingmen.

‘have to tell.

to do with Your

:Constance.

Fexchanged  meaning glances.
It was mear midnight that same night
when I was brought before the king again.

OHAPTER XXV.
It came about in this wise. I had been

spoke.

- things. And: first,
[ shamber which was carefully guarded. Not}

Tespect was paid bo me, and I lagked noth-i
ing which any man might desire. Never-

#hrough which I had been passing, and,

had rested upon his face as I had spoken.!

me more than my own. I had noted the
look in the king’s eyes as he had watched
ther, and Temembering what men said con-
cerning him, I feared much. I determined,
however, that no harm should happen to
her, whatever might befall, for did I not
love her with all my heart, and had I not
told her of my love? Moreover I had
promsed that I would protect her, and as
I thought of this, even prison walls be- |

scheming how I should fulfil my promise
to her that a lackey entered the room and
bade me follow him. :

This I did like a man in a dream, for a
great silence had fallen upon the king's
palace, and everything appeared grim and
.ghostly. He led,me through long corridors
.and tortuous ways, 8o that without a guide
I doubt if I eould ever have found my

sheuld—"

cept the fifst.”

way back to tite room from which I had

Mo

¢ 2

Presently, hewever, 1 heard the
sound of distant laughter, and ithe moise of
songsters, then as some intervening will
kept these sounds from reaching me, 1
passed by an open window, and heard the
nightingales singing athongst the trees close

The lackey spoke mo words, neither good
mor bad, to me. I thought he looked sleepy
and would gladly thave gone to his resit.
Perhaps this was true, for it was rumored
that the king kept strange hours; and ex-
pected peculiar service at the hands of his

Presently I stood in a little ante-dham-
ber, where I was bidden to wait until it
was the king's pleasure to see me, and
here I waited I should think a full hour.
The first part of the time was weary en-
.ough; but the second: passed like a flash of
Jight, and this was because, even although
I had tried not to listen, I had heard that
wihidh interested me past words.

Evidently I was close to the apartment
where the king was, for every word he
spoke reached me with great plainness;
but it was not his voice which thnilled my
heart, it was amother’s, as I shall soon

“T pray thy pardon, pretty maid,” I
heard Charles say. “I'know thou hast had
‘a long day’s ride, and must be aweary,
but I felt I could not sleep until I had
speech with thee again.”

“I have nothing to say to Your Majes-
i ty,” replied the voice of Constance.

“But I have much to say to thee, fair
1t is not oft that even a king
beholds one so fair, or hears one whose
speech is so pleasing. Besides, it will be
to thine interest to listen to me, and to
regard my proposals favorably.”
kepeaking, while the others in ithe company |, The king’s voice was, as I thought, thick
with much wine, and:I fancied 1 could see
.the evil-leer in his black beady eyes as he

“I have brought thee here tonight,” he
.went on, “so that I may tell theée of many

“Pardon me, Your Majesty,” cried Con-
stance, “but there is no need to spéak of
the second condition since I will never ac-

“You will not tell! me where your sister
isg?”

“No, Your Majesty.”

The king laughed. “I must e’en find out
without your telling,” he said.

“You never can;”’ and there was de-
fiance in her voice.

&K‘A‘h!J’

I noted the anger in his voice, and I for-
got that 1 was listening to conversation
which the king mever, intended should
reach my ears, so eager was I to know
what would follow. y

“It is said that T am of an easy tem-
per,” he went on presently, “and it is
hard to be angry in the presence of one so0
fair. Yet must the king be obeyed. So
be sure of this, pretty Constamce. I will
e’en find the whereabouts of your sister.
As for your father, he is already under
arrest, and it will depend on you as to
whether he goes to the gallows with the
rest of my father’s murderers, or whether
he holds his head high in the state.”

“On me, Your Majesty?”’

“Ay, on you, pretty Constance.” and
then he said® words which I will not write
doawn, S0 base were they.

“Of this be assured,” he went on, and it
was easy to see that wine had unloosened
his tongue, and driven-away his judgment.
“I will give no quarter to these: canting

bestow any favor upon these Presbyter-
ians. I will have only such religion in my
realm as I please. Not that I am much

of the stern and strict nature. But this I
know, it is to the Bpiscopals that I owe
my crown, and it was they who fought
for my father during the civil wars. De-
pend upon it, therefore, I will make short
shrift of these hot-gospellers, and I will
see to it that only those who are loyal to
the erown shall be tolerated.”

“Then Your Majesty’s promises will go
for nothing!” And there was a sting of
scorn in ‘Comstance’s tone, as well as in
her wards. .

¢The king laughed. “A man makes res-

I desire that thou } ervation even in his promises,” he said,

taken away by myself into an emptyif:shouldst tell me what thou didst refuse | «and think not thet 1 am going to allow
but a few hours since, Where is this
whatt I was ftreated rudely. Rather inarked:| ®Puritan: sister of thine?”
- “And if I told Your Majesty?”’
4 ““Ah, pretty Constance, if it had been
theless T had thought much of the scene’ . thee—well, I fear thou wouldst have too
Ienient a judge. But thy sister is the wife |
'what it all portended. I could not help: .of Denman, ‘a, man whose immediate ar- |
realizing that the king had dismissed us| .rest I have commanded. A bitter, sour-
very abruptly, ‘and that sore displeasure, | faced, lying Punitan, a mad
{} leading part in the murder of my father.
As for Constance, her condition troubled| . And 'this sister of thiné, well she tried ¢o
kill the man’ who sought to bring me back
to my kingdom. That is mot easy to for- |-
give. Had it been thy little hand which
would have done this, I should e’en have
laughed at Monk’s sour face, and forgiven.
And yet I must not forget.
.shielded thy sister; thou hast kept her
from puniéhment, and therefore—well, un-
less—but let me think—"

“T have decided to forgive thee on two
came as naught to'me. It was while I was : conditions,” he went on presently.

“And they, Your Majesty?”’

“The first is that thou wilt tell where
this sister of thine is.
trust, be pleasing to thee, for surely the
king’s smile, and the king’s companionship

my father’s murderers to go around: stir-
:ring up dissension, or hot-gospellers to
preach rebellion. Nay, you will soon see.
The Puritans had no mercy, and Grand
: Dien neither will I!”
At this there was silence.

(To be continued)
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BEARS ARE KILLING
' OFF THE SHEEP,

——————

Quaco Road, St. John county, Sept. 9—
' Bears wicked and numerous have com-
plete control of this place and at present
sheep are what they are attending to, some
:farmers Josing up to eight and nine in a
short time, Frank Baxter, Hugh MecDer-
mott and Jchnston Brothers being. the
heaviest losers. An expert hunter has
been called in and it is hoped that in a
few days bear meat may be on the market.

This would be a good chance for some
of the tourists who propose hunting bear
this fall, as there appears to be many of
them together and unless something is
done sheep keeping will soon be one of
the lost arts in this settlement. This is
the second year that this section has been
overrun with bears.

Thou hast

The second will, I

e

Puritans. Neither for that matter will [ |

wedded to religion at all, especially that |

Ik MODERN DAYS

THE WAYS OF DOING THINGS HAVE
GREATLY CHANGED.

No Branch of Science Has Made Greater
Advancemenis Than That of Medicine
_Thousands of Lives Prolonged by
Modern Discoveries.

“Few -things have developed as'rapidiy
during the past quarter of a cembury as
the science of medicine,” said a well
known practitiener recently. “And un-
doubtedly the most striking phase in it9
progress is in the treatment of the blood.
In the old days it was thought that open-
ing @ vein and lettipg tlp blood out was
a oure for most diseases.d The utter fallacy,
of that theory was gfiscovered after a
wihile. Then the sympfoms of the diseise
were treated and theff blood disregarded.
_That also has been Sgown to be a wrong
practice, for, though gdriven away for a
.time, the symy ; flways return if  the
‘cause is not re and the disease is
_womse than bef is the root of the

,disease that m
most gmportant
medical jem
that, it most dis
dition & the blof
and poofg the nel

move the
_the diseas

Ain instar
by Miss A.

ey, of O;dl'ift, Ont.,
who says: do mot know what would
have become @ me had it not been for Dr.
Wiliiam’s Pink Pills. - My blood seemed to
have turncd to water, and I was troubled
with dizziness, headaches and general pros-
tration. L tried several medicines but in-
stead of getting better I was gradually,
‘but surely growing ‘worse. I became s0
weak I could mo longer work, and it was
while fin this condition I was advised to
try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. After using
the pills for a few weeks I began to gain
strength; my appetite returned, the head-
aches and diaginess vanished, and before
long I was enjoying as good health as ever
‘I had done in my life. I cannot thank you
enough for the good the pills have done
me, and I hope they will long continue to
help other sufferers.” '

Indigestion, ‘meuralgia, heart trouble,
amaemia, kidney, and liver complaints,
rheumatism, the functional ailments of
‘women, and a hest offobher troubles are
"all a disease of the blood, and that is why
they are always cured by ‘the use of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, swhich actuaily make
new, rich, red blood, thus reaching the
root of the disease and driving it from the
system. The great success of this medi-
cine has induced some unserupulous deaiers
to offer pink colored imitations. You can
protect “yourself against these by sceing
that the full name; “Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills for Pale People,” is printed on the
wrapper around every box. Soid by all
i medicine dealers or may be had direcs
from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont., at 50 cents a box, or six
-boxes for $2.50.

Charity covers & multitude of sins that are
committed in her name. -

3

BO
25

d that materials aré good—it isn't werth wh

you will find

$3 to $10

for youngsters 233
st and nattiest styles
tle fellows. In Tweeds,
ds in patterns and plain
ther belts. $35 to $7.£

Branch Store 763 Main Street.

In Blue Montagnac, Gray Frieze and Fancy
Mixtures in Tweeds., These Coats are the
length of an Ulster, having a hood of same
material as Coat, same finished with red piping, |
others pleated style and with belt. $4 to $6

years.
yens . . .

line of Russian style Overcoats which are an
exclusive with us.
and are very dressy for the little fellows.

new suit, the little dress requirements are close
by---Collars, Neckties, Suspenders, Culfs, etc.
We've been outfitting boys for a long time, and
have things right---boys’ proportions and pat- |
O |terns, not men’s furnishings made smaller. = |

s—the largest in Eastern Cénadaf—and get posted on the latest styles. You

Blanket, Coats for boys 3 to 10 years.

vercoats for boys 2% 'to 17 years of

Don't let the cold
your boy unawares. :

- Frieze Overcgats, sizes 6 to 10
A . $3.75, $4.50
ercoats, sizes 11 to 14
4 . $4.25, $5.00
ze Overcoats, sizes 15 to 17
£ . . $35.00, $6.00
cy Tweed Overcoats, sizes 6 to 10}
s . . $5.00, 6.00, 7.00
Fancy Tweed Overcoats, sizes 11 to 14
. $6.00, 7.00, 8.00

. Fancy Tweed Overcoats, sizes 15 to 17}
. $7.00, 8.00, 10.00
For boys 2% to 8 years we have a fine

These are nicely trimmed

. $4 to $8
Furnishings for Boys--To go with the

. .

N

Reefers--In Blue Nap, sizes 4 to 11
years,. . . . .. . ¢ S

In Gray Frieze, with storm collar, sizes
4 to oS . . . . .. 3308

In Gray Frieze, with storm collar, sizes
11 todd ears. . . . @ o $3.00

v4tolOyears. Do R
I1to 14 years, . . . .

IStold dears. = . o0 0 0

with all-wool Check Tweed body linings, with
storm or velvet collar.

Gray Frieze and Novelty Weaves.

Cheviots, Worsteds and Corduroy. No need
to buy a new suit every time your boy wears
out a pair of Trousers.
pairs of Separate Trousers are on our tables
today---and more making. Every pair for boys
up to 10 years have patent waist band besides
buttons, and the seams of all are taped and
.double stitched.

e

vi
. PROUD OF

There isn’t another store in town that sells near so much as we do,

In Gray or Black Frieze with storm collar,

In Gray or Black Frieze with storm collar, .

$3.75

In Gray or Black Friéze with storm collar,

$4.50

All-wool imported Gray Frieze Reefers,

In sizes 4 to 10 years. $4.50
In sizes 11 to 14 years. 5.00
In sizes 15 to 17 years. 3.75

Fancy Reefers for boys 3 to 10 years in

$3.75 to $7.50
Boys’ Odd Pants in Tweeds, Serges,

Nearly two thousand

In sizes 3to 10 years, 50c. to $1.25
In sizes 11 to 17 years, 60c. to 2.00

r our Fall Style and Sample Book Mf.,?.ileéi free for the asking.

ATER OAK HALL,

Septembe?ﬁ&%, 1904.

g s : ) : | or that shows the variety. Bat the principal
thin g after all, is the way our clothing is tailored—tailoring counts fir more than variety or anything else. It is the tailoring that holds the clothes in shape,
ile to spend money for good tailoring on any other kind

keeps the buttons

SCOVIL BROS. & €CO., St. John, N. B.
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