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CHAPTER XXIII—(Continued.)

sWhen we had traveled a few miles, how-
ever, we were less closely watched. The
constables talked with each other, now
and then passing a jest, and again telling
of the fine times they hoped to have when
they reached London. Indeed I saw that
while they took care there was no chance
of escape, they paid us less and less heed.

Therefore as I had opportunity, I drew
my horse so close to hers that my right
foot almost touched her riding habit.

“I trust 1 have done naught to offend
you,” I said, looking into her face.

But she did not reply for several mo-
ments, but rather turned away her head
from me. .

“When you speak to me look straight
on,” she said.

I saw the wisdom of her words, for al-
though the guard was more lax than when
we left Bedford, I knew that watchful
eyes were constantly upon us. I there-
fore obeyed her, and waited for her ans-
‘wer.

“How can I be offended, when you have

ried to be my friend?”’ she asked; “but

did you pot téll me that you spoke the
French tongue?”
“Yes,” I replied in that language. “I

do not speak freely, but perhaps enough

to make you understand.”

“Then speak to me in that tongue. You
can understand now why I could tel¥ you
nothing when we first met.”

“Yes,” 1 replied, “I understand. It has
made me very happy.”

She gave me a searching glance. It was
only for a moment that she looked, but
I felt the beat of my heart quicken.

“There is much that you do not know—
cannot know.” “

“] know enough to make me very
happy,” 1 repeated. “Almost ever since
I saw you first 1 have felt a great bur-
den upon my heart. Now it is gone.”

“You believed I was guilty of— of—"
here she stammered, and seemed at a loss
how to finish her sentence, but 1 noticed
the bitterness of her voice.

“No,” I interrupted eagerly. “Never for
one moment.”

I thought her eyes grew softer, for I
eould not help looking at her as I spoke.

“Why then have you been made
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“Because I know you are not the wife
of that man.”

The blood mounted to her cheeks, and
the moment I saw this I turned away my
kead. . :

“You have been very good to try and

p me,” she said, “but 3t does not avail, |
3t will not avail”

“§ have doné nothing,” I replied, “noth-
ing to what I would do if I could.”

“Yes, you have done much. You have
helped me to save iy aister.” .

“Unconsciously,” 1 . “I know
nothing of her. ¥ ¥ had known I should
not have cared. Tt was only you I wanted
to help.”

“Tt . does mot matter aoout me. She
must be saved whatever may happen. I
will see to that.” -

“Then you do_ not " fear what the kihg

may do?”

“No, I do not feer. But do not speak
again, the men ere beginning to watch 1
us.” : 3

I pretended to be examining Black
Ben’s saddle, and t6 attend to one of ‘the
huckles which kept up the left stirrup.

“What's the matter, Master Rasheliffe,”
said one of the gumli :

“Hath some one becn meddling with
my stirrups?” ¥ asied. ‘“They seem too
short.” :

“Dhey can be seen to when we stop at
he replied.

After that we rode on for another mile
without speaking. . .

«T think I shall have some fivor with
the king,” I said, presently. “If so, you
will soon be free.” o

“Perchance you will be free, but not
1, she replied. .

«J¢ I am free you whall be free”” I
made answer.:

‘lNo-"

"Why?”

“Because the king’s prisons will be
guarded too clogely. London gaols are not
Yike Bedford gaol.”

“But why should you be put in a Lon-
don gaol? You have done nothing.”

“No; but then I shall tell nothing.”

- “Ah,” I eaid, catching at her meaning.
®Then you know where your sister is?”

I spoke the French tongue and in a low
voice, but she locked around nervously,
and although she gave mo answer I knew
1 had surmised the truth.

“Do not expeet the worst,” I said. “God
tives.”

“Yes, God lives, and I do not fear. Let
the king do his worst.”

“He may not suspect.”

“But he will. When it is told him that
1 have—have done these things for my
gister's sake, he will ask me if I know
where she is.”

“And you will not tell?”

“[ ghall not tell where she is. Then
he will make me bear her punishment.”

“No, I will save you.”

Again she looked at me searchingly, and
I thought I saw a glad light leap into her
eyes. -After that she gave a quick glance

_ zound as if to be sure that no one listened.

“No, you canmot ‘save me. I am my
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father’s daughter. Even now I am told
that the king is planning a terrible ven-
geance on thcse who took part in his
father’s death.”

“I will save you,” I said quietly, and
confidently. “Do nct fear. Whatever
happens do not fear. It may be that 1
shall not be able to do this in a day, or
in a year—although I think I shall; but I
will do it!”

“Why should. you do it?” e

“Because I love you.”

I saw her start in her saddle, while her
hands clutched her bridle rein nervously.

“That was why I was made so happy
when I knew you had not married that
man. I loved you even while I thought
you were his wife, I fought against it
because I thought it was a sin. But I
could not help it. It mever came to me
until the other night when I saw them
taking you to prison. I loved you before
then although I did not know it. But I
knew it then. I was glad when they left
me alone in prison, because I could think
of you. I did not eleep all the night.” My
heart was aching with love, all the more
because 1 thought it was -sinful, but I
could not help loving you. Whatever hap-
pens now, I shall love you till T die.”

“No! No!”

“Yes. I know you do not care for me;
but I have my joy, the joy of loving.”

“But you must nct—it is wrong.”

“Why is it wrong?”’

“Because it is feolishness. I have taken
another’s burden—I may speak of it now.
I .have taken it willingly—giadly, but the
burden means a curse to the one who beers
it.” W

“Then I will try and bear some of thi
curse. Nay, do not deny me this, I must
whether I will or not. Nothing you may
say or do will alter me. I shall love you
until I die. Besides, I am going to save
you.”

She did not say a word-to this, but
looked straight on. We were passing
through rich loamy lands. All around the
trees were in the glory of their summer
garb, while the birds sang lustily from
tree branch, and from hazel twig, but I
do not think she either saw or heard.

I had eased my heart in speaking, and
so I said mo more for the time. Never
perhaps had a man a more doubtful fu-
ture than I, and yet I could have shouted
for very joy. She heard mot the song of
the skylark as it mounted to the heavens,
nor the notes of the thrushes as they pour-
ed forth their music to God. But I did,
and it seemed to me as though they were
God’s messengers telling me not to be
afraid to love, for it was His will. That
she could ever love me never came into
my heart. How could she? What was I
that a maid so ‘peerless in her beauty, so
glorious in her life of sacrifice for another,
should ever think of me save as one who
delighted to do her/will? But I had the
joy of loving, and although my love were
full of pain, and unsatisfied yearnings, I
still loved, and rejoiced in it.

“Why? Why?” I heard her whisper
presently, .

“Because God would have it so,”” I made
answer. “He brought us. together that I
might love you, and serve you. And this
I will do as long as I have life and
thought!” :

“But if I am thrown into prison?”’

“T ghall still love you. Prison is noth-
ing. Love has broken the bolts from
many a prison door before this, aye, and
will again.”

“But what is the use of loving me?”

“To serve you.”

“But if you cannot serve me?”

“Then T shall still .have the joy of Iov-
ing you. This let me say, what will hap-
pen I know mot; but you must not be
afraid. I &hall be always thinking about
you—akways.”

“But the king may keep me in prison,
for years.” -

“He will mot; but if he does, what then?
He cannot live for ever. Suppose “wé

still love you.”

Again there was a long silence between
ws, so long that I thought she had forgot-
ten all T had said, so long that my mind
had begun to wander. I had begun to
paint pictures of the future years when
we, both grown old, had met again, and
I had renewed my vows to her.

“But if T were to love another, and wed
him, what then?’ She said this suddenly,
as though the thought had just occurred
to her.

“I don’t know,” I said, and my heart
grew cold as I spoke, “Of course you can
never Io'vepfme, but T shall pray God that
you may never love another.”

“Love is not for me,” she said present-
ly; and d knew she was thinking of what
might* happen to her.

“Jf I were only worthy it would be,”
I said. “I have learnt many things since
that night before the trial in the Chapel
of Herne. I have learnt that love laughs
at the wisdom of the wise. Do you know
that the walls of Bedford jail troubled me
not one whit, nor did the presence'of the
gaolers keep me from seeing your face.
We are guarded now on the Tight hand,
and on the left. We can hear the rough

hear the olanking of their spurs, and the

isé of horses’ hoofs, but for two hours
hve never thought of them. We have
life in our own hearts—that is why.”
After that we spoke not a word to each
other throughout that.long day, for our
keepers began to guard us more jealously,
qspecial!y when they discovered that they
could not understand the language we
spoke. My heart hungered for further
speech with her, nevertheless I was happy.
I had told her of my love and she was not
angry, nay more, my promise to help her
seemed to give her confidence.

I have thought since that never did a
man tell a maid of his love under stranger
circumstances. 'We were guarded on the
right hand and the left, and we were
being taken to judgment for having de-
fied the laws of the land, yet had I
chosen this time to declare the passion
of my heart. A few hours hence prison
doors might clank upon us again, while
perchance the anger of thpse in authority
might be so aroused that it might be made
impossible for us ever to set eyes on each
other on that day. Still I told her of my
love while my heart, in epite of pain,
ung fur wery gadusss, Affer all 1 was

i i

never meet again until we are old, I.shell |

Jaugh of those who watch over .us, can:

e

only a boy, and a boy whese heart is cn
11ire recks not of circumstances.
| 1 noticed presently that we were not go-
ing straight to London town, but that we
tock a road to the right. I asked the rea-
son for this; but no reply was given me.
| For that matter, the constables on guard
seemed as much in the dark as I, and this
set me wondering all the more.

We kept up a brisk pace all the day,
traveling as I should judge, with the ex-
ception of the time we stopped at a way-
side hosteiry for food and refreshment,
eight miles an hour. The road, especially
when we left the highway to London, was
none of the best, being, in truth, little
more than track. Still we kept up good
speed, and presently, when I saw the
towers of Great Castle I judged the rea-
son why we had turned aside from the
high road.’

“That is Windsor,” .I said to myself.
“It is as I thought; we are to be taken
to the presence of the king.”

I locked towards Mistress Constance
Leslie, 'and I perceived that she had also
seen the castlo\. Perchance she also had
drawn the same conclusion. But she
showed no sign of fear. The same steady
light burnt in her eyes, while I knew from
the steady compression of her lips that
although Charles Stuart might be hundred
times king he would mot be able to bend
her will. -

Bven although I thought much of what
might befall us when we were brought
into the king’s presence, I could not help
comparing the fortunes of Charles Stuart
with those of ‘a few months before. Then
he dared not come mear the land, which
in spite of his banishment called his own,
while now he reigned in a royal palace.
Then, under the sway of Oliver Cromwell,
he could have found but few to do hig
bidding, but now each man vied with the
other to be foremost in fawning servility.
In like manner, moreover, Had the whole
tone of the country changed.‘ The Puri-
tan garb, and the ' Puritan manner of
speech swhich had been, so.common, were
scarcely’ anywhere™ present. A rollicking
ddvil:may ~dite -attitudei had taken the
Plicce of sober seriousness.’ ;1%

I paid but little heed to the happenings
near Windsor town, and Windsbr Castle.
i My eyes were too constantly fixed on the
woman 1 loved, and my heart was too
full of fear lest some discourtesy might be
paid to her. But I believed then, as I
believe mow, that command had been
given to her to be treated as became her
rank, rather than as one who had offend-
ed the king, for during the whole journey
I neither saw nor heard anything which
could give her pain.

We went straight to the Royal Palace,
the beauty of which impressed me great-
ly as I drew near to it. Naught, I think
could be fairer than the broad park lands,
studded with stately oaks, amongst which
deer frolicked and gambolled. Flowers
bloomed everywhere, and the air was laden
with their perfume. !

As we rode along T heard gay laughter,
and I could have sworn I saw the king
with a company of ladies standing by a
broad . sketch of water, throwing food to
the birds which swam gracefully around.

A fow minutes later we were in the
Castle itself. This surprised me greatly,
for I fancied we should be taken to one
of the houses near, and lodged there until
it was the king’'s pleasure to see us; but
as I said we were taken straight to the
Castle, although not to ome of its main
entrances.

Directly I thad entered, however, I lost
sight of Mistress Constance. This distress-
ed me sorely, but I comforted myself with
the thought that as she had been treated
with such kindness throughout the journey
she would not now receive aught but civil-
ity. I noted that I was treated with some
consideration. Food was placed before me,
and a comfortable seat at a table. As may,
be imagined, I was thankful for this for L
was both weary and hangry. Half an hour
later; however, my weariness had gone. I
had been able to appease my hunger, to
brush my clothes and to souse my head
in ¢ool, pure water, so that instead of de-

| siring rest I looked and listened eagerly for

aught T mighti be able to see and hear.

As T said 1 was mot ftreated as a prison-
er, although two men remained near me.
I was, however, allowed to move around
and take mote of what might happen.

Many persons came and went.. Mostly
they ' wete gay young gallambs, although
now and then I saw a gray head and sober
faces., ‘T sayw that many Yooked at me curi-
oudly, and then whisper ito each other.

“T ‘hear that when His Majesty thath
supped, he hath’ willed to hhave this young
couple before him.”

This T heand plainly, and I thought the
man who spoke looked towards me as he
spoke. \

“Ay,” replied the man who was by his
side, “His Majesty hath been at ‘Windsor
only two days, and yet he is already
weary of the place. After all eating and
drinking, although it be in a king’s palace,
palls on one.”

“And yet His Majesty is a good trench-
man, and loves his wine.”

“Ag to that, yes. That is true of all the
Stuants until their digstion is gone. But
there is not a play to be seen here. In
truth, for that matter the theatres of Lon-
don, in spite of all that is being done, be
in a shocking condition. As you know, the
king loves ithe drama, and already several
are being written for his special delecta-
tion. 1 warrant you there will be no
Puritanism in it save that it will be laugh-

Ul prunes—prepared
process, and com-
ressed W0 tablets.
“Pruit-a-tives’’ have some won-
derful cures to their credit insevere
cases of Stomach, Liver and Kiduney
Troubles.
At all druggists.

RUITATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA.

soc. a box.

THE SEMI-WEEKLY TELEGRAPH, ST. JOHN, N. B, SATUR

‘eod at. As for morality—well the saints
know ave ‘have had enough of that during
od Noll's time. .Faith, [ am fairly long-
ing to see and hear one which I hear Mas-
ter Tom Killigrew is preparing. It is to be
strong meat, I hear.”

After this they fell to talking about
things with which I will not sully this his-
tory, for although the thing soon became
common enough, I have no wish to write
of the infidelity of wives, the faithlessness
of husbands, and the duelling and brawling
(which followed in their train. It was. ve-
vealed to me with great quickness, how-
ever, that already looseness of living had
not only become the order of ithe day, but
that it was talked about as though it was
something to be boasted of.

Presently they again came back, as I
thought, to the king’s will concerning Mis-
ttress Constance and myself.

“I hear the king was mightily disap-
pointed when he heard that the Puritan’s
daughter did not try to kill Monk.”

“Ay, but ehe did.”

“No, not the one that is brought here.
Still it is said he is greatly interested in
the beauteous maid who thas tried to save
her sister. I hear that both she and the
young springald who sought to set ther at
liberty are to be brought before him direct-
{y after supper. It will be better than
play-acting, he saith, and will give diver-
sion| to the company.”

“And they are to be brought before the
king’s guests?”

“Ay, so I hear. It should be rare

spont.” .
“But a curious way of administering
justice.”_
“Push, man. Charles Stuart cares

naught for Monk, although he thath made
him the Duke of Albermarle, but he doth
love diversion. The maid is fair, too, fair
as an angel I have been told. Old Leslie
hath hidden her from sight all her life,
and this will only make her of more inter-
est to Charles.” .

After this they went away, while I tried

happenéd for well nigh two hours, how-
ever, and then two lackeys in gaily colored
livery came to me, and bid me follow
them. ;

CHAPITER XXIV.

Whether special arrangements had been
made for our coming, I know mot, but as
I judged the whole party of ladies and gal-
{ants who had gathered around were seat-
ed as if in expedtation of being entertain-
ed. Moreover, many curious eyes were
upon me as I entered, as though my com-
ing were of some importance. The king,
however, scarce took any notice of me. He
gave me one keen, searching glance, and
then turned to a gaily dressed and hand-
some nvoman, and spoke to her I thought
as if he were partly in grim earnest and
partly jesting.

Evidently the party had supped in an-
other chamber, although wine was brought
in and partaken of freely both by the
ladies as well as by the gaily-dressed gal-
lants. I thought mothing of this, for even
while T was in London I had heard that
the king had broken down many of ‘the
rules of courtly etiquette.

I noticed ibhat the apartment was of
large proportions, and of great beauty, but
which of ‘the gtate rooms it was I aid not
know, neither for that matter do I know
to this day, for this was the only occasion
I have ever geén it.

I glanced from one face to another in
the hopes of seeing Mistress Constance,
but nowhere was she visible. This disap-
pointed me much, for although I had
parted from her but a few hours, my heart
fairly ached to behold her again.

““Will you shand here?” °

I stepped to the place I had been bid-
den, and as I did so anger filled my heart,
for I saw that I was made the gaping stock
of all the erowd of giddy revellers who
wene there. 1 felt the blood rush to my
face, but naught came o me to say. What
in truth could I say? -The king's black
beady eyes were turned furtively upon me,
while sitting in the shadow I saw the face
and form of the Duke of York, the king’s
brother.

There could be no doubt about it. The
king had brought a royal party and their
friends to Windsor, and I was brought
there to give my lords and their ladies
some entertainment. }

“ For a few moments all eyes were turned
upon me. Some quizzical and curious,
some wondering, some laughing at my evi-
dent anger, others as if watching for what'
might come mext.

No word was spoken to me, although I
could hear them talking about me.

“Rashgliffe, you say. A good name, any-
way. Oh, his fathr fought for the Royal-
ists in the time of the king’s father, did
he?” :

“If he were fittingly attired he would
be the bravest looking man in the room.”

“He’s in a temper! Look! Ay, but I
like him the better for that. He has
spirit. What led him to help the girl
out of prison?”

“Is she to be brought here at the same
time? It would be better sport so.”

“He looks ready to fight any man here.”

“What do you ‘think the king will do
with him?” ;

And so on. They knew I could hear
much of what they said, and yet they dis-
cussed me as though I were the king's
spaniel which 1 saw sat upon Iis Ma-
jesty’s knee,

Affter a few minutes there was another
hush, and looking towands the door I saw
Mistress Constance enter. The light of
the candles did not make the great apart-
ment very bright; but I saw that she had
lbeen in the hands of a tiring woman, who
had dressed her with great care. She was
attired more plainly than they, although
1 doubt i;fg;o'ne were dressed with more
beauty er hair, moreover, was care-
gitanged after the fashion of the
g’ and I saw it gleam in the candle-

very eye in the room was upon her,
and no wonder. Fair as were many of the
court. dames who had gathered there, not
one of them could compare with Mistress
Constance. Her face was flushed, half I
thought with anger, for she as well as I
must have realized that she was brought
there to give the king pleasure as well as
to be judged for what she had done. In
truth the whole matter seemed to me at
that moment as mere play-acting. This
was no judgment hall at all. It was a
gathering of the king's friends, and the
king thought to “entertain himself and
them by what should take place.
Nevertheless, I saw that she was in no
mood to be trifled with. Her eyes shone
with a eteady light, and I knew by her
compressed lips that she meant to bear
whatever ordeal through whidh she had to
pass without fear. He¥ movements,more-
over, showed mo excitément. She walked
steadily into the comypartment, carrying

to understand what it all meant. Natght |
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v g ——

DAY, SEPTEMBER 10, 1904

\

they envied her it was no wonder, for.a
more beauteous face, or a nobler formed
maiden surely never stood before a king.

I turned and took one look at the king,
and I noted that his eyes were opened
wider than was their wont, and there was
a look in them fcr which I would gladly
have killed him. His pale, fleshy face was
eager, too, as though he were vastly en-
joying himself. For a moment he seemed
to forget the dog he had been fondling, as
well as the handsome woman to wnom he
had been speaking.

“Lucy Walters must have been fair in-
deed if she were fairer than she.”

Who said this I do not know, but it
raised my anger almost to madness to
think that the woman I loved should be
mentioned in the same breath with the
mother of the lad who might one day be
king of England. In the eyes of some
of the women was jealousy, and I saw
them draw up their shoulders disdainfully,
yet they mever tool their eyes from Mis-
tress Comstance’s face. As for some of
the young gallants, they seemed as if they
would devour her beauty by a glance.

For a moment the king seemed at a loss
what to say. I thought I saw him open
his mouth to speak more than once, and
ithen close it again, as though he had
chosen the wrong words. Presently, how-
ever, he turned to some one, and said:—

“Bring a chair for the fair maid to sit

on. She hath traveled far today, and al-
though she gives no sign of it, must be
weary.”
- A .chair was placed close by where 1
stood, and Mistress Constance came and
sat down as though she were the king’s
guest, rather than as a prisoner waiting to
(be judged.

“We have heard strange ithings concern-
ing you,” said the king as he sat, and 1
saw ithat his black, beady eyes were still
upon her, while his lips parted with a
smile. “You see, lhowever, that we are
not angry, and ‘thus you are bidden to be
seated in the king's presence.”

Mistress Constance did nct speak at
this, although each one there was silent,
waiting, I doubt not, to hear what she
might say. gk

“In truth, 80 little are we angry,” he

i

brave deeds, that we would have you come
and kiss our hand, rathét than think of
yourself as a prisoner.”

I think my heart almost stopped beating
dt this, for king though he was, his profli-
gacy, was freely spoken of, even by those
who cared most for him, and it was tor-
ture beyond words %o think of the woman
I loved kneeling before him and kissing the
kand which he would have extended.

“T dare not so honor myself,” said ...
maid quietly, and her voice seemed to me
as music. “For while I greatly rejoice in
Your Majesty’s kindness, yet do I remem-
ber that I was ‘taken from prison to be
brought there, in wwhich prison I have been
immured for days.”

‘““This is strange,” said the king with a
smile, “for truly I do feel like granting
you forgiveness for aught you have done,
even before I hear what you may say in
your own defence. Had I been a justice
at Bedford the trial would have been short,
and I doubt pot but you would have been
as free as the -mightingale which sings
among the ltrees yonder.”

Even as he spoke we could hear the song
of the mightingale, for the windows were
open, and the might was still. Moreover,
so great rwas the silence in the room, save
for the voice of the king, 'that one could
have heard a pin drop.

But Mistress Oonstance did not speak in
answer to this, and in truth there seemed
maught for her to say.

I thought I saw Charles Stuart’s face
harden at her silence, and 1 fancied that
he might be thinking of her father, as in-
deed I believe he was by the question
which he next asked.

“Yiour name is Mistress Constance Les-
lie, daughter of one John Leslie, who is by
right of descent a baron, although he useth
not his title?”

“Yes, Your Majesty.”

“T thear that you have a sisber?”

“Yes, sire.”

“And she is wedded, I hear, to one Sir
Charles Denman?”’

She bowed as if in assent ibo this.

“Ts she your elder sister, or is she young-
er than you?”

“She is 'older than I, sire.”

“Ah, I should have judged so.  And
right glad am I that you are not wedded
to sthis plotting, sour-faced. Puritan. That
would have been indeed a sore pity. A
dlown with a traveling shop mightt as well
be wedded to a pnincess. Is your sister
as fair as you?”

“Fairer, I ween,” replied Constance.

“Nay, nay that is impossible,” and the
king smiled upon her, and as he smiled 1
‘hated him, for it was the smile of a bad
‘man.

“You see,” he went on, ‘bhat we are not
treating you like one who haith been guilty
of great maughtiness, rather, we have
brought you to our own house, amongst
our own friends. Nevertheless, it is
known that the king must do justice to all,
and we promised his Grace of Albermarle
that this matter should be looked into.
You say then that it was mot you, but
your sister, the wife of the man Denman,
who made this murderous attack wupon
him.”

“I have never said so, sire.”

“What!”

(To be continued.)

Petition Dismissed Against Ontario Con-
servative M. P, P,
Bracebridge, Ont., Sept. 8—(Special)—
The eloction petition against Mahaffy.
Conservative member in the Ontario legis-
lature for Muskoka, was dismissed today.
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be put off they do not easily forget, and s0
the habit of unfaithfulness is founded in
them by’ the unfaithfulness to them  of
others,

Clotheslines should never be left out of
doors when not in use; they should be care-
fully dried and put away, otherwise they
will soil and mark the linen.
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irhcrself as though she jvere a queen. The

womey there saw this as well as I, and iquser of
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| cealed for two days.

Makes Heart Beat Again
In Woman's Body

Rescued

From the Grave

Felt Dead and L.f-lvgg, But Blood M:de ‘o
Man's Mysterio1s Coat:ol

Fivw Throvgh Vefr 8 0rce More by Strange.
Ovsr Diseass and Death,

DOES HE POSSESS SUPERNKTURKL POWER?

Makes Flesh Grow or Di.appenr at Will--Recal s Strength of Organs Warn Out by Disease
or Age--Renews Vital Energy, Stops Pains, Straightens Crooked Bones,

and Pefforms Other

. Removes Cancars, Tumors, Sores and Un-ightly Grow hs, 1

S:eminz Mirachs.

Without Useless Druge snd Medicines, and Threate s fo Upget Modern Medica
Practics by Healing Hopeless Invalids cf D'soeses Prencunced -

Incu abls by

Phys'ci:ns.

Says There is No Dissase He May Not Cure, and Offers Fres Services and Home Tre.t.
ment to the Slck atid Afflicted to Piove to All M.nkind the M:rvels of His
Power--Ditince Does Not Hinder Nor Doctors’ Verdic's Di:courage.

New York, Aug. 30—By his mysterious
control over disease and death Dr, Wallace
Hadley, the eminent thaugmagurtic pano-
pathist of this city, has made the human
theart beat again in the body of a woman
rescued from the grave. And, as a result
of his successfyl experimen'ts, he makes the
startling statement that mo disease should
cause death. He claims to have discover-
ed the vital principle of life itself, the
dynamic force that creates and maintains
existence.

Sinte making this discovery the cures
made by this man of science had been so
remarkable, the restorations to life and
health that he has brought about have been
so marvelous that he'is credited with pos-
sessing some power over disease and death
not given to ordinary mortals. He seems
to have absolute control over human life
and the diseases that attack it. Time and
again he has taken men and women pro-
nounced thopelessly incurable and on the
verge of the grave, and restored them to
life ahd health in the face of such apparent
impossibilities that he is ‘credited with
working miracles. The wonder is increas-
ed by the fact that he performs these
cures without the useless drugs dispensed
by doctors, and ithat he gives freely of his
services without charge to all who are sick
and afllicted, saying, during a recent in-
terview:—

“I believe that it is my duty to God ang
man to help all who are in need.
not a millionaire, but I am well ab
afford to do my share tcward relievy
sufferings of mankind and driving
from the eavth. And since §
power to cure and drive out §

I have mo right to deny a j
boon of 'health, neither di
making him waste
drugs. It is not onl
do more harm than
something as much
the sun is to a can
my experience has pro
disease 1
discovery,
case may |
ing, what

so-cailed incurable diseases
cure stomach and bowgl tr
tism, mervous prostrationgy
catarrh, or any of it er ills that .hu-
man flesh is heir to! have done it so
‘many times over. Without intending to
boast T may safely say that I treat more
patients in a year than the average phy-
sician does in a lifie time, and among these
are mumbered cases. that are probably
amoniz the worst in the country. And I
cure because I have at my command a
power over disease so great that its extent
can hardly be realized. For instance, read
this letter from one of my patients, Mrs.
J. G. \V}R'tﬁeld, of Norfolk (Va.), who
‘writes:—

“I was so near crossing the Great Valley
that my body felt dead and tifeless; bub
you made my heart beat again and my
blood flow through my veins once more. 1
was very despondent when you came to
my resoue. My stomach, liver and kidneys
were in such a bad state I was afraid I
couldn't be cured, and in addition I was
afflicted with varicose veins and ulcers
that I thought I could not be cured. I
was in despair 'when 1 wrote to you, feel-
ing that it'was a chance of life and health.
1 suffered untold misery, but now I can
shout for joy over my restoration of life
and health. I don’t feel like the same
person. I do feel s> thankful to you.
May God ever bless you.” o

And this from Mr. E.
Campo, Tex., who says:—

“] was as good as dead when you came
to my rescue ‘with your most wonderful
discovery. "I was suffering the torments of
the damned from rheumatism, liver and
kidney diseases and dropsy. It is thard to
tell which was the worst, as they all set
me a'most crazy with pain. I did not
know a comfortable moment free from
pain. It was like having toothache all over

joles, theuma-
Blood disorders,

C. Bess, of El

my body, and all going at once. Doctor
after dootor had given me up to die; left
me dead, and could do nothing to reiieve
me. But you brought me back to life. I
suppose you know how you did it, but L
don't—amd I don’t much care about the
how as long ds you did it so quickly and
permanently. The man I am mnow could
wwhip three of the man I was.”

Then there is ancther from Mrvs. E. J.
Shepherd, of Colfax, Ta., which reads:—

“I am one of those poor, unfortunates
whose many years have been spent in
bodily affliction. My troubles were bron-
chitis, kidney disease and catarrh of the
head, stomach and bowels. I am 64 years
of age, and in those years have tried doz-
ens of doctors, and hundreds of remedies,
trying to get well, but nothing cured me
until I took your force of life. I was con-
fined to bed and coughed continually. I
was in the jaws of death, and felt that the
end was near, but you rescued my body
from the grave and gave me back the
thealth that I have not had since my youth.
Now I am strong and weil, and thankful
to you and the kind providence of your
divine helper.”

“These are only random examples, but
you see that they all tell the same story
iof restoration to health in the face of what
segmed certain death. But these and the
er so-cailed ‘miracles’ that I have been
dited with working, are not miracies
the same way as those described in the
ble. They may seem just as wonderful
&, but they are in geuth

ihcurable.
“Whait is thi

fat causes disease and death,
may be prevented. A case
s no longer a mystery to me,
it' may be to others. I can see
. it as through clear glass. I see
P cause and I know the cure. Cases have
Fome to me that have baffled some of the
best physicians in the country; where one
doctor has said the trouble awvas with the
stomach, another said heart; still another
diagnosed kidney disease or something elsc.

But in each case I was able to see the real
cause and by removing it I restored the
patient to perfect health. T have known
stomach trouble ito be diagnosed as heart
disease, and heart disease as rheumatism,
and countless other similar instances.
When these are made and the patient is
ltreated for the wrong disease, how can
the sufferer hope to get well? It is as if
you ltried to cure deafness by wearing eye-
glasses. One is just about as sensible as
the other. But I make a careful diagnose
of each case that comes to me and treat
the real cause.”

“You spoke of giving your services
free.”

: “Yes, dvhalt is right. Anyone who is ill
in any ‘way and wants to be cured, merely
has to write to me, addressing Wallace
Hadley, M. D., office 410E, 703 Madison
avenue, New York City, teliing me their
greatest pain or trouble, their principal
symptoms, age and sex, and I will diag-
nose their ‘case, and send them a course of
home treatment absolutely free of charge.”

“Do you mean that anyone who is sick
can write to you to be cured without pay-
ing you any money?”’

"'Yes, I mean just that. Both my ser-
vices and the treatmept I send are free.
1 want o prove to the whole world the
value of my discovery, and as I said be-
fore, I feel that it is my duty to give
thealth to all the poor sufferers that I can.
And I am especially anxious to cure those
who have been told that. their case is in-
curable, thalt there is mo hope for them to
regain their lost health and strength. If
they wiil write to me and let ‘me treat
them, theve is not only hope but an almost
absolute certainty that they need be sick
no longer. ‘And it makes no difference
where they live. A. letter does just as
much good as a personal visit. I can cure
them in their own homes as easily and
surely as if they came to me or I went to
them.” ;
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PRINCESS LOUIS
N PARIE, TELLS
OF HiR ESCAPE

Paris, Sept. 8—Princess Louise of Co-
bourg, and Count Mattasich-Keglevich are

phing in the central quarter of Paris,
their exact location is carefully con-‘
1
|

ealed. The Princess, however, received
a friend of Count Mattasick-Keglevich. a
journalist, and told 'him the story of her
escape from MBadelster. The count, she’
said, contrived to convey messages to her
through a hotel waiter. When all was ar- ‘
ranged, the princess left the hotel at 2!
o'clock in the morning and the night |
watchman having been bribed, he saw |
nothing. A carriage was waiting for lher |
in which she drove to Hof, where she took ;
a train for Berlin and there remajned con- |
The princess said |
that she intended to reach the I'rench |
frontier by automobile, but owing to fre-
quest breakdowns, decided to take the

=

where she took a sleeping car for Paris.
While crossing. Belgian territory, she
said a railroad official recognized the count,
but did not disturb the fugitives.
The princess said she intended to lead
a simple, retired life, but that she woud
nat decided the details until she had re-

ceived her husband’s proposals, which
would be brought to her Saturday.
Amherst Races.
Amherst, Sept. 6—(Special)—The sevond

day’s racing at the Amherst driving park
was even better attended than yesterday.
The following is the summary:—

2.19 Trot and Pace; $300.

Anitte Blevelt.. .o oo o< none b1 1 2R
Goviriers . 0L oo s 2 2 03
ISHl BOY - L e a3 3 4 4
Clagson Jr.. oo v ol ie o o d 588
ROBArval. il (oo oon wesocien s 0 4. 5dr
Time—2.19%, 2.20%, 2.19%, 2.22.
2.25 Trot and Pace; $300.
Montana Girl.... .. .. . 1191
Givennie SE i B R
T e S Fe S e T 1
DOWY GUY...c coo caee sooe srnes oot B 44 2
oWy s e e s st B RS
George Mapsfield.. .. .. .. .......6 8 § ¢
Time—2.21%, 2.22Y, 2.23, 2.27.

There is no doubt that with ©ome peaplq
coffee taken at meal times, especially jgtg
produce asthma,

R4 ~.f]i;fﬂi?~ ot Hildeshapry Ruissigs fou Cologne, Lip the day, 45 vemy 20% ta




