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WFben a14 happen?” As Be spoke
the young man left the veranda. G

near the porch was Lis
inint-Prosper’s band
n-rmvl on the bridie
r long T was nnmn
* safd the seemingly

soon as 1 recovered myselr.”
“Where did it oceur?

Saint-Prosper vaulted into the sad
“Tell the manager to see a rLing
istrate,” be said.
" “But you're not going to follow them
alone?’ began Susun
quite faint again!
belp me into the'—
By way of answer the other touched
“Bis-horse deeply with the spur,. and.
the mettlesome animal
then, recalled by the sharp
galloped wiidly

If you would please

voice of the rider,
down the road Susan observed the
sudden departure with mingled emo-

“How quixotie!” she thought discon-
“But he won't catch thew.”
eame the consoling afterthought as
she turned to seek the manager.

Soon the soldier, whose spirited dash
Bown the main thoroughfare had awnk:
ened some misgivings
town, was beyond the precincts of vil-
The country road »fas
bard, altbough marked by dee;
from trafic during a ralny speil,
the horse’s hoofs rang out Wwith ex-
hilarating rhythm.
save the distance travers
_yet forbore to press the/pace, relaxing
only when, after a
wal. he came to ano
One way to the right
ran gently thropgh the valley, appar-
hg In the luxuriant fo-
otber, like a winding, |
m, stretcbed out over a

thoroughfare had the coach
Dismounting, the young man
tily examined the ground, but the
was 80 dry and firm and the
racks of wheels so many it was hinpos-
sible to distinguisli the old marks from
the mew. Even signpost there was
none. The roads diverged, and the sol- |
dler could but, blindly surmise their
destination, selecting after some hesi-
tation the thoroughfare running into

the gorgeous autumnal painted forest.
He bad gone vo Inconsiderable dis.
tance when his doubts were abruptly
- eonfirmed. Reaching an opening, bright
45 the chapel of & darkened monastery,
Be discerned a furmer In a buckboard |
#pproaching from the opposite direc- |
The swift pace of the rider and

. ihe lelsurely jog of the team soon
brought them together,

“Did you pass a coach down the
ToAd 7" asked the soldler.

“No-a,” sald the farmer deliberately
horses instinctively
; “didn’t pass nobody.”
“Where does the otber road at the

“To the patroon village.
reform orator there today and a barn
burners’ camp fire.”

Without waiting to thank his inform-
ant, Saint-Prosper pulled his horse

- After impsatiently riding an hour or
more the horsemun drew near the pa
troon village, a cluster of houses amid |
the hills and menadows,
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fn the KHistéric market place, as Saint
er rode down the street, were as

oo ul.d a number of jeascholders of
both sexes and all ages listening to
the flowing tongue of a rustic speect
maker. This forum of the people was
shaded by a sextet of well grown
eims. The platform of the locul D«
mosthenes stood in a corper pear the
street

On the outskirts of the gathering

near the road. stood beetling iny
dividaal whom Salut-Prosper md:!r:;,v“o
ed, reining in his Lhorse near the wdod
en rail which answered for a fenfa
“Dinna ye ken I'm listening?* impt

tiently retorted the other wigh a fierce
frown. 5

The soldler's tienge and anger
were ready to leap fofth at a word
He wheeled fiorcely /upon the weed
Scot to demand pgremptorily the in
formation so um'}\’iH) withheld, when
a gust of wind pWlowing something light
down the roagd’ rnuud bis horse to shy
suddenly a,wa the rider to glance at
what had frightened the anlmal. After
a brief ptrutiny be dismounnted quickly
and exAmined more atfentively the ob
ject,/a pamphlet with a red cover, up-
on/which appeared the printed design
’f the conventional Greek masks of
tragedy and comedy, and beneath the
tile, “The Honeymoon.” The bright
binding, albeit soiled by the dusty
road, and the finttering of the leaves
in the breeze had startled the horse
and ineldentally attracted the atten
tion of his master. Across the somber
mask of melancholy was traced in
buoyant hand the name of the yaung
actress.

The soldier, without n moment's hes
itation. thrust the pampbliet inside his
coat, flung bimse!f on his borse aud,
turning from the market place, dashed
down the road.

CHAPTER XII,

" OR a man whe can't abide
the sex this is a predica-
ment.” muttered the pa-
troon’'s jackal as the coach

in which be fouud himself sped rap-

idly along the highway. “Here am [
as much an abductor as my lord who
whipped his lady from England to the
colonles!” gloomily regarding a motion
less figure on the seat opp ‘¢ and

a face like Ivory ngalnst dark

cushions. “Curse the stor; telling

it led to tbis! How white she is—like

driven snow—almost as i

And Beroggs, whose countenauce lost
a shade of its natural flush, golng from
flawe color to #almon hue, bent with
sudden apprebension over ¢ small band
which hung from the seat.

“No; it's only a swoon,” he contin-
ued, relieved, feeling her wrist with bis
knobby fingers. “How she struggled!
| If It hado't been for smothering her

with the cloak—but the job's done, and
| that's the end of it.”

Bettling back In his seat, he watched

| her discontentedly. altermately protest-

| Ing agalost the adventure and coasol-
| Ing himself weakly with the remem-
brance of the retainer, weighing the
risks and the patroon’s ability to gloss
over the matter, now finding the for-
mer unduly ebtrusive, again comfort-
ed with the assurance of the power
| pre-empted by the land barons. More-

over, the task was balf accomplished,
| and it would be idlo to recede now.

“Why couldn't the patroon have re-
maioed content with his bottle? he
grumblied. “But his mind must needs
run to this frivolous and irrational pro-
ceeding! There's something reasonabie
in pilfering a purse, but carrying off a
woman— Yet she's a bhandsome bag-
gage.”

Over the half recumbent figure swept
his glance, pausing as he surveyed her
face, across which flowed a tress of
| bair lonsened In the struggle. Save foi
| the unusual pallor of Ler cheek she

might have been sleeping, but as Le

watched ber the lashes slowly lifled,
and he sullenly wverved himself for
the encounter. At the aspert of those
beadllke eyes, resolute altbough ill at
ease, lilke a snake striving to charm
an adversary, a trenor of balf recollee
tion shove {n her gaze and the color
flooded her face. Mechanically sweep-
ing back the straggling lock of halr,
she raised herself without removing

ber eyes. He who had expected a

tempest of tears shifted uneasily, even

frritably, from that steady stare until,
finding the sllence intolerable, he burst
out:

“Well, ma'am, am T a bugbear?

In ber dazed coudition she probably
41d not beur his words, or if she did
set no meaning te them. Her glance,
however, strayed to the narrow win
dow and then wandered back to the
well worn {uterfor of the coach. Sud-
denly, as the startling realization of
ber position came to her, she uttered a
loud cry, sprang toward the door and,
with nervous fingers. strove to open it
The man placed a detaining hand on
ber shoulder and roughly thrust ber
toward the seat.

“Make t.e best of it™ he exclaimed
peremptorily. . *I'm not to be trifled
with.” \

“Who ere you! she demanded
breathlessiy,

“That's an Iacriminating question,
ma'am,” le replied,

“Perhuaps you will tell me the mean-
ing of this outrage: your smotherine
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me—forcing e into this coach—aad
Ariving away—where?”

“You asked where we were driving?
Across the country. What is the mean-
ing of this—outrage, 1 beileve you call-
ed it? All actions sp from two
sources—Cupld aud cupidity, The rest
of the riddle yoa'll have to guess.”

“But you bave told me nothing,” she

replied /
“Do you eall that nothing? /{w

have the ayg nsa
causans. Was i
Bacon, your sex's ‘funtas
move we not

This sally put him In }V'Hr temper

with himself. She wasd pless, and
he expericnced a chyflish satisfaction
fn her condition.

ximate cq
Cupid?

As he watched corner
of his eye, wet oY
tainty, new § After
all she had eover,
she was a0
w::u‘nm?ﬁ' in love w

“It'IL ome ot 8 m; all
right/for both o 1eed
wag bis thought. She believe m un
seitled, bereft of reas a nigh

/,{» was manifestly giow hog
tile, 'his surve b 1ost
unbeatab T3¢ & felt
him re a 1 en
denvored y perfs y
still. What we er st ad) ler

do next? It was ne
however, He consulted a massive
watch, remarking

“It's lonch time ar
your-permiseion, 14
drop. Will you jein wu

She turned her head s and, not
dlsconcerted’ by her curt r
drew a’ wicker box from beneath
seat and opened it. His re rw»- o
a “bite and a drop” was obviously
urative, especially the 1rop wl
grew to the dimens<ions of ;
he swallowed quickly

flavor of the wine made 1 #s at
tentive to his prisoner, for as Le lifted
thie receptacle to his lips she thrust ler
arms through the window and a play
book dropped from her band, a
ble clew for any one who might v
the coach. For some time she 1 bes
awaiting this opportunity, and when it
came the carriage was entering a vli
lage.

Scroges finlshed his eur
we're provided for,” Le |
the bottle fell from his hm

“The patroon village!
in consterna I'a

were so close! And they
ered {n the square too!
He cast a qulek glance at her
“You're all ready to eall for belp, he
sovered, “but I'm not ready to part
company yet.”
Hastily drawing up ene of the wood

| en shutters, he placed himse!f noar the

window, observing flercely “1 don't
propose you shall undo wk s being
done for you. Let me bear from you”
—Jerking his finger toward the square
~—“and I'll not answer for what I'll
do.” But in spite of his andmonition
be read such determination in ber eyes
he felt himself baffed.

“You- intend to wake trouble™ he
cried, and, putting Lis head suddenly
through the window, he eulled to the
driver, “Whip the horses through the
market place!”

As the affrighted anlmals sprang for
ward he bLlocked the window, placing
one hand on het shoulder. 1le felt her
escape from his grasp; but,
to leave bis post, he leaned
window when they were opg
square and shook his fist at
renters, exclaiming

“I'll arrest every mother's son of
you! I'll evict you—jail you for steal
lng rent!”

Drowned by the answering uproar,
“The patroon’s dog! DBullets for dep-
uties!” the emissary of th ind baron

e*

continued to threaten the throng with
Lis fist until well out of earshot wl,
thanks to the level road, bey md their
resentment.  Not tl they e fo

foliow him far, for they thought the
Jackal bad taken leave of hLls sey
Jut there was no defiance left in him
when th

were beyond the villa

and Le fell back into Lis seat, his face
now ash colored

With fingers be could hard!y eontrol
bhe opened a secoud bottle, dispensed

ok B

B R
A

® 'l arrest cvery mother's son of you ™

with the formality of a glass and set
the neck to his lips, repenting the op
eration until it was empty, when he
tosed it out of the window to be shat-
tered against a rock. after which he
sank again into a semiblance of medi
tation

Disappointed over her ineffectual ef-
forts, overcome 'by- the vin, the
Young girl for the time relaxed all
furthier attempt,

Despairingly she observed ho
sun dipped and ever d 1
the west. when suddenly a son
rekindied ber fainting spirits.  fdston
Ing more attentivel
fmeagination had not eived ber. It
was the faint pat*or of a borse’s hoafs
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Nearer N/zzm Quicker beat her

Moreover, it was the rat-a-tat
ing. Sowme one was pursumg

pulses

dfmersed In his own grapevine cas-
her jaller was unmindful of the
proaching rider, and she turned her
ace from him that Le might pot read
ber exuitation. Closer resounded the
beating boofs.

Who was the horseman? Was it
Barnes? Saint-Prosper? The latter's
pame bad quickly suggested itself to
her

Althongh the rider, whoever he might
be, continued to gain ground, to her
on the approac g clatter was
froiu the moise of the ve-
d It was unot until the horse-
abreast and the ca

loptog resoived itself

Va8 Dear
» of the
i clangsr that the dreamer awoke
with an Tmprecation As he sprang

to bhis Teet, thus rudely disturbed, a
figunre on horselack dashed by and a
stern voice called to the driver:

w command was given
ovey the persuasive point of a weapon
for the animals were drawn up with a
me to & standstill in

ad. Menacing and

sive as the » stopped, the
warder's hand sotight one of his pock
the young girl impetiously

to it tenn

" ghe eried,;
the voice

‘You wildeat!” her jailer exclaimed,
1£ to throw her off.
eeding, be raised his free

lurry of invective

you! Wil you let go?"
Quick!” she called out, bold
) more tightly
ood of blllingsgate flowed from
s lips. “Let go, or”

B before he could in his blind

; her or otherwise vei

his rage a revolver was clapped to his
1ce through the window, and, with a

look of surprise and terror, his valor
zing from him, he crouched back on
t cuslilons. At the same time the

1ge door was thrown open, and

Edward Mauville, the patroon, stood
in the entrance!

Only an instant Lis eves swept her
observing the flushed cheeks and dis
ordered attire, reading her wonder gt

pected appearance, and-to

sfaction—ber relief as well;

an  instant, during which’ the
sgtared at him open monthed
n his glance rested on the now

sober limb of the law.

' he said briefly and harsh-

I ‘gan the other with a sic
grin, intended to be ingratiating,
don’'t understand—thisunexpected man-
ner—this rorcible departure from”—
Coolly ralsing bis weapon, the pa-
troon deliberately covered the hapless
jailer, who unceremoniously scrambled
ont of the door. The land baron laugh-
ed, replaced his revolver and, turning
to the young girl, removed his hat.
“It was fortunate, Miss Cg
happened alc
“With your pe
You can te
we drive

he sald gravely.
ssion 1 will get in.
what has happened as
The manor house, my
home, is pot far from here.
If I can be of any service command

mel™

tempora

The jagkal saw the patroon spring
B lm‘.«'nul his

| ¢/ carringe, bavl
Lorse Ln hind, and drive off

CHAPTER XIIL

/ HE afternooa was waning
\gainst the golden western

8ky the old manor bouse

loomed in solemn mujesty, the
emphasizing its isola-
n in the darkening hour of sunset,
* & coach, with jaded horses, pas

s and forests

through the avenue of trees and
proached the broad portico. A grea
8 P £ vine bad been torn

» walls by the wind and now
1 to and fro with no
just it. In the rear was a
«l barn, the door of which
i ing on its rusty
iinges with a creaking and moaning

«, swin

Iy as in the days when the
geed o« n had driven the
M»"-o'ulp equ g~ of the early pa-

roons through the wrought iron gate
this modern descendant entered the
historic portals, not to be met, however,
L rvitors In knee breeches at the

it door, but by the solitary eare-
taker, who appeared on tueé portico tn
cous!derable disorder and evident state
excitement, accompanied by the
shaggy dog Olofle.

“The deputies shot two of the ten-
ants today.,” Lurriedly exclalmed the
guardlan of the place, without noticing
Mauviile’'s cénipanion, “The farmers
fired upon them; they replied, and oune
of the tenants is dead.”

“A good lesson for them, since they
were the aggressors!™ cried the heir as
e sprang from the coach. “Bat you
bave sturtied the lady.”

An exciamation from the vehlele in
an unmistakably feminine voice cansed
the “wacbtmeester” now to observe
the occupant for the first time, and the
servant threw ap his hands In couster-
nation. Here was a master who drank
all night, shot bis tenants by proxy,
ﬂsnvd strollers and now brought one
of them to the steyn. That the strauge
lady was a player Oly-kocks Immedi-
ately made up his mindsand he viewed
her with mingied aversion and fear, as
the early settlers” regarded sorcerers
and w es. She was very beautiful,
Le observed in' that quick giance. but
erefore the more dangerous, She ap-
red “distressed. but he attributed
Apparent grief to artfulpness. He
Atonce saw a pew source of xmnble in

ber

vithout the introduction of a wo

ndl she a pubiic performer—into the

the  iron shutters of the
briefily commapded Mauville,
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breaking in upon lho servnnts pamrm
reverie. “Then heip this man change
the borses and puat in the grays.”

Oly-koeks, with. a final deprecatory
glance at the coach expressive of his
estimate of his master's light conduct
and his apprehension of the outcome,
disappeared to obey this order

“May I assist you, Miss Carew ?" sald
the land baron defereptially, offering
his arm to the young giri, whose pale
but obsarvant face disclosed new de-
mur and inqulry

“But you sald we would go right on?
she returned, drawing baek w im
lied dissent.

“Wlen the horses are changed. If
you will step out the carriage will be

driven to the barn
Reluctantly she obeyed, and as she
di1 so the patroon and the coachmnn

“Look sharp!” commanded the mas

ter sternly. “Ob, he won't run away,’
\dded Mauville qu in ax to
hér look of surprise “He knows 1

yuld find him and”—fingering his re
volver—*“will not disoblige me. Later

we'll hear the rogue’s story
The man's averted countenance

destine smile as he

mothered a ¢

touched the horses with his whip and

d them toward the barn, leaving

d his companion alone on

riico Sweeping from a

distant grove of slender poplars and

» bore down upol.

snowy birches a breez
them, suddenly bleak and frosty.—sad
she shivered in the nipping air.

“You-ave-ehitled!” be cried. “I1f you [ P!

wauld but go into the house while we
are gralting! Indeed, if you do not |
ghall wonder how 1 have offended you
It will.be something to reaember
half lighty, balf ously—*that you
have crossad my threshold.”

He stood at the door with such an
undissembled smile, his accents so r
gretful, that aMer a moment's hesita
tion Constance entered, followed hy
the patroon. Sweeping aside the heavy
draperies from the window, he per
mitted the golden shafts of the ebbing
day to enter the hall, gleaming on the
polished floors; the wainscoting and
the furnitare, faintly illuminating lhe
faded pictures and weirdly" revealing
the turnings of the massive stairway
No wonder a balf shudder of appreben
sipn seized the young a«
of her self reliance and courage as she
entered the solemn and mournful plaee,
where past grandeur offered nothing
gave morbid menjories and where the
frailty of existence was signi
written! After that Indian 1
day the sun was si g, angry and
fiery, as though presaging a speedy re-
form in the vagaries of the season and
an immediate return to the legitimate
surroundings of October.

Involuntarily the girl moved to the
window, where the light rested on her
brown tresses, and as Mauville watch
ed that radiance, shifting and chang
ing, ber bair alight with mystie color,
the passion that had prompted bim to
his end was stirred anew, dissipating
any intrusive doubts. The veering and
flickering sheen seemed but a web of
ation A span of si
lence became an interminable period to
her, with no sight of fresh horses or
sign of preparation for the home jour
ney.

iress in spite

antly

imer

entangling T

“Wlhat takes him so long?"’ she sald | ;,

finally, with impatience. *It is getting
.‘dl":”

To be Continued
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When haby is teething tie health i
so easily affected that it shonld |
the mother's first aim to bring
through that period with as littla
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this prriod of Baby's life gse Car
ter's Teething Powders with wood
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Dollar, the acknowledged
due your superior ex-

ve capnot de ﬂnrthin

Ric }\mﬁ», lays its palsying hand
thou eanst provide for us the |
ten jere at --! nurses and most ﬁhhnl phy-
of |

nli'_v i< over u:hl we are Iw-m;_ horne

canst provide & band of
ompany us thither; an

484 Queen St. W.
Union Made

Clotbing

MEN'S OVERCOATS
MEN'S SUITS
MEN'S SHIRTS
MEN'S OVERALLS
MEN’S SUSPENDERS

Bargians in Each Department

R. R. Southcombe

Merchant Tailor and Clothier

484 Queen St. West

Cor. enison Ave.

o

a feed lawyer, a bribed - judge and a
|-nvk«-l jury, and we go out scot free

Be with us, we pray thee, in all thy
decimal parts, for we feel tha' thou art

oBes -Fesponel 1,1‘ altogether lovely. We feel that there is

no condition of life where thy potent and

f a man that my friend |all-powerful charms are not felf. In thy

absence, how gloomy the household nad
desolate the hearthstope. But when thou,
Almighty Dollar, are with us—oh! Al-

nd (mighty Dollar, how cheerfully the beef-

steak sings; how genial the warmth of
hickory v )ml or coal diffuses our apart-
ments and joy continues to swell in our
bosom. Thou art the joy of our youth
and solace of old age; the favorite of
philosophers and idol of lucky heads
Where an ec.ecticn is to be carried, thou
rt the most potent argument of solici-
tors, and the wmpire that Jecides tha
contest.

Almighty, thonu art worshipped the

{world over. Thou hast not hypoerites in

thy temple or false hearts at thy-altams:

* | Kings’ courtiers bow before thee, and

all nations adore. Thou are loved by
the civilized world with unfeigned and
unfaltering devotion. In the defence of
Liberty (1) thon hast placed armie§ in
the land and navies on the ocean. At
the\uplifting of thy powerful band their
thunders break with lightning and flash.
Thou “hast bound coutineuts together by
telegraphic cable, and made the various
produets  of all countries available. The
forest has been laid prostrate and tha
desert mads to bloom as a rose,

I'houn, Almighty Dollar, art the hand-
maiden of religion and sister of charity.
Be with us, we besecch thee, attended by
an inexpressible’ number of thy min
tering”’ a

rels, made in thine own image
—-even if they bhe but silver guarters,
whose gladdening light shall illuminate
the value of penuyry. and want with hea-
venly radiance,  whiclh shall ccausp the
akening soul to break forth in ‘aecla-
mationa of joy.

Almighty, thou art the\ awakener
our visions, the guide of aur footsteps
and the goal of our being, We ug
knowledge and n e that thou wert
the' god of our adfathers, \the two
fold god of their children, and the three
fold god of their children. Permit us to
possess thee in abundance_with aN thy
varied excellencies. Amen,
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You can always tell the age of 2
thanksgiving turkey by the teeth—your
teeth, hot the mrkz) 8.

-
The man who ‘wlrvn jailed for sel
ing cider for champagne is 0o worse th'\r

L. some of our meat dealers who sell vest

hash encased in intestinal jackets iIp
‘‘pure pork sausage.’’
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Union Mén

Fee that the LABEL is on the BREAD vyor
tse. Lawrecce's Bread, which is pure ams
% holescine, Lears this label.

LAWRENCE BRQS.

Phone Main 2837
38-40-42-44 DENISON AVENUE

D e e

READ THE TQILER’'S NEW STORY

A

PAT

Trade Marke as

trezfal Attention ¢
Pan

Ridoud

103 Bav

: Hotel

[i4 Queen We

J. J.

ftrictly Union

Anythi

FromaJ

The Way yo

!
and then

Fall

The Taylc

Sign of the Boas
o e T

WA,

BEGI!

No man like
do who get th
and you will f
iry our goods

THE

D. G. D

Commenci

SO

Intl

THE P!

By Justin}

SALE OF

40 CLE'
Jmperial }s\_}

Risley Act.

new A['p‘ﬂ“"

interige of a

Evarythi
Don’t |




