-

_jhope,” he returned.

place of Paris, 1 could never

given the apple—each style is 50 per-

fect in its way.” ¢

“L feipect Pari” Lols rejoiéd|

quiekly, “He made Hp his mind at]

onde. I ifke prompt decisfons” -
*Do you?” he said, with scime
amusement. “I should say that you
are likely to be gratified. 86 far
& T have Been the Worid, tubre are

“| tar More quick AR “haty dfgasim
| than slow and wise ones”

“Am I. I shall hope to meet some

;’lﬁ..‘nglishmen who Will remove the
igprejudice ™
{ "‘I hope I shall Be one of the happy
;!mnd," he said, laughingly. “I shall
ﬁio my best, and 1 shall say to myself,
jthat in trying to please you, I am
benderh’ig a national service.”
k. "There is orne thing I must say
;hbout England,” she continued. “It
f§s a mest hospitable nation—indeed,
bou are the most hospitable people in
§the world. Strangers come to you
ffrem every land—kings driven from
;[their thrones, peers ffom thelf afi-'
;"cestral homes, all grades of political
drefugees, FEngland, liké a Kkindly
bnatron, opens her arms to all, bids all
Pwelcome, tréats all generously, nev-
per gives up those who cling to her
or who seek to hide theéir wounds ih
$her bosom.” :

“I am ‘glad you allow us even that
ynuch praise,” He Baid,” calmly; théh
wier a-few mofdents, he exciaiined
[geddenty: *“Look! - What & pretty
bcmre, Miss de Ferras! Who s
ehat—that young lady, I mean, in
Wvhite and blue?”

She looked up with sudden misgiv-
{ng, and saw that he was attentively
rwatching Dolores. A sudden chill
ieame over her, and her dark, bril-
Jfant face grew pale.

“That,” she said, “4s Miss Cliefden
#~Dolores Cliefden; have you not
eard of her?”

“Dolores Cliefden,” he repeated
islowly. “Is she the daughter of Old
}8quire Cliefden at White Cliffe? I
{have heard of her.”

“Yes, that is Dolores
jsaid Lola,

If he had been more shrewd,
)ywould have detected a ring in her
wvoice which betrayed her thoughts.

“Do you know her?” he asked eag-
Jerly.

There was an expression of proud
isurprise in her eyes as.she answero_d(
fhim,

“Cerainly I do. Are you not aware |
Jthat we are called ‘The Red and the
fWhite Roses?” But I am forgetting

w<you are omnly & strangér amongst
ms.” w4

“I shall not be a stranger long, I
“1 have never
faces be-

Clietden;”

Iseen s0 many beautiful
fore.”

“Do you like beautiful faces?” she
fsked.

—

At the Mouth 0 4
 the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE

He looked at hér and leughed.

“Does a butterfly lke fioWers? 1
Liave béen a Beauty-worshippér all my
life.” . ~

“Thén we 8hall agrée," ghé Bs&id,
“tor I thifik béauty—great - psfional
beliuty—the Highest of all gifte and
the mdst enviable.”

He stopped abfiptly and
alinokt eagérly, :

“Ah, no; you misunderstand me!
I do not mean that” he said. "1 ad-
mire beauty, perhaps ho m&h fhiofe;
bt I never said and nevér thought,
and never could think it Wwas the
highest earthly gift. Théré a&ré oth-
érs I value more, 1 could admire a
wom#ah for Hér besatiful faee, but I
cotld héver love or mafry her for
that alone.”

She miade no reply and Hé stodvd
wiatching the sunlight on the Ifair
face and white dreas of Dolores. Sud-
denly he requested— :

“Ag you know her, Miss de Fé€fras,
will-yott “{ntfedtce me to her?

She could tot réfuds, yet she did
not wish to comsent. Hé s=aWw the
half-hesitatioh on her faeé; but-Wad
no élew to it scausé. He thénght she
was tired.

“Is it too far for yom
through the glade?” he asked. “If
g0, nevéer mifid.”

But #t had suddenly occtirred to
her that, if he really wished for this
ifitroduction, it wWould be ‘better if
ghé 8honld undeftaks it. She wonld
know theti all that passed. She turfi-
ed to Rift With & chafming smile.

“l shall be delighted,” she said.

spoke

to walk

| “Nothing will give me gréatsr pleas-

ure, I am not at all tired, &fd the
walk by the river is beautifdl.”

He thotght that lis had néver met
a more amiable gifl, and his heart
warmed to her, but his éyes still
lingered on the fair, delicate face
undeér the trees, i

“go they called her the
rose’?” he said; musingly.

“Yes,’ Lola replied; and them add-
ed, quickly, “and they call me the
‘red !fon'.”

“All T can say Is that I am very
glad that I did not live i the days
of the Wars of the Roses—I shonld
not have known whether to wesr
the red or the white!™

“You would have made i:p your
mind in time,” she said, thonghtfully.

‘white
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“T have had the fisst ehance”
thought Liéla, “and I will méake the
most of it. I #ill be 86 chdrming

| ing and so. amiabié that he will be

compelled t6 Fécogniss the difference
betwen a whité fosé &nd a red one.”

Sir Karl talkéd for a few minutes
to Dolores, Dola listening With
sharpened e&fs. But he said very
much the saffie 45 He HAd #add to her.

He told\ Dolores that he had had
no time t6 eall at White Clife, but
he should do &6 &t omcej-he Féfrett-
ed not having béen &t homie When
the Squire had cdlied. He ifked the
simpla, gitlish way 1 which she said:

‘“You will find White Cliffe a -very
quiet; old-fashionéd place. It i8 one
of the oldést houses in the cousity”

“Phat 1§ just the kind of plate I
like,” he answered. “One seldom Béés
‘anythifg gitiét &f old-fashiofiéd in
these days: I am often half ufidedid-
ed as to whéther the olden days were
not the best.”

“I am sufé. théy wéré not” re~
marked Léla: “I thitik évery age im-
proves; and I am:quité satisfied with
the one in which I live.”

“] af véry glad tb hear it.,” said
‘Sir Kafl: “and you, Miss Cligtden?”

“I am very h&pp¥,” she replied,
“47d tRINK nb Age could be bettsr than
this.”

“Ary bellel” obsetved Lola, “is that
the world is in its infaney. I be-
lieve we are Only just beginning to
uhderstand, Weo ardé émergihg from
dafknéss into light; but the 1light
is faint'yet. 1 should Ilike to return
to the world when it reaches its mid~
dle age—to see what steam, electric-
ity, and &11 thé wonders of science
have done fof us. I should like to see
the telephone perféctéd. When will
its wonders stop? I should like to be
on é&arth when it and other marvel-
ous things are in genersl usSe, And
thers ia one thitig above otherd I
shodld 1like to khow.) ¥

“What is that?’ asked Bir Karl,
who Wwas somewhat amused at her re-
marks; ;

“I. should 1iks to know whéther méa
will 86 far ovéréoine the difficuities of
atmosphere, time, and space as to get
to the planéts.” .

#No» réturned’ Bir Karl; “I think
we shall have t6 be 8atisfied with
our own world, Miss -de Ferras.”

“Qur own,” said Dolores; “and the
beautiful world that is t6 come hers-
after”™ X

In some vagte fastiion those few,;
simple words pleased himi mere than
all Lola’s aspirations. He would
have sald meré; but at that moment
Lady Felden ¢ame iip to them, bring-
ing with her a tall, distinguished-
looking maa, whose #noble, kindly
facé Was Pleasant, thotigh not hand-
sotue. -

“Lord Rhysworth,” thotught Lola;
and her heatt gave a Erest hound.

It was 4" strange coincidence that
ghe and he¥ rival should meét the two
most eligible meén 4n the country

“This s &s 1t should be” thought
Lols. “Lord Hiysworth for Dolores,
the handsome young baronet for me!”
- Bhe was perfectly content.

| tent they would ' very or

/ “kmfdl ‘these génitlemen of
Black Mag had very little stomach

the latter paft of the eighitéenth Gen«
tury, ‘He was a tefror, and had things
all His owh way for mény years till
finally things got too hot for him.

So he and his créw agreed to divide

their spoil and retiré to réspectability.

‘Unfortunately, Whilé they were
sharing dut,-he Saw What he thought
passing Gasparillo Island; and was
tempted to makd a ldst cowbp. Havifg
enticed hitn ‘wéll away froifi his sup-
ports the prize turfied 61 him and

‘| suddenly revealed herself t6 be @n

‘_ Under the'Black Flag

PIRATES AS THEY REALLY WERE.

The pirates of history are, oh the |

whole, a very disappoiniting crowd as
¢ompared with the pirates -of our
PBoyhood’s imagination. - Insteéd - of
gwashbuckling - desperadoes we gen-
érally fiid 4 tolléetion 6f diite - tol-
érably deceht fellows whHo twere
forced out of the Merchant Sé&ftvice by
the terribe conditions . obtaining
thérein.

They seéldom topk metre from theif
victims than What was féquired to
keep theéif Bhips ih comitission, While
they approdéhed ho nearer t6 thar-
der than the occasional flogging of a
captain who had a bad reputation for
His treatmént of His ¢érew.

There are exceptions to this, how-
éver; one, Teach; in particular, was
the typical pirate of romance. H@
amused himself by inviting his mate
ahd his gunner to drink in his. cabin
and then discharging his pistols
blifidly under the table. The maté; who
{ficidentally was Israel Hands,  im-
mortalized in Stévenson’s ‘““Treasure
Island,” was laried for life by .this
trick. y

In his new book, “Piracy in the
Weést Indies and its Sappression,”
Mr. F. B. C. Bradleé deals patrticular-
ly with the period of about a century
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'|in my wealth of lard, amid the of-

| rest; it energetic, hump your best,
as hump the brindled steers.

%

Americdan sloop of war.

Gasparillo himself was determined
not to bé& gHptured and twining a
héavy piecs of anchor. chain rounid
his waist he jumped into the sea atid
Was dfowaed. Bt his entire crew with
the. excaption of his cabin-boy were
hatiged at the yarddrms.

Séme* of these West Indian pirates
had ships, but most of them operated
ih boats' from the shofe, a& they could
thu8 be certain of the protection of
the duthorities in the Spanish and‘
othér islands, and always wanted a |
safe retréat ifi case of emergency.

Oncé a well-found brig sailed from
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Sdlém to colléet a cargo of pepper in l %

the West Indies; &nd according to |

pugtom toek abodrd a large sum in
ot doné with enough secrecy, for she |
found a pirate waiting for her among
the Isiands, andl &véry man on board |
her had his throdt cut.

Two meémbers of hef crew had a
lacky escape. Just before the
left Charleston, where it had calledi
for stores, a lafgé black dog hadI
come to the quayside and howled dis-
mally. Thig had besa too much for ‘
their- seamen’s superstitution and the |
two men had deserted;  thus saving |
their lives. »

1t is not the pélicy o
facturers of Ivofy 804D to make ex-
travagant claims in its behalf. They
simply sdy that Ivory soap is a good,
‘pure toilet soap #nd that it will
tleansé the Bkifi thoroughly without
| injuring the most delicate complexion.

[ S S — .
THE SECRET.

Tve been on
éarth a long, lohg
time, my head is
whits with age’s
rime, I'vé heafd
the rusty death-
bell. chime for
friends, in sol-

~emh tones; and
many who were
borne away to!
gleep forever and |
a day, had oftéen

AT TN paused & bit to
say, “You'll fever Make old bones.”
The rules of héalth I have defied, I've
18t the diet dopesters slidé, I never
walk when I can ride, all exercise I
hate; I've borne around a load of
fat; athletic gents would stare there-
at, and say “King Death will come to
bat, if you don’'t cut down weight.”
“Come play my game,” .the golfer
cries; “to bask in tallow is unwise;
Ahe fat man always ups and dies
twelve years before his time; I chase
& ball o'ef hills and dales, and I am
hard #s three-inch nails; I'm feeling
like the Prince of Wales, like Hee-
tor in his prime.” But hark, again
the death bell olangs, and guys who
health —Narangues are
travelling, In sheeted gangs, to bar-
gain counitef tombs; while I, who've
never fenced or sparred, or climbed
8 1ree, or waléd a yard, am resting

ange blooms. I hate to stir myself
at all, and 8o I lean against the wall
~and" that's the seeret, aftér all, of
living many years; do just as Nature
may puggest; if you afe lagy, sit and
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. “EXCEL”
_ RUBBER BOOTS

FOR MEN ‘& BOYS.

N The'Excel’

h

Trade Mark on Long Rubber
Boots is an absolute guaran-
tee of quality and long wear.
You can use them on the
sea, on the farm, in the
mines, in the woods, or in the
quarries, and you find the
“EXCEL” quality stands the

wear every time.

“EXCEL” Boots have heavy
square Tread Boles to give
EXTRA WEAR. Moulded
binsteps to prevent slipping.
Re-inforced legs to prevent

wrinkling and chafing.

SPECIAL PRICES
TO
DEALERS.

apr28,s,w,tf

Distributors- for Newfoundland
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ARY. Twoand Four Cycle—3 to 80 HP.

‘Gasolene or Kerosene.
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