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attempt to escape—“by the room below/” 
I told him, but I knew he would construe 
this to mean the room above—and I swore 

gave a sound of warning, I 
would blow his brains out. I forced him 
to take an oath to keep silence, and made 
much of this part of the business, and 
finished it by fastening a gag in his mouth. 
But I took care to do this clumsily, so 
that he could work it sufficiently loose to 
be able to shout when I wanted him to 
shout.

Next, I made noise enough to bring the 
men running back to the room below, 
and then called Normia and Stephanie to 
be ready.

The man whose head I had broken in 
the melee was now showing signs of re
turning consciousness, so I hauled him to 
the mouth of the opening and toppled him 
headlong down among his friends, who 
Wiere clustered at the bottom.

I had seen that Lepova was observing 
me closely, and, being aware, as he 
thought, of my real intention, was wrig
gling and grimacing to free himself from 
the gag so that he could shout a warning. 
I had given him time to do this, 
indeed.

The instant I heard the man fall to the 
floor below I seized the ladder, a very 
light one, fortunately, and dragged it up to 
the room.

“Now, Normia, up at once,” I cried, as 
I placed it to the opening overhead. She 
ran to it and set her foot on the first 
rung, when Lepova cried out with all the 
force of his powerful lungs:

“They are escaping to the top 
j Quick! Quick!”

“You treacherous devil, you overheard 
us!” I thundered; and, calculating that a 
little touch of realism was worth a cart
ridge, I fired my revolver in the air, as 
if I had shot him.

“Nçver mind me! Quick! Quick!” he 
called, thus rendering us invaluable aid.

There was a stampede from the room 
below, just as I had calculated, and, as 
soon as the coast was clear, I slipped the 
ladder back to its old place.

“Follow me quickly, for God’s sake!” I 
whispered to Normia, as I got on the 
ladder and slid down.

But we were not out of the wood yet. 
As I neared the bottom there was a mut
tered oath out of the darkness, and I felt 
the burning stab c*f a knife in my back, 
and before I could ,get my feet 
gripped me and began shouting at the top 
of his voice to the rest to 
back.

Maddened with rage and pain, and utter
ly desperate, I grappled him, and down we 
went headlong.

Fortunately I was much the stronger of 
the two, and at last succeeded in getting 
my right hand free, when I brought down 
the butt end of my revolver with crash
ing force on his face, and a second time 
on his head.

Bruised, breathless, and rather dizzy as 
the result of the struggle, I scrambled up 
to find both Normia and Stephanie at the 
foot of the ladder.

Lepova, in the meanwhile, in the room 
over us, was keeping up a mad racket, 
drumming his heels on the floor, raving 
and shouting to the others how we had 
escaped, and yelling directions to them 
what to do.

7
Normia, pulled her past me into the room. | agents, to whom the facte were told, and, 
Lepova made a vain effort to grab her 
dresse, and then, seizing his companion’s 
weapon, fired two shots at me. But, in 
hie excitement, the aim was bad and the 
bullets went wide.

Then he and his companion hurled 
themselves at the door to prevent my shut
ting it, and one thrust his foot in as 
a wedge. It was no time for scruples, eo 
I fired a shot into the leg and kicked the 
foot clear of the door.

Meanwhile, Stephanie, either led by 
curiosity to see the result of her treach
ery, or meditating some further trick, 
had crept up behind on my right hand.
Lepova caught sight of her, and his re
volver flashed out just as I succeeded in 
slamming and locking the door.

The room was in utter darkness, and, 
coming straight out of the lighted 
sage, I could not make out a single ob
ject. But I felt about, and, seizing any
thing and everything I could lay my 
hands on, piled it up against the door.

“Have the light on a moment, Guy— 
the switch is by the door,” said Normia.

I turned on the light and Normia gave 
a cry of horror,

Stephanie was lying huddled up on the 
floor, just beyond the crude heap of 
tables and chairs and things I had piled 

as a barricade.
She must have been hit by the last 

shot of Lepova’s,” I said, and I was go
ing to her, when Normia saw the blood 
which had oozed from the wound in my 
back.

“Oh, Guy, you are wounded!” she 
cried, her face as gray as death.

“Only a scratch—don’t worry, 
hold out all right.”

But it was far from all right, and in 
that momentary pause from the excite
ment which had kept me going I began 
to feel both weak and dizzy.

“Let me see to it at once. My life de
pends on it, remember,” she said, when 
I protested. But we had no time to 
settle the point.

With a crash that startled us both the 
door was broken down. Half a dozen 
men rushed into the room, and we were 
looking down their leveled muskets.

Normia, like the plucky little soul she 
was, put herself right between me and 
the guns, a* I sprang up to make a last 
fight for it.

“Surrender, or we fire!” thundered the 
man in command of the party.

I gazed at them half-stupidly, and then 
understood.

“We surrender,” I said, and tossed my 
revolver down on the floor, with a laugh.
“It’s all right, Normia. Thank God!”

With a sigh of intense relief I fell back 
on a couch, weak and faint, and with 
little more than a vague and feeble ap
preciation of anything except that the 
struggle was over and had ended in vic
tory.

ISDN HAS NO JOB OFFFICE, 
BUT GETS BIG RAKE-OFF

1 accompanied by him, we started on the 
quest.

The agent was anything but a cheerful 
companion, despite his reputation for i 
cleverness. He had an inveterate hatred ! 
of Englishmen. He did not believe my I 
story, and -did not hesitate to let me j 
see that, and added, with sinister signi- j 
ficance, that he would be my constant i 
companion until I had either proved my j 
innocence or been myself arrested upon ; 
the charge.

“I tell you this,” he declared frankly,
“so that you may know how I shall re
gard everything you say to me.”

“That’s a very comforting assurance,”
I replied dryly.

We went first to old Steinberg in 
search of Dromach. The latter was at 
home, and his statement tended in some 
slight degree to shake the agent’s convic
tion. The Greek was able to describe 
the dagger very clearly. He accounted 
for his possession of it, and declared that 
he had sold it to Alexandrov on the eve 
of his departure from Vienna.

We did not tell him the reason why 
it had to be traced, as the agent sug
gested that he would probably disappear
if he knew that he had to testify against T..i u ma fellow countryman. And for that same °UaWa' JlUy 15-The Pubhc aCd°unta 
reason it was decided to place him in committee this morning took up the mat- 
confinement meanwhile—a convenient lit- ter of the Intercolonial Railway printing 
tie arrangement of the Austrian law. contracts by the St. John Sun Printing

The next thing was for him to iden- Company. it was established that the 
tify the dagger itself. The agent had Intercolonial printing given to the Sun 
something evry disagreeable to say about Company was not done in that office, but 
this. It appeared incredible to him that was performed by E. J. Armstrong, a job 
I should have allowed such an important printer, to whom the company paid 75 
piece of evidence to go out of my own | per cent, of the amount received from the 
hands. “Assuming that you did givf it to j government.
this woman—this was Catarina, off course j The first witness was Mr. White, ac- 
—“a matter very difficult to believe—it te | ccuntant for the contracting company.

Examined by Mr. Northrup he stated 
that the company did government rail
way printing, that there was a job office 
before Mr. Pearson bought the paper, 
but it was then closed and the printing 
had since been done by E. J. Armstrong.

“Is Armstrong paid the same price that 
the Company gets?”

Mr. Johnston, Cape Breton, interposed, 
advising an examination of the books, as 
the witness probably did not know.

Mr. Crocket—“How much is the rake 
off?”
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CHAPTER XXIII.—(Continued.) called my name quickly—the agreed signal 
that some one was entering by the win
dow.

In a moment I was across the room, 
and reached the window just as a man 
set his foot to climb on to the balcony 
from the ladder^

It was Alexandrov, the Greek, 
eled my revolver; but there was no need 
to shoot. IIis position placed him at my 
mercy. A blow was enough, and just as 
I struck him he recognized me. He threw 
up his hands, uttered a fierce oath, lost 
his balance, and, with a piercing scream, 
fell backward to the ground.

At the same time our door was broken 
in, my barricade was thrust on one side 
and sent toppling down, and the floor 
boards in the center of the 
smashed upward from below.

The noise and racket were deafening, 
and Stephanie screamed.

As I rushed back to my post I heard 
the men return to the room above, and 
it was plain that the attack was about to 
open in force.

I crouched down behind Lepova, ex
pectant and confident, both eyes and 
strained to the uttermost, as I waited 
for my first need to shoot.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Stephanie’s Last Treachery.

A pause followed the breaking in of 
the door, and in it I caught the shuffling 
of feet outside. I guessed they 
waiting for some signal. Then a ladder 
was pushed up through the opening from 
below, and some one began to climb, and 
at the same moment Normia called to 
me again.

They were timing mattero better 
I had to let the window attack take its 
chance. To have crossed the 
would have drawn on me the fire of those 
above, while at the same time leaving 
the more dangerous plhces unguarded.

But it decided me to run a risk. Lying 
at full length, I peered down at the fellow 
who was on the ladder, fined at him 
rapidly, and was back under cover of 
Lepova before the man above could have 
time to aim.

My shot was the signal for those wait
ing at the door to rush in; but the luck 
was all with me. One of the chairs which 
I had used for the impromptu barricade 
had fallen right in the entrance, and 
this the first-comer fell asprawl, close to 
my side. The second man did not get ns 
far. A bullet from my revolver stopped 
him, and, snatching up the bronze figure,
I smashed it down on the first man’s 
head with a force that stunned him.

“Curse the darkness!” growled a voice 
in the doorway. I caught a eight of the 
speaker, as he stood hesitating, fired, and 
hit him somewhere, for he went off groan
ing and cursing volubly.

This shot drew the fire from above.
Three or four shots came as fast as the 
man could pull the trigger. But I was 
safe under cover of Lepova’s chair.

That the prince was not hit was little 
short of a miracle.

“Are you mad?” he shouted fiercely.
“You are firing at me.” And with that 
the attack ended; for the fellow who had 
entered by the window, perceiving how 
things had gone, turned tail and bolted.

“You’ll admit, now, that we are not 
likely to be taken,” I said to Lepova.
“Will x-m end this and arrange for us 
to leave

“Normia and you—yes.”
“I mean the three of’ us.”
“No,” he replied, with the same dog

ged vindictiveness against Stephanie he 
had shown throughout. “You have beaten 
off this attack, but there can be only one 
end to it. You can’t hold out against 
time.”

“It’s your life as well as ours,” I re
minded him.

“My life is nothing compared with her
a • • v v ij • a ’ui The darkness here was profound, and one Êüt what he said was true We^ uld °n,y hop'‘ ‘hat it would shield us. conspiracy, 

not hold out indefinitely. Even if no fur- Lfj°* 'If °th‘T two past the foot of the It is a cowardly thing to catch a man 
then attempt was made during the night, that was keeping between sleeping and waking and pro-
the light would render our position much ,Up Prev™t,nK our movements from being ceed to badger him with questions in 
more precarious. heard—-and whispering to them to crouch order to lead him to incriminate lnm-

The darkness" had proved our friend, ^yn in the passage, I stood in front of self. I would not answer, did not even 
but when the daylight came a couple of . em’ flat against the wall, hold- give my name. Indeed. I was more afraid
men posted at the gap overhead would lng.my breath 38 three or four men came of doing that than anything, on account : 
have us all at their mercy. A single r^ing down.
movement anywhere by anv of us would . " IUld , a thought that we were with
draw their fire, and even if we had twenty '? arm 6 !cnSth of them, they turned in
lives each, they could all be taken at the °PPosltc direction, making for the
leisure. "> had just left.

In a word, ’it was a sheer impossibility ,T,he instant tlleV had gone I pulled Nor- 
for us to remain where we were. to’a s arm she was next to me—and

Yet liow were we to get out? whispered:
I had thought, in the first instance, of “UP stairs—quick, and as silently

escaping by the window; but, in view of! as vou can-”
the fact that it had been used to get I “Where are you going?” asked Stephanie 
at us, I abandoned the idea. To hope to | who was trembling violently, 
get away by the reception-chamber and| “Don’t talk,” I answered angrily. Go!” 
the main staircase was equally futile. It! I pushed her after Normia and fol- 
would be but to walk into the arms of! towed, 
the “enemy.”

I continued to hurl the things out, and 
cent up another shout for the police; 
but the response was not at all what 1 

Jhad. looked for. As I stood on the little 
balcony, some one fired from below, and 
the bullet whizzed 
struck the wall just behind me. This 
drove me iu, of course; indeed, Normia 
caught hold of my arm and pulled 
back.

And that was the only result of the 
attempt. Standing inside, out of range 
of those below, 1 continued to throw out 
everything that was breakable or likely 
to make a noise; and the clattering, 
Mnashing din seemed enough to raise the 
dead. But nothing came of it except that 
the work of breaking into the room 
delayecr for the time.

My disappointment was keen. I had 
counted so surely upon attracting atten
tion and bringing help to us that the 
failure forced home the fear that I had 
altogether underestimated the peril of our 
position.

Normia saw how deep was my disap
pointment.

‘Tt has had one good result, Guy,” she 
said cheerfully; ‘it has stopped the other 
preparations.” Then she slipped her hands 
into mine, and added in a whisper: “I 
cm so sorry.”

“It makes a difference, of course; but 
we still have the hostage, thanks to you.”

“I am sure you will get us out,” she 
declared, with absolute confidence.

Lepova understood the significance of 
the failure, and, while disposed to rejoice 
at it, perceived also how it might affect 
him.

"You see, you cannot get help from 
' outside, Mr. Perehore.”

‘Tfc may prove awkard for you, too, 
prince,” I returned curtly.

“It is still open for you and Normia 
to leave.”

“Guy!” cried Stephanie, quick to take 
alarm.

“I understand the use of that 
baroness,” put in Leppvta testily.

“We all go, or all stay; I have no 
other answer,” I eaid.

“You must see you have no hope of 
escape,” he sputtered.

“I don’t see it yet. It depends on how 
many of these brutes of yours are ready 
to lose their lives, and whether they are 
resolved to force me to take yours. And 
now, if you have nothing else but a cow
ardly betrayal to propose, keep silent. I 
am in no mood for such talk.”

I had, indeed, a perplexing problem to 
solve. It was not difficult to guess at 
the men’s plans. The capture of Lepova 
bad made things very complicated for 
them, and they had waited for the dark
ness, to try and take us by surprise. 
Their idea was to render it possible to 
enter the room from two or three points 
at once—from below, by the door, and 
probably by the window, while from the 
hole in the ceiling they would command 
the whole room and so be able to fire at 
me while I was engaged in the fight with 
those who entered.

My first consideration was, therefore, 
to find a spot where Normia and Steph- 
onie would be unseen by them and out of 
the way of stray bullets. This was for
tunately easy enough. Close to the win
dow was a cupboard in which the two 
would be concealed and at the same time 
able to keep some sort of watch against 
a surprise by the window.

I told Normia this part of my plan, 
and showed her where she must station 
herself.

Interesting Testimony Before Ottawa Public Accounts 
Committee Thursday-F. B. Carvell Flies Into a Rage 
at Attempt to Probe Eastern Supply Company’s Bills, 
and Mr. Pearson Escapes Testifying Through a Techni
cality.

past my head and I lev-

me

I at 76 per cent, of the rate paid by tihe 
government?

There was no answer, but Mr. Johnson 
declared that this statement of the case 
was incorrect and again asserted that 
Armstrong could not do the work on his 
own account.

Witness recited the rates for composi
tion and other work now allowed by the 

| king’s printer.
Mr. Johnson, Cape Breton, showed an 

account rendered by the Sun Company forj 
$82 was cut down to $62. Showing, as he' 
said, that the Sun was getting $18 under 
commercial rates.
Sun's Charge Excessive.

Several other cuts of this kind were 
shown under Mr. Johnson’s examination.

Mr. Crocket—"Then this charge of the 
Sun was excessive according to your sche
dule rates?”

Witness—“Yes.”
Mr. Crocket—“So the Sun tried to get 

excessive prices?”
Mr. Johnson—“Those charges made by 

the Sun were commercial rates in St, 
John.”

Mr. Crocket—“How did you happen to 
know it?”
G. Fred Pearson.

G. Fred Pearson was called and exam
ined by Mr. Johnson and by Mr. Mc
Lean. He stated that the work was given 
to Armstrong because when the present 
company took over the business the plant 
was old. After consulting with the pre
vious manager and editor he decided to 
sell the plant. He arranged with Arm
strong on the 75 per cent, basis, the com
pany buying the paper and advancing the 
money to Armstrong to pay the printers. 
If they had not done that they would have 
had to establish a $10,000 plant. Mr. 
Armstrong now owed them $5,000.

Mr. Crocket—Were you secretary-trea
surer of the Eastern Supply Company?

Mr. Pearson said he was.
Mr. Crocket—Did the company proceed 

on the same system in your contracts with 
the Intercolonial as the Sun Company 
did?”

Mr. Carvell—“I object to anything about 
the Supply Company (violently beating 
the desk). We’ll stop that right here.”

Mr. Crocket—“Does the witness object 
to testifying?”

Mr. Carvell—“I don’t care, I won’t al
low it. I’ll physically protest.”

Mr. Crocket repeated the question.
Mr. Carvell—“You will never get a 

chance to get in a -word about the Supply 
Company or Wallberg either” (beating- t'hfc 
table.) ’

Mr. Crocket—“I want to show that the 
Eastern Supply Company got thousands, 
that it never had a dollar invested and. n<v 
equipment 6ut a chair arid a desk. 1 Want;* 
to know from the secretary.”

Chairman Clarke—“Not on this item of 
printing.”

"But there is a payment to the Supply 
Company in the accounts and we can take 
it up if this committee desires.”

Mr. Carvell—“This witness came on an
other item. It is absolutely unfair to 
take this one up. We are not going to 
have this go on.”

Mr. Crocket—“I would like to go on 
with it now. But we can take it up to
morrow.”

Mr. Carvell moved that Mr. Pearson be

room were
was UP(

i

room.
ears I can

-, extremely unlikely that you will ever see 
it again. But we can go to her, if you 
think it is any use.”

He depressed me to such an extent that 
I was almost inclined to share his gloomy 
opinion, and on the drive to Catarina’s 
house—to which we took Dromach, as I 
wished him to tell her his story about the 
dagger—I could see nothing but failure 
and ruin ahead.

were

I left the two in the carriage—not with
out a protest from the man—and I saw 
her alone in the first instance. I found her 
more hostile than ever, and full of sus
picion as to my present purpose. She 
would scarcely remain in the room, and 
denied volubly that she knew anything 
about Alexaridrov’s whereabouts. He had 
been threatened by the police, and had 
fled in consequence, she declared, repeat
ing it more than once.

“Where is the dagger? Give it me,” I 
replied.

now.

room now Mr. Johnston, Cape Breton, said there 
was always a rake off in government 
printing, but that it was now divided.

Mr. Crocket—“Does Mr. Pearson divide 
with you?”

Mr. Northrup was struggling through 
the accounts with the witness^ trying to 
make out how much the company got last 
year, and how much was paid Armstrong, 
when Mr. McLean, Lunenburg, and others 
protested against the waste of time.

“Well,” said Mr. Northrup, “if you 
would allow me to ask a straight question 
we’ll shorten it.”

“What percentage of the amount re
ceived from the govemipent is paid to 
Armstrong?”

a man
!

come
name,

(To be continued.)

GOLDEN WEDDING OF 
QUEENS COUNTY COUPLE

over

CHAPTER XXV.
The End. 25 Per Cent. Rake Off.

I have no very clear recollection of 
the order in which things occurred af
ter the door was broken in and Normia 
and I were made prisoners.

So far as Lepova’s gang was concern- Big Cove, Queens county, took place on
ed we were safe, and that was enough Saturday evening, July 11, when Mr. and

I was Utterly used up. It turned out Mrs" Adam Akerley’ of that Place- cele" , Mr‘ (CaP = Breton)-“If you
that I had lost a good deal of blood from brated their 50th anniversary. About 175: anything about business you
the knift-thrust in my shoulder, and as guests, . including friends and relatives ^jr 11Mel*ean ab°.ut a rake‘°ff•

not , .u SOOn T thf, eXCitemrnt,a,nd strain w^e from different parts of the province, as- ness 'to show "what" the Company ‘ did for 
not scare them over I collapsed I did not actually 6embled to congratulate the aged couple, its share. P ?

that ’is; but in?olled0bn^nhTcouch8nand They were the recipients of about $100 ™cejyad the orders from
looked on with a queer detached feeling in gold, and a large number of other pres- 6trnng an,, he do/ thePywork. He°makre
that nothing mattered;, that I was mere- ente. The evening was spent pleasantly out the bill; we send it forward and re
ly a spectator, and that the proceedings -y^th games and music. ceive the cheque.”

lUrs/xiS js M=L*?-"wi° •- »-
. , , , We must the room it did not rouse me. I told her £ry ° ‘ofe" e thAcouplTare stiff Witness—“Armstrong gives us the or-
take our chance. And I made for a dçor I was sure it would all come right; and ^ y y, he g 4ker[ has Io*; der and we finance him.’’ 
which stood open. It led into a corridor, when some one came and dressed my “ * been th/deacon of the ^ig Cove Mr- Crocket-“Does he have to pay for 
and as we stood a second on the threshold wound, and I was carried away, I did L , , , Hi f , • • -g ■ , the paper?”
I heard a noise to the right which I took not bother myself to ask where they were . 1 hj '. £ continued prosper- Witness—“Yes.”
to be caused by the return of the men who I taking me. 1 Y ™ “ d P P Mr. Crocket—“If the
were hunting us. j My ope consuming desire was to rest;

I ran off to the left, therefore, calling j and the instant I was placed in a car- 
to the others to keep close to me. IVt I ! riage I fell asleep .and remember little 
had not gone half a dozen yards when, 
just above our heads, as it seemed, we 
heard the rapid, heavy steps of the 
dashing down a staircase right upon

Witness—“75 per cent.”
“And the -company gets the other 25 

per.cent?”
Ans.—“Yes.”

An event which caused much interest in

“That is the rake-off,” said Mr. Crock
et.

“Lead the way, quick!” I said to Ste
phanie. “We shall have those devils back 
on us in a minute.”

“You are hurt, Guy,” cried Normia.
‘“No,” I lied. I dared 

by saying anything about that knife- 
thrust. “I’m only out of breath. Quick, 
Stephanie!”

But she had lost her head, and stood 
staring about her like a dazed rabbit. 
“I can’t think for the moment just where 
we are,” she muttered.

“There’s no time to think.

S

l
s

government gave 
orders direct to Armstrong he could keep 
his own accounts?”

Mr. Johnston explained that Armstrong 
could not do the printing in that way.
He asked the witness:

“Do you pay Armstrong before you get 
the money?”

Ans.—“Yes.”
“Are there any bills now owing Arm

strong?”
York, the statement that the State will I Qn8;7^“N°’fi h® 0W!f. 
henceforth exact a fee from Canadian ang-! ^ __«yJ1”ance hlm*
1ère fishing in New York waters, and that1 rx "«vr , i ,“IMS action renew, that o, ,he Cm.aa.aoi £„^Cp re^ed XtTohnTton „ ,

govermnent Imposing similar fee, upon Am- j wou]ff not allow him to questiem the wit- discharged.
erlcan8' I ness about transactions since March 1907 The chairman— He is discharged as far

of the Dossilile charge of murder So I 1 have 80 sood an oplnlon of Commissioner and wouJd not permit him to go into pn- aa ‘his item is concerned.” 
insisted upon communicating with my ! Wh‘PPle that 1 hesltate t0 believe he wouW vate affairs. Now he is going into these Mr' Crfket moved that Mr Pearson be 
m. l. tea p c c g : make so absurdly incorrect a statement con-1 matters summoned tomorrow to testify about the
erena word “"^m'nimf" Ut' c=m.ng the Canadian government as that: Mr. Crocket-”!, Mr. Pearson connect- Supply Company
He sent one of his%eeretaries and to I attrlbuted t0 bIm- 14 13 not true that the ed with the Halifax Chronicle?” Mr- McLean (Lunenburg)-' That is a

, . eT , , , i r „ ° i Canadian government has imposed any tax ; Ans.—“I believe so ” small business. The house is to close on
him I dicta ed a f„ l account of things ; Qn Amerlcan or other anglers. It has no . Mr. Karrah J Z ki inti of. Frid
as I knew them, and *n response an 01- . power to do so in either Ontario, Quebec, fjce h i h m African inesder came that I was to be taken to him ; New Brunswick, Nova Scotia or Prince Ed-, f ’ \ . - ' " ' ean’ testlfied that • p , »• ..
aq q0fm oc t lpovp the infirmary i ward Island at all events. Having been j (r0m the time the bureau was established • 1 eanson stated that he was solicitor

, T , mV j Fishery Commissioner of New Brunswick in 1893, railway printing was done out- °f the organization of the Supply Com-
.uy wound was not a serious one. me for many years and an angler in its lakes side at commercial rates. In that year pany, composed of persona in his office, 

rest had relieved the inflammation and : aaadrgr|var3 fjy seasoh t" nearly forty Um auditor gencral recommended thatthe He would tell Mr. Crocket that he got 
after another long sleep, aatmg right ; SissreLer'^hfppi/ Thkt,1 ScpUng on price be fixed at the rate it could be done nothing out of it. 
through the night, I was sufficiently re- , privately owned 0PP,eased waters" in that for in the bureau. That went on for a
covered to be able to go to him. > province angling is absolutely free to every-f few months when complaint was made

He told me that the conspiracy ha.I, body. I* ly fishing leases are sold at public ,, . f • rAmmor„;j r.foc
lop,. lqrnlfr. nr» flint unm... competition by the Crown Land Department was untair. Commercial ratesbeen entirely broken up, that Lepoxa,^ flve *years t0 the Wghest bid-;-were then re-established and continued till 
was in the hands of the authorities, that der, but these apply, with few exceptions, 
others had been captured in the raid, almost exclusively to salmon rivers.
and that the rest of them had probably leases^ar? sold ^practically only four! tion of the king’s printer to the fact that
“ei*; ., , , , , . , and it may be said that in ninety per cent the W’ork is now done on commercial terms

The raid had been the indirect result of its lakes and rivers angling of all kinds 
of Stephanie’s treachery. When she : is absolutely free Therefore an American j 
r , ,i , , ï,, j- i , 1 or any other angler or tourist may go tofound that she had been discovered she j tha, of Canada, at least-and it is the CATHOLIC MISSION HOUSE
had told her confidential servant to find , best and most accessible of .all the angling
Count Kassler and tell him that she was and big game provinces—and be assured that j BURNED AND TWO PRIESTS, r i v* ri'i . i i » no government or municipal permit or li- UUI,I,LW ni,u 1 ,v v 1 MILvJI °
contrived' to get away fmVThc Black Tie flsïinï. reQUl,"ed °' ^ 6h°UM he WM ! DROWNED AT ARTHABASKA

House during th*e night, and had found
the count after much delay. A party of Isew York* June 24, 19l)S" 
police and soldiers had been despatched 
at once, and they had arrived jufet as we 
had broker! out of the “fortress” room.

“Can you use a revolver?” I asked her. 
“Unfortunately, no. But, if I could, I 

fMr. see nothing except that the darkness 
i a little less dense than it was just

v.”
"Then you must trust your ears, and, 

if you see or hear anything, just call 
‘Guy!’ No more; I shall understand. 
We’ll have the window up. If they go 
on with that hole up there we shall have 
a cloud of dust down when the ceiling 
fjjlls thick enough to choke us.”

I threw the sash up, and from her post 
she peered out into the night. T can’t 
see much,” she declared a little dolefully.

“Try to concentrate all your thoughts 
on watching that balcony, and, as you 
crouch there, look for some spot where 
the background to your line of sight is a 
little less dark than the rest, so that 
man’s shadow would be shown darker be
tween it and you. There’s a white build
ing across there. Force your eyes and 
they’ll soon obey you.”

She soon picked up my meaning, and 
was testing her eyes, when the work 
above and below us was resumed with 
great vigor.

The hammering enabled me to locate 
•the probable ^position of both openings; 
and I selected a spot, close to the door, 
from which I could command both that 
and the opening from below.

I tied Lepova securely to the chair on 
which he sat, and fastened a cloak round 
him long enough for its folds to cover me 
as I crouched beside him.

From my post I could shoot any one 
who ventured up from below or entered 
by the door. But as I waited it occurred 
to me that I could save some of my am- 

! munition if I had something that would 
serve as a club. I hunted round, there
fore, and found a heavy bronze statuette, 
which I had brought from one of the 
other rooms with the intention of Hing
ing it, with the rest of the things, out 
of the window.

There was one weak spot in our de
fenses—the window. But I was, never
theless, pretty confident of success in 
beating off the attack. I had one ad
vantage, which would more than counter- 

; balance the weakness. The darkness 
; which would baffle and hinder our as

sailants was but little hindrance to me.
I could see across tlic room quite well 
enough to make me sure of sending a 
bullet home. And I was fully resolved to 
fire every shot to kill.

There was another point in my favor, 
i did not, of course, know how many me a 
were engaged in the attack upon us; but 
judged that there were not likely to be 
more than a dozen. To make such an 
attack as they were planning necessitated 
their splitting themselves up into small 
partie*, and, unless they timed the simul
taneous entrance exactly—an extremely 
difficult task unt^r such conditions—I 
should be able to deal with each in turn.

The work above was the first to be 
finished. Down came a large square of 
\ lie celling right on top of Lepova, 
pjvlely covering him with white, 
sending up a suffocating cloud of dust, 
through which the light in the room 
above showed. Taking advantage of this, 
one of the men above tried to catch a 
glimpse of our room. Either tjiat, or else 
l.e had been caught by surprise by the 
fall of the coiling.

I saw him, and fired instantly. There 
was a groan ; the light was extinguished; 
the body was dragged away; and 1 heard 
the footsteps of one man as he hurried 
out of the room.

The work below continued uninter
rupted, and, at the t-ame time, some 
heavv blows were struck at our door, to 
breaa il in.

Almost at the same miment Normia

Tourist Fishermen in New Bruns
wick.more until they woke me late in the 

day. I learned that I was in the infirm
ary of one of the prisons, and found the 
police at my bedside, waiting to inter
rogate me, under the belief that I was j 

of the leaders of the Black House

(N. Y. Evening Telegram.)
To the Editor of the Evening Telegram:

Under the heading, “Tax on Canuck 
Anglers,” you published an Albany de
spatch attributing to James S, Whipple, ! 
Forest, Fish and Game Commissioner of New 1

men

• i

and we should have no more meet-ay

At this stage Mr. McLean called out 
that there was no quorum and therefore 
the committee had no power to summon 
Mr. Pearson for tomorrow.Not a second too soon.

There remained only the two openings J “Turn up the lights, some one,” called 
which the men had made. And then 1 ; a voice, and we were not up the stairs be- 
began to get the glimmering of a plan. | fore the whole place below was flooded 

I might safely reckon on the probability -, with th<* electric light.' 
that the men were just as alive as I was j “The first room that opens on the front 
to the advantage which the daylight would| of the house,” I said, as we reached the 
give them. They had learned the risks i landing above.
of attacking us in1 the dark, and 1 judged I Stephanie appeared to recover some of 
that they would now calculate they had ! her dazed wits when the light 
us safe in a trap from which escape was "The third door on the left,” she whis- 
impossible. pered, as she ran past Normia.

1 set about pressing this belief upon Just at the head of the staircase, apd 
Lepova at once, thereiore, lest he should on our right was the door of one of Ste- 
see what we were-about to do and raise phanie’s rooms, with which our “fortress” 
the alarm. Indeed, I designed to use him room communicated, and as I passed it 
for that very purposc-but it should be a the key was turned by some one inside.

, ,nn’, , ,. Then .suddenly the electric light
1 .-plavr.l the barricade at the door as switch(d on, and at the oth(T end of (he

best 1 could, and the noise I made brought corridor another search-party appeared, 
some one to the room below. just as Lepova and a companion ran out

. Is all well w,U, you, prince f from the room behind
-Never mind about me Non have only I)0th „arties 0;aile ,oud cri „

to wait until davliglit-----  , .t . /’“Silence!” 1 buret in fiercely. ! llCy C“"K,t “*ht of and shuuta to us
“We have thought of that, and are ' ° yurroTlt er- .

watch,ug. ” came the reply. i 1 waa U'en Stephan,c ™"™>tted an act
There was a whispered "conversation bo- ba*»nd treacherous that I would not 

low, and then one man walked away. fave ^''«ved ,t possible even she would
I stole across to Normia and Stephanie, I la'a Hfn K'mt' °‘-

and held a conference. I told them that! 1 already at the door of a room
it was not possible for us to remain jn ! and held it ojien. I was about a couple of
the room after dawn, arid that any spot j -var”s 'HMiind >*ormia when she reached 
in the house would be safer than where j room > anfl as I was feeling the loss

of blood from my wound and the general 
effects of the struggle. I was moving slowly 
and no doubt presented a very sorry ap-

I
He was reminded that there had not 

been a quorum during the whole meeting, 
but the chairman found the point well 
taken.

now.
! Mr. Northrup—Will you call the atten-

TIIE LAST SUMMONS.
The government has arranged to throw- 

eight Indian reservations open to public 
settlement within a year.—Press Dis- 
prtch.
’Tii- so we have been crowded from plains 

Arthabaska Landing, Alta., July 14—From we called our own.
Queens County Ij. O. A. Parade word received here yesterday by special mes- From lands white-crowned with moun- 

to Church senger it is learned that the large Roman ■ tains, whose trails we knew alone;
i Catholic mission house at Chlppewayin. on j But why should we make protest, with 

Coles Island. Queens County Ju!y 13 - j 
The Orangemen ot Coles Island and m- ( which had just been
einity celebrated the 12th by attending | before the fire. Some twenty or more trained ! 
divine service at the United Baptist ^SebPl“0Dg%ecrtowl‘tbe

of fishing nets and other necessaries, 
priest's house had a narrow escape, as it i 
caught fire, but by hard work the men of I 
the place succeeded in getting the fire out1 
before much damage was done.

It is also learned by the same messenger :
| that two priests were drowned at Smith's

Artha-

:

D. G. SMITH.

£ Some of these were the men we had 
seen at the far end of the corridor when 
Stephanie, not recognizing them, had 
made that last dastardly attempt to shut 
Normia out from our last place of refuge.

She had paid with her life for that 
act. In his fury at her betrayal Le
pova had risked capture in order to be 
revenged. He knew that the mqii were 
soldiers sent to save her, and, rather than 
make his own e-cape, he had risked that 
last frantic attempt to get into the room 
to kill her. He found his opportunity 
when I had opened the door to save Nor
mia.

Of Normia I could learn nothing ex
cept that she was a prisoner, and would 
certainly be sent to Belgrade. I could 
not prevail upon the minister to stir a 
finger on her behalf, not even to secure 
me an interview with her. He would 
not enter into the least discussion about

was hope and courage gone—
I Tis one more step, O brethern, and 

then Oblivion.
received a short time

And better kindly silence, in scattered, 
lonely graves,

Than life wherein no lodge-fires light 
faces of our braves ;

No more our circled tepees are mirrored 
in the stream,

And why, then, should we linger, and 
seek in vain their gleam?

Church to listen to a sermon preached 
by the pastor of the church, Rev. C. W. 
Sables.

The text was Psalm 20:5: “In the 
of our God we will set up our

The i

» name 
banners.”

The pastor opened his discourse by re
ferring to the principles of the order, 
stilting that the L. O. A. stood for the 
defence of the Protestant religion, broth
erly love and equal rights to all man
kind. He also stated that the L. O. A. 
sfood for loyalty to God, the Great 
Sovereign of the universe, loyalty to the 
Bible and to the flag, stating that loyal
ty to the flag implied loyalty to the coun
try. He said that the British Empire 
was the outcome of Profitant institu
tions and the Protestant religion.

He closed by paying a tribute of re
spect to William, Prince of JJrange, who 
did so mudh to secure^Flfe religious 
privileges we now enjoyJnnd by urging 
the members of the ori^ to be true to 
their obligations and JR remember the 

! vows they had tafccn Jpon themselves.

! Landing, about 550 miles down the 
baska river, from here, while out in a small i 
boat in a bay or eddy formed by a bend . 
in the river at that place. The bodies had 
not been recovered when the messenger left, i Su open wide the portals, nor seek to 
The two priests were the fathers in charge I
of the mission and a young priest who went ^ ^down there this summer. I Grant every claim upon us—let noth

ing be denied;
j The poisoned smoke of commerce is on 
( the wind’s pure breath;
! What should the Indian hope for, but 

freedom found in death ?
I —Arthur Chapman, in Denver Republcan.

I xve were. Stephanie knew the houfiip well, 
and explained that if we could get to the 
floor below .she could guide us to a side 
door by which we could escape from the 
house.

Nests in Elms.
pca ranee.

Stephanie cried out that I was huit, 
and as Normii. instead of entering the

(Michael Field.)
The rooks are cawing up and down the

Among their nests they caw. O sound the 
treasure

Ripe as old music is, the summer’s meas-
at her gossip, sylvan mysteries, 
prate and claipor to give zest of these. 

In rune I trace the ancient law of pleas
ure.

Of love, of all the busy-ness of leisure. 
With dream on dream of never-thwarted
O homely birds, whose cry is harbinger 
Of nothing sad, who know not anything 

Q0*sea-birds' loneliness, of Procre's strife, 
IgF-k round me when I die' So sweet It were 
pro die by open doors, with you on wing, 

Humming the deep security of life.

1 then detailed my plan. It was j
very simple; but if we played up to it; room, turned and put out a hand, as if to j her case, and gave me unmistakably to

com- well, as likely. to succeed a<s any more hçlp me. Stephanie deliberately pushed her understand that, in his view, she had
an l ! elaborate one. It wa.s to mitdt ad the ' away across the passage, drew me into the deserved whatever might be done to her.

men into the belief that we intended toj room, just as two or three shots were fired 
escape to the upper floor, to cause Le- and slammed the door. It was such a
povu to share that belief, and to trick diabolical act of treachery that I could from the suspicion of having murdered
him into giving an alarm of our inten-j have it in me to strike be»’ Gerard Provost, he said, and added very
ti<ui to his followers, ami .so draw away ; "You had to be saved, Guy!” she j bluntly and significantly that I could not
the men from the lower part of the said. j afford to lose a single hour in getting to
hov>e. “To hell with saving me!” I rofired sav- \ work.

s'ti!l speaking in whispers, but gradu- agely, and when she would not loose her 
ally raising mv voice, I put some ques- hold of the door'I dragged her away and 
tions to Stephanie about the upper floors sent her staggering back into the room, 
of the house, and whether wo eould get | while I tore it. open.
to any room at the front from which we | I had hut a second to spare. fact that I could not feel safe until he
eould attract the attention of people in j The men from the farther end were had been traced and handed -over to the
tlh* street. ! close up then, and Lepova stood holding police, together with suffiei’ent proofs of

Having made sure that lie had heard j Normia and threatening her. his guilt,
this, I. returned to my place behind. him . Mad with fury, I struck him with my re- For this purpose he sent for one of 
and said that 1 had determined to risk an 1 volver in the lace, and, catching hold of ^73 most astute of the secret police

•erf1
He was scarcely more cheering about 

my own affairs. I must clear myself
Sleep
With I

Î

1 7

T* N;Alexandrov was not among the pris
oners taken at the Black House, it turn-

: Do l|n6 BreaMtt Hurt ? I

B ated out, much to my dismay, and my old 
friend did not hesitate to insist on the

Proper treaEuent consisl in a vigoroug 
rubbing o fthl ohesti^nrhpide with. N^r 
viline which Aiks JfitdTPe tissues wJere 
the pain is seited 
lief. For paiij, swellings, cong 
colds of evei 
to cure than 
Nervi line.

ag on a Bing of 
Bla« Chewing jZibacco 

Stands lor Aiality.

The largest rosebud in the state Is that 
of single rambler roses in Hope cemetery 
at Worcester. There arc fourty-four bushes 
trained on wire frames eight feet high. There 
are eight rows of roses, but these are ar
ranged so as to form a circle, and when the 

1 bed is in its prime It is a mound of pink 
1 and green, pink predominating.

>n
gives pm re-
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is surer 
Poison’s

kind, nothiin 
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