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Do not delay—and obey thesenal.
structions implicitly."

dently forgot ten there by the fugitives.
The ser­

in-
in their 'hurry to get away, 
géant, much awed by the citoyen’s obvi­
ous rage and impatience, picked the paper 
up and handed it respectfully to Chau- 
velin.

“ Read it, sergeant,"

1 m “ Then there is the signature, citoyen," 
addqd the sergeant, as 'he handed the 
paper back to Chauvelin.

But the latter had not waited

Take A Handful 01 
“SI. Lawrence” Sugar 
Out To The Store Door

an in,.
One phrase of the momentoussaid the latter stant.

scrawl had caught his ear : “I shall be 
at the creek which is in a direct line 
opposite the ‘Chat Gris' near Calais " ; 
that phrase might yet mean victory for

O curtly.
“ It is almost illegible, ditoyen . . .

a fearful scrawl. . ."
** I ordered you to read it," repeated 

Chauvelin, viciously.
The sergeant, by the light of his lan­

tern, began deciphering the few hastily 
scrawled words.

\
—out where the light can 
fall on it—and see the 
brilliant, diamond - like 
sparkle the pure white 

\ color, of every grain.
\ That’s the way to test 

any sugar — that's the 
.5 way we hope you will test

him.
“ Which of you knows this coast well?” 

he shouted to his men who now one by 
one had all returned from their fruitless 
run, and were all assembled once 
round the hut.
“I do, citoyen," «aid one of them, “I 

was born in Calais, and know every stone 
of these cliffs."

” There is a creek in a direct line from 
the ‘ Chat Gris ' ? "

•Kb “ I cannot quite reach you, without 
risking your lives and endangering the 
success of your rescue. When you re­
ceive this, wait two minutes, then creep 
out of the hut one by one, turn to your 
left sharply, and creep cautiously down 
the cliff; keep to the left all the time, 
till you reach the first rock, which you 
see jutting far out to sea—behind tit in 
the creek the boat is on the look-out for 
you—give a long, sharp whistle—she will 
come up—get into her—men will row 
you to the schooner, and thence to Eng­
land and safety—once on board the Day 
Dream send the boat back for me, tell 
my men that 1 shall be at the creek, 
which is in a direct line opposite the 
‘Chat Gris' near Calais. They know it. 
I shall be there as soon as possible— 
they must wait for me at a safe distance 
out at sea till they hear the usual sig-

more/V.

X
efc.

Suéar I know H well.”“ There is, citoyen.
“ The Englishman is hoping to reach 

He does not knowthat creek. every
stone of these cliffs; 'he may go there by 
the longest way round, and in any case 
he will proceed cautiously for fear of the 
patrols.
to get him yet. 
each man who gets to that creek before 
that long-legged Englishman."

Compare it with any other sugar—compare its pure, white 
sparkle—its even grain—its matchless sweetness.

Better still, get a 20 pound or 100 pound bag at your grocer’s and
test “St. Lawrence Sugar” in your home.

ST. LA WHENCE SUGAR REFINERIES LIMITED.

6 eAt anyrate there is a chance 
A thousand francs to

MONTREAL. “ I know a short cut across the cliffs," 
said the soldier, and with an enthusias-67A
tic shout he rushed forward, followed 
by his comrades.

Within a few minutes their running
■footsteps had died away in the distance. 
Chauvelin listened to them for a
ment ; the promise of the reward 
lending spurs to the soldiers of the 
Republic.
cipated triumph was once more apparent 
on his face.

was
X

The gleam of hate and anti-

A

I
1:

Close to him Desgas still stood mute 
and impassive, waiting for further orders, 
whilst two soldiers were kneeling beside 
the prostrate form of Marguerite. Chau­
velin ' gave his secretary a vicious look. 
His well-laid plan had failed, its sequel 
was problematical ; there

I

liI
was still a 

great chance now that the Scarlet Pimp­
ernel might yet escape, and Chauvelin, 
with that unreasoning fury which 
times assails a strong nature, was long­
ing to vent his rage on somebody.

The soldiers

yf

Raise the
“BIG”

I !
»ome-

were holding Marguerite 
pinioned to the ground, though she, poor 
soul, was not making the faintest strug­
gle. Overwrought nature had at last 
peremptorily asserted herself, and she lay 
there in a dead swoon : her eyes circled 
by deep purple lines, that told of long, 
sleepless nights, her hair 
damp round her forehead, her lips parted 
in a sharp curve that spoke of physical 
pain.

u

Wheat,-f’v 'C/v.

matted and

T is as easy to grow big money-making crops of 
big wheat as it is to grow ordinary crops of small 
spindling wheat that never pay anybody any 

profit. It costs no more for seed, planting or culti- 
A little good fertilizer makes the difference.

\
ÏÏI The cleverest woman in Europe, the 

elegant and fashionable Lady Blakeney, 
who had dazzled London society with her 
beauty, her wit and her extravagances, 
presented a 
tired-out,

H i
very pathetic picture of 

suffering womanhood, whichvation.--

would have appealed to any, but the 
hard, vengeful heart of her baffled 

" It isFERTILIZE AND MAKE MONEY enemy.
no use mounting guard over a 

woman who is half dead," he said spite­
fully to the soldiers, "when you have al­
lowed five
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Get out of the soil all that it 
bushel raised in excess of the usual production 
that much gained, and gives you 
over those who do not feed their

can bear. Every 
means 

a great advantage

men who were very much alive
to escape."

Obediently the soldiers 
feet.

I
rose to their

“ You’d better try and find
me, and that broken-down 

on the rood."
1 hen suddenly a bright ,idea seemed to 

strike him.

that foot­
path again forcrops. cart we left

HOMESTEAD FERTILIZERS Ah . by-the-bye ! where is the Jew ?" 
I lose by here, citoyen," said Desgas; 

1 s»sged him and tied
as you commanded."

From the immediate vicinity 
moan reached Chauvelin's 
lowed his

his legs together
contain the right kind of plant food for wheat, and plenty
of it. We have spent fifty years and a great deal of 
money finding out how to do this, and you get the 
benefit of our knowledge free with every purchase of 
our fertilizer.

a plaintive 
He fol-ears.

secretary, who led the way to 
the other side of the hut, where, fallen 
mto an absolute heap of dejection, 
ns egs tightly pinioned 
mouth

with
together and his 

Q- , lay the unfortunate de­
scendant. of Israel.

His face in the silvery light of the 
positively ghastly with 

eyes were wide open and al- 
glassy, and his

We stand for everything we claim for our Fertilizers, 
guarantee means that our Fertilizers are the best that skill 
experience and capital can produce.
We want agents for unoccupied territory. Write us at once for 

particulars.

moon, 
terror : his 
most

lookedOur
whole body was 

while a
t rembl ing, if withas

escaped his bloodless lips, 
which had

Wnund rn,,r'd his shoulders 
evidently give,, 
tan Lrl e

Piteous wail 
The

originally been 
and arms had

The American Agricultural Chemical Co.,
DETROIT, MICHIGAN.

way, for it lay in a 
body, but he seemed

made thu ' r '1+^ for he had not
° the Slightest attempt to 

the nine,, where

about his
mi it »>

Michigan Carbon Works.
move from 

Hesgas had originally
a terrified chicken vdhtich 
ino of white chalk, drawn

like 
’ipon n 1
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