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(Continued.)

The duke's eyes flashed,
. “You call him that—my assassin!” {

“He is an assassin,”>I was forced to|
answer; “even Monsieur's assassin—and a.‘{
!.uaerjmer. But—but, Monsieur, he saved |
my. life from the other, at the risk of his !
own, How can I pay him back by be-
traying ham?” |

‘‘According to your own account he be-
trayed you.”
s “Aye, he lied to me,” I eaid brokenly.

“Yet (Monsieur, if it were your own case
- | and one had eaved your life, were he the
scum of the gutter, would you send him to |
bhis death?” }
“To whom do you owe your first duty?” |
“Monsieur, to you.” 1
“fhen Gp?ﬂ'x-" ; ¥
But I could not do it. Though I kmew |
. PYeux-gris for a villain, yet he had saved |
my life. : l
“Monsieur, I cannot.”
. The duke cried out: i
" “This to me!” :

There was a silence. I stood with hang- |
ing head, the picture of a shamefaced |
E-ikna)ve. Shame so filled me that I could!
“ mot look up to meet Monsieur's sentence.
But when I had remembered: the good
fhater, in Monsieur, I should have remem-
 bered, ‘too, the good lover. Monsieur had
Fbeen fond of me at St. Quentin. As I
waited for the lightning to strike, he said
with utmost gentleness:

“Felix, let me understand you. In what

U

|

{ Now that was like my lord, Though a
| hot man, he loved fairness and ever strove
to do the just thing, and his patience was
the finer that it was not his nature. His
leniency fired me with a sudden hope. |
| - “Momsieur, there are four of them in |
ithe plot. But one cannot be as vile as
itthe others, since he saved my life. Mon-
"sieur, if I tell you, will you let that one
‘go?” |
“T ghall do as I see fit,” he answered, |
all the duke. “Felix, will you speak?” !
“If Monsieur will promise td let him

I do not bargain |

“Insolence, sirr: ‘

with my servants.”
His words were like whips. I flinched
before his proud amger, anu for the sec-
" ond time stood with hanging head await-
ing his sentence. And again he did what
I could not guess. He cried out: !
“Felix, you are blind, besotted, mac. |
You know mot what you do., I am in con-
stant danger. The city 'is filled with my
enemies. The Ieagues hate me and are
ever plotting mischief against me. Every |
day their mistrust and hatred grow. I}
did a bold thing in coming to Paris, but |
T had a great end to serve—to pave a way :
into the capital for the Catholic king and |
lbring the land to peace. For that, I live|
[h;\(hour]y jeopardy, and risk my life to- |
night on foot in ‘the etreets. If I am
killed, more than my life is lost. The/
i church may lose the king, and this dear |
il":rance 'of ours be hamried to a desert in |
the aivil wanrs!” . )
I had braced myself to bear Monsieur’s |
anger, but this unlooked-for appeal pierced |
{me through amd through, All the love
and loyalty in me—and I had much, i
| though it may mnot have seemed so—rose |
in’ answer to Monsieur’s call. I fell on |
my knees before him, choked with sobs.
. Monsieur’'s hand lay on my head ac|
“he said quietly: I t
, *Now, Felix, speak.”

T answered huekily: i
I “Would Monsieur have me turn Judag?"}
i “Judas betrayed his master.”” |

It was my last stand.- My last redoubt |
'had fallen. 1 raised my head to tell himi
all.

{  Maybe it was the tears in my eyes, buti
las~I lifted them to M. le Duc, 1 sew—|
Inot him, but Yeux-gris—Yeux-gris looking |
at me with warm good will, as he had |
ilooked when he was saving me from Ges:
lyais. I saw him, I say, plain before my
! eyes. The next instant there was not.h-l
|ing but Monsieur's face of rising im-,
ipatience. |

I rose to. my feet, and said: !

“Kill me, Monsieur; I cannot tell.” |

“Nom de dieu!” he shouted, springing |
up. * |
I shiit myneyes and waited. Had he |
| glain me then and there it were mo more |
{than my deserts. i

“Monsieur,” said Vigo; immovably, |
I %shall T go for the boot ” i
i I opened my eyes then. Z\‘[onseiur‘]
stood quite still, - his brow knotted, his |
hands clenched as if to keep them off |
me, : 1.
‘9\onsieur,” I said, “send for the boot,
the  thumbscrew, whatever you - please.
1 deserve 'it, and I will bear it. Mon-|
sicur, it is not that I will not tell. It is
something stronger than 1. I cannot.” |

He burst into an angry laugh. i

“Say you are possessed of a devil, and |
I -\v‘m pelieve it. My faith! though you
are a lowdborn lad and I Duke of St.|
Quentin, I seem to e getting the worst
A > ; {

“There is the boot, Dfonsieur.” {

Moneieur Jaughed again, no less angrily. |

“That does not help me, my good Vigo.
1 cannot torture a Broux.”

‘There Monsieur is, wrong. The lad
has been dicloyal and insolent, if' he is!
a Broux.” j |

“Granted, Vigo,” said M. le Duc. But |
he did mot add, ‘“Fetch the oeoi.”

Vigo went on with steady persistence. |
“He has mnot been loyal to Monsieur and |
his: interests in refusing to tell what he
knows. And if he goes counter to Mon-
sienr’s interests he is & traitor, Broux|
or no Broux. He has no claim to be
treated than other than an enemy. These |
are serious times. Monsieur does not'
well to play with his dangers. The boy
must tell what he knows. Am I to go
for the boot, Monsieur?”’ ‘

M. le Duc was silent for a moment, |
while the hot flush that had sprung. to |
his face died away. Then he answered |
Yigo:

“Nevertheless, it is owing to
= shall not walk out to meet my death

tight.” |

Yo secretary had stood silent for al

L

i
i
i
|

Felix that '

A ;

{I trow the risk he is running—"’

long time, fingering nervously the papers
on the table. I had forgotten his pre-
een;e, when now- he stepped forward and
said:

“If I might be permitted a suggestion,
Monsieur—"" X

(Monsieur gilenced 'him with a sharp

geetuée.

‘“Felix Broux,” e said to me, “you have
been following a bad plan. Na man can
run with the hare and hunt with the
hounds. You are either my loyal ser-
vant or my enemy, ‘one thing or the other.
Now I am loath to hurt you. I give you
one more chance to be honest. ' Go and
think it over. If in half an hour you
have decided that you are my true man,
well and good. I mot, by St. Quentin,
we will see what a flogging can do!”

Charles<Andre{Etienne{Marie.

Unpleased, but unprotesting, Vigo led
me out into the anmteroom. Those men
who ju by the outside of things and,
knowing Vigo’'s iron ways, said that he
ruled Monsieur, "ere ‘wrong.

The big eguery gave me over to the
charge of Marcel and returned to the
inner room. Hardly had tle door closed
behind him when the page burst out:

“What is it? What is the coil? What
have you done, Felix?”

Now you can gdess I was too sick-
hearted for chatter. I had defied and
disobeyed my liege lord; I could mever
hope for pardon or any man’s respect.

| They threatened me with flogging; well;

let them flog. They could not make my
back any sorer than my conscience wae.
For I had mnot the satisfbiction in my
trouble of thinking that I had not dome
right. Monsieur’s danger should have
been my first consideration. What was
Yeux-gris, perjured scoundrel, in compgri-
son with M. le Duc? And yet I knew
that at the end of the half-our
I should mnot :tell; at the end of
the flogging I should not tell. I
had warned Monsieur; that I would have
done had it been the breaking of a thous-
and oaths. But give up Yeux-gris? Not if
they tore me limb from Jimb! i
“Wihat is it. all abtut?” cried Marcel,
again ‘‘you look as glum as a Jesuit in

{ Lent. What is the matter with you, Felix?

“I have cooked my goose;”’ I said gloom-
ily.

“What have you done?”
“Nothing that I can speak about. But I
am ont of Monsieur’s books.”

“What was old Vigo after when he took |
you in to Monsieur? I never saw anything
so bold. When Monsieur says he js not to
be disturbed he means it.” 50

I had nothing to tell him and was silent. |

“What is #t? Can't you tell an old |
chum?” t

“No;*it is Monsieur’s private business.”

“Well, you are grumpy!”’ he cried.,out
pettishly. “You must be out of grace.” |
He seemed to’decide that nothing was to
be made out of me just now on this tack, |
and with unabated persistence tried an-!
other, !

“Tg it true, Felix, what one of the men
said just now, that you tried to epeak with |
Monsieur this morning when he drove!
out?”’

“Yes, But Monsieur did not recbgnize |
me.

“Like enough,” Marcel answered. “He
has a way of late of falling into these ab-
gent fits. Monsieur is not the man he
was.” ; i

“He does look older,” I said. ‘“and worn

“Pshaw!” cried Marcel, with scorn. “Is&
Monsieur a man to mind risks? No; it is |
M le Comte.”

I started like a guilty thing, remember- |
ing what Yeux-gris had told me and I,
wrapped in my petty troubles, had forgot- |
ten. Monaieuf had lost his only son, And !
I had chosen this time to defy him!

“How long ago was it?’ I asked in a
hushed voice, {

“Since M. le Comte left us? It will be|
three weeks next Friday.” |

“How did he die?” |

“Die?”’ echoed Marcel. “You crazy fel-}
low, *he is not dead!” |

It was my turn to stare. .

“Then where is he?” !

“T% would be money in my pouch if 1|
knew., What made you think him dead, |
Felix?”’ |

“A man told me so0.”

“Pardieu!” he cried in some excitement.
“When? Who was it?” (

“To-day. I do mnot know the man’s|
name.” {

“It seems you know very little. Par-:j
dieu! T do not believe M. le Comte is dead |
What else did your man say?” |

“Nothing. He only said the Comte de!
Mar was dead.” \ Yo

“Pghaw! I don’t believe it. You believe |
everything you hear because you are just ',
from the country. No; if M. le Comte
were dead we ehould hear of it. Oh, cer- |

tainly, we should hear.” !
. “But where is he then? You say he is
lost.” I

“Aye. He has not been seen or hea‘l{d of |
since the day they had the quarrel.” i

“Who quarrelled?”’ |

“Why, he and Monsieur,” answered|
Marcel, in a lower wvoice, pointing to the
door of the inner room. ‘M. le Comte has|
been his own master too long to take
kindly to a hand over him; that is the!

i

| whole of it. He hag a quick temper. So

hag Monsieyr.”

But I thought of Mousieur's wonderful
patiehice, and 1 cried:

“Shame!”

“What now?”’

“To speak like that of Monsieur.” {
| “Enfin, it is true. He is none the worse
for that. But I suppcee if Monisieur had
a c¢lovén hoof one must mot mention it.”

“One would get his head broken.” !

“Oh, you Broux!” he cried out. “I|
have not seen you for half a year. I had
fongotten that with you the St, Quentins |
rank with the saints.” {

“You—you are a hired servant. Yon}
come to Monsieur as you might come to|
amybedy. With the Beoux it is differ-
ent,’ I retorted angrily. Yet I could not
but know in my heart thah any hired ser-{
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“And so I will, if youre civil. In the
| first place, there was the question of M.

Rev. Mr. Prosser Takes Re-
markable Way to Empha-

| le Comte’s marriage.”
I “What! is he married?”’
size His Remarks

| *“Oh, by mo means. Monsieur ‘wouldn’t
ihave it. You see, Felix,” Marcel said in

a tone deep with ifaportance, “we're Nav-
arre’s men now.” -
| “9Of course,” said I. Pty

“I suppose you would say ‘of course’
just like that to Mayenne himself.  You
greenhorn! It is as much as our lives
are worth to side openly with Navarre.
The League may attack us any day.”

“T know,” I saic uneasily. BEvery chauce
word Marcel epoke seemed to dye my
guilt the deeper. “But what has this to
do with M. le Comte’s marriage?” I ask- -
ed him. Wiourishing a whiskey bottle to ~em-
| phasize his remarks Rev. A. J. Prosser,
of Waterloo street United Baptist church,
spoke strongly against the liguor traffic
and liquor dealers in an address in the
People’'s Mission, Waterloo gtreet, Sun-
day afterngon. : 7

“Take it by the meck and smash it,”
said the speaker, holding aloft the bottle,
“and if one blow won’t break it, why hit
it again. Strike it with your vote, with
your influence, with your voice, with your
pen, and with the boycott.”

Mr, Prosser'’s eubject’was That Black
Bottle, and his discourse was made addi-
tionally remarkable by the prt_a:noe of the
teen miles an hour, and she may very sel- anticle, which he took from its Wrappig
doer: get in on schedule time. On the | of paper eoon after , he commenced to
other hand, a corresponding English boat | €D%a%
would be able to make twenty-four or
tiventy-six miles an hour, and very often
would he run to within a mile or so of its
possible limit of speed on regular eched-
ule, and everything possible ~would be
done to get it in on time.

In the summer the New Yorker has a
choice of eighty local boat lines—thirty-
five on the Sound, twenty-five up the
Hudson and twenty down the bay. Bos-
ton comes next with forty-five. Then
comes Baltimore xswith thirty, many lines
to the Eastern shore being served, how-
ever, with small and irregular boats. Then
come Philadelphia, Detroit and Chicago
with about twenty-five lines each.

The many passenger lines on the Great
Lakes are fully equal to the best on the
Atlantic coast. The run between Detroit
and Buffalo is the longest one-night run
in the country, and the fastest.

Looking to Great BPitain for a compari-
son we see at once that the loeal Channel
lines are somewhat smaller boats as a rule,
and not so luxurious as our best, but all
faster and more powerful. For example,
the great Priscilla, largest of all our
steamboats, has a total length of 440 feet
and 8,500 horse-power, while the Empress.
Queen, the largest paddle steamer in the
Irish channel; has 10,000 horse-power, a
ig only 375 feet long. i

This means that she can run twenty-
five miles an hour and she makes on her
de schedule about twenty-two miles
while the Priscilla’s schedule to Fall River
is between sixteen and seventegn  miles
an hour, and she could be pushe probab-
ly to twenty.

The Belgian government paddle steamer
running from Ostend to Dover, Princess
Clementine, is 351 feet long with 9,200
horse-power, has run twenty-seven miles
an hour and maintains a regular schedule
of more than twenty miles an hour. The
Sound bofit Pilgrim, 390 feet long, has
5,300 horse-power and makes only. fifteen
|miles an hour.

The Dutch line boats between Queens-
boro and Flushing, are fully as fast as the
Princess @lementine, making the run of

5 miles at the rate of nineteen miles an

(To be continued.)

BRITISH STEAMERS

MUCH SPEEDIER
THAN AMERICAN

(New, York Sun.)

America has always“been first in. the
size and magnificence = of its Fiver and
sound boats, but always behind England
in the speed maintained by such boats on
regular schedule. An American steamboat
may have a nominal speed capacity of
twenty miles an hour, Dbut the schedule
she runs on may be only fourteen or six-

He read the text “Wee unto hiim that
giveth his neighbor drink, that puttest
thy bottle to him, and makest him drunl
and followed it up by expressing the wish
that e had permission to place such
words over .the sign - “Licgnsed to sell
apirituous and fermented-. liquors’” that
thang above eve‘isalqon door.
Attacks Liquor Sellers:

“The rum e&eller,” he continued, ‘*lt:;a
been weigked amd, found wanting in the
balance of ‘public opfuion, ‘§f respectabil-

There is no more wose:criminal permitted
the rights and :privileges of c.i.t.;zgnshxp
than the man who sells liquor to his fel-
Jow men. The.oddg are against him.
Protestant society, with any moral stand-
ing, has closed their ‘dodrs to him. Protes-
tant churches ,disclaiiii him. He is being
shown in hig true light more each year.
Nobody {defends him publicly except under
some legal guise as his vested rights.
No respectable Protestant girl would
marry him. - No political Party would seek
him for a representative. No railroad cor
poration would employ - him except he
“could establish the fact that he was tem-
perate. By the Christian church and all
moral reform society he is Tecognized as
a party to the mos} damnable traffic in
civilized lands. '

“We are told,” he continued, “that the
traffic ‘makes business” So it does, but
who for? Tt makes business for the police
officer, the prosecuting lawyer, the jailor,
penitentiary guard, the asylum, the char-
ity board, the rescue homes, the Keeley
cure homes, and all such places.

“They tell us that drinking is a private
right of 'the indjvidial and not to be in-
terfered with, This is both true and false;
inasmuch as a mam’s-actions do not inter-
fere directly or indirectly with the rights
and privileges of others, They are pri-
vate, but only thus far.

Declares Licéna&System Wrong.

“A license syetéaﬂq" is wromg umder any
condition, It is not within the right of
the state to license immoral action, Legal-

ity, of honor and right, and of séripture. |

| hour. The. best of these boats are 320

feet long and of 2,000 ‘tons burthen, and
9,000 horse-power each, enabling them to
make twenty-six miles 3an  hour when
necesmary to maintain the train schedule
in stormy weather.

Possibly the fastest regular boat sched-
ule in the world is maintained on several
trips a day between Holyhead and Dub-
lin, seventy-seven miles. The distance is
made ' in an average of 210 minutes, or
more than twenty-two miles an hour. The
run of the Richard Peck to New Haven

is the same distance, but takes 315 min- |
utes when on time, or at the rate of less|

than fourteen miles an hour. ¥ we had

a boat going to New Haven in pone hour | Will s )
s s . t drinking men. are not susceptible to moral

and a half less than the Peck we would

have the speed of these English boats; |
and yet the Peck is called a flyer and |

does pass most of the other Sound boats.
The distance from Dover to Calais is

! twenty-five miles and the regular boats

have been making the trip in a few min-
utes over the hour and are now cutting
this down to an even hour. The Sandy
Hook run of the boats of the Central
Railroad is New Jersey, the one fast run
we have' in New York Harbor, takes one
hour and a quarter. The distance is
twenty miles. At best the boats make
less than iwenty miles an hour.

The fastest excursion service by water
for pleasure or holiday travel is from Glas-
gow to the many heautiful resorts of the
west of Scotland and north of Ireland.
Many very faet excursion boats are oper-
ated here, a speed of twenty miles an
hour or more being often maintained.
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An Enclosure
Suggestion

‘ Did you ever stop and

figure that the two cents’
expended in carrying
every letter you write
will do more than carry
that letter ? It will also
carry additional matter
about equal in weight to
the letter and envelope.
This extra perny's worth
of postage can be utilized
by enclosing with your
letters neat cirgulars or
folders advertising your
business, which, if strik-
ingly gotten up, will often
gain more attention than
if matled separately. Try
this experiment once,
with the right kind of
printed matter—the kind
we do—and you will be
convinced.

Telegraph
- Job Printing
Department

Telephone 31a

not touch the moral status of the thing.

pray and pleadl and by the weapons of

| clim the falen?
“To all I answer, no!

tion of this vexing. question. The liquor
traffic cannot be regulated. Moral suasion
will save some, but a large percentage of

| influence. One confirmed drunkard out of
1,000 is- not reformed by moral suasion.
! The law only deals with effects.

ganized. The traffic has become a great
political factor. The public press is dn-
debted to its devotees, and is well nigh
silent, and the Chrigtian church is.lax in
her attitude toward the monstrous evil.

many other vices. Lusf and envy are na-
tive in the humam heart, but not so with
strong drink. Tt is acquired, and it is in
the dnink itself that the demon lurks.

“Public opinion is dormant, and its real
voice is not heard. It is probably the
opinion of seven-tenths of the men and
_women of St. John that we are better off
without one saloon. For the sake of the
money involved shall we sanction the gale?
For $300 shall we give a man the right
to dammn whom he pleases? Shall we prose-
cute a man for selling poison and protect
a man for eelling rum that's worse than
poison ? -

“Serious ailments demamd serious and
severeitreatment, Cutting off a serpent’s
tail iz inadequate, and pruning a fruitless
trée ds useless. To desiroy these, you
need to cut off the head of one and lay
! the axe at the root of the other. I eay
smash the bottle and spill the liquor.
Take off your gloves, clench’your fist, a
if one blow won’t smaech it, strike again.
Some time ago in the North Fmd  the
press quotéd me as eaying that I wouldn’t
speak to a saloon keeper. I say so again,
and on the grounds of social equality.”.

TRASFERRED TO NORTH END

The North End police division has been
strengthened by the addition of Police-
men Charles H. Mamshall and Chas. H.
Rankine from the southern’ division—the
former to be acting sergeant during the
! night and the latter to do patrol duty
! during the day. Policeman Corbett, who
| has been acting as night sergeant, will do
iday duty at the North End gtation house,
land Sergeant Kilpatrick will continue on
| day duty as now.

During the winter the force was some-
| what weakened because of the illness of
| Sergt. Hastings and Policeman Robert
Hamilton. The latter passed away a few
weeks ago. The amount of territory to
be patrolled in the North End is almost
as large as in the city proper, for it ex-
tends from Indiantown to the Marsh road

| and sometimes it is necessary to respond
{to a call as far out as the rope walk or
out Millidge ‘Lane. With the approach

of summer there will have to be attention
given to Douglas avenue and Indiantown,
for there is an increasing traffic toward
the bridge, and the arrival and departure
of the river boats makes considerable ac-
tivity at the latter place. The- park vi-
cinity, too, demands police patrol. Police-
man Joseph Scott succeeds Policeman
Marshall as call man at central :police
station. The former is not able for duty
at present, however, for while . chasing
some fboys .in North street a few daye

izing i not justifyifig. You make it legal
to émgage in a prize fight, but that does;
| on encores, The programme was as fol- | &
Shall’ we attempt to regulate the contenta | lows: - {

of this bottle—to allow it to be used only | mime,
in moderation, to cork it tight and tell chorus; accordeon solo, Mary Penny (aged | 4
the boys of our homes what danger there five years); recitation, Etta Thorne; Little | £}
is/in ifs uge, to defend the man who sells | Miss Muffet, Jessie Dunn; song, Kitty
it and defame the man who drinks it; to| Breen; There’s a Ball for Baby, chorus

“The forces of the liquor trade are or-|
| be made of the duet by Dorothy White

It ought to be more easily overcome than |

moral suasiom; kegp ‘the innocent and re- | Tecitation;

i
l

no! In ucither of White and Freddie McNeil; Jack and Jill, | i +
these vexing propositions Tests the solu- | Clifford Hyson and Dorothy White; reci-

|
}

|
1

| nothing for the laboring men in the session

i

.

|

l
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Ladies’ Gilt and Silver Belts at Half Price

| N0 SIVEr beits af naif r'rice.
. Itis seldom that you can buy goods at half their regular value, especially when the

are in the height of fashion and in great demand, but here is a lot of gilt and silver belts that

we have secured at most unusual prices. They are the regular soc. quality, and will be sold
at 25¢; each. : :

A SPECIAL SALE OF LADIES' HOSE SUPPORTERS—They have a silk pad in
frqnt w!th four supports, and are made from the best materials. The special sale price of
this lot is 23¢c. They are worth 45c. Come in all colors. 4

, SWISS COLLAR TOPS AT 10c. EACH.—They are very fine, pretty design and
are worth ordinarily double this price. _

SWISS COLLAR AND CUFF SETS AT 29c.—A very fine quali‘y, neatly embroider
ed and thor9ughly good washing material.

F. A. DYREMAN @ CO.

59 CHARLOTTE STREET.

: g:inzehsil;g;d;eilleizlyi hole and; fell, in- r :
The Spice of a
TalKing Machine

MANY CHILDREN SICK
Get their feet wet, catch cold or cramps,
and give mothers an anxious time. With

the first ehiver or sneez2 rub the little

ome’s chest with Nerviline, gargle the

throat, and give ten drops .in hot water

at bed:-time. Next morning all is well, no ||

cold, no time lost at school.

{f _Pabo‘th:;s Nerviline ig’nt in your home : : :
get it there at onmce. Dealers sell it i —_— ¢ i
syt ers it in is variety : A gem of the opera this minute, a

funny monologue the next. You can choose your own
programme, You can even, to a large extent, pick yéu‘
performer. And the operatic, vaudeville, solo and orchese
tral world is yours to select from. In addition, these pleas-
ures are yours to command whenever you wish — stormy
days, when you bave the blues, to entertain friends who
drop in. A new lot of the three best types may .now be
found here—Edison Phonographs, Victer  TalKing
Machines, Berliner Gramophones. Also a wide
variety of records for all three for you to choose from.

EAST INDIA RAJAH
THE W. H. JOHNSON OMPANY, Limited,

AND WIFE IN NEW YORK
New York, May 13—His Highness the
The Piano House of Eastern Canada.
LHAL]FAX. ST. JOHN. SY,DNEY.J

Maharajah Gaekwar, of Baroda, accom-
panied by his wife, the Maharanee, and
his brother, Sampatras, landed today from
the steamer Celtic, swhich arrived late last
night from Liverpool, The ' Maharajah
Gaekwar 1s the second greatest primee in
all India and the direct descendant of ome
of the Mahrata generale who were the
moguls or rulers of India when the East
India Company wrested cohtrel from them,
He s the ruler of the State of Baroda,
which has a population of 2,000,000 and
an avea of 8,000 square miles, His brother
acts as his secretary.  *

Those on the pier who expected a man
depked in Oriemtal trappings amd hung
with jewels, were disappointed. Descend-
ing the lank there came a- dapper
little chap who would have been taken
ordinarily for a prosperous East Indian
merchant. On the arm of the royal visitor
was his wife. The Maharanee ig 23 years
of age and is. the mother of thrée chil-
dren, the oldest being the daunghter, 13
'yﬁa‘s of age, who will be married in the

Ohildren’s Entertainment Great | il ‘ : & : 5 .
Suocgess. 3

‘An entertainment which proved most

sticcessful in every way was given in Trin- | B f v
ity. school house Saturday afternoon im .

aid of the free kimdergarten. The per-

formers were tiny children and the result ! 2

of their effonts added about $50 to the, \’

fund. There was a very large audience,.
who thoroughly enjoyed the efforts of the

little ones and time and egain insisted

Opening chorus; musical panto- |
Little Bo Peep, Leslie Pickett and | 4§

by childrep of the free kindergarten; | @
Kathleen Stensen; - Twimkle, |

Twinkle Little Star, duet by Dorothy |

tation, Beatrice -Cartile; Rock-a-Bye and
chorus, Helen Richardson, Gretchen Betz
and Dorothy Carr; The Pied Piper of
Hamlin,  Jack Howe and children; The
Samdman, Walter Smith.

The musical pantomimes were well ar-
ranged and carried out with much spirit
by the youngsters. Hepecial mention must

and Master McNeil. In response to an
encore they gave The Maple Leaf.

Rev. Canon Richardson acted as reader
in the Pied Piper of Hamlin and much
amusement- was caused by the realistic
and aggressive rats which were intro-
duced to give local color to the well
known poem.

SAYS LABOR PARTY

WILL ENTER POLITICS
IN ONTARIO SOON|

‘Toronto, May 12—(Special)—John Flett,
laborer orgahizer of Hamilton, declares
that in three months time a political labor
party would be organized in Canada. He
gaid the legislative committee of the
Trades and Labor Council were dissatisfied
with the Whitney government, which did

just ~eoncluded, . .

AY Ottaiva, too, eaid Mr. Flett, the cap-
italist “was getting in his work with the
government against the interests of the

laboring “classes.

Cerl Schurz in Oritical State.

New York, May 13—The condition: of
Carl Schurz, the noted publicist, who has
been ill at his home here for the past|
week, took a serious turn tomight, Earlier |
in the day it was thought Mr. Schurz had |
made a substantial improvement but short- |
1y ‘before 10 o'clock tonight the following |
pulletin was issued by the attending phy- | 8
siclans: |

“More frequently unconscious sinee noon. |

Temperature, pulse and
Condition most ser-

Yar moderate.
respiration Tising.
ious.”

Two Children Burned to Death. |

Pittsburg, May 13—In a fire that de-
stroyed the residence of Marcus A. Wood- |
ward at Clifton, this county, last night, |
two children, Margaret,twenty-oné months, |
amd Marcus, eight months old, were burn- | |
ed to death. Their charred bodies were
found in the ruins when the fire had
burned iteelf out.

Mr. Woodward was, reading in the lib-i
rayy and upon smelling smoke he opened |
a door that led to the upper story. The |
flames and heavy clouds of smoke imme-
diately enveloped him and drove him from
the house. Repeated efforts to reach the
children were baffled by the flames.

’

e e

Charles Macfarland, of Fairville, will
leave this evening for Toronto, where he
will enter the business of his cousin, Wil-
liam G Macfarland, son of the late Dr.
Toster Macfarland of this city.

Mrs, Dudomaine, of Halifax, is in the
oiby. - . PR PR
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