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Right. Resented. them you will .Urt a campaign of révolu- «PI f* V' fTYV? fcnBSji. , . ' . " .'■ '•! P«pW» h.vtn* «tud the n.w government firmly, caalon. sutrounded her to It. Be.lde Pro-
lion that will sweep a sufficiently eane coun- /* Æ$*kix*' ‘ X »; Vs <>, . \ she should vanish In the heyday of her feesor Stllllter. she walked among them.

:&Êa S
ilxv?^

year-old baby girl and bring* her up In a para- In the name of all that la most sacred to 7W' <v* ■ l'ilia" ‘ > Hr<.V '■ her at ™e right time aren t going to let her and
[dise where she sees no man, but think* she Is you. Celeatla, stop while there Is eUll time. : •< •' tt- J «row old and wrinkled. She will go oacK Tommy Barclay alone remained. He

VÎ?„Un®?« wï°. Jn#tAr*U°.LhrM,e;* 1r:*.7lLS; speak to those people If you must, but i ? f mtW W , Î® heaven. And a nation will believe that mounted the steps of the car and knocked
i ine X .u2den?vethrul?‘ in.V??e tid ®wffr2 te» th«m that You have been deceived, ' - *, - : ’# . ■Ægf'Æ : . the gbvernment she gave It was derived by on the gla<a of y,» door. Professor Stlllltei

Asussisrwsffsrt&^rs«..« xS« ... •» .«»-
’find her. ital, and that they have been deceivedi mWŒæk /VÆ «4 - ..r y°u ,mean tney w<vi.ia mufaer ner ' “Could I see Celeatla a minute?”I Fifteen year, liter, while In the Adirondack», wa»h your hand, of politic» and aophlatrlea; * ’’ V g i- ,.W Rfc . Ae„c*,mly •* you would murder a moe" . . . . ,h , . .. .
.Tommy I. th. Ore. to meat Celeetl. a. ». eeme. lt»p down: resign. In th. Image of all that SvVwitSBfe Vfl SfWV lfc« ' < «“.'i. .................. . . Tm afraid not. She. dead Ur.A
from her paradl.e: neither recognize, the other. ._ ,lnh,- -nd flne vnu have created a mon- 1 - mjiWWr ■- , % „' Thla la frightful! exclaimed Tommy,
‘wJaT'tirsLSSs?* css. •S818& Tss do“« bnr^ihy.°ïhïato.ï”;iMh 0r?i?. Uigs* •> ijfei — *-«“■. - „;ldlt',: biX .n7tn.,k,ng,'h.!:a«,.,rN^,"mk ,,&« htto that mon.ter and bring It to llfo-a Efi'/Û ' WF' ' fc^MBWh- 'l.m... . -4uV You hfv«“t.’
bar in Bel.vl.w Ho.pit.i, where her unity la Frankeneteln that even you can never hop. K*4ti:wÿ2* tp’W H.„. aoan.Vdn -pro not

tofSKsr^iSsr^-A braaka ou* Slî'.f'SüîîïïSSâ»^ üiBi.1 T. • ..^miJ^muf »«. fss; 55
Cdlestla attends s fsshlonable bsll st Bar- She shook her head primly, but with S 1 > ' "ïut^hlTwouîd remember “ door of th« Pa

•lay's home. She at once becomes the center little aadness. I Tfc*- WSSj^m I: /“ -vn n7h«r îhiid »v«r' brought rooms to the dln
of attraction. Society accepta her meaaape in a “Celeatla," he said, "back of these tente I A' No °Jhe‘Lfhlld ®7kI if*"But the Profesao"sr^wtss:skjsssüîh"to“,h* ilHl 1 m:WmÈÈÊMmm !.. !r«.Y»Sf rr^t?sisia^^v;
^%^hJr5fhS^.riaiTîgi, .h. J%r . momant It ««*•** ' l^|H|[^9HH| ' «•! • |. *e.P| Z” ?Üé *n' whlch""."^ *wL occlon. a, thle. an

frîliîïd' SSî tSheUSSff JSieJ'eh.'îeSS "Won't you comeT" 1 t ■lÆÊÊKM^mÊBm^St' It-" «-6É brought up «earned vaat to her a» spaea It- "I'm aorry." Celeatla waa aaylng. "thaï
ade and speaks to Kehr'e men, causing them Then she drew a deep breath and etiffened Â A ■*'«• Br18ht -n*pl*Qv^r,Vr|hlnnT.^r,1. lhedT.to ynnr .udlrnre away from
to turn against him. Kehr hat her lecked up h6r spine I i - Jl go. Through the caves Is the only acceea you. It would have been more aportaman-
In the morning, but with Tommy’s help shs “t believe " ehe said eentlv “that God v>- ■.•■ * : .t.'^relS^— ■ ---------- --------------------------- to a certain mountain top. There she could like to let you finish speaking and then to
^{^.•“ol^r^aVe*. Mary Black- -*-* * -a*v. don. and wha, a I « - rXlWHWuTm ïwa'y SSI ‘/ou^u'î.^',''^ a"d m,ndl

S‘n7„gwh,l„,.'n.rdv:s:trh dl0.T,ri,,r:,V.?r,'^"a ’ aT ■*'■> -I ,hml. r. U. tir«. UH,". *. ^d. VrJX*Sr*Z'S!£.U£™£iZ! 6Ut "Tea" ^.d Tommy, «lowly, "I think It
ffïW ^V.-nMl-y'Sït.-^.r." *ld llZTi .hIoVdn^d,n.tt you°go WnTothW would M,„-Am„hury."

ade." the arena there came at last a dribbling "I missed you at Lynnsburg and Plea ma,,Lr. Behind his door Professor Stllllter started
"You couldn’t hold me forever.” of genuine patriots, who, like their fore- Crossing, and succeeded In connecting with „„,hat manJ aB“ed Tommy. as If someone had stuck a knife In him.

And at that moment there was a sound He drew the back of hla hand across his fathers, were ready to give for their coun- you here." Hl* nar"e doean t matter. Just before it ..Wh, M1 Ameehnrv?" ..u.h p.i^i.•f footsteps Just outside the tent. The feet eye8| a, lf to shut out some horrible scene, try their lives, their fortunes, sad their “You didn’t really do all that travelling was time to bring her to earth, he—well, M 88 Amesbury? asked Celestla.
which made the sound belonged to Freddie "No,” he said, "I couldn’t hold you for- sacred honor. Just to hear me talk through my hat, did they caught him trying to make her kiss “Because it’s your real name. I knew
the Ferret. With hJe usual good luck he ever- They would come and take you away It wasn't all smooth sailing, by any mean», you?” him. and ever since then he s been—dead, you when you were a baby. We were great
appeared to have arrived in the very nick from me. I should have—you would have Still no new movement had ever made "No, I didn’t, really; and you didn’t really Her memory tells her of no physical friends. Then you went away. My father 
of time. Professor Stllllter was not at that fQ be so that yon couldn’t speak to them— such progress In so short a time, and She talk through your hat. I came as a matter “*■ ortwants, only of a wonderful menante said you had gone to Heaven—so you had,
time to receive the kies for which hto greedy any more.” end was not In sight, nor the beginning pt of fact to tell you something I think you disembodied serene state of happiness and but only to a place that you were taught to
mouth was waiting. Bhe came close to him and lifted her the end. ought to know.” holiness. There was a Voice to which all believe was Heaven. Then you came to

“Wake up!” he aaJd V* k disgusted voice, hands to his shoulders, and looked up Into A man gaining In strength from day to They reached the little park, chose s bowed down In worship. That voice told ner earth—and I’ve recognized you. I wonder
Celestla put her hands to her eyes, woke, his eyes, a pitiful little figure, shrinking and day, among those who stood for the old bench, and sat down. V Iaa* that she must descend to earth and i didn’t before. But I do now. There’s no

and couldn’t remember Just what had been frightened. order of things, and opposed Celeatla, was "I’m all ears," said Tommy, "and Pm dy- do ■he—has done . ... mistake possible.”
said. “You couldn’t have the heart. Tommy— Tommy Barclay. He had a great fervid lng of curiosity." What an extraordinary story! exclaimed

T'think I’m too tired to talk, she said. not me—no matter how wicked you thought quality of honesty which no one could doubt, "I think you ought to know," said Mary, To^?Tmy; but Incredible.
"So I see.” said Stllllter. as Freddie en- i wae.» and he had a look on his face, very lean "but I’m rather frightened at the thought No, said Mary not li

the tent. "Better rest, then." "I couldn’t,” said Tommy, “thinking that now from short nights, hard work, and the of telling you." ordinary. If you like; bi
the Psychologist withdrew, quite sane you are a misguided angel of light. No. I constant buffetlngs of trains, of a young hero "Much more of this.” said Tommy, Jo- You a011,1 know Stllllter. 

again and rather badly frightened. An open- couldn’t. . . . Well, dear, God knows who has set himself to do to death a dragon cosely, "and I’ll not be dying of curiosity; they took her to Heaven ana named
flapped tent was certainly no place for mak- j wlah I had your eloquence and the power that Is ravaging a country-side. With ex- I’ll be dead." Then gravely, “Is it serious?" Ce!e8tJ? *ra8 P‘»ln—Amesbury. . . „ . - .

. lng love by violence; yet for a moment the upon hearts. You won’t find everybody perlence and practice had come quick ini- "I think so—very. Tommy, you’ll make At that name a host of old and poignant bo nave I, said celestla. what of it?” 
g1"' cautious man had lost all thought of self- on your side. You'll find many abler men tiative in emergencies, ease, and the better whatever you please of what I'm going to recollections flooded Tommy's mind. For "Why this man Stllllter,”
Y control and all fear of consequences. than I talking and writing against you, and control of a naturally fine and far-carrying tell you; but you’ll promise not to let any- the second time he sprang to nis reet "who kidnapped you when yo
\ It was on the afternoon of the next day trying to save this country from madness, voice. one know you got the story from me.” ,My^od’ he cVed', my l:1'x^fî6??. die, has taught you to think, b

that Barclay, Sturtevant and Sommes came \—0h, I love you so that I feel as lf my His triumphs were many. His downfalls "I’ll promise that, of course." E*rl- w ot course she is. A hundred times gesti0n, that you are what
to Bitumen with a whole train load of cap- heart was breaking. And to think that I came when he crossed Celeetla’e path too “Of course," said Mary, "If Mr. Barclay I’ve been on the verge of that knowledge— are> inBtea(j 0f juat
ltallsts, and biddable men expert In politics, can’t even wish you good luck." closely. If she was speaking by chance la the next President it will be a great thing and yet because it was impossible that sne blood like the rest
The entire town—almost the entire township "There’s the motor for me now," said In the same town at the same time, he for hie friends, among whom he has told *hould be the definite knowledge never
was at the station to meet them. Several Celestla. "I know you can’t wish me luck, would have no more of an aqdjence than me so many times to Include myself that I really came to me. For Heavens sake,
brass bands played different patriotic airs but you could kiss me if you wantetl to.” he could have counted on the lingers of his have ended by believing him. It would be "Now do you believe me. asked
at the same time, and doubters and skeptics Those who had heard her speak often hands. If he followed her too closely he a great thing for me.” coldly,
were carried off their mental balance by aajd that she had never spoken so well, spoke to deaf (pnd unsympathetic ears. "It would be a sorry thing for the coun- "I mu«t.
the excitement and the shouting. Swaying W|th the exception of Just the first few "The crime of the ages,” said one rough try.” this out?'
and tottering above the heads of the crowd moments, when she seemed to be a little miner, who was suffering from too much "I'm not so sure of that. He doesn’t think "It do
were all sorts of banners and transparen- dazed and nervous. Three times during heart, too much whiskey and too little mind, so.” somebody,
des, variously Inscribed and emblazoned. her speech the crowd rose to her and shout- "you great big, whistlin’, thunderin' boot, "I credit him with the utmost sincerity, "I’M go down

Vote for the New Constitution. ed till it seemed as lf there was never going did you ever set eyes on the lady?" but with absolute lack of political vision, «bout herself, an
Kehr for Senator. to be any end to the shouting, and when she And Tommy to his horror had failed to u they pass the new constitution, and my •elf.”
Every citizen a stockholder. had finished speaking, and stood there sway- find any answer to that question anywhere father once gets in the saddle, only death "Yo
Dividends Instead of Taxes. lng like a lily, and flushed with a sense of In hla head, and had stammered and become will get him out. His successor would be a ‘‘Y°
From the station to the stockade, now nobility of power and triumph, pandemon- tongue-tied, and been bored, and had done man of his own choice, and we should have any?"

wide open, and shorn of Its warlike bar- ium broke loose. harm to a cause, which, so fanatical he hud ceased to be a free people.” "I can’t
barlties, the crowd marched, pushed and Out of that pandemonium that began with become, at this time, seemed to mean life "We should have begun to be an efficient "But
scrambled, headed by the bands, and hav- cries of Celestla—Celestla, another name and death to him. people." "Well
lng In Its midst a number of broken down, gradually took form and substancer—Bar- In exalted moments he felt that he had "it Is better to
funereal lqoklng hacks In which, four and ciay,—Barclay, they bellowed, at first In a crushed the love of Celestla out of his "That is a matt
four, rode the most pompous and dlstln- kind of syifcopated roar, then in unison, heart. It’s neither here nor the
gulshed looking visitors, smoking long black end finally with a rhythm that drove men Once, In a little Northern town, standing if he is elected It will b<
cigars, and smiling and falsing their hats half wild with the desire to be In time with on an Improvised rostrum of packing ruses. me, won’t It?"
whenever the crowd called upon them by it, and that actually made some of the and In the midst of addressing a large "You would have mors position and
name. buildings In the enclosure sway. crowd of quiet, sensible people, who up- power."

When the head of the procession cams "Barclay—Barclay—we want Barclay; peared to like him. and to like what he said. "Well, I’m willing
near the tents of Celestla, set back from the Barclay for President—Barclay—Barclay.” It was Tommy’s bad fortune to have Celes- willing, if you like to say tr_
road on a little knoll. It halted, and every Thus the boom was launched. Barclay tia arrive from her snow white car ;«nd to be free than efficient; better
man bared his head and began to shout roae from his place on the platform, walked steal his audience away from him. His "sea voluntarily and unwashed, than He
her name. The shouting brought her pres- straight up to Celestla, took her right hand of upturned faces" became a pool, with more clean by forcé. There. I admit all
ently to the door of the main tent—a sien- |n his and lifted It to his lips. Then he than half the faces turned away to try and what do you think of the p
der, girlish figure all In white, whose eyes turned, standing on her right hand and see what all the excitement was about fur- pects?"
shone with excitement and triumph, whose faced the shouting and the tumult. There then down the street, and everybody get- -j think," said Tommy, solemnly, "that a fortune in pei 

v mouth smiled with Ineffable sweetness, and wag no smile of triumph in his face, only ting more and more restless and Inattentive, the election depends on Celestla. If she can brought her defini
jL who waved to her followers and adorers a a ]ook Qf grim, bulldog determination and A sudden tremendous cheering took the rest reach enough people before she breaks down Its elimination from i
™ white and slender hand. probity. of Tommy's audience away from him on the from overwork, she will elect her President borne fruit. Now Mary thought that a col-

Even at that distance her effect upon After a long time they let him speak. And run, with the exception of one young wo- and her Congress. I’ve seen this over and lapse of Celestla s power over men, through
them was magical. Hats Which looked as if after he had spoken they went wild again, man, who wore a thick brown veil and was over. We send our best men to a place, they a shaking of her faith in herself, might pro- 
they had grown on their wearers* heads -j wm do what a man may," he said, In half concealed by the stem of an elm. make a good Impression, show the people duce definite results. Celestla, on learning naa
for years, as fungi grow on stumps, came a volca that carried to the most remote pair For a moment or two Tommy did not the fallacies In Celestia’s gospel of pros- that she was not a divine being but a faker
off, and were waved violently or thrown cf eargi "to make the wishes that you do see her. His eyes were on the backs and p«rity and happiness, and then, having laid would become not only valueless to the arch 
into the air. Throats grew hoarse with me the honor oif wishing, come true. If I twinkling legs of his fast disappearing au- a good foundation of sanity and honesty, conspirators, but a stern and awful
shouting. Then she backed from their am elected President, I will make these dlence. and there waa a smile on his face, along comes Celestla and sweeps the place to their plans. They would succeed
sight into the big tent after one last wave United States Into a fit habitation for men half rueful resignation and half amusement. nff Its feet, and In twenty minutes undoes and without mercy where Mrs. G
ef the hand. and WOmen and little children. So help He did not notice the woman until she the Ifrork of a dozen good men." had failed.

And they, because they knew that she me God!” called attention to herself by speaking "If—If she broke down—now, within a it wasn’t for want of trying that Mrs.
would come to them later In the stockade x little later Barclay’s secretary stole "Don’t stop,” she said; "they haven’t all week or so. has her campaign enough mo- Gunadorf had failed. It wasn’t because her
end speak to them and fill their hearts full away to the telegraph station and sent a gone. It Isn’t fair to me. I’ve come a long mentum to succeed by its own weight?" spirit was weak or her arm nerveless, no
of hope and courage, allowed her now to message. An hour later the Inhabitants of way to hear you." Tommy considered thoughtfully. because the knife which she carried In he
withdraw from their sight, and, after one Bitumen, dispersed now. and for the most With an exclamation of pleasure Tommy "It’s an even bet," he said at length. stocking wasn't long enough and sharp
mors minute of shouting they took up the part drunk, were electrified by the spec- leaped down from his rostrum and ran to “But people don’t really swallow her as- enough for her purpose. Advantageous op- 
march onoe more, and went roaring toward table of a snow white train of cars that greet her. “Why, Mary Blackstone," he ex- sertlon that she wae sent from Heaven for portunlties for doing the murder and escap-
th# stockade- late strikers, late strike pulled slowly Into the station, and was then claimed, “what the dickens are you doing the especial purpose of running a political lng undetected were rare. She had had but
breakers, capitalists, politicians, men, wo- backed on to a siding. way down here?” campaign?" one. for Celestla was so surrounded and
m!nt^2dC^n1hTs]asm—then°twoWmostXcot!!' Celestla transformed her few belongings "I told you I came to hear you speak. "Many swallow It. She does you guarded as a rule that she

dijr.es H the wîrld ^ from her tent to the rear car of this train. You are getting to be rather famous, you know. And hers Is no political campaign, come at. Mrs. Ounsdorf had
cïïîitta'^toSS meanwhile In the center of Th® car ahead was for Stllllter and certain know, and I thought It was my duty (her It ^revolution. w . .. ... . *oodehance. She had failed

♦h. ht» *teït® aiîd Shi too was trembliiïî other managers and advisers The next car eyes sparkled under the veil) to hear you Of course she has a wonderful g ft of she had been so foolish as to
withb«clternent" andh#en^huslasm*and^the ~ Jhe “7" °fne ïnd ût le&8t °nce " SRTÏKt rtTSil. peopteYbout SSSf/^ her
sense of personal triumph. And she looked m?. ? .ffrrZuinjiimta * 1 ** bI A "Well," said Tommy, smiling back, "you ..But aho dueFi" BJd Tommy. q. - _____ tn tr__k He stood there trembling. He heard Ce-
so young and Innocent, and beautiful, that Jinstill..* ont of Hlfn ml88ed a11 the *ood Parts. Something tells "You’re sure?" She dldn t have money enough to track leFtla enter her 8tate room and He down
for a moment the frown faded from Tommy -Z?1® «2 tha ihirilrind iïïoilînbwan^’ me, that I(*a,,.gol”g to flnleh v®ry strong. have known her very Intimately and vfîf*1!® tJdïï Viit ihL ha^done wlth a sl*h of weariness. He listened for a
Barclay's forehead, and the ache from his men and the whirlwind campaign began. Bnd then the diversion came, and only you j,m aure •• have provided for this.) But she had done long tlme The sound of her breathing told
heart. I cannot at this moment lay hands upon stood your ground. Shall I get back on „I( h ' faith In herself could be shat- her toest him that she had not yet gone to sleep.

"Oh, Tommy," said Celestla, "you won’t her exact Itinerary, but It Is enough to that soap-box and give you my peroration. tered*«. Now another excellent opportunity seemed And anyway It was not In his mind to dls-
spoll It all now, will you? You’ll be some- know that representative parts of the whole Or shall we see If we can get near to Celes- »How could It? The best detectives In to offer. turb her now. That would be for later,
where In the crowd where I can sei your country had a chance to see her. Now for tia to hear her?” the world have been working on her origin. Celestia’s snow white train, practically de- when the train was In motion and the Ughti
face, when I stand up to speak, won’t you?" the most part her audience would be com- Celestia’s name fell from his lips with No clue leads anvwhere. If she doesn’t serted, occupied the siding. It would be out

"It goes to my heart, said Tommy "to posed of their tall white men In long black the utmost coolness and nonchalance, bo rome from Heaven, where does she come taken off at midnight and run slowly so as R . . t «ir hi.
gee how they love you It goes to my heart coats with broad bbmk felt hats Upon the that Mary Blackstone’s heart gave a sud- from?" to arrive not too early in the chief city of 8tr ÎJnJfVir a iîî »Ï2 ofbÎLÏÏi
to eee how happy their love makes you. outskirts of such negroes could be seen: or den bound of Joy. and the hatred which she »8he comes," said Mary, "out of the heart the North woods. d 1 d * b g ,lMS ef brandy
But I can’t go to the stockade to be a face she would speak to men in flannel shirts had for the from Heaven abated some- nf a gigantic conspiracy.’’ „vn.a „ no ana 80aa-the crowd. Pm afraid thl„o might „ anfl leather "ehap." or from th. rear pl.t- Xt "She”. “ o ,onep^aTor." .n?.»Sïd to beMearwhll, Celestla lay oe her bel. ha,

hannv" said tinül th.t*Und'wha.t^i "If you don’t mind,” she said, "we’ll not "Unconsciously only Tommy, where the leatla£ own car at th» observation end. She hands folded on her breast, and her mind
__J rTn^iot°sohhaDDy » * ° d corn sïîLdlnV to the wôîiîon t? bird- try to ^et near*r t0 Celestla than we are detectives have failed T haven’t. I know Unew the room in which Celestla slept, and reviewing and reviewing the statements that
*°^|fore people are^ntmeh a state of mind," SSdeTflSSSi Ü « thJteBieSed  ̂S°Jd,^lon ' bVon^^methiL^Sai fnt®r8d' »*• There was a three-quarter bed Tommy had made.
geld Tommy, "that if you said the word men folk. She merely looked at a man and because^ I see something that went to. where she comes from, and where , white enamel, a bureau ditto, an arm And under the bed, trembling with hatred
they would march on Washington and try he believed. Whereas from them, with all j. j. P Jiîîfr imm* f J. . , . — . - cba,r* an^ • do?r-a^Rr- tbat d srlrî?ed*.ibA and excitement, lay Mrs. Ounsdorf, waiting
to pull the President out of the White their golden tongue work, theli Impassioned b *"îi m.uï m JfnLÏthât . a°SgZ exclaimed Tommy, In such a white and nickel fixtures of a white tiled for that time when Celestia’s regular breath-
?<rUe7.-âs ^ri,cv.h„atand un,or- ïïmmkïï ahot,hroush ss sa-?sirjsr5fjsmteb-

5SE?.4îavs'-ïFP™17"'
New York, you will go back on the wave was on the side of capital A badly fright- clty Park- ncended from Heaven As her beauty fades The room offered only one hiding place, that the handle of the stattn.g rntre which
of yeef triumph here and sweep it off its ened and very able man in the White House "What are you really doing In this far her voice loses its power, and if. In some Mrs. Gunadorf knelt, flattered herself to the «ho had drawn from ner stocking wai wee
feet — IQ» have swept Bitumen. If you wee fighting for his political Ufa. Into away place, Mnry?”_ . way she should show herself human— floor and crawled under the bed. _
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came out of her state room, where she hadshe Is." gone to lie down.
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INSTALLMENT XII.

"What utter nonsense are you up to now?”

had your eloquence and the 
upon hearts. You won’t find ev« 
on your side. You'll find many abl 
than I talking

to cave this

said Tommy, 
u were a kld-

you think you 
girl of flesh anda lovely 

of us."
She shook her head and murmured some- 
Jng about "nonsense," but there was 

ethlng too earnest and convincing in the 
young man's voice and manner that what 
he said could not but shock and distrust her.

you believe this. Tommy; but 
of the question. I remember 

s if I had left it yes-

a mental condition, not

pause Then, "What 
to bother me at all,’’ 

don’t know why you say 
hlnk it's true, but please 

>w. I'm so 
leve It my-

becanse

Mary, th

Mary. But how did you find

attwhatIwmryoeu do?" °' T» 

to Celestla and tell her 
d shake her faith In her- y

"You remember 
physical reality." 
There was a short

esn’t
Now

proofs."
.? I’m

oduce any. But——”

a good thing lf you ful 
That’s the only thing *>•

Th« à»

u’ll need 
u think so not sure. Are there a

rtpr

ill, it might be 
locate the cave.

pinion, and anyway I can think of offhand." 
are at the moment. Tommy fell Jnto a brown study, 
e a great thing for be ,said:

all this?-
"Perhaps I don t w 

rego that. I’m ed. Perhaps I dislike 
that it is better I want her to be 

a poor expense. The 
h and Mary's real 

mit all that. KQ1 
olltical pros- cle

you’ve said ought 
said Celestla. "I 

or why 
n't argu 

that

?

th me about It no
I’d almost like to bel

uldbe free."
er of opinio

what Is your motive In telling me

want Mr. Barclay e 
e Celestla so much 

humbled even at my 
— nse. rne motive doesn’t matter.”

ry's reel motive In making 
olng revelation to Tom 

ar even to herself. A 
ted to be rid of Celestla.

Professor Stllllter pricked up his ears at 
that, for he knew very well that wanting to 
believe a thing lives next door to believing 

If Celestla could be made to believe 
my had told her, he 

would be at an end. She would have 
the fore- got rid of. The Professor trembled, 

my was not entirely triumvirate would be for putting her un- 
^bove all things she derground. So would he; but he would be 

The promise of for putting her, not in the grave, but back 
tbe person who jn those vast caverns whence she came, and 
of Celestla s defln- where he. who had power over her, could 
ane affairs had not visit her at his convenience.

lect- 
that it. 
own what Tom r influence 

to be 
The

•re.
of Pr wanted to De 

a fortune in
rd

wanted the wo 
, of that cause 
trained her so pai 

many years.

n more than the trl- 
whose interest he 
nstaklngly for so

rfn

monopa Let her believe. He might be willing to 
swiftly help couv,nce her. He wasn't sure, 

rf "If." said Tom 
cave—if I can fi 
lieve?"

"I don't know," said Celestla. "I’m so 
r tired. Please don’t talk to me about it now." 
r Then she smiled at him and said. "It's a 

wonderful Invention, though. Find the cave 
first and then talk to me."

my. “I can show 
nd it—then woul

unsdo you their 
d you be-

!•

“Celestla—don't you want to believe?"
’a Then Professor Stllllter heard a sound that 
to almost made him foam at the mouth. "She

r Stllllter 
m foam a

one does want to believe, 
cause the will and her usefulness w 

and she will belong to me 
pate a little?"

he mouth. "She 
" he thought, "and 

be at an end.

was ha rd
only ha«
then because the will and her u 
look Celestla and 8he will beloi 

the wicked
i will be at an end, 

Why not antic!-

fnfi
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IPMAN
H. •. Dareah, Pre^lrtor. 
UHF Fnratttad. RioeUeet 1

Clifton house. t«• «• 0RE8N, Proprietor.
' °«rmalii aid Prtnoaaa atraMa. 

ST. JOHN. K a

HE PRINCE WILLIAM*
or st. John's nrst claw hotels

indent and permanent eu eats.
William Street '

queen hotel

PRINCESS STREET. 
St John. N. a.

SMO AND 12.60 A DAY.

ROYAL HOTEL
King Street,

it. John’s Leading Hotel.
0N0 A DOHERTY CO., LTD,
P. B. Reynolds, Manager.

VICTORIA HOTEL
Better Now Than Bran 
Kins Street, at John. N. ■, 
r. JOHN HOTEL CO. LTD. 

Proprietors.
- M. PHILLIPS. Manager.

W9TCI n icppoiN 

ER A COMPANY, Proprie 
iquare, St John, N. B.

J. T. Duulop, Mana

V

T
flhlES AND LIQUORS.

HARD SULLIVAN & CO.
BstAbllshed 1878.

kale Wine and Spirit Merchants  ̂
Agents lor

IBS’ WHITS HORSE CELLAR 
SCOTCH WHISKEY.

VSOiN'S liqueur scotch
WHISKEY.

1PSON S HOUSE OF LORDS 
SCOTCH WHISKEY,

NG GEORGE IV. SCOTCH 
WHISKEY.

«UK'S HEAD BASS ALE. 
r MILWAUKEE LAGÈR BEER. 
SAYER COGNAC BRANDIES, 

led Stores. 4.446 Dock Street 
Phoma 839.

I0LESALE LIQUOR?.
lam l. WKIIame, successors to 

Finn, Wholesale and Retail 
md Spirit Merchant 110‘sad 114 

William street. Established 
Write for family price list

M.fiT. McGUIRE.
et Importers and dealers In all 
ding brands of Win*» and Lia- 
we also carry In stock from the 
>uses in «Canada, very Old Ry 
Ales and Stout Imported an 

tic Cigars.
11 and 15 Water Street
one 578.

*«

SERVES, ETC.. ETC.
ERT WILBY, Medical Electric 
clallat and Masseur. Treats a]| 
s diseases, weakness and want, 
auasthenla, locomotor ataxia, 
lia, sciatica, rheumatism, etc 
’aclal blemishes of all kinds ~ ** 
. 27 Coburg Street

UNION FOUNDRY &
k;.:hine works, ltd.
INBBR3 AND MACHINISTS.
Iron and Brass Castings. 
ST. JOHN. -Phone West IS

FRED WILLIAMSON
HINISTS AND ENGINEER, 
smboat, MU and General Re 

pair Work.
ÏIANTOWN. ST. JOHN, N. & 
is, M-239; Residence M-1734-11.

4W-.UH REPAIRERS.
tiauey, the nmgasn, American 
wlss watch repairer, 13* 

wora guaranteed.

PATENTS.
TENTS and Trademarks pre 
Fetherstonhaugh and C<x, Paj- 

ullding, St John."

;al Instruments Repaired
riOLlNSe MANDOLINS 
1 string instruments and Bows

SYDNEY GIBBS, 
lydney Street

id.

ENGRAVERS.
Y. C. WESLEY A CO. 

i, Engravers and Electrotypera, 
Water Street St Joan, N. Bl 

Telephone 981.

JUST RECEIVED; 
ilect assortment of

Jewelry
stock is now complete for 
lion.

ERNEST LAW, 3 Coburg 8t 
er of Marriage Licenses.

*4.

-OU are Invited to Inspect 
I GUILDER HOLLOW WALL 

DWELLING
lilt like a Thermae Bottle.) 
Being Conetructed by u« on 

Lancaster Avenue.
GANDY * ALLISON, 

■under,’ «uppllee.

m

m-
;to:

%
m

"W

-r-


