’One‘evening in Jnl:, 1:93, Marle La-
" !ql,er stood. off the ‘summif of a hill
" o:rvthe eoast of Normandy, shading her

R ‘e_yu from the level rays of the sun just
""" «2ipping below the horizon, and watch-
. “'dngythe white sails of o large, Bquare-
. ﬂsged veasel creeping along the Chan-
- mel kelore a faint easterly breeze, She
. was trying vainly to dlscover the col-
ours ol a flag ha.nding at the mam
head. It droopei so listlesgly in the
dying breeze that it was impossible to
#ell whether it was the Tricolour or
the Union Jack. The sun disappeared,
and presently the ship, moving ghost-
like through the twilight, was lost in
the gathering darkness,
"The girl turned reluctantly away,
and descended a path that led inland.
She glanced nervously about her, and
at times stopped and listened intently.
Not a sound Lroke the silence but the
ery of & npight bird, or the flight of
- some little wild creature terrified at
her approach: but her fears turned the
dim trunks of trees into moving  fig-
aires, or the rustling ol leaves into the
gound of stealtliy :ootsteps. Nhe im-
agined hersell surrcunded by spies, and
hurrving breathlesaly on broke at last
into a run, end fled panic-stricken to a
Bolitary cottage standing Lall-way be-
tween the village aud the blackened
ruins ol the chateau of M, le Vicomte
«de Trcuvitle, which had been plundered
and burnt by the neighbouring pea-
mantry in the early daye ol the Revolu-
" tion. Darting thruugh the door, she
stood for several minutes panting and
«training her ears for the sound of
pursting footsteps. Convinced at
length that the sights and sounds
which had terrified her were purely
Ymaginary, she lit a candle and search-
ed the house to make sure that the old
woman with whom she lived had gone,
a8 she had promised, to spend the
night with a relative in the village,
Having satisfied herself that she wa«
alone aml unpursued. she grew  calm-
er, and began to arrange the rude fur-
wniture of the bare amd poverty-stricken

Toom to the best advantage, In her
feves it had never looked so mean and
squalid. She glanced wistfully at  her

wooden shoes  and coarse peasant’s
dress, What a contrast they seemed to
the dainty c¢lothes she had worn when
she waited on the Vicomte’s muother
in the beautiful old chateau before that
terrible night, when she was awakened
by the yells of the frantic peasants, the
crash of Lroken windows, and the
Shundering of sledge-hnmmers upon the
door ! Even yet shie shuddered at the
thought of the flerce, maunt faees that
watched the flames go Toaring  up
H2ajruinst the blaek wky, i

“Ad she moved about the room  she
was recnlling every jucident of the grim
svene. Her father was the Vicomte's

gteward, and, though, unlike most  of
“his kind, be had endeared himselt o
* the peasantry by numberless acts  of
«charity, they would bave stabbed or

hung him  without scruple had they
discovereil himn while their frenzy wis
at its height. She saw again his tall,
stooping figure, standing hali-dressed
in the doorway, his face livid  with
fear, the candie gquivering in his shak-
jng hand, as he bade her get up and
Follow him instantly. Leaping out of
bed she had wrapped a cloak  about
fier, and rushed after him, That fran-
tic Aight along the gloomy passages by
sthe dim, fickering light of the candle,
twhife the crash of sphintering wood and
the yells and shrieks of the {renzied
spenspnts rang in her ears. haunted her
like an evil dream.

Fortunately the attention of the
mob toncentrated on the front en-
trance, and she and her fnther man-

figed to escape unperceived hy a side
door. Lighted torches had already
been huried through the shattered win-
dows, and the t urs trickled down the
lold steward’s wrinkled cheeks as e
saw the flames leaping and  writhing
about the beautiful old home of the
tamily he had served so long and fuith-
Tully.

The; were not pursued, and o com-
passionate neighbour sheltered themt
antil the fury of the villagers, excited
By a revelutionury [anatic irom Paris,
had exhrusted itseld in the destruction
o! the chintenu, In & mood of half-con-
temptuous pity for the feeble old man,
they hnd subsequently allewed him to
Jive umddisturbed iu the cottage, which
had been previously occupied by a
gamekeeper. He would no doubt have
Deen treated very differently had they
“known that he carried out of the burn-

fing chateau the silver casket contain-
ing the family Jewels, which had been
jelt in hLis charge during the Vicomile's
absence,

To restore these jewels to his belov-

ed young master Lecame the one ab-
sorbing passion of the 0ld man’s life;
and 1le fear that they might be dis-

wovered before he had an opportunity
of dolng so tortured him day and
night, He was  perpetually devising
pome new and more ingenious place of
concealment for them, and striving by
@ll the means in his power to discover
the whereabouts of the Vicomte, who,
pecording . to a vague rumour, had
bueceeded in escaping irom France,

. At Jlast the news arrived that the
‘“Yieomte was safe in London, Dbut it
Lfame too late, Worn gut by grief and
anxiety, the old steward had been
growing feebler every day, and bhe

. died without belng able to aecomplish

- tte task on which he lhad set his

“‘heart, With his latest breath he lad,

ﬁ Awpjored Marie to devote hersell as he

' haﬂ done to what, in the eyes of the

- Ia!thml old qeuant was a sacred duty;

- -and-Marie had eu.f;exlv vowed to gpare

.,’g.!no eﬂort .and, shrinl: from o danger,;:

--"Nln order «to place'the: jeweis In the

'Vicomte 5,0Wn Jhands,

. ‘I..Inaeed, the task to wmch she devut—
a hersels” was a,labour. of love, 'and

it Ry th g0.much cour-,

e Gzt y 't‘lén-gfllssh"e suc—f

cesded i g 1'ardir|g n_letter 1o ‘the

" VicSinta ¥ M was ‘enrrisd across the
Channel by hevr cousin, Pierre Laporte,
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the owner of a swift lugger and a no-
torious smuggler, who had grown fam-
lous for his skill in avold!ng Cruisers
nd revenue cutters. When “Plerre re-
ftorned Irom & more than usually sue-
cessful run, he hrought back a reply
to Marie's letter. It informed her that
the Vicomte had secured & promise of
jiesistance from the captain of an Eng-
lish frigate, and intended to ccme him-
self to the cottage in order to obtain
the jewels., The vessel she had seen
from the hill might prove to be the
{rigate, and in half an hour or s8¢—
she flushed and trembled at the
thought—she might hear his step upon
the garden path.

Marle. as her gentle, refined face aud
slim, graceful figure suggested, was by
no means on a level with her neigh-
boure a8 regards training and  educa-
tion. The Vicomte's mother, having
taken a fancy to her when a child, ad
gent her to a convent school tou be edu-
cated, and had treated her more as a
‘friend, or even as a daughter, than a
servant. This perhaps mistaken Kkind-
ness made her present lot all the more
dificult to endure, Her step was grow-
S less elastic, her little, white hands
jrough with toll: the habits and accom-
plisiments wshe had acquired were
gradually luding away; and slowly, in-
sensibly, she was sinking to the level
of the course, 1gnorant peasants by
‘whiom she was surrounded.

But the misery of extrem® poverty,
or the dread of the guillutine, the lu-
evitable doom of those who befriended
the nobiles. hnd never caused her to
waver in her determination to  fufl
‘the duty she had undertaken, Her
heart leapt with delight to think that
in a few minutes she might tnste the
juy of placing In the Vieomte’s own
hands the jewels that would make him
—now a penniless exile, earning hiy
«daily bread by teaching French in Lon-
don—onuce more a comparatively
wealthy man.

That her efiorts to restore them had
not been solely the outcome of grati-
tude for the kindness she had received
from his mother, or a desire to fuliil
her father's last wishes, was Ler own
secrét.  Neitler he nor anyone else
showld ever know that she treasured in
her heart every pleasant word he had
spoken to her, every careless.  good-
natured smije he had given her. She
assured herself agnin and  apain that
=he would be more than content with
this opportunity of proving her loyalty
and devotion, of convincing him that.
‘vhoever had proved false and treacka-
she yud her futher haed been true

ous,
to him.

As the minutes drageed slow 1\ by.
until the brief night was almost gone.
rhe  grew listless anal dispirited.  she

pect the Vicowte any longer, and that
<he might ax well go to sleep and jpre-
pare herself for the next day’s labor-
jous and monotonous toil,  Suddenly,
NBowever, she rose to her feet with a
white face and wildly beating heart.
Surely she had heard a stealthy foot-
step om the garden path? Yes, there it
was again, A few moments’  silence
ensued, amd  then she heard the low
murmur of voices, followed by a kuock
at the door.

- Quivering with agitation, she step-
ped acrass the room, withdrew the
boit, and threw open the door.  Two
men muflled in cloaks, with their hats,

in which were  large tricolour  cock-
ades, drawn over their eyes, stepped

abruptly in and closed the door Lehind
them, Something in their appearance
nlarmed her, and she shrank buck,
white and tremhling.
. Are you the citizeness Marie Lavoi-
sier 7 demanded one of them, sternly,
“Yes, she faltered. timidly.
“Fhen I arrest you as o suspect,
the name of the HRepublie.””
“Monsienr,”” she  stammered,

LR}

“Hold,” he interposed.
me. If you wish to save your neck
from the guillotine, you will uns\ver
my questions without reserve.’

fihe gazed at him with a pale, teetor-
stricken face, but made ne resly.

“t will be at your peril if you re-
fuse to answer,” be cymtinoed, Rarch-
ly. ‘*Is it true that to-night you are
pprepuared to receive intu your house an
aristoucrat, ay enemy of the Republic—
Louis, iormerlv known us the Vicomte
de Trouville 7 Speak ! Is it not so 27

Again she made no answer, Her
tongue seemed paralyzed. The room ap-
peared to be swirling round her. She
saw the men through a strange, lumi-
nous mist,

“]-gee you cannot deny it,”’ he tvon-
tinued. ‘‘Welt, you shall find that your
silence will not serve your purpose,
gud thut I know everything. You re-
ceive this man, this aristocrat, this
traitor 1o the Republic, for what pur-
pose ¥ It i3 in arder that you may de-
liver into his hands the family jewels,
purchased in the past at the cost  of
the tears and toil of the wretched pea-
sants who tilled the suvil, and suffered
hunger and misery that he and his an-
vestors might build chatenux, and hunt
Leer, und ride in carriages, and go
‘clad in silks, and laces, and jewels,
These gems belong by rigkt to the peo-
ple, and should be paid into the Pub-
lic Treasury for the Lenefit of those
who are fighting againgt the enentles
of France. You have undertaken to
restore them to this aristoerat  who
lles under sentence of death. What
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‘duct 2 ..
The girl’s seli-control—-she

ious, nightmare-Hke reversal ‘of aBi er
hppes overwhelmed her. She saw  her-

Gel! ‘alrealy seated on the denth-tum-
hrii roiling LUPOUEL FIg -1
wards “the -gafl'otizs.” Covering ker
fnée with her liands she sank ahﬂddu-
ing into a chalv,

“Oume " gaid he, more gentiy; ¢
are young-—you . Imw
There is-yat. time . to repent, to
Fnur, loya‘ltv to Jhe | I{qpublic..
¢énsldeérable: discretlaum:y power.

‘thesejewels, to ‘us, and assist -us to

-arrest this Loujs de Trouville, and we'
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1aced hin. She-was very fiie; e
lips. quivered as 3
splte .of her simple peaaant
‘there w‘as a dlgnits fu harqattltnde, in
lier geéstures, in the tones of her volce,
that might have become a queen. -

‘“‘Monsieur,” she sald, quietly, “‘that
the peoplé have suflered "much wrong
‘Goqd knows to be-true. I, one of - the
‘pevple, know it; Lut not, God also
:knows, at the hande of the family of

M, le Vicomte de Trouville. For gener-
ations past they have dealt kindly
and justly with their peasantry, and
those who proved falee in their hour
of need who plundered and burnt
khelr chateau were gullty ‘of black
ingratitude. l and my parents received
vountless favours from them; I have
eaten of their hread and lived wupon
thelr bounty. If it must be su, mon-
gienr, I will go with you to Paris, 1
will go to the guillotine; but, as to M,
le Vicomte, I will not betray him, nor
«deliver up the jewels to anyone hut
himself,”?
* She expected au outburst of wrath,
and was surprised to see a  look of
something like relief on the man’s face,
He was about to speak, when his com-
panion stepped forward.

“Enough, Raoul,’”” he said. It is
clear that the girl may bhe trusted.
Let us have dowre with this mummery.**

As he spoke he remeved his hat, and
at the sight of his face, and the sound
of hix volee an exclumation of joy aud
astonishment burst from Marie’s 1lips.
It was the Vicomte himself, He was
greatly changed. The ftew terrible
years that hed passed gince they last
met bad considerably aged him. Hix
{ace wus thin and pale, and the sie
‘lad gone from the “rowa exes  that
had onee twinkled with kindly merri-
qent,

**Your pardom, Marie,”! he sald. 1
nijght have known that the daughter
Hof Juequey Lavoisker would never be-
tray n De Trouville; but the times are
evil, and men have learnt to suspect
£ven their own fathers, sisters, and
brothers, Come, my child, do not be
shurt at our stratagem, I had uo fear
imyself. It was this good fellow who
contrived it. His anxiety for my safety

makes lim over cautious. Yon have
stood the test nobly.”?
Marie had indeed bPen cut to the

quick by his distrust of her. The scene
was so different from thut  which she
had plctured in her day-dreams: hbut
she made ¢ brave attempr to conceal
her disappointment.

**Yes, monseigueur,’’ she said, timid-
1y, “that you shounid act with eaution
@fter all that hins taken place is  most
natural, It eonld not be otherwise, 1f
You will please to be seated, maon-
sejgpuenr, I will get you the jewels,"’

The Vicomte sat down, but Raoul,
who bad been - watching  Marie  sus-
piciously throughout the interview,
moved to the duor. He had been the
Vieomte's yvalet in
duys und hud obhstinately
‘desert him,

“1 will conceal myself in
amd Keep watch, monsieur,” said  he.
1 liked not that rustling we heard
among the bushes, It may have heen,
as you said, xmne stray animal, bur 1
could have sworn 1 heard n footstep.”’

**As you please, Raounl,” rejoined the

refused to

the woud

Vicomte, indiffereutiy. **I heard noth-
ing. Nevertheless, anct as you  think
best.”’

Meanwhile, Marie stepped to the hid-
ing-place in which her father had de-
iposited the casket containing the jew-
els, Ever haunted by the fear that he
was suspecterd of havirg them in his
possession, and that spiex were on the
wateh to  discover where they  were
hidden, he was perpetually moving
them from one place of concenhinent to
another, Eventualiy, with infinite puins
and no jittle  ingenuity, he had  con-
strueted a seeret chamber in whicli he
could safely hide them, and could him-
self take refuge if the villngers, as at
times seemed likely, should dlecide  tuo
wrrest him amd send him to Paris as a
suspect, The chamber was made by
doubling the partition hetween two
rooms, the entrance to it being at the
back of a cupboard justenerd against
the wall,

Marie opened the doeor of this  cup-
‘board, which containad a few articles
of dress, haaging from hooks at the
eides. Bemoving these she preasad
spring, and the back of the cupboard
A on one 2ide, and ravesled an aper-
'ture in the \\nli. Stejiping  through
this into the narrow chamber heyond,
she brought out the silver casket and
placed it on the table.

“The jewe!ls are inside,”’ she said,
mimply. ‘“They have remained antouch-
ed since my father’s death, Wil mon-
sleur be good envugh to examine them?
The list is within. There is not, I be-
lieve, one missing.™

“*No, no, Marie,” said the Vicumte,
deeply touched by the girl's manuer.
It is unnecessary. Your word is more
than suflicient.”’

“If monsieur would be so  good,*
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Dainty, dream-like
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light of. “the cand]
-'qnltel‘ed with &
diance. He"glanced 'at-the shimnering
jewals sparkling in rings and brooches,
bracelets and necklaees, rare and rriee-
less warks of art for which ‘too many,
of the women he had known would
have secrificed thelr nearest and &ear-
est, and " then at the slim, pale-faced
girl, in the poor peasant’s dress, and
was ipexpreseibly touched by her fidei-
fly and devotion, 1t was true the:,
a8 he had olten thought in the prat,
that broad, white brow, the sweet,
drm lips, the calm, ciear, deep grey
‘eyes, were indications of & noble epirit,
ol a character incapable of the crait,
und greed, and treachery, and the ani-
4mal-like selfishness which, amid the
‘brutalities of the evil days through
which he had lately passed, had seem-
ed inseparable from human nature. Lle
noticed her worn face, her roughened
hands, suggestjve of the sacriticex whe
had made so uncomplainingly, and an
involuntary sigh escaped his lips.

What unkind Fate had pluced that
deep, impassable gulf of rank hetween
them? Hah she been <[ noble birth, how
difierent it would have been, Awx it
was, the Vicomte de Trouville could
siot mate with a child of a  peasant,
It was impos=sible, With an efiort he
*chrust the idea from his mind.

~Comie. Marie,’” ke said, kindly, “*the
jewels are before you, Choose which
Fyou will., They shall be yours, aud
will, indeel, be but a poour recompense
for your fidelity.??
¢ I wish for nothing, and shall want
Tor nothing, monselgneur,’? she repiied,
in a quivering voice, Do not ask mne
to aceept o reward; I heg you.””

“*No, no " he suid, eupgerly, “not as
A reward, as n souvenir—as something
which will remind yon of the service
ryou have remdered to one who wil ne-
ver cepse tn he grateful to you, Cowme,
you will pain me b a refusal.”’

Yhe listlessly selected a small fvory
cross attached to a tragile gold chain,
:ithe least valuable article in the glitter-
ing henp. He watched her regretfully,
with a vegue suspicion that she was
disappointed and pained by what had
passeid Dbetween them, and yet nat
‘knowing what 10 81y or do to comfort
‘her. He replaced the jewels mechanice-
‘ally In the casket.

It ix time to go,’" he wnald, *“The
east was brightening as we came in,
Farewell, Marie. When these troubles
thave passed we shall meet again, amd
it may be in my power to be of service
‘to you. Then I may be able to * show
my gratitude by deeds and not Wy
mere enmpty words, Au revoir, Marie,™”

“Farewell, monseigneur,™

The door cloxed hehind him, Tt was
nll over. She had nothing now to look
forward to, or hope or plan fur. The
‘dull dreary days, stretehed before her
in blank monotony. Ah, the closing of
the door hald awakened ber from  a
dream. The ache at her heart told her
what mad folly she had been capable
of, what impossible jarcies and  rosy
visions she had half uncouseiously  in-
dulged in. In n paroxyem  of shame
and self-contempt she hid her f{ace iu
her hands, and her slender figure shook
'with suppresset sobs, The sudden open-

ding of the door startled her, and she
sprang to her feet, her cheeks still wet
with tears, The Vicomte stood in the
doorway, looking at her remorse-
fully.

sMouseigneur,”’ she stammered.

“1 eould not  deave you like  this,

‘Marie," Le said, coming in and (\(IHIH"
tlhie door behing him, - ‘Surely you will
let me provide you with the mesns to
live ax beilts your training and edaca-
tion, Presently you will «ink to the le-
vel of a peasant, Marie, with coarse
Emands and twisted body, and grow old,
and  suid, and  wrinkled, while you
shoulld still be young and Lappy.”
1t ix better so, monseigneur,”’
naid, drearily ,

It must gt be so,°’
ost angrild, I will not  permit  it.
11 you will not acvept the jewels, I
shall fined means to assist you in a way
wou cannot reject, I have still  friends
‘who .

**Oh, monseigneur,”” she said, piti-
fully, I beseech you to leave me, Say
ne muore, I heg you, See, the candle is
grawing dim, the dawn is breaking. If
.one of the villagers chance to see yon
the alarm witl be given, and you will
he arrested. Go, 1 implore you. It &8
the oune favour I ask of you,”?

His face flushed with a sudden re-
solve. What, after al-, were the clains
of 1ank and title when weighed iu the
balances with a character capable of
such unselhsh loyalty and aﬂettxmk‘”'

©No,”’ he exclaimed, passionately, 1
witl n(:t zo, Listen to me, When Yyou
were hut a ehild in the old days at the
chateau, even then, though I struggled
against it, I
+ He stopped abruptly and clutched
fnstinctively at the hilt of his sword,
The report of a pistol rang out in the
still air, and was followed by shouts
pnd  the Thurried trampling of feet.
Marie rushed past him and looked out,
In the growing light she could wsee a
little cloud of blue smoke drifting
among the trees on the hillside, and
three or four men running at full speed
atong the path® that-led to the shore.
It was clear that they had discovered
Raovul, and were evident!y in hot pur-
suit of him, She was drawing Lack
hwhen, happening to glance towards the
willage, she caught sight of a crowd of
dark figures advancing stealthily and
swiftly in_the direction of tie cottage.
She closed the door and turned with a
white face to the Vicomte,
1+ “You are betrayed, monseigneur,”
she eried, in agony. “Thev are Lommg
to arrest yon.”’

His eves grew har(l and ke lfmked at
lier with a bitter '-smne. She could not
‘mistake the meaning of that look.

she

he answerel, al-

“You think that it is I who have
betrayed you ?* she exelaimed, in piti-
ful, heart-broken accents. ‘‘Oh, mon-

ue&,neuy, may the 'gcod de' : 'Iorgive
yau’? o
“The facts speuk fm- themselves, ! 11e

‘rejoined, colcl]y Yo ane bit yourselr_

‘knew "ol ‘my presc’ ce hela. Your trap:}”
-weas.well lald; Ma.me, um]

ithe:-jewels.|
‘were - 0- elever:. Tyit: Ihope *¥our. sin;
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‘ good health and rapid progress "of this Busmess is
shown by 1he tremendous increase in- 1ts. Mail orders.
Company’s system ol dealing with mail orders js probably
‘the la gest ai.d most eluboraie in Canada, but with
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LADIES' NEW CAPES,

it it were right to tell yon what cus- .

tomers say about chese stylish Capes,
it would not read so prosaic as this
paragraph, but would be adorned with

such superlatives es exquisite, beanti-
ful, handsome, distinguished, re-
cherche, ete,

I.adiles’ Heavy  Venetian finished

Cloth Capes, cut full circular, ~and lioed
Italien cloth, £3.50.

Ladies® Shot Curl Cloth Fiounced
Capes, lined Fancy Self Plaid Elfects,
new style hood, $10,50.

Ladies’ Box Cloth, trimmed, with
rows of cording, Persinn Lamb Collur
Satiu Jjued, $17.u5.
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COMFORTERS.

Handsume, well chosen patterns
iu these BED COMFORTERS.
The soft and downy kind
that’s so cumforting te  the.
touch. The kiud that givey
the maximum of heat for the
nminimum of weight.

SPLENDID LOT OF SINGLE BED
COMFORTERS, extra well
tilled, reversible covering. Specinl
Price ...... ... ... crer bere seseresecanens 56¢

EXCELLENT DOUBLE BED
COMFORTERS, good strong

coverings  and gooud filling,

Special Price.... e covvens §1.10
BEAUTIFULLY COVERED

BED COMFORTERS, fine

white tilling, extra size, re-

versible putterns. bpetiﬂl

Price ... ... WF140

PURITIED DOWN (‘O\IFORT-
RS, best sateen coverings,
re\'erwihle sides, well filled,
very ]u_:ht \w:ght. Spt‘(ldl
Price ... . o

L8370

FLANXNELS.

Jack frost has been giving us a
foretaste of what we may ex-
pect from him in a wshort
week or 80. Flannel! needs
will now occupy attention.
Read the Special Values.
EAVY GREY FLAXNNEL,
Plain or Twill Weave, ex-
cellent quality. Regular 14¢
nuality. Speclal ... ... ...

EXTRA HEAVY GREY FLA\-
NEL,Special Wearve, in,
WidReiis crceies cevrinans . veeven 100

ALL WOOL RED SANONY ’
FLANNEL, extra quality.
Bpecin! Price ... veees oo oo .l

HEAVY XNAVY BLUE FI.A\-
NEL, extra quality, about 2
im-hes wide, Specmi

EXTRA QUALITY H]-‘.A.\"i
QUAKER FLAXNEL, in
Cream, about 27 In. wiie.
Price ... coeee o, R

HEAVY \':\TUR&L “‘OUL
FLANXNEL, splendld close
weave, 327 Inches wide. Spe-
vial Price ... .....

THE 8. (‘ARSLEY CO., LI\ll'l‘I 1-

LADIES’ WINTER HOSIERY,

Carefully selected Hoslery for ...
weather, ' the Lest kind that Hosie \
generahhlp cun procure, priced as 1.t
lows:—

Ladies’ Plain Wool Hose, extrn .. o
legs nnil seamless feet, very elns: .
Special price, 22¢ pair.

Ludies’ Heavy Cashmere Hose. {.(
black, winter welght, full fashion.
Special price, 37¢ pair.

Lndies’ Extra Heavy TPlain
Hose, soft, warm and flexible.
price, +iic pair.

Ladies’ Heavy Ribbed Caslimere f: ...
full sizes, fashionel legs and splio
feet. Speelnl price, 47¢ pnir.

THE 8. CARSLEY CO.. LIMITFH]
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wildermment, us though scarcely able to
comprehend the meaning of his words,
Xhen a tush of  indignatiou crimsoned
her pale cdeeks,

“Mouseigneur,”  she said, “you
wrong me craelly, as you will  know

the hiding-place i«
wbhown tu uo one bhut myself.  Enter
it. and you will be suje,”

He still hesitated, and
her hands entreatingly.

cBEnter, T beseech you, md nseigneur,”
she erierd, *;Listen, They are surround-
ing the house, There ix no other way
ol eseape. Oh, quick, quick, ur they
will e Lhere 17

With a shrug of hix shoulders  le
sturned on iiis heel, nud stepped into the
recess, Swiit as thought, Marie thrust

she  clasped

the sliding panel into its  place  and
vlused the cupbaurd, She had  hardly
clone sa when the door  was  alaslied

yiolently open, and a crowd of paunt,
ragaed peasants, hustling and jostling
2ach other in their frantic Liaste, rush-
iad hendlong in, They were armed with
roughly-made pikes and pitchferks, and
¥ arie shualered at the sight of their
virundished wenpons, lean, swarthy
races, fierce eyes,  and  threaten,ng
vestures, But the necessity of appearing
ignorant of their errand led  her to
make & desperate eifort to preserve her
selicontrol. In o faint, unsteady voice
she Legan to inquire what they want-
ed. But their leader, a Lrawny, black-
banrded smith, In a Jeathern aprom,
with a huge sledge-hamser in  his
Land, stopped her rudely,

*No lies,” he said, voughly. '"They
'will not serve your Lurn this time,
You have long leen suspected and
watched, and  to-night Jeam Brissac
saw two men enter the hceuse, They
came from the English frigate now ly-
ing off the coast. One he recugnised by
his voice: It was 1he Vieamte de Trou-
ville. The other is now being pursued,
‘What has become of the Yicomnte 2

Marie tried vainly to meet his eyes,
to staminer out some evasive .reply.
But the ferocious expression on the’

Nature makes the cures
after all.

Now and then she. gets
into a tight place and needs
helping out.

Thinge get started in the
wrong direction.

Something is .needed to'
check disease and start the
system in the right direction

_Scott’s Emulsion of Cod- :

phltes can, d¢ just ‘this. - -

¥

It s_trengthens the nerves;

Nsot, nnd 31 00 ; nll dru;gl‘nsm

{

| which it was atbached.

| ¥ou rich blt_)od and brIng bacL your i

sminute,’”

#ntly awaiting the sigual,

man’s coarse fentures struck her speech-
lesg, and she shrank back trembling
wjth terror.

*You refuse to  answer 7
“Well, we shall talk with
sently, Search the house, citizens, amd
be quick abuut it. 1T our comendes
don't put a pitefifork v a bullet
through the feliew who went skippine
through thie wood like a raibir, 1
may hring the English npon us at am

he crisl.
You pre-

His follewers, who had been impati-
rushed e
erly forward. The cottage resonuoeed
with their xhonts apd oatis, the cla-
tering  of their wooden shaes, 1
clushing of their pikes, and the cra-h
‘'of broken crockery, which in
wantonniess they flung upon the dicor
uml trampled into  fragments, Tiey
threw open the door of the cuphonni.
and In an agony of fear Marie hurwd
her fuce in her hands, stifling with i
ficulty the screawt of terror that rose o
fier lHps, But, finding it empty, i
turned away without suspecting  the
existence of the recess hehind it. ¥l
search was soon over, and witly nnlx
nunt louks, and muttered threats wnd
turdes, they crowded albout the wihite
Iaced girl, The brawny smith pushed
his way to the front.

*Now then, little viper,’
ed, in his great, hoarse voice,
understand that you are a traitor
the Repullie, that you are guilty
harbouring arvistocrats, who ave i
league with the perfidious English, the
enemies ni France ? Well, the punizh-
ment is death, Marie, death—do you
undervstand? The guillotine would slice
through that pretiy white neck of
Yyours like a knife through a carret,
Come, come, don’t be obstinate, chill.
‘Gut with all you know, or your head
‘will be rolling in the sawdust beiore
You are a week older,’!

But terror seemed to have deprived
Marie of the power of speech. She
gnzed shudderingly at the ring of
cruel, scowling faces that surrounded
her, and her lips moved, hut the worils
they formed were inaudlble. Hitherto.
ihe smith had shield}d" her from actual

|t

* he exclain-
“do rvoun
Far
"

wviolence, and evidently wished to suve
her life il she would Consent to betruy
the Vicomte. But her continued silemnve
euraged him, and he glared at her with
a savage glitter in his hlack eyes, Sui-
denly he leaned forward, and snatched !
the ivory cross from her neck with «
force that snapped the slender chain 1o
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Thmnrsq i« wnsuno‘. . Wnatmg is i
tenring down. . Scott’s Emulsion builds 5
up; it never makes wasta, It will give §
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