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6 =9^n FI CONTEST !iTE'

she shall to treated with all due cour- I king baited, and although site was accused 
tcsv ” he replied and I saw that he fear- I o.f attempting to «nurtrer the great gen- 

the meaning of w/hat | era! by whose offices the king was brought 
back to the throne, there was not one of

“It is In? who got iliôr out of goal ! ”
“Ay, \v;e «awliifn taking tier to Good- 

lauds!”
These and a bumlTed other disjointed 

cries I iheaixl, and till en I was roughly seiz­
ed by m-aaiy hands.

“ Wihait si mil we do wii t:h (him?”
“JX>! Wiliy to gaol with bim!”
“This will be sugar and honey to Mas­

ter Hturgeoti:”
“Ay, and a ifeaither in our cap when tihe 

king .hears of it!’*
“We’ll see now if lie’ll laugili at us a 

second time!”
Ail this I 'heard as T was dragged along,

\ \ 'The Coming
of The King.

r
ed -me, “but .tell me
hath taken place, young master. Who are .
you, and why came you to Bedford? 1 the jufitux* who spoke -to her m an un-mTeiiauTy.luV^fmther than (toL> I ^voman to1 treated by men ™th scant 

“As to that presently,” 1 replied. “But courtesy, let her took to herself, for she 
• will you on your part first tell me soone- I will generally find the raison there. It us 
thing?” I we^ impossible to rets];vet a shrew,

“I will .tell you all that seemettt right I a slattern, or a gessip, although a man 
to tell,” he replied. should in every case be courteous to wo-

“Then how was the woman who wus I manhood, even if he find it hard to re 
ibrit I took, but little heed. My eyes were 1 ^ ht mjül test night taken I «peel the woman.
fixed on Mistress (instance’s face, and I „ris(mer?>’ Mistra» Constance was still pale, except
heeded not the angry shouts of .those who -_,\y ltl],at ja eusy to tell,” he replied. “I I for the pink flush on her cheeks, but it 

in my delight at being near | ^ ' suspicion that there might be I detracted not one what from her tomty.
Ooodlands wlwili it might ad- I Rather in my eyes it ad,leal to it. More, 

to know so 1 got a warrant I over, no man, 1 do not eare Who he is,
I to search the place from cellar to cock- could have doubted be.-modesty or gent to- 

"Because 1 could net help it,” I re- Ut. And this, as you will see, 1«1 to \m*s. In truth I ^TLl^whv CM. 
plied. I good results, for truly the constables had called her wife, ami 1 ««dered why G*1

•At this moment I heard a great cry of Lt tom in the house to ininuto tofore hud altowed to to to matod toRmauartos
feftr, and turning I saw Black Ben rush- this daughter of Master Leslie» came to DenmanLf™ Tto Wtto^ uTtoirt 
ing towards me while the crowd made flic place where the constables were, and I M ehe stoml tofore the justices, y 
™ÿ“m.He might have judg*) tnat gave* hemelf up. Was not .this rni/ity went out to tow, if possible more than
I was in danger, for he came Up to me, clever on my part?” P'SL wre the same attire as on the orc­
his eyes wild and his W up.iftol high “And then you searched no more? 1 ^ "drnir-

1,ltIwt for a moment that those who "'«There was naught more to search for. alien
toil nie fast would towe let me go as tie You see I had the bouse Relied the *y %?£%*£ it,
tome up, so fearful were tlicy; nevenU.e- after yuu_yM1_set 1^ > cf for she took .no notice of those who
tos they did riot release me, alQiqugh but naught e-ndd l find Bo »* »wnit(.licd ;her> „but inBtead turned her face 
they sheltered itbemselves behind me. hvi but I bided y * I ^ u ju^tk-v», as if she would -read their
mm woM 'haw ûiappened I know not, will[return, and m «ru«Ji she d.d f^-

for at'tihnt moment -llhe crowd wasmiien Lf (<. "L—lu'E mE and*the justices I Her lips were compressed, but not a
excited, but Black Ben, as 1 thought, I J „ l( 111 ' I sign of fear did she show. Not an eyelid
seemed -to il>e making for Mistress Con- 1 ‘c,lSe u 1 • httilifxmrh t was I Quivered, neither did 'her lia rids .tremble,
stance—iwherenpon .1 gpoke angrily to him I *wl fit tins -Whether she saw me 1 know net. But
and bade him be still He obeyed like a «ere ported * tos htoidr, flhc made no sign as if she did, although
child, for so much had we been together I saav a niea ng ’ I 1 thought 1 once saw her looking eut me
at home that .he had learnt to take note I ,c ‘ '™n " 'ww you promised I furtively.
of tihe tones of my voice, and to come I ' v. ., I. 1 do not remember any of the formali-
at my rail like a well-trained spaniel. 0„ ...' . , \ . ' » , ) brougüit be- I ties wMôh preceded, the trial ; but When

“What are you going to do with me?" ? Iv“. presently the chief justice 'called her
I said ito the men Who held me fast. I ^ L . f ,. rcpliid I name, she toiwed in a stately way, and

“»«? Take you to gaol, young mas- ^ j,ce<lK ;twk 'Qf my dc- seemed prepared to answer any questions
lteT:” ■ . , feme,” I replied, “and you will have to I t:W might put.

jp" Wk“ ^ — -....* '■» jrtrSrs. -, M
“We’ll see to that tomorrow morning ra^hjfl aR ^ Aid not sat- an<* J thouglit I saw a look of

at the County Court!” was the reply. ., hj l)U,t M t^be content, for nrgev erne her face 
“Then let my horse be taken to the Bull , fv<>ukl n;1„t MlflWer a sing!e question he accused nf attempt, n* to slab

stables,” I said, for even then 1 could not . I to the heart wrtlli a knife hna Orate the
bear for him to suffer because of me. | 1 ^ „,cb)ck T wafl broHght before the Duke of Albennarle, but who was at that “Ay, and who’ll take him?” was the re- | of ««Iforf, "“y. Cr^tlirf “

It was a strange procession as ev® man 1 ^fllmukUcarn before two hours hod pass- I 'la»h ^ tto^ou^fd&d’the "laW y^J 

walked towards the river; for | a.way. | ^ SLTgifZ

(To be continued).
------------- - -----------------------
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ing could be done without risk. I did not 
slacken speed but wetit straight- on,

I wondered much by what means 
Solomon could take the woman to Bed­
ford, seeing that his peculiar appearance 
would attract .much attention. But I knew 
that he was a man of great resource,and 
possibly lie had friends unknown to

It took me two days to reach Bedford, 
even although Black Ben might have cov­
ered the distance in less time. The truth 

however, I could not accomplish the

CHAPTER XXI.

“It may be naught,” eaid the farmer; 
^perhaps you, young sir, seeing you have 
much learning and have read wise .books, 
may say it was naught; nevertheless i be­
lieve it was what 1 say it was, although 
there is one thing I cannot understand.

IgâÜl What dq y«*u say it was?”
‘Æ ssjr it .'was the* devil.”
‘j&pd'wkat ia the thing you cannot #n-ekS55ir
“He had a woman with him.”
“Ay, but I can understand that,” re­

marked one of the others, who 'had been 
listening inlteàtly. “Wherever the devil is 
at work you always find a woman. For 
that matter I doubt if the devil could get 
*>n at all but for woman.”

“That’s true, John Trounsen,” remark- 
led the third. “My wife is a good woman, 
let who wii say otherwise; but for all 
that there’s a woman in all devilry. The 
devil oould not do h:ia work without 
iwitches, and I doubt not he .was obliged 
to have many .witches with him at Py- 
croft. All that's 'been done there these 
last few years could not have been done 
Without them.”

“But whàt did he look like?” I asked 
eagerly, for as may be imagined other 
thoughts had oomc into my mind than 
those spoken by the simple farmers.

“Look like?” Said the farmer who told 
the story. “Well that agamy seems el range. 
'And yet I do not know. The panson says 
the devil can appear as an angel of light, 
so I do not see why he cannot appear as 
an old man.” >

“An old man?” I cried.
“Ay, an old man. This was how it hap­

pened, young master. I was passing by 
the Pycroft woods on Friday evening,when 
I heard the noise like thunder. It .fairly 
seemed to shake the very ground. I look­
ed around me, but I could see nothing. 
Then I heard something like a cacaie, 
and on gazing around me 1 say him stand­
ing a little distance from me with a wo­
man 'by his side. Mind yoii, nothing was, 
to be Ween aforè tihe great noise, then all 
pf a sudden he appeared.”

“Ay, thait must have ibeen the devil, 
remarked the man called Trounsen.

“All of a sudden, all of a sudden, just 
like he always comes! What did the par- 
eon say on Sunday? ‘He cometh like a 
thief in the night,’ ” remarked the other.

“Did any smoke come out of his nos­
trils?” asked Trounsen.

"No, he was just a simple old man with 
h short neck And long whiskers. Ay, but 
you should have seen his eyes. Fire seem­
ed to come from them.”

“Did he say anight?”
“Nay, but he laughed—or rather he 

cackled, and then he shook his hand to­
wards Pycroft. Ay, but I .was frightened.” 

“Did he See you?”
“Nay, he didn’t, and you may be sure 

Ü made no noise.”
“And the woman—what waâ tihe like?”

Ü asked.
“Ay, there you have me again, master, 

tor the woman yas young, and I thought 
fair to look upon.”

“Did either flay aught?”
“Ay, they talked to each other in words 

which I could not understand; but pres- 
enntly Ï heard the woman say that must 
(haste to Bedford, for there was work 
awaiting them there. But when she had 
spoken he shook 'his hand towards Py­
croft and laughed suoh a laugh as I never 
heard before,”

What’ll you find!’ he said in a ter­
rible voice. ‘Perhaps a few skulls, but 
naught else;’ and then he started, as 1 
thought, to come where I was, so I just 
creeped under a withy bush, and hi** my­
self. After that I heard no more. When 
I dared to creep out again naught was to 
be seen. He had spirited both himself 
and the woman away.”

After this man told hi* Story again, 
but I gathered nothing new. He simply 
detailed, for the willing ears of the others 
such trifles ps, were of no importance to. 
me. But he had told me enough to set me 
thinking. The man was doubtless old 
Bolomon. But the woman, who was she?
I called to mind that on the night .when 
I first went to Pycroft I saw not only 
Mistress Constance Denman in the room, 
but another woman. Might not this be 
the woman? She must have known Mis­
tress Constance, else they had not been 
together. Moreover, what anight be the 
significance of her desire to go to Bed­
ford? Was not .this the place to which 
Constance had flown? Was it not natural, 
therefore, that some understanding exist­
ed between them?

When afl was quiet in- the inn that 
night, and the visitors had departed, I lay 
thinking of all that had taken place,and 
I felt that Î must start for Bedford the 
next day. It was by this means only that 
I should again find the old man, and I 
blessed the ïucky happening which bad 
led me to the inn, and thus had been 
enabled to hear the farmer’s story. Much 

I cudgelled my brains, however, I was 
unable to get any nearer- the solution of 
the mystery -wliich faced me, neither 
coul4Ji 60 much as arrive at a suggestion 
of the triilfh concerning the link which 
bound the uiteroin woman at Pycroft 
Hall with Miefredii 'Gemstance Denman. 
Also I was as much in the dark as to the 
ties wbiqh'TjogrvI these women to old Sol­
omon. Everything was a mystery, and I 
knew not how to explain it.

Next morning I was on horseback again. 
I knew that my way to Bedford lay 
straight through London, yet did I not 
deem it wise to go thither. I had not yet 
accomplished the tiling I had set out to 
do, and I did not feel like going back to 
the Duke of York to tell what I had seen 
and heard. So I determined to 'bear to the 
left until I reached the Portsmouth road, 
and then by riding through the little vil­
lage of Wandsworth, and crossing Bat­
tersea fields, I tihould miss London al­
together. I knew that I could obtain a 
ferry at Battereea, and 'then by riding 

country I could get to Barnett 
without so much as being seen by any 
(who dwelt in London town.

Although I was eager to get to Bedford 
1 knew that I incurred great danger by. 
going thither. 'Doubtless searchers would 
be abroad to find the man who had liber­
ated the daughter of Mast® John Leslie 
from Bedford goad, and as not many days 
bad passed since the event, the desire to 
jpaptufe me must be still keen. Still uoth-

r i% of subscription toold
held me 
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‘‘Why did you do ftihis?” I heard her I
say.

Hach coupon and certificate entitles the 
holder to a guess as to the paid attendance

journey in one day, and I did not twish to 
reach Bedford town until after dark on 
the second day.

1 little thought when I had fled from 
Bedford, while a crowd of men were howl­
ing after me, that I should so soon draw 
near the same place, yet as the sun was 
setting on the second -day after I left the 
inn where I had heard newti of Father 
Solomon 1 found myself at the very place 
where 1 had met the man called John 
Bey ah. My plans, however, did not make 
it a necessity for me to go so straight into 
danger. Rather it was my purpose to go 
to Ooodlands, and by means of diligent 
inquiries to find out the tilings I desired 
to know. I did not burry, for the sun had 
set in a clear sky, and I knew the twi­
light would last for well-nigh an hour, so 
Black Ben, catching my humour, walked 
quietly along, but we had not gone far in 
this way before I perceived something was 
afoot. There was the noise of ‘the tramp­
ling of many fetit in the near distance, 
while I could hear the excited manner of 
many voie&i.

I looked eagerly around me, 
trees And hedges being in fall leaf hid 

me. I saw
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Well-nigh everything from 
hqwever that I was nearing the place 
where,on the night of Mistress Constance’s 

left the main road Request for certificate must be made
remittance, or it

ply. •escape from prison, we 
and turned towards the narrow lane where 
rwè had been moletited by the constable 
and his friends.

“They seem to be coining from Good- 
lands,” I said to myself, as I tried to,lo- 
cate the noise of the people, and at this 
•my heart grew cold, for I feared lest 
something evil had -happened to the wo- 

I had tried to befriend.

when you send in your 
will not be sent to jou. 
given by the World’s Fair Contest Co., 
who have deposited the amount, $75,00° °0» 
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saw, as we
although imy captors still held me fast, 
iBlack Ben walked near me, his eyes flash­
ing dangerously, while every 
then he shook lliis head, and snorted dan­
gerously.

When we reached The Bull we stoppent 
‘‘Call the ostler,” I said, a« though I

in command instead of befog a pris- , ^ ^ fte w)|ok oountry bad.
on®, ami a few seconds later, Black Ben b)getil m g,.^ was the interest I [From M.=A. P.J ‘ ,
allowed himself to be led into me stables. itaJ{en y learnt, however, that the mode I These who still feel compelled to be- 

By this time a great® crowd than ever prooo,iure W,’IS to 1» of no ordinary I lieve,. .howevtr reluctantly, iq eventual vic- 
liad gathered. Indeed, as it seemed to I naturg iWe! were no orijinary pi-is- I Lory fua- Russia at t'he close 'of the death-
me, the wliole town had turned out to see I onerg ’ j ,nus .tihait the justices were I struggle between the two nations, base
us. This vexed me much, for I hated the I ^ examine us eoncemlng the nature of I much of tiieir opinion on the oxtraor-
tlhought that .many hundreds of staring I 011r then if they thought fit, I dinary tenacity of Kuropatkin. An army
eyes were upon us, but Mistress Con- I lt()',]XLSfl ua <>n .(*, the assizes or to I “coach” whom I know compared the gen-
stance seemed to heed nothing. She walk-1 aet laJ at hherty, just as they felt inclined. I oral the other evening to Fabius Cuncta-
ed along the street, and over tihe bridge, I B|lt not yfri-sed in the ways of tihe I tor, the man who wore out Hannibal by
with head erect, and tile faraway look in I ]aw_ L <[i(1 not trouble much about such I !iis delays, and “restored the common- 
licr eyes as when I had seen her first of | for o.f'this I was sure : tllie jus- I weal” of Rome. Be this as it may, the
all that niglit.

CHAPTER XXII. X The prizes_are*now and The place into Which I was tnken was 
of no grea-t size, nevertheless a large 
her of people had squeezed .themselves in.
I judged from t-his .that .the ^affair had I | 
been anixfli noised abroad, and thaifc jus- I »

Hi » » il» i|i » » » »t' '»»» * ^ iThe Man Who Waits Iman
'Forgetting all .possible danger to myself, 

therefore, I urged Blaek Ben forward,and 
I saw a number of people who as far 

as I could judge .were much wrought upon, 
q^hat they were not drunken was easy to 
see, for they walked circumspectly, and 
yet many angry cries reached me, as 
though there were a division of opinion 

•them. 1 had barely reached the

were

SOCHI

SEND TO-DAY TO
among
epot where the lane joined tihe highway 
when in spite of myself I gave a cry, for 
there, right fo the, midst of a motiely 
crowd, was Mistress Constance, while on 
either side Of her walked a constable with 
a truncheon • in his hand. Never, if I live 
until I am as old as Methuselah shall I 
forget the look on her face, for although 
the sun had now set, leaving only a great 
golden glow in the western sky, I saw it 
plainly.

iShe was very pale, I remember, save 
for a pink spot that burned on either 
cheeks, hut she showed no other sign of 
fear. Her lips were compressed and de­
termined, while ihey eyes burned with a 
clear steady light. She stood perfectly 
straight too, and carried iheroelf proudly, 
as though She were a May Queen .walking 
amidst the plaudits of titre- multitude, in­
stead of being a prisoner. Headgear sne 
had none, hut her hair hung in rich 
profusion around her shoulders and far 
down her back. Even then I caught tihe 
sheen 'of those curling tresses, which 

-lier the appearance of a queen of

The Telegraph Publishing Company,
matters. For of'this I was sure : tllie jus- I weal” of Rome. ».*•« ~~ *■—j > —~ 
tioes would hot darti‘to set Mistress Con-1 (.ominaiuler who hung on with bull-dog àT. JOHN, N. B.were kept near ibo each other, 60 1 stance at liberty, seeing a warrant had I tenacity to t'he very last at Liao Yang is 

-near in -truth 'that I could have touched I ,^>een ou,t against her for a great length I simply displaying in maturer age tjhe quali- 
iher llnad my hands been (free, but she did j of time, while dt was not to be expected | ties of his boyhood. 1 »
not seem to heed me.

“Do mot fear,” I said to her.
“I fear mothing—for myself,” she re­

plied.

* Horse and tforse.
The Buffalo News figures out that the 

only reciprocity .that would 'be attractive 
to Canada «would open the seventy-mill ion 
market to tire Dominion without ojvening 
anything here to United States manufac­
turers. That may be about correct, but 
on the other hand the only reciprocity 
the United States would agree to would 
oi**n the Canadian market to its manu­
facturers without oi^eming anything of 
Yiilue to Canada in return. So it appears 
to be a case of horse and horse.—Hamil­
ton Herald.

might Skdbeteff say, ‘Kuropatkin «is the 
only man capable of performing so dan- 
gei-oue- a -llliSafon.’

“After a periofl cî service on the staff 
at St. Telersbilig, during ivluich he was 
entrusted with schemes of ninbili-zation

that t hey -would have -mercy upon me, ; 
seeing I liad bellied .the woman to liberty.

NévCTtheless 1 knew that for the «ike i ever 
of .their own curitsity tihey would be sure I gave him his first chance of seeing active 

“We shall .be perchance taken, before I to ask us many questions, andi in this way I service, “it was in 1866,” says a writer 
the king, bf we aire we slia.ll be set at I such a natte ns might come to light as 1 j in a contemporary, “and- Kuropaiirin ap- 
jjbOTty.” I much longed to ktnpw. | plied for employment in the Khokand ex-

But dive shook lier head, and after that I I saw, .moreover, that we were not 1 pedition, bring at the time an obscure 
We spoke to each other mo more that treated oa pnlsonem of tihe period were I lieutenant without influence. He peti- 
nighit for a few minutes later I found Wont to lie treated. Nay more, 1 saw I (foiled hie colonel to that effect, and lue 
myself in a dark dungeon of a place, where that many of t'he rustics gazed on us with comrades, according to the Russian cus- 
tbere was neither light 'to see nor fresh a kind of respectful curiosity. lorn, petitioned on ins behalf. The colonel
adr to be breathed I “Who are their worships on the bench ! I refused, and dismissed the petitioners, out

I wifl not try to set down htire tihe I askal of a man who had conducted me Kuropatkin remained behind, standing at 
tihouglhts and fceUngs which .possessed me into tihe justice room, and he pointed the foot of the staircase where the co one 
thatlight, indeed there will lie no need them out to me in a Imctuliy way left him. Eighteen hours.later the colonel
to Tftlito .thorn even if I felt inclined to “That is Nr John Napier, be said, I came out ol his apartment and found the 
<lo so All who read this will know that pointing to a stout choleric old man,-“and young officer still, availing to speak to 

n„/nTh‘ T “ve that,” nodding to a man with a very sol- him, and this time -he acceded to Ins
at was not of myself that ItWht save ^ ^ ^ William Beecher of junior’s request. ‘Very well, you can go,’
only an so far as the interest of Mistress H<m4) The one to Ht as Mr. he eaid. ’You’re t'l.u sort of man, the
Constance were hnkeal to y ■ - Gery of Buehiheadc, who fought with King I army wants.’” Quite so. Just now the 
my thoughts were rommmed J" • Qlarlefi j a$linta the Rouiidheads, while Russian army needs all tile patience with 
NmtiiOT did I fear for myself, altiliougl hj3 Mt ]Kwl<i js Sir {St. John I which it can lie inspired 'from headquar-
was an great danger 1 was for ever ask- ^ cf „ulrote.” tern, if ever an army did. And now let
atng what would be done to 1.® and won- speaking to me as if I were' me further illustrate this trait of Kuro-
demng at timre wliebher the mystery which & jlfctead of a pria()ner. ,-atkin’s by some passages from Geoffrey
surrounded .her would be explained. “They are the greatest gentry in Bed- I Dragfe’s admirable book, Russian Affairs

As may be imagined sleep was on* of fonMn- master.” -he said confi- \ (London: John Murray. 21s.), wliiritovas
the question, and -tired as 1 should have <Jontjaj}v .‘an^ King Oliarfefl 'himself j {Kissing through the press just when war 
been under ordinary circumsitajices, 1 felt ^ ^0U(1 ^ call 6(mie ^ .them his 1 Was declared:

friends. Not that they are easy to get j
over. No, no. They are terri'ble hard I “The last of the great men I have chosen 
upon them as ^breaks the law. ’ I to represent the ideals by which Russia

1 saw that MistrefB Consta'nce was not I is animated,” writes Mr. Dntge, “is (Jen­
in the room wilierx 1 entered and 1 won- l eral Kuropatkin, the man on whom the 
dered why, seeing I «liad il»een brought I mantle of the famous. General Skobeleff 
there just after ten, she had not also been j has fallen, and who has been since 1898 
conducted -hiither at the same trime. But I minister of war. He is the most brilliant 
I had not to wait long, for scarcely had I soldier and onv of the niest capable ud- 
I taken a careful view of what was tak- I minlstrators in Lhe service of the Uzar. 
ing place when she -was led in. I Practically in the prime of life, endowed

There wras a general “hush” as she en- I with «indomitaiblv will and untiring indus- 
tored, smd even the justices lookeit cur- I try, the strictest of disciplinarians, -he is 
iously ' towards her, as though she were j gentle and modest in manner, lie has had

■more than thirty-five years <xf military 
the affection and re-

For it was Ivuropatkin’s innate inability 
to realize will en he was beaten that

and defence of 'the western frontier of 
Russia, lie became governor and comman- 
der-in-chief of Transcaspia wiî’.cn it was 
made a government in 1890. in this ]Hv.(t 
he showed great capacity as a civil admin­
istra tor, and obtained a •reputation for 
firmness and sympathy as wall as for 
thorough knowledge ol :tho native citai- 

and here he remained till he be- 
-minister of war.”

Iactor,
canne Shipwrecked.

A man stood on a lonely isle,
A shipwrecked sailor lie,

While ail about him roared and crashed 
The angry, restless sea.

The waves- «lashed high., as rose the tide 
Worth deafening, maddening glee—

‘• AÊs!,/r exclaimed flfte shipwrecked 
“Truest* it’s up ,ti>

—Collier’s for September *3, 19(U.

■t
gave 
beauty.

She paid not the slightest heed either 
to those who muttered angry 
against her or tihose who evidently sym­
pathized with her; her eyes were fixed 

the distant skies, as though her 
-thoughts were far away.

“Whfilt are they doing with flier?” I said 
to a man standing on ithe outskirts of 
the crowd, but I spoke like a man in a 
dream, for I knew quite well.

“•Doing? Why, taking, iher1 to goal again; 
and I warrant she does not escape again, 
witch or no witch ! ”

And now I -have to make confession of 
that which mayhap will draw away from 
one «the sympathy o>f all good people, for 
at that moment I, .Roland RashcLiffe, re­
alized that 1 loved this woman more than 

life. .1 knew of what she had

The Golfer—“You must acknowledge that 
it requires a great <lcal of skill to drive a
ball a hundred yards------” «Farmer—“Don’t
require half as much skill as it does to drive 
a pig fifty feet.”

threats

on a cart and 
ve his wife

man,iln tiiritiain a farmer who keeps 
horse for work purposes may dri 
and «family to «iiurcih ou Sunday without 
paying license dtu«ty.

IN THE LEADno weanmess.
W'hen daylight showed itself, even in the 

foul den where I day, I fell to wondering 
how Mistress Constance’s hiding place had 
ibeen discovered, and draw she, who had 
felfc so «certaiin olf being able ito avoid csip- 
ituire, should ihave allowed herself to be 
taken by such a clumsy set of yokels as 
those who brought her ibliiUher. I won­
dered much also where Master Leslie might 
Ibe, and why he wras not by ill is daughter’s 
side. I at length concluded thait die must 
perchance Qiave gone to London, or he 
anight have found it necessary ibo place 
himself in hiding.

Concerning the defence I proposed mak­
ing for myself I meditated not one whit, 
for all my interests were swallowed up 
tin those of the woman, the very thought 
of wlhoni filled me with joy, and yet 
tore my heart with grief. It must have 
been perchance eiglit o’clock wflien tlie 
door. o»i>ened, awl Master Sturgeon eu- 
tered.

:-V" IMasany own
been accused, and «lie had never denied 
these accusations. She was eaid to be 
gndlty of aJfctmnpt.ing to murder General 
Mlonk for seeking ito bring back the king, 
and Quad -been engaged «in evil plots against 
lEs Majesty. And yet I loved lier. But 
this was not all. -She wnas the wife of Sir 
Charles 'Denman, a man who bore aai evil 
name, and who had been actively inter­
ested in. the death of the king’s father. 
And yet at that moment I forgo't every­
thing. Forgot that flier ibands -were stain­
ed with blood, forgot that her life was 
surrounded by mystery, forgot that dlie 
owed tlie allegiance of a wiile to a hus­
band, forgot everything, in fact, suive that 
her life was deaior thorn my own, and 
that Ï must seek ito save flier at all huz- 
ards. That my love was fli0ii>eless I knew, 
for she Üelongod «tx> another; that my de­
termination ito save her was madness I 
also knew, for wdunlt oould one do amonè 
eo many? Yet regardless of everything 
I sprang from my ihorse, and as if by 
magic I nnade a road for myself amidst the 
crowd till I reaclied her side.

“Mistress Constance!” I cried.

ml

to be -treated with all due courtesy.
For tliis 1 ihave found through">ut my I service, and has won 

whole life. It all depends on the woman | spect of all who have served under him. 
herself as -to how she is treated ; and if - 
sllie lie not treated w*th lewiiec-t it ils in « 
nine -casPs out of Uvn because of tlie kind

It a nay l>e different 1 knowlvdga t.f the pt^iples of the Fast and

“Ifc has studied the practice of war 
under a great chief, and has an intimate FOINTERNATIONAof womian rtiie is.

with men. In -truth 1 know lit is; for 1 I the balance of power in Asia, llis first 
diavC men of high standing and J distinctions were gained in iod>8, when, at
.blameless ehamvter treate<l with discour- j the age of twenity. he assisted at the 
tesy, amounting to rudeness if not to I storming of Saunavka.nd, and won the Or- 
cruei'ty. But few men can e[>eak lightly I ders of St. Stanislaus and St. Anne for 
or rudely to a woman who is of gentle | distinguished gallantry, 
birth, and is in her own ‘heart a gentle- 

If there is any proof needed of

- faetj^d from nature’s 
l^ftities for the pur* 

amqel, as you know from 
: e^mi whether j u 
ufflis wasted 
perefore, wc j
tc. If “ Ikternational. «

*' ÎNTIÎRNATIONAL STOCK HFoD " ÎS a Sci<*fcflC, mcl
remedies, consisting of roots, tfrbs, seeds, baAlt etc.^ ] 
pose vt aiding digestion and ii«uring perfect afcij^latioi 
observation, wastes a large aJount of the gra* f*. Y 
digest it or no\ If the use if “Internatu*al %toc 
certainly pay yoXto use it. (lir experience l& pr<^d 
every pound of \ntkrnatic4al Stock I-^d oup
Stc~k Food” do« not save yku money, it jell not clstypun^

• Inti-RNATU'nIl Stock %pD” is vej[strc.rigly%nedicatc-, -----
and i's use willcostw>u only “^FEED8^^)R ONE ^ENT. Rerneç 
into the human syste%, and we wîfc**||pBÇone $100.00 ^|o will provg 

nufacturc.
«•genuine 

while imitations

àltq'
as 3 our “took 

grain it will 
Mace hai k of“Ah, young Master Jackanain?k,” he 

cried. “So your sins, like chicken, have 
conic home to roost?”

“No, Master Stuigeon,” 1 said, looking 
him steadily in the face. “1 eo enjoyed 
your company when last I snw you ibhat J 
have taken :Uhc iir.sit opportunity -to meet 
you again.”

“Anger me nc.t, or it will go hard wit'll 
you,” lie cried.

“As to ilia-t, anger inti not,” I cried, “or 
I will e’en itell tlie town clerk and the 
Mayor what a fool you are. I will tell 
itlivm 'how drunk yxiu weiv, and that 1 
could not only -leave set one prisoner at 
liberty, but every cue you fluid under lock 
and key.”

I saw that 1 -liad made 'him fear, al­
though he put a brave face on it.

“Bali! Master Braggart,” he cried, “y^u 
will see filial I will not l>c again taken in 
-by your boasting.”

“I neveu said 1 was a zealous servant of 
the king, even while I became so drunk 
that 1 failed to ilo my duty,” 1 replied. 
“As to beiing a braggart, Master Gaoler, 
J have -told y au naught but the truth. 
And -tills 1 swear, if Mistress Constance 
Leslie, or whatever yen are pleased to 
call lier, Ive not kindly treated, I will 
to it t'lmt a true story of the way you 
conducted yourself be Widely pidilished. 
Ay, it tfliafll even reach the king’s fcnre.

amounts fed arc very ^mnll, 
;r.it is harmless even il taken 

at a single poison enters into its

ircculiSs
net.

“On the outbreak of tilie Russo-Turkish 
war in 1877 Kuropatkin became lieuten­
ant-colonel and chief of the staff to Gen­
eral Skobeleff. and greatly distinguished 

I himself at Plevna. Irttkuxl there is little 
.1 j doubt that some of »Sk(>lxdell s laurels were 

by him. Skobeleff was a dashing, 
Kuropatkin

woman.
” wij give you paying;

RNATIONAL” will
:rnational stock fo<
[aiming; to bo “A8 GOOD

II

ESULTS'WILL PLEASED WI
iooiahoxN'N, ONT., April IStli, l'JOf.Home laundrying is so 

much cleaner iui<y^|her 
and so mucly ^sie^on, 
the clothes. yr\ron

hllVL 'ï Viii'li!"arlily r*)i'i'\tn-'VuUüti-mriti-nidTEt-i- k Food to any and-nl 
e uftlu'irmicx, and tu vlitain^ncliical and lasting r.'sults.

(Sgd.) llKNRY fcEAIH.EY.

International S»ck F
imjretirous, reckless leader: 
the cool> patient, calculating corrective 
wlio restrained fliim. In 1879, Colonel 
Kuropatkin became professor uf military 
statistics at the SUiif Ôollege. but, pining 
for more active service, was saill in 1880 
as commandant < f the ri urke.vtan Rifles 

tlie exiKNi-it'ion which resulted in Lhe 
reduction of Kuldja.

fïâiWÊlAnd then, spite of everythiTig, a great 
joy came into my {heart, for tiiougli she 
spoke nk) avord I saw that as lier eyes 
turned towards me they lit up with a great 
gladness and -he. as 1 thought, tried to 
ihold out her hands towards me.

“Mistress Constance!” I refloated, and 
I forgot the gaping mo-tiey crowd which 
surged around, whiuli I think was at that 
moment, too curious to do anything save 
to stare at us in wonder. But us I spoke 
a second time I saw that tlie joy which 
edione from her ey«n at her first eight of 

passed away, and in its place came a 
look of terror-

“jfocape! escape!” she said. “You can- 
mot help me, emd—"

But before sh<gcould finish Hie sentence 
a great yell -went up, from many throats.

“The man a.t Tlie Bull!”
“The man who drugged Master Stur­

geon's ale!”

WM 11 win) wish to invreasdget every bit as gooc 
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A $3,00055 JStocK Book Free
TT CONTAIN9T183 LARGE ENGRAVINGS

without This bock is GJ by 9i inches and Æe cover is a beautiful live stock picture printed m six brilliant 
colors It cost us over 5:3,000 to produce. It gives description, history and illustrations ot the various 

•ds of horses cattle, sheep, hoÆ, goats and poultry. The illustrated X ctennary Department :.lonc 
save vou hundreds of dollarsjjFecause it describes and tells how to treat the common dr « ..ses to 
-h stock are subject. The «Itcrinarv illustrations are large and reliable. XX'e can afford to give this 

valuable book because we hctit&e it will induce you to try “ International Stock Food.” VVe will 
pay you 510.00 cash if tidfrbk is

We will mail Book to you FREE, postage prepaid 
If you will write ua at once, letter or postal card, and answer these two qucctionefl 

let, HOW MUCH STOCK? Bnd, NAME THIS PAPER.
ADDRESS AT ONCE

“Liter in tihe same year lie commanded 
the reinforcements sent tv (ten.-nil 8ko- 
beh-lf, will. WHS i-umkcung the .campaign 
against the Tekkc Turcomans. Starling 
fix,in Stmiiarkand in Novi-aiher, 1880. with 

l a detachment of five .hundred strong, he 
hurried through Hnkhqr» to Clmrjuy.liare­
ly .fltu-ee days’ ride from tlie Tekkc lair at 
Merv; then, fetching a long detour hy 
wa v of Khiva, to avoid tihe Tckke ha nils 
with which the desert a warmed, lie join­
ed headquarters on December 25. Well

slrer.yei- 
t:ixin^]V 
clutlies-1 
wearing 
rubbing.

^ - -gBcr-oes hym I
me ê

Ask your grocer for

C cWuVovÀ SXavcV|isee International Stock Food Co«
Toronto, Canada,Never Sticks. Requires no Cooking

The Brantford Starch Works, Llniltefl, Brantford, Cahadag ^9
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