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CHAPTER V.—(Continued).

Tokelove knocked at the door and an-
nounced luncheon. During the meal Fau-
conberg gave instructioms for the mneces-
sary orders to be sent by that night's
post to London firme, since the Drewford
tradesmen had the impudence o insist up-
on ready money. “I am determined to do
the thing in style, Tokelove,” he said; "'so
get a full list out before post time. Stint
nothing.”

“Very good, sir,” the man replied unctu-
ously, reflecting that it was no business of
his how the bill was to be paid. “I think,
#ir,” he added deferentially, with the priv-
ilege of an old confidential servant, “it is
certainly due to us—to the honor of the
place and family—to do the luncheon on
a first-class scale, sir.”

“You are right, Tokelove,” his master
returned, ‘“and I mean to do it. Why,
what do you 'think,” he added in a burst
of reckless oconfidence, ‘Mr. Roustield
wanted to see me about just now:

“I couldnt’ eay, sir,” answered Toke-
Jove, ¢overing his intense curiosity by lay-
ing an unnecessary fork by his master’s
plate.

“Had the impudence to come and offer
me a thousand guineas to walk out of
Gains tomorrow and let him come in and
entertain the Grand Duke on Monday. A
thousand - gnineas; pretty steep swagger,
eh, Tokelove?”’

“Which of course you declined, sir?”
Mr. Tokelove presumed, too much occu-
pied in oaleulating how the refusal affected
him to make further comment.

“] should think I did,” Fauconberg re-
plied with more energy than perhaps be
felt. ”“I nearly kicked him out of the

place.

“Tt was a splendid offer, sir,” Tokelove
wentured, still preoccupied with his own
position in the matter, and uncertain
whether he ought not to owe his master
@ grudge for having done him out of a good
thing. “No doubt as a business person
Ye saw it would pay him. I suppose he
was going ‘to do the thing in grand com*
mercial style, sir?”

“Going to have a special train down
$rom town, with a small army from Bur-
woods’ and a whole staff and kitchen from
Vinces'.”

“Ah! Hired waiters, sir, Swiss and Ger-
man,” Mr.: Tokelove observed with inef-
fabie contempt. “It would have giyven
their Serene Highnesses and the rest® of
the distinguished company a poor opinion
of the way we have done things at Gains,

sir.”’
“Well, that was his plan, Tokelove. He
was going to turn the place into a -uetro-
‘pole coffee-room.” :
Tokelove wis mow satished that He had
. .mot missed much. ;

“Then I am very glad he is not coming,
sir, he said emphatically. “And, begging
your pardon, sir, I think you did quite
-Tight to reject his paltry offet.”

Presently, when Fauconberg thad pre-
pared for post his orders for Monday’s en-
tertainment, the dog-cart came round to

by w Devenham’s-gapden par-
“ty, at which the Royal tohirists fwere to

‘make their first #emi-public appearance in |

the neighborhood. A smart turn-out it

was (there had been mone i) i1t i+ in
the Park), and its spick and spi =@ o
singular contrast to the untidy surrou:

ings of the house before which it stood.

On the short drive to Scotwick Park—it | L. iford felt sure tho:

was but/between three and four miles—
prompted by the beauty of the familiar
landscape from which he was so soon to
be an outcast, -there came into Faucon-
berg’s head a desperate expedient, so un-

|

i
1

—

distinetion of a rare musical talent display-
ed in a lovely voice, the gift of her South-
ern ancestry. For an accomplishment like

this, being obvious and striking, makes the |

owner more really welcome in a mostly
stupid and generally bored community than
are a crowd of aristocratic purveyors of
small talk, or even a muster of clever peo-
ple whese talent, if not entirely to be taken
for -granted, is not demonstrative enough
to add to the gaiety of drawing rooms.

Lydford’s quick eye had picked out Fau-
conberg in ‘the throng when he was yet a
considerable way off, for, like many men
of fashion who affect to motice nothing
outside their immediate radius, he was
naturally sharp, and fewer things escaped
his eye than he gared to acknowledge.

“Here comes a friend of yours,” he ob-
served casually to his companion.

She followed his glance, but did not for
the moment see whom he meant.

“Who?”

“John. Fauconberg.” :

“A friend of mine?”’ she laughed. Girls
of her training do not color under a glance
such as Lydford gave her, but there are
signs known to the initiated which tell
that the heart and the tongue are at vari-
ance. -

“I thought he was,” the cynic returned
in that indifferent tone which suggests, in
people whose form it is mever to probe
deeper than the skin, such possibilities of
meaning beneath it.

“T’ve danced with him once or twice,”
she returned coldly.

“Ah! I did not expect to see him here.”

She would have given much not to have
shown her curiosity; but that, or some-
thing else, was too strong. However, she
was sufficiently mistress of herself to give
her matural inquiry a perfect ring of in-
difference.

“Why mot? Doesn’t he live near here?”

“Quite close; for a week longer.”

“He is leaving?”’

“Seld up.”

“Poor fellow! He looks cheerful enough.
The smartest man in town.”

“T- should take care my last coat was a
good one,” said MLiydford, affectedly medi-
tative. “The plumage is brilliant; let's
hope he won’t bore us with the sight of
the moulding.’ He waved his hand care-
Jessly %o the man he was decrying. “Ah,
Fauconberg! So you have come, after all.
A welcome addition to our little garrison
beleagured by the hosts of the Visigoths.”

Fauconberg having paid his respects to
the Royal guests, whose natural uninter-
estingness was mot lessened by certain
linguistie difficulties, came towards them.

“Yes,” he replied, “I thought I might
as well get a last glimpse of life.”

“Don’t be morbid, my dear fellow,” pro-
tested the man who was hoping his friend
meant to shoot himself. “You know Miss
Caspari?”’

“Of course T know Miss Caspari.” Fau-
conberg laughed frankly, in what must
once have been his boyish manner, as he
shook hands.

It was a fairly warm greeting for ac-
quaintances of a coup’e of dances, Lyd-

.ford thought, as he moticed the itight clasp

of their hands. But he said nothing, if
indeed he cared. To a man so intensely in
love with himself Sybilla Caspani was
merely an interesting companion for half

l'f«rund himself wishing heartily that the
[ davk beautiful girl -by his side had for-
| tune ¢nough to tide him over the crisis
| and save Gains from the usurer’s clutch.
Swl[c would brush aside his instinetive hor-
| ror of a mariiage for any motive short of
ove, and make her his wife out of hand.
'For he knew well enough that it was of
| her Lydford ha:d spoken the might before
as being wiliing enough to marry him, but
| too poor to be thought of.

“She -hasn’t five hundred a year,” his
{ friend had said. “And spends every half-
{ penny on her dress,” Fauconberg added
{m(‘n\;llly, with a glance at the perfect yet
l obviously expensive taste of her get-up. 1t
{would be madness.

“If you 'think we ought to discuss my
quandry,” he objected, “I fear that will
be quite as unprofitable and a less amusing
topic than even our champion eynic.”

“T don’t suppose it would be amusing,”
she returned. “Life can’t be all chaff and
fun, One gets quite-enough of that. Mr.
Fauconberg, how cou’d you be so foolish?”

“As to-get through my patrimony? ine
‘answer is in_ the question—because I am
a fgol.”

She shook her head. “You are not. And
that is why it is sad.”

“A kink somewhere,” he laughed. *“l
am gald you suggest it was mo less tem-
porary.”

“Mr. Fauconberg, what are you going
to do?” >

“Nothing. The other man has the doing.
I have simply to wait till I am kicked
out.”

“Of the home your people have lived in
for centuries. Surely you are going to
make an effont?”

“Yes, I am,” he replied, with sudden
alacrity, as he jumped up from his chair.
“And T am goihg to make it mow. Don’t
think it very rude of me to run off, but 1
see an opportunity not to be missed. May
we resume our talk, so that I can report
progress?”’

She had shown a little offence at his
abrupt breaking away, and even now did
not know what to mak® of it.

“I ghall be glad to hear any good news
you think it worth while to bring me,”
she answered coldly.

“Shall we meet here? No. Liydford will
be coming back. Over there in the lower
garden in half an hour.” Her manner had
changed so that he felt bound to add,
“I promise you shan’t think me ungrate-
ful when I explain—that is, if you are real-
ly sorry for me.”

Without waiting for another word from
her he hurried off. He had seen his host,
Lord Davenham,walking off by himself to-
wards the house, and now made after him.

“Lord Davenham!”

CHAPTER VI.

Gentry doth small avail,
And virtues less, if lands and- riches’ fail.

“Ah, my dear Fauconberg.”

men of a middle-aged muslroom peer;
smart, indeed, almost to resplendence. His
grooming was always of the most perfect-
ly sleek description, with, however, a slight
tendency towards loudness. This plebeian
but mot necessarily unamiable trait
| peeped out in the matter of waistcoats,
neckties, and jewellery. On the other and
more important items of his attire his
lordship was content to accept the dictum
of his tailor, an artist of severely decorous
ideas, to whom, when he shook his head
over the pattern of.his moble customer’s
vesting, Lord Davenham avould reply.
“Look here, Haversham, you are too nar-
rowsminded and unenterprising. What's
| the good of being a peer if I can’t carry
i off a check or a spot? Why, the Duke of
{ Lancashire came down to the House of
| Lords yesterday in chessboard pattern

i =
Lord Davenham was a very smart speci-

heard that the -Old Bank, Lowton, Greer
& Company, has stopped payment,” Lord
| Davenham remarked with the affected

| concern of a man who is not personaily
touched by the particular misfortune. A
bad business. Hope you had nothing in
}it?”

| Fauconberg could laugh at the idea.

“Not a penny.”

“That's well. I used to keep a few
hundreds there, just a triflz for paying
local tradesmen, but I had my doubts and
closed the account. I should not have felt
the thit; ‘still, however well off a man may
be ,he doos mot want to make an absolute
loss of that kind. Now —?” He paused
as inviting the other to say what he
wished.

It was an awkward momer%t for Fau-
conberg, one of the most trying of his
life, for he had hitherto never asked a
man a favor of any consequence. But af-
ter an instant’s hesitation he took the
plunge awithout preliminary paddling.

“T dare say you have heard, Lord Daven-
ham, I am in a bad way, and it occurred,
to me to ask you, as a neighbor, whether
you would come o help me out.”

Tiord Davenham locked grave and, to
Fauconberg’s anxious eye, far from sym-
pathetic. :

«T have heard something about it,” <he
replied guardedly. “I hope it is nothing
very semous?’

“Very; as bad as it can be, I'm afraid,”
Fauconberg answered with his usual
frankness. “Gains is montgaged up to the
hilt,” and a foreclosure is threatened by
his day week.”

TLord Davenham whistled. “Interest in
arreans, eh?”’

“Yes."”

“Cant you pay up and stop fore-
closure?”

Fauconberg shook his head ruefully. e |
haven't a ten pound note in the world.”

Lord Davenham looked serious, perhaps
for the prospects of his royal guests’ re-
coption at Gains. “Well, what do you
want me to do?” he demanded shortly.

“To do a friendly act’ and save Gains
from the clutches of Gri le, the mortg-
agee. The old place has been in our
family for hundreds of years,” the young

self, I know, and deserve to lose it, but
it does seem a shame that it should go
away from us like this. You have a great
position here, Lord Davenham; you have
in & way an interest in who holds the
place; you are a rich man and—"
“You want me. to advance the money
to pay the mortgage interest?” his host
broke in. “What security can you give me
for a loan?”
Fauconberg shook his head. “None.”
“Why, you've mever got through every-
thing.” .
“It’s mot pleasant to have to own it,
|but it is the truth.”
Lord Davenham, when plain Mr. Bow-
|sam, of Bond street, had owed his colossal
{fortune to the possession of certain com-
i'mercial gifits, prominent among which was
|a mever failing ability to say No when a

|
|
{
|
|

{:men who will tell you that the command
{at will of a plain ruthless negative is one
lof the principal factors in commercial

| success, and that many a man’s ruin could
ibe traced to.en habitual shrinking from
;the uncompromising monosyllable.

| T.ord Davenham’s present honors had
lonly succeeded in thrusting his earlier
habits into the background; at the very
mention of business the meer stepped back
and the tradesman bustled forward. On
realizing the thoroughness of Fauconberg’s
ruin, he shook his head as he used to do
years before when a traveller showed him

goods which did not look like going ofi

~n hour's ehat, with beauty and style en- i < i Nl
hlade M : | trousers, nizuer minstrel shirt, and collas quickly.

wh to feed his vanity. Fauconberz was
oy practically a negligible  quaniitys
- 1e handsome girl
was in love avith his ruined friend, but,
except for a cynit’s dislike to seeing
nther peopie happy, he would not .grudge
them a flirtation, possibly a eentimental
farewell. He got up and offered Faucon-

+ likely of success that he laughed at it, and | berg his chair.

yet one by which, as with the futile cluteh

of a drowning man, he determined to try'

and save himself. It was no less than to

itell his rich host, Lord Davenham, of his |

critical position and ask his help to tide |

over the crisis. A bold course, and one
wot very pleasant to take. If any one had
suggested euch a plan a few days before,
he would probably next moment have re-
pented his shortsightedness in not reckon-
ing with the Fauconberg family pride. But
now?

He put his pair of smart bay trotters
along the road at a rattling pace, and in a
few minutes was bowling over the park
drive Jeading to Scotwick. TRe scene when
he drew up was gay and animated enough
to oust from his mind his own gloomy
situation. Half the county was there, and

_ among them he, Fauconberg of Gains, held
no mean place in point of family tenure,
—indeed, the foremost; although in these
days when position and honors are multi-
plied with bewildering rapidity, gained as
they are from our modern short cuts to
wealth, such considerations are not to be
overlooked. Many faces became interested
and curious as the young man, irreproach-
ably turned out by the best art and taste
of St. James', swung up to the door,~and
then made his way over the lawn to find
his host and hostess. No doubt the neigh-
bors had some inkling )
position, for in the country report flies
fast indeed, and loses no feather wihile on
the wing; conjecture fills up the gaps left
by information, till at length the narrow
minds guesswork is accepted for certainty.

But if the countryside had been busy with i
the story of the black cloud settling over |

Gains Court, its owner seemed to carry
nothing but sunshine with him as he

gauntered through the crowd of quasi- |

smart women and men who, compared
with him, were mere clumsyfoils in that
they Jacked -the indefiable thing called
style.

The country. folk herded together, talking
local gossip and scandal, the women for
once half-heartedly, being preoccupied in
scrutinizing with more or less envy the
really smart contingent, the house party,
which comprised a selection of: the noble
host’s town acquaintances. These formed
an inner ring round the foreign Royalties,
and occasionally favored the country erowd
with one of those glances of mingled pat-
ronage and contempt, the faculty for which
is one of high life’s most precious gifts.

On the outskirts of the Royal circle,
Murray Lydford was lounging in a low
garden chair, talking to a handsome dark
girl, who by her dress was evidently one
of the town set. Sybilla Caspari’s position
in smart society had been gained by the
passport of good looks, a knack of effective
dress—for it is one thing to have clothes
and another to know how to put them on
—together with the charm of a slightly for-
eign manner, and, beyond all these—which
are, perbaps, 1ot 60 uncommon—by the

of his desperate |

1

“I am going to ‘stroll round,” he said,
“for a closer inspection of the strange
animals. Plenty of character for a student
of human mature to pick up.”

“If you are bent upon going into the
cnemy’s camp, you would be safer and
more likely to pick up information by
disguising yourself, Mr. Lydford,” the
girl remarked banteringly. “Suppose you
assume a genial guise for once; nobody
will know you.”

“Lydford won’t know himself,” Fau-
conberg laughed.

“P'll take your advice, Miss Caspani,”
he retorted. “It won’t be the first time
you have made me forget myself.”

“He has given me bad mews. of you,”
the girl said when the professor of quiz-
zing had strolled off.

“And T gave that man shelter last night
only to have my confidences betrayed in
the morning,” he protested laughingly.

“No, but, Mr. Fauconberg, it is nol
true?”’ she asked leaning forward in her
chair and looking into his face.

“You haven't told une what it is.”

“Why, that yow=you are in a bad|
5

way.” 1

“Was I ever i a good one?
when I was nvith you.” §

The Chaffing gallantry in his tone hurt
her.

“Don’t be absurd,” ehe said. “Isn’t it
too serious for that?”

“Tt all depends upon how one takes it.”

“You are going to leave Gains?”

“(Gains s going to leave me.”

“Truly?”’

*On my honor. But I'd be content to be
called a liar if only it mwasn’t-true,” he
said, with the first touch of feeling he
had shown.

‘She laughed with a touch of sympathe-
tic apprehension. ;

“I can hardly believe it is so bad.”

“Then you are sorry?”’

“Naturally.”

“Not naturally,” he returned, with 2
show of bitterne:s. “When a fellow goes
under, the megret of his friends does mot
necessarily follow. You will be quite an
exception if you are really sorry.”

“Phen I will be an exception,” she
said. “Only I think you are unjust to
your friends. We are mot all Murray
Lydfords.”

“He doesn’t care

She gave a shrug. “Does he care for any-
thing—outside Mr. Murray Lydford?”

“Not even for you?”’

“I hope mot.”

“I rather fancied he did.”

“You are quite wrong. And if he did—"

(.XVes?” P

“It would be quite one-sided. Don’t let
us discuss such an unprofitable subject

Excent

99

when there are graver maitters before us.” |

The girl’'s manner ‘was dangerously sym-
pathetic. Glancing at her in his present
mood of carcless desperation, Fauconbeg

| .
| to mat<h, u blue Tattersal waistcoat, and

| green boots.”

Tho ‘tailor groaned. “The duke goes to
Rockham,” he observed. “They have 2
large connexion among the boolkmakers,
and T'm told even make for Pumpledash
the Pink-eyed Wobbler, of the DMlusic
Halls, you know, my lord. What can you
expect from a firm that lowers itself to
cut according to its clients’ ideas? A
gentleman came in here, who had been
dealing with them and wished to transfer
his custom to us. We moticed that his
frock coat had an outside breast pocket
and five buttons to each cuff, and his vest
and trousers were of what we term the
Througmorton Street style and pattem.
!No«t only had we .no hesitation in declin-
ing to accept him as one of our constitu-
ents, but we were compelled in our own
interests ‘to request him to leave our
establishment by a back door, to avoid
the harm that would have resulted to our
business had he been seen coming out in
the usual way.”

After which harrowing argument Lord
Davenham was fain to soothe the sartori-
al feelings by selecting some atoningly
sombre patterns for his trousers. But
he was mot, in the matter of abtire, an
apt or willing pupil; and his great regret
was that on an occasion like the present
function he could not meceive his guests
in his robes and coronet. He felt defraud-
ed; for he considered there was meed of
a more obvious distinction between peers
and’eommoners, and wanted more value in
the way of every day eplendor for the
money he had spent in obtaining his pa-
tent. Otherwise he was a brisk genial per-
gon, (with an acquired touch of pomposity,
a man in ‘the transition stage between the
apron and the ermine; a man of whom
Murray Lydford said, “I always fancy 1
{see the scissors sticking out of his waist-
| coat pocket; and when he offers vou a
| cigar, it is with the air of submitling a
" sample.”
| “My dear Fauconberg,” he cried geni-
laly. “You want to see me about Monday?
| Come in.”
|  He had heurd of the young man's em-
| barrassed estate, but, although feeling all
the contempt of a mouveau riche for im-
| pecuniosity, found it better, in view of
the projected visit to Gains, to ignore it
| for the moment. They crossed the broad
| terrace path and went into the house.

“Had news from Drewford. I've jusi

|
i
5
| ar
1
|

g rified
evaporatef, pressed

s. Thegfuever fail

| and Kidney At

} druggists. 59

iﬂh_e most delicate way, for he added, ©

“I am very sorry to hear this,” e
said: “But I don’t see what you can ex-
pect me to do.”

man pleaded with a sinking heart; “to

Grisedale’s hands.
would pay up the arrears of interest. 1
believe, and —"

Lord Davenham’s face grew harder. “A

very well to talk glibyyn of a thousand

added, screwing his mouth into a sneer,
“it does not, with seme men at any

me to put down a lange sum of moeney

saying s0, but your career does not in-
spire me with any hope that I should ever
see one of my sovereigns back  again.
Come, now, honestly, you know 1
ahlouldn’t.”

“I might make a tich marriage,”” Iau-
conberg replied half-heartedly, hating
himself for the suggestion, and without

chance had failed.

The other gave a short uncompromising
laugh, and shcok his head yet more em-
phatically. “I shouldn’t care to nisk a
tliousand sovereigns on that contingency.”
he said. “There are men in the world I'd
back to marry money, but you are not
one of that sort.”

“I have hardly any other alternative,”
Fauconberg returned gloomily.

“You might find one, thongh,” Lord

a thousand pounds in your pocket.”

Fauconberg was nettled, more by the ex-
| tradesman’s half insolent. manner than by
| his refusal.

“T refused that sum this morning” he
said.

“What!” Lord Davenham opened  his
eves incredulously, suspecting a variation
of a common trade -trick. “You refused a
thousand mounds?”’

“A thousand guineas; from
the con'tractor.”

“Ho! That ramk outsider,” the peer ex-
claimed in commercial scorn of a rival in
his own present line of business. **What
' did hey offer you a thousand for?”
comberg  told him.

Me'd wave lost his money,” Lord
Venblam wmaid positively. “I'd have seen
amuel Josiah Rousefield between  the
It(‘(‘th of one of his own steam navvies be-
ifm‘e I'd have hrought the Grand Duke
fand my party to his house. By the way,
!Iou‘.\' here, Fauconboerg,” he added. with
la consideration which® was unfortunately
apoiit by a heavy touch of patronage. I
{ don’t want to put you {0 any expense that
|vou can't afford over Monday's affair. |
{didn’t know things were quite so bad with
jyou. Pil foot the bills for the lunch and
| other mecessary items if youw'll send them
[to me.” Perhaps it struck him that he
| was not freating hie young ueighbor in
: Or
LU, give yow & schegue fox Ghg, expense

A

Rousefield

fellow pleaded. “I've made a fool of my- |

“If T could only gain time,” the young|

keep the old place at any cost out of
A thousamd pounds | took advantage of the opportunity.
The president stated that Mr. Emmerson | made presents to her mother.
had suggested that parishes of 200 electors
appoint one delegate, and as Chatham had | was called to the stand and told how Sully
| thousand pounds, my dear fellow! This is| about 1,600 electors, it would therefore 1o | and his little daughter spent a half hour
hardly a business proposition. It ds- ali entitled to eight delegates.
Geo. Watt moved that Chatham appoint | reached the store first, and while wait-
eight delegates to represént Chatham and | ing for her papa, gazed at the costly gems
Glenelg panishes at the convention to be | to her heart’s content.
held in Newcastle on Friday. This was car-
ried, and the following delegates appoint- | arrived.
ed: Edward Gallivan, M. S. Hocken, Geo. | diamond and emerald corsage and 2 dia-
Stothart, Robert Rurray, Charles Cassidy, | mond pendant of an aggregate value of
P. C. Johnson, John A. Gray, W. B. Snow- | $58,000.

pounds, Mr. Fauconberg, but I know, if
you don't, that a thousand pounds takes
a lot of making, although, mo doubt,” he

rate, take long to spend. You are askiny

without the least sugzestion of any secur- ball. o
ity. I can’t do it, Mr. Fauconberg; I'm An enthusiastic

conviction, feeling that his last desperate

cover it.”
He had mistaken his man.

not made or.you refused it.”
He walked to the door.
The perfect dignity with

age.

way, he owed his fortune and his title.

ing me to face the ve:ult of
folly.” So they parted.
To be continuel.)

RUSSIANS RETREAT

(Continued from Page 1.)

ing repuised our sharpshocters, the Ja
ese occupied Signal Hill. At da

ey

ing similar weapons.

continually inventing

to the ranks full of ardor.”

reports as follows:

inch meortars
coming m:re violent every Zav.

battalions. The
from the chief to

eager to fight the enemy.

Baltic Fleet Sails.

»

Petershurg to a nev
that the Baltic fleet s

Japs Capture 30 Guns.

has captured twenty-five

the Japanese sirce the bartle began.

CHATHAM LIBERALS AND

secretars.

here Friday:
son, Charles Sargeant, F. 1

James Keily.
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Ambherst, N. N,
has represented

in the ctming contest.
enthusiasm aceepted the nomination.

academy in the evening.
seerctary of the Amberst
pany, occupied the chair.
form were Hen, W. T

|uty Warden .J.
lors H. Hunter, J.
Robinson and many others.
made a lengthy speech.
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Will not
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n-w, if you like. I suppose a hundred will

“You will please do nothing of the sort, |

Lord Davenham,” Fauconberg said, draw-|

ing himself up. “It has not been the cus-

tom of the Faucombergs of (Gains to let| :
their guests pay for their own entertain-|
ment. I may have come to the end of my | SCHOONERS OMEGA AND LA-
tether, but as long as I remain ab Gaing |
I shall keep up the traditions of my race.
I am sorry I asked you an unbusinesslike |
favor, but a man in a situation such a8}
mine wiil do absurd and desperate things.
Thank you for having listened with pati-
ence to my stupid suggestion. I hope we
shall meet on Monday as though I had|

whi¢h he
spoke the words mof: the sting out of |
Lord Davenham's refusai and made that |
worthy man feel at a certain disadvant-

“I ehould like to help you,” he said,
following him and speaking more to cover
hig < own - sensation ¢f awkwardness than
from ‘amy real sympathy with thriftless-
ness, to which failing in others, by the

“Oh, you are quite right,” Fauconberg
said, “from your point of view, in leav-
my own

WITH HEAVY LOSS

extreme right flank, assailing Signal Hid,
which is situated near the sea, and com-
menced an attack from Siaka Hill. av- |
‘:; | bow, foretopmast, and it is thought is as
signal’ Hill was shelled by Russian artill-
ery, after which our companies drove off
the Japanese and re-cceapied the position.
he Japanese are using explosives en-
clesed in boxes provided with Biekford
fuses, which they throw like hand gren-
wles. Our garrison is successfully employ-

“Our indefatigable hero Krondratenko is
fresh means of
striking the enemy. The trceps continued
to show heroism, the wounded rcturning

Under date of Oct. 7, General Steessel

“The Japanese have organized fresh
| batteries to bombard the inner fortress.
One of these Datteries is eomposed of 11-
The hombardment is be- |
The ene-
my has received reinfercements «f several
weather is c¢old. The
spirit of the troops is excellent, and all,
the lowest scldier, is

London, Oct. 13—A despalch from St.
agency here reports
led from Libau this |
| negative paid best. And, indeed, there are|evening fcr the far cast. !

Tokio, Oct. 13—4 p. m.—General Oku
Russian guns,
making a total of about thirly Russian
guns which have: fallen into the hands of

CONSERVATIVES MEET |

Chatham, N. B., Oct. 11—(Special)—A
largely attended Liberal meeting was held | counted for more than half of a bill oi
here this evening. The president of the !$109,000 of Tiffany & Co. against Daniel
Liberal Association, W. 8. Loggie, pre-|J. Sully. Creditors of the dethroned cot-
sided. 1le invited all present who had not | ton king who gathered today for a hearing
become members of the association to sign | in bankruptey praceedings in the office ot
the by-laws and constitution, and many | MacGrane Cox, referee, at 53 Wall street,

Oct.. 11— (Speeinl)—A |
{ : et arge lAIIj&l(\l‘ convention was held in Am I e i e
| Davenham retorted shrewdly, “if you had|herst this afterncon. IL J. Legan, who !
this constiluency since  or e settlement;” Ll He lvies. Cln
1896, was again un;::z:nmusly4501(1:{0(1 as | faet, we do not want it
the stamdard bearer of the Liberal party «eady to settle when we have all there is,
Mr. Legan, in a'ynd not until then.”

speech that was geeeted with the graatest

A rousing mass meeting was held in the
(. A. Lusby,
Foundry Com-
On the plat-

Pipes, Sen. W.

Mitchell, of Drammondville (Que.): Dep-

H. Livingstene, Council-

A. Dawolfe, Beecher

Mr. Logan

\

BAD COLLISION NEAR -

VONIA CRASH INTO EACH
OTHER

4

| Former Put Into Digby Badly
| Damaged -- The Other Vessel
Thought to Have Fared as Bad-
ly--Both Crafts and Cargo In-
sured. .

Digby, N. 8, Oct. 11—(Special)—The
tern schooner Omega, 199 tons, owned by
Capt. R. Pratt, of Wolfville, and com-
ll’}&llld(‘.d by Capt. Delah, of Granville, ar-
rived here at 11 o’clock this morning with
headge‘ar gone and badly damaged on the
port side. The total cost of repairs will
probably reach $3,000.

‘Captain Delah reports that at 9 o’clock
last night, while about eighteen miles
north-northwest of Petite Passage, he was
run into by the tern schooner Lavonia,
266 tons, loaded with piiing, from Port
! Greville for New York. The Omega was
by the wind on the starboard tack, and
the Lavonia also by the wind on the port
tack, and it should have been the Lavon-
|ia’s keep cfi.
| The wind was bMlowing a gale from the
| southeast at the time of the accident, and
i the vessels were chafing together an hour
| before they could be separated, and then
{ only by cutting away their headgear.

The Lavonia lost her anchors off the

| badly damaged as the Omega. She was
| not in sight after 3 o'clock this morning.
Captain Delah did not ascertain the cap-
| tain’s mame on board the Lavonia, but
| thinks it was Tower. The Omega is load-
{ed with piling from Cheverie for New
| York.” Both vessels and eargoes are in-
sured.

| Bark Alert arrived here this afternoon,
! for Annapolis, to load lumber for South
| ‘America.

Steamer Ely, Capt. Fox, sailed this al-
ternoon with apples for England.

The other shipping of Digby tonight are

| schooners B. B. Hardwick, Captain Berry,
i and Emma Potter, Captain Walker, wilh
| wood and piling for Boston; and the .una,
| Captain Apt, with brick from Bridgetown
| for Shelburne.
“The owaners of the American tern schoon-
| er Ruth Rcbinson have made a claim and
| filed a protest against the D. G. S. Con-
'stance, in collision in St. John harbor Aug.
!11. The Constance lost her foremast, and
lit is claimed that the Ruth Robinson had
| her bowsprit and other headgear damaged,
| although the latter vessel proceeded on her
| voyage at the time.

WHEN A KING

HOW SULLY AND FAMILY
BOUGHT JEWELRY

P

‘Daughter Took It Away in 858,-
000 Lots--Now They Want to
Sell His Office Furnitur(_a.

Both Parties Select Delegates for
Conventions to Be Held Friday.

New York, Oct. 13—Purchases of jewels
! made as easily as buying toys in a bazar,
and by a child barely in her teens, ac-

| heard the story of how little Miss Sully

It came out when a salesman at Tiffany’s

shopping in the store on Feb. 2. The child

Her mind was made up when Mr. Sully
She had selected for mamma a

Mr. Sully approved of his little daugh-

parish Conservative ! ter’s choice. He asked the clerk when he
somry, but I can’t do it. Yow'll pardon my meeting was also held here tonight. Mayor would have to pay for the articles, and
Murdoch presided, and James Maher was

when told that the finrm would not be
severe, answered: “Well, send the bill

8. U. McCully moved a resolution to the down when you want the ‘money.”
effect that the meeting was in harmony
with the policy of R. L. Borden—carried. | salesman that both Mr. and Mrs. Sully

The following delegates were appointed | bought goods at the store and had them
to attend the county convention to be held | charged to Mr. Sully. Sales ranging from
Wi, Lawlor, James John- | $1.060 to $50,000 were not uncommon. Mbys.
3. Neale, George | Sylly bought for herself and for presents
Hildebrand, W. J. Connors, John Oole-| two puff boxes at 230 cach, the $450 card
man, A. 8. Ullock, 8. U. McCully, Donald « case and a $1,000 candelabra.

Fraser, Thompson Copping, Thomas Mur-
ray, William Damery, J. W. Babkirk, | {rustees’ council asked for permission to

It developed from the testimopy of the

Before the testimony was taken the

| sell' the oftice furniture of Sully & Co. at
auction. Counsel for Clayton A. Rich -&
! Co., ereditors of Sully to the amount of

IN CUMBERLAND $108,000, asked that auction be delayed,

and said that they understood that nego-
tiatiohs were going on for a settlement,
which would be intorrupted if precipitate
“] ¢an say that there is mno posaibility
My clients are

Sully was ordercd to appear at theé hear
! ing tomorrow.

Touring in a Warship.

St Jolins NAd., Oct 13- 3 Dritish
cruiser, Charvbdis has sailed with Governer
MacGregor on board. He will make ofti
cial visits to the primtipal towns of the
island.

; unbar’s Death Song

¥ Paul Lawrence Dunbar, dying in Day-
(0.), gave his view of death in a song
itten some years ago, entitled, “*Death

Song:’’ ~

Lay me down benecafl de willers in de grass,
Whah he branch ’ll go a-singin’ as it pass,
An’ w'en I's a-layin’ low,
I kin hyeah it as it go
Singin’ ,*'Sleep, my hon<y, lek Yo’ Tes’ at
s’

Lay me right to whah hit meks a little pool,
An’ de watah stan’s s> quiet lak an’ cool,
Whah de little birds in spriag
Ust to come an’ drink an’ sing,
An’ the chillen waded on dey way to school.

Let nlle zettl-e w'en my shouldahs draps dey
cad,
Nigh enough to hyeah de noiscs in de road;
Fu’ I t'ink de las’ lcng.res’
1 Gwine to soothe my sperrit bes’

teifton
s e (Sld e g, RO L LR,

/Bf 1’se layin! *moug ' 1e things :I's antis!
bRowed, oot !

1
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Tenders Called for Its Erection
by Local Government

SOME APPOINTMENTS

PR

Several New Justices of the Peace
in Different Localities -~ Many
Mourn for Late Martin Lemont--
Hamption Man Married at
Douglas.

Fredericton, Oct. 12—(Speciai)—Tenders
for rebuilding Stinson bridge, parish of
Tancaster, St. John, and Roberts hotel
low water wiarf, Kennebecesis rives,will
be received by ‘the department of public
works up to November Tth.

Judge Wilion opened the October term
of the Sunwy County Court at Burton
this morning. The only case on the docket,
Gallagher vs. Burton, was stood over un-
til next term at the request of counsel.

Dr. Hay, Liberal candidate for Sun-
bury and Queens, will open his campaign
by a public meeting at Maugervill

e tomor-
row evening. The doctor has been conduct-
ing a vigorous house to house campaign
in the castern end of the constituengcy
during the past week.

The following appoiniments have been
made:

Thomas

Shewes-Cox, of 8 Lancaster

Place, Strand, London, Great Britain, to™
be.a commissioner under chapter 62 of the,

Comeolidated Statutes, 1903, for the United
Kingdem of Great Britain and Ireland.
Kings—Charles T. Hayter to be a re-
vizor ‘for the parish of Westfield in place
of Nicholas I. Lester, removed from the

parish. Elwyn V. Coatcs and QOscar Wet-

more to be justices of the peace.

Carleton—J. Crandall Everett, of Rock-
land, and Wiliiam Henry Featherson, of
Fuot  Cloverdale, to be justices of the
peace.

Albert—-Henry T. Tingley to be justice
of the peace. \

York—Roderiek: McKenz'e, of McAdam,
to be a coroner.

The resignation of J. J. Melanzon as
commissioner of the parish of Beresford
civil court has been accented.’”

Rev. Joseph Parkins, of Marysville, has
beén registered to solimnize marriage.

Robert  Matthew, Sarah €. Matthew,
Chnistina D. Matthew, John W. Wetinore,
of (lifton, and Robert H. Matthew, of
Kingsville (Ont.), have been incorporated
as the Rothesay Trading Company, Ltd.
The capital stock is to be $5,000.

Steamer Springfield is expecied to go
on the Fredericton-Gagetcwn route the
first of next week, or as soon as the May
Queen is able ‘to resume her mgg on

Grand Lake. S
The thermometer fell to four 'dg‘kcs

below freezing last might, and today 1is
decidedly chiily, though fine.

The funeral of the late Martin Lemont
this afternoon dvas one of the largest and
most representative of all casses of the
community se:n herz for many years. Af-
ter an impressive service at the lateMpesi-
dence, the weortege proceeded ‘to the
Methodist church, where service was con-
ducted by Rev. Dr. Rogers, Rev. G. B.
Payson and Rev. Willard Macdonald.
The mourners were Wm. and Dr. Robert
Lemont. James Lemont, the officers-and
directors of the Young dfen’s Christian
Association, the stewards, trustees and
officers of the ®Methodist church and
Sunday school. Bmployes of ‘the firm and
the Fredericton Curling Club marched in
a body. Interment was made at the Rural
cemetery. ~

Miss Ida B., daughter of the late Mr.
Themas Myles, of _Dml;:lw‘, and William
Haddow Hill, of Hampton, were married
this afternoon at the Stone. church .at
Douglas by the Rev. J. Dewolfe Cowie.
A reception was held at the home of the
bride’s mother and the happy couple will
leave on the eveming train upon a short
bridal tour.

A two mile timber berth at the head
of Canman River, was purchased at public
auction,at the crown Tand office this morn-
morning, by George McSweeney of Monc-
ton, for $51 per mile.

The last of the corpo-ation drives reach-
ed the boom limits yesterday, and ‘the
men have been paid off and discharged.
The four year contract of AMr. AMorrison
has mew oxpired and he has not - yet de-
cided whether or-not he will again sub-
mit a tender. It is understood that the
past season’s operationi were fairly sat-
isfactory but during the otler years M.
Morrison lost money.

NO TRUTH IN
REPORT OF CHATHAM
STEAMER DISASTER

Chatham. N. B.. Oct. 12—(Special)—
‘Dhere is no truth.in the veport about the
steamer R. R. Call beinz lost.

Fielding at Sydney.

Sydney, N S Oet. 12 (Special)—Hon.
W. N, Fielding, Premier Murray and Dr.
Kendall addressed a lavge meeting tonight
in the Lyceum at Sydney. in the interests
of Alex. Johnston, ‘the Liberal candidate.
It was one of the largesi politival meet-
ings held in the city for some years. Mr;
Fielding presented the policy of the gov-
ernment regarding the trans-continental
project, and other matters.

Lady Curzon Unimproved.

Walmer Castle, Kent, Oct. 13. 8.17 p. m.—
T'he night bulletin, issued, says Lady
Curzon’s condition h not improved Since
morning.
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