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Jehnné .of the Marshes

BY E. P. OPPENHEIM
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(Continued)

Cecil drifted away, and Andrew glanced
at his card. There were two dances for
which he was still engaged, and he made
his way slowly back to the ballroom.
There was a slight block at the entrance,
and he had to stand aside to let several
couples pass out. One o fthe last of these
was Jeanne, on the arm of young Bellamy
Smith. Andrew stood quite still looking
at her. He saw her start for a moment
as she recognised him, and her eyes swept
him over with a half-incredulous, half-
startled expression. She ‘drew a little
breath. And then Andrew saw her sud-
denly and instinctively stiffen. She looked
him in the face and bowed very slightly,
without the vestige of a smile.

“How do you do, Mr. De la Borne?”’
she said as she passed on, without taking
the slightest mnotice of the hand, - which,
forgetting where he was, he had half-ex-
tended towards her.

Andrew went into the ballroom, found
his partner, and danced with her. As soon
as he could he made his adieux, and hur-
ried off to the cloakroom. His cloak was
already upon his arm when Cecil discover-
ed him.

“What are you
man?”’ he asked.

“T’'ve had enough,” Andrew answered.
“T can't stand the atmosphere, and I hate
dancing, as you know. See you tomor-
row, Cecil. I want to have a talk with
you, I am going away for a few weeks.”

“Right oh!” Cecil answered. “But you
can't go just yet. Mademoiselle Le Me-
surier sent me for you. She wants to
speak to you at once.”

Andrew hesitated.

“Do you mean this, Cecil?”’ he asked.

“Of course I do,” Cecil answered. “I
haven’t been rushing about looking into
every corner of the place for nothing.
Come along. I'll take you to where she

”

bolting off- for, old

Andrew handed back his coat and hat
to the attendant, and followed Cecil into
the ball-room. In a passage leading to the
billiard-room, where several chairs had
been .arranged for sitting out, Jeanne was
ensconsed, with two men leaning over her.
She waved them away when she saw who
was ing. Without a smile, or the ves-
tige of one, she motioned to Andrew to
take the vacant seat by her side.

“T have executed your commission, Miss
Le Mesurier,” Cecil said, bowing before
her. “I will ¢laim my reward when we
meet again.” :

‘He sauntered away, leaving her alone,
Jeanne turned at once towards her com-
panion. i o

“I am sorry,” she said, “if my sending
for you was in any way an annoyance. 1
understand, of course,—you have made it
quite clear to me that our little friendship,
or whatever you may choose to call it, is
at an end. But I do insist upon knowing
what it was that you and my step-mother
were discussing for nearly half an hour in
the gardens of the Red Hall. The truth,
mind. You and I should owe one another
that.”

“We talked of you,” he answered.
“What other subject can you possibly im-
agine your step-mother and I could “ave
in common?”’

“That is a good start,” she answered.
“Now tell me the rest.”

“I am not sure,” he answered, “that I
feel inclined to .do that.”

She leaned forward and looked at him.
Unwillingly he turned his head to meet
\er gaze. :

“You must tell, me please,” she said, “I
insist on knowing.”

“Your step-mother,” he said, ‘“was per-
fectly reasonable and very candid. She re-
minded me that you were a great heiress,
and that as yet you had seen mnothing of
the world. I do not know why she thought
it necessary to point this out to me, ex-
sept that perhaps she thought that in
some mad moment I might have conceived
the idea that you—""" -

“That 1?” she repeated softly, as he hes-

- Itated. ;

He set his teeth hard and frowned.

“You know what I mean,” he said cold-
ly. “Your step-mother-is a clever woman,
and a woman of the world. She takes into
account all contingencies, never mind how
improbable they might be. She was afraid
that I might think things were possible
between us, which, after all, must always
remain outside serious consideration. She
wanted to warn me. That.was all. It was
kindness, but I am sure that it was unnec-
essary.”’

“You are not very lucid,” she murmur-
ed. “Is 1t because I am=a great heiress,
then, that you go off fishing for three
weeks without saying good-bye; that you
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leave our next meeting to happen by
chance in the last place I should have ex-

pected to see you? What do you think of
me, Mr. Andrew? Do you imagine that I
am of my step-mother’s world, or ever
could be. Have the hours we spent to-
gether taught you nothing different?”
“You are a child,” he answered evasive-
ly. “You do not know as yet to what
world you will belong. It is as your step-
mother said to me. With your fortune you
may marry inte one of the great families
of Europe. You might also take a part in

the world’s history. It is not for such as{

myself to dream of interfering with a des-
tiny such as yours may be.”

“For that reason,” she remarked, lean-
ing a little towards him, “you went fish-
ing in a dirty little boat with those com-
mon sailors for three weeks. For that
reason you bow to me when you meet
me, as though I were an acquaintance

whom you barely remembered. For that |

recason, I suppose, you were hurrying
away when your brother found you.”

““It was the inevitable thing to do,” he
answered. “You may think today one

thing, but it is for others who are older |

and wiser than you to remember’ that you
are only a child, and that you have not
realised yet the place you fill in the world.
If it pleases you to know it, let me tell

you that I am very glad indeed that you |
You have made me |
You have ‘made me |

came to Salthouse.

think more seriously.
understand that, after all, the passing
life is short, that idle days and physical
pleasures do not make up the life which
is ,worthiest. I am going to- try other

things. For the inspiration which bids !

me seek them I.have to thank you.” '

She touched his. great brown hands
with the delicate tips of her fingers.

“Dear Mr. Andrew,” she said, “you are
very big and strong and obstinate. You
will have your own way however I may
plead. Go, then, and strike your great
blows upon the anvil of life.. You 'say
that I am passing the threshold, that as
yet I am ignorant. Very well, I will
make my way in with the throng. I will
look about me, and see what this thing
life is, and how much more it may mean
to me because I chance to be the posses-
sor of many ill-earned millions. Before
very long we will meeét again and compare
notes, only I warn you, Mr. Andrew, that
if any change comes, it comes to you. I
am one of the outsiders who has looked
into life, and who knows very well what
is there even from across.the borders.”

He rose at once. To stay there was
worse torture than to go.

“So it shall be,” he said. “We will
each take our draughts of experience, and
we will meet again and speak of the flav-
or of it. Only remember that whatever
may be your lot, hold fast to those simple
things which we have spoken together
and the darkest days of all can never
come.”

She gave him her hand, and flashed a
look at him which he was not likely to
forget.

“So!” she said simply. “I shall remem-
ber.”

CHAPTER IIL

The Princess was enjoying a few min-
utes, well-earned repose. She had lunched
with Jeanne at Ranelagh, where they had
been  the guests of a lady who ¢ertainly
had the right to call herself one of the
leaders, of society. The newspapers, and
the Princess’ confidences to' a few of her
friends, had done all that was really ne-
cessary. Jeanne was accepted, and the
Princess passed in her wake through
those innermost portals which at one time
had come perilously near being closed up-
on her. She was lying on a sofa in a
white negligee gown. Jeanne had just
brought in a pile of letters, mostly invi-
tations. The Princess glanced them
through, and smiled as she tossed them
on one side.

“How these people amuse one!” she ex-
claimed. “Eighteen months ago I was in
London alone, and not a soul came near
me. Today, because I am the guardian
of a young lady whom the world believes
to be a great heiress, people’ tumble over
one another with their invitations and
their courtesies.”

Jeanne looked up.

“Why do you say ‘believes to be? ” she
asked quickly. “I am a great heiress,
am I not?” Joatg

8he Princess smiled, a slow, enigmatic
smile which might have meant anything,
but which to Jeanne meant nothing at all,

‘“My dear child,” she said, “of course,
you are. The papers have said so. So-
ciety has believed them. If I were to go
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Fashion Hint for Times Readers

I CHILD'S DRESS OF BLUE VELVET,

Velvet will again be much used this season for more dressy costumes, and some-
how or other, the dignified, regal fabric is particularly becoming:to children’s fair
skin and delicate coloring . This model of rich. blue velvet ig particularly-suited in
grace and simplicity to show off the beautiful material, and :the ¢ollar and cuffs of
white lace brighten up the rather sombre dress.
ther is particularly becoming to' the slen-der little girl.

The very broad belt of blue lea-

out and declare right and left that you
had nothing but a beggarly. twenty- thous-
and pounds or s0, I should not find a soul
to believe me. Everyone would believe
that I was trying to scare them off, to
keep you for myself, or someone of my
own choice. Really it is a very odd
world!”

Jeanne was looking a little pensive. Her
stepmother sometimes completely puzzled
her.

“Who are the trustees of my money?”
she asked, a little abruptly.

The Princess raised her eyebrows.

“Bless. the child!.. she exclaimed.
“What do you know about trustees?”

“When I am of age,” Jeanne said calm-

ly, “which will. happen some time or
other, I suppose, it will interest me to
know exactly how much money I have
and how it is invested.”
" The Princess looked up a little start-
ed. i
“My dear Jeanne,” she exclaimed, “pray
don't talk like that until after you are
married. Your money is being very well
looked after. What I should like you to
understand is this. You are going to meet
tonight at dinner the man whom I intend
you to marry.”

Jeane raised her eyebrows.

“T had some idea,” she murmured; “of
choosing a husband for -myself.” ‘

“Impossible!” the Princess declared.
“You have had no experience, and you
are far too important a person to be al-
lowed to think of such a thing. Tonight
at dinner you will meet the Comte de
Brensault. He is a Belgian of excellent
family, quite rich, and very much at-
tracted by you. I consider him entirely
suitable and T have advised him to speak
to you seriously.” :

“Thank you,” Jeanne said, ‘“but T don’t
like Belgians, and I do not mean to mar-
ry one.” o

The Princess laughed, a little unpleas-
antly. - :

“My dear child,’ ’she said, “you may
make a fuss about it, but eventually you
will have to marry whom I say. You
must remember that you are French, not
L English, and that I am your guardian. If
you want to choose for yourself, you will
have to wait three or four years before
the law allows you to do s0.”

“Then I shall wait three or four years,”
Jeanne answered quietly. “I have no idea
of marrying the Comte de Brensault.”

The Princess raised herself a little on
her couch.

“Child,” she said, ‘“‘you would try any-

one’s patience. Only a montH or so ago
you told me that you were quite indiffer-
ert as to whomeyol might marry. You
were content to allgw me to ®elect some-
one suitable.”

“A few months,” i])egnne asnsewed, “aré
sometimes a very’ long time. My views
have ‘changed ‘since then.”

“You mean,” the Princess said, ‘“that
you' have met someone whom'you wish
to marry?”’ i

“Perhaps s0,”- Jeanne answered. “At
any rate, I will not: marry the Comte de
Brensault.”

The Princess’ face had darkened.

% “I do not wish to quarrel with you,
Jeanne,” she said, “but I think that you
will. Whom else is it that you are think-
ing of? Is it our island fisherman who
has taken your. fancy.?”’

“Does that mattef?” Jeane answered
calmly. “Is it not sufficient if I say that
I will not marry the Comte de Bren-
sault.” b

“No, it is not quite sufficient,” the
Princess remarked celdly. “You will eith-
er marry the man.pwhom I have chosen
or give me some definite and clear reason
for your refusal.”, i} 5 VA

“One very definite and clear reason,”
Jeanne remarked, “is that I do not like
the Comte de Brensgaslt. I.think that he
is 'a noisy, forward, and offensive young
man.” :

“His 'income is nearly fifty thousand a
year,” the Princess remarked, ‘“so he
must be forgiven a few eccentricities of

manner.” q
(To Be Continueii)

The Nox Tasteless jiquor, Drug

th’s treatment for five
11 Drug Co., 8t. Cath

arines, Ont.””or at your druggist. 7

The lovely meteqr crepes and liberty
satins  will: still be warn, but will prob-
ably come second to the rough materials
this winger.

Lynx is very scarce and is generally re-
placed by-black fox.

Tons Pressure on a Bar of Sp

@ Every bar of Taylor’s Borax Soap is put through the soap ‘which carries away all
under a pressure of rirey tons to drive ous impurities.

the moisture.

@ When you buy Taylor’s you get a// soap
not a large percentage of
water. It makes a saving of
kalf in your soap expense.
@ There’s a  big differ-

ence between “just soap”’

and Taylor’s Soap.

@ We use only the purest cocoanut

the Isle of Ceylon. Then we boil

long and mix in the borax. Wh

we run thousands of gallons of clean water
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At All Dealers

pgople is rcpresen'tcd in
e cake. <

Qg We put every bar

through an ageing process

E equal

to six months in

your pantry. You don’t

ge this soap.

bar is hard and firm. It wears much
ger. The borax softens the water which
also reduces the amount of soap by al-
most half that ordinarily required.

before.

5c

n--it leaves the hands whiter and softer

Made by

John Taylor & Co.
Limited

Toronto
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INDIGESTION IS
ENDED FOREVER

|
Out-of-Order Stomachs Feel

Fine Five Minutes After;
Taking Some Diapepsin }
e 1

Nothing will remain undigested or sourI
{on your stomach if you will take a little |
! Diapepsin occasionally. This powerful di-{
| gestive and antacid, though as harmless!
and pleasant as candy, will digest and pre-|
pare for assimilationu into the blood all|
the food you can eat.

Eat what your stoma

craves, without:
the slightest fear of i

tion or" that
sour risings,é
Heartburn

“disorder |
minutes. |
pharmacist a’
epsin_you couldf

fering now
you can get
1f you will
50-cent case of
| always go to

leepless nights or Head-

misery all the next day; |

‘ou would not need laxatives:

s to keep your stomach and!

bowels Tlean and fresh, !
Pape’s Diapepsin can be obtained from |
your druggist, and . contains- more than
sufficient to thoroughly cure’ the worst
case of Indigestion or Dyspepsia. There'
is nothing better for Gas on the Stomach‘
or sour odors from the stomach or to cure
a Stomach Headache. i
You couldn’t keep a handier or more|
useful article in the house.
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FIGHTING THE ANTI-
CIGARETTE LAW

Wealthy Ranchman Does Not Like
To Be Cut Off After Sixty Years\

+ Puffing

Spokane, Wash., Oct. 15—H. 8. Hollings-
worth, a wealthy retired stockman of
Portland, (Ore.) has engaged in an array
of legal talent to test the constitutionality
of the anti-cigarette law in the state of
Washmgton. He was arrested by Brooks
Mackle, chief of police at Colfax, several
weeks ago and at the hearing before Judge
Doolittle in the municipal court there, he
testified that he has smoked tigarettes the
last sixty years, or since he was ten years
of age.

He conducted his own case and made:.a
spirited' defense, but was declared guilty
and fined $10 and costs. He gave notice of
an appeal to the superior court, declaring
that if the decision of the trial court is
affirmed he will go before the state su-
preme court. His defense is based upon
personal liberty, of which, he declared, he
is deprived by the operation of the “freak”
law, which was put upon the statutes by
legislators for the want of something bet-
ter to occupy. their time.

JESSIE MacLACHLAN
IN TORONTO

Miss Jessie MacLachlan, the noted Scot-
tish singer, was accorded a rousing wel-
come upon her return to Canada at a
meeting of the Caledonian Society in_To-
ronto on Tuesday night. President Wil |
liam Banks, sen.; Vice-President G. G.
Miles, Col. J. I. Davidson, Col. D. M. Rob-
ertson, of the 48th Highlanders; J. C. Sin-
clair, president of the Caithness Society,
and Alexander Harvey, president of the
Lowland and Border Society, gave brief
addresses of wélcome.

Miss MecLachlan replied by dealing with
Scof songs, telling how they were not
e appreciated by the Scotch, but by.

anyone with love for the ballad. Special
Scottish songs were sung by metnbers of
the society, some being in the nature of a
celebration of the victory of the Battle of
Trafalgar.

N. A. RHODES’ WILL

Amherst, Oct. 14—The executors of the
late Nelson A. Rhodes filed his will in
the probate court this afternoon.  Beme
of the real estate’ associated with his name
in-Amherst had been previously conveyed
to his wife and son, but the residue was
still large.

As was expected, his gifts to the local
Baptist church and the various schemes
of the denomination gre large and in
keeping with the characteristic generosity
of the deceased. The executors are his
wife, Sara D. Rhodes; his son, Edgar N.
Rhodes, and C. L. Martin, the well-known
merchant of Amherst. The following are
some of the bequests:

To his son, E. N. Rhodes, the sum of
$10,000, his interest in the Sheet Harbor
Lumber Company, and his western land;
to Bessie J. Curry, his sister-in-law, who
has resided with him for many years, the
sum of $6,000 and an annuity of $100 per
year; to Amherst Baptist church $1,000
to be applied towards paying off the debt
on the organ, also $1,000 to be invested
and the income used towards payment of
pastor’s salary and $500 to be invested
and the interest paid to the Amherst
Highland Baptist Mission. The home mis-
sion board of the Baptist church of the
maritime provinces also: receives $1,000
and a similar amount is bequeathed to
the Manitoba and Northwest Mission and
to the Grand Ligue Mission in the prov-
ince of Quebec.

The balance of the estate goes to the
widow, Sara D. Rhodes, subject to pay-
ment of some minor legacies and to the
payment of $3,000 to the annuity fund for
aged and infirm Baptist ‘ministers of the
maritime provinces.

The estate is supposed to be worth in
the vicinity of -$100,000.

| ANDOVER LIQUOR CASE

Perth, N. B., Oct. 14—(Special)—The ex-
amination of the witnesses in the liquor
case against Burnis Green, went on today
before Magistrate McQuarrie at Andover.
The first witness examined was one Cran-
delmire, who had been employed by In-
spector Mallory as a spotter at a salary of
$5 a day, he to pay his own expenses. Af-
ter being sworn he stated his home was
in Brookville, Carleton county, and that
he had been employed as a spotter several
times during the past five years, and on
different occasions for Inspector Colpitts
in Carleton county. He told of trying to
buy liquor from the defendant in August
last, but was refused on account of him
being a stranger, but one Kennedy, who
was with him, took his money and went
into the defendant’s house and came out
with a bottle. He could not swear that
he got the liquor in the house. He also
stated that there was a man by the name
of Gee with him at the time and efforts
are being made to put him on the stand
too. At the conclusion of his evidence
the court adjourned until this morning at
10 o’clock, when Kennedy will be called.

The scarab again has a prominent place
in jewellery. |

Sale of

Ladies’

Winter Underwear
Turnbull’s Unshrinkable.
White or Natural Color.

awers
45c. Each |

ests, white only

50c. Each.

Fine Wool Vests and Drawers

40c. Heavy White Knit

Covers

50c. Each
Corset
29c. Each

1. CHESTER BROWN

32 and 36 King Square.

C.P.R, REPORTED WITH

HARLAND & WOLFF -

IN THE PROPOSED SHIPBUILDING HERE

Ottawa, Oct. 14—While no formal appli-
cation has been made to the government
for aid in dry dock construction, it is un-
derstood that companies are planning to
put in docks at Levis and 8t. John.

Harland & Wolff and the C. P. R. are
understood to have plans for the construc-
tion of docks at Levis and St. John, and
a Canadian company, of which M. J.
O’Brien is a member, are willing to go in
for dock-building at Montreal.

There is a statutory provision for aid
from the Dominion for dry docks on loca-
tions approved by the government of a
bonus- of three per cent for 20 years on a
cost up to a million and a half.

It is understood the companies want bet-
ter terms and will apply to the govern-
meni for them. :

What will be done by the government
will depend upon the case which the com-
panies are able to present. In the mean-
‘time no, official steps have been taken.

Another despatch published in several
upper Canadian papers yesterday says
that the Belfast shipbuilding firm will
erect twa plants, one at Levis, and the
other at St. John. The works will call
for an investment of $7,000,000 and the

employment of 1,000 men, many of the lai-
ter skilled British workmen. The firm

‘will carry on a general shipbuilding busi-

ness and will tender for the warships to
be built for the Canadian government.

The despatch continues:

“The firm will carry on a general ship-
building business and will tender for the
proposed warships. Under the legislation
of 1908, Harland and Wolff will be entitled
to an aggregate annual subsidy of $00,000
for twenty years, assuming that each dry
dock will cost not less than $1,500,000. It
is stated, however, that the government
is prepared to give them further financial
encouragement and legislation may be
looked forward to at the next session pro-
viding subsidies for shipbuilding in Can-
ada.

“Under the federal act the dry docks
must be built at places to be approved by
the Governor-in-Council, and it is said that
the location at Levis and 8t. John have
been approved of by the government.

“The pending application to parliament
for a charter by the Dominion Dry Deek
and Shipbuilding Company, of Quebee, is
supposed to be the forerunner of a Can-
adian corporation, financed and controlled
by the Harland and Wolff Company.” \»

CANADIAN NEWS NOTES

Chatham, Oct. 14-+(Special)~Hon. Mr.
Burchill is getting along nicely. He is able
to be around -the house and was to have
taken a drive yesterday for the first time,
but the weather was a little too cool.

Perth, N. B, Oct. 14—R. M. Grant, a

sportsman from South Orange (N. J.),
was arrested here today about 1 p. m. by
Game Warden Seymour Trafton, on the
charge of hunting without a license. Grant
was taken before Magistrate McQuarrie at
Andover and fined $50 and costs.

Owen Sound, Oct. 14—In one of the
worst gales that has swept the upper
lakes the steamship Athabasca of the
Canadian Pacific fleet ran ashore on Flow-
er Pot Island at the head of Bruce Pen-
insula, last night. She is in a serious posi-
tion with her bow up on a flat rock and
the main part of the ship afloat in about
fifteen fathoms of water. There is four
feet of water in the hold.

Peterboro, Oct. 14—Robert H. Shepherd,
charged, with having committed perjury
during the hearing of an election petition
brought by J. H. Burnham, Conservative
candidate * for West Peterboro, to umseat
J. R. Stratton, was discharged by Police
Magistrate Dumble today.

RICHIBUCTO’S NEW SCHOOL

Richibucto, Oct. 14—A meeting. relative
to the opening of the new school building
was held in the temperance hall last even-
ing. Fred 8. Sayre was elected chairman,
and introduced the following speakers who
together with trustees, Allan Haines and
R. W. Beers, were seated on the platform:
W. 8. Carter, chief superintendent of edu-
cation; W. D. Carter, barrister; Rev. F.
W. M. Bacon, Rev. J. J. McLaughlin,
Rev. A. D. Archibald, Rexton;*Inspector
Hebert and Dr. T. J. Bourque chairman
of the school board.

SIGNALS OF DISTRESS

St. John People Should Know
How to Read and Heed Them

Sick kidneys grve many signals of dis-
tress.

The secretions are dark, contain a sedi-
ment. i

Passages are frequent, scanty, painful.

Backache is constant day and night.

Headaches and dizzy spells are frequent.

The weakened kidneys need quick help.

Don’t delay! Use a special kidney rem-
edy.

Booth’s Kidney Pills cure sick kidneys,
backache, and urinary disorders.

St. John evidence proves this states
ment.

Mrs. C. W.. Stockton, of 22 Clarence
street, St. John. N. B., says:—

“For some long time my daughter had
suffered with severe attacks of pain and
weakness across her back, and very often

able to get up from a
port. Headaches became

En of little benefit, and
{ the desired relief until
#Gvertisement at Mr. Was-

son's King stre acy, she began
treatme Booth’s Kidney Pills.
T roved excellent from the first few

days’ treatment and it was only a short
time until the pains and weakness had
disappeared entirely.” ;
Sold by Dealers. Price 50 cents. The
R. T. Booth Co. Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont.,
Sole Canadian Agents. g

Procrastination is the thief of many a
good time.
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m | FORGOT TO
i WIND MY
W WATCH LAST
8 \IGHT AND

NEARLY
TRAIN -

TIME.

4 THERE 15)

. THAT SKAT
WALKING
TO AND
FRO STILL.

ONE 15 LED TO BE
SUSPICIOUS OF

fSucH A FICE.

Find the names of seven things related t winter,
ANSWER TQ YESTERDAY'’S PUZZLE.
Right side down, against extended arm,




