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I
ICity Council. “Now hdwl your loudest, lad; and 

I ’ll not lay on too hard. v
My clinched fist dropped to .my side.
“You never did ine any harm,’’ he 

muttered. "Howl .till they think you 
half killed, and I ’ll manage.”

1 gaped at him, not knowin^what to 
make of it.. But this is*the way of the 
world; if there is much, cruelty in it, 
there is much kindness, too.

“Here’s the cane, nom d nn chien! 
Pierre exclaimed boisterously. “Give 
it here, Jean; there ’ll not be much of it 

. left when X get through.”
“You ’ll strip his, coat off ?” said the 

second lackey, from the oratory.
“My faith! no; I should kill him if X 

did, and the duke wants him, Pierre 
rotn.foS Kn Without more ado the

the day’s-work. But after he had ques- “You are glad for that?” 
tioned me, what? . “Why, of course, mademoiselle. Wes

Would he consider, with his servant it not a trap for him?”
Pierre, that I had never done him any* She caught her X^reatli as if in pain, 
harm? Or would he—I Wondered if 1 “X knew that as soon as I saw that 
they flung me out stark into'.some adley’s my ■ cousin- Mayenne was not angry, 
gutter, whether M. le, Comte would 'When I told wb»t I had done and he 
search for me and claim my carcass? smiled at me and said I should have 
Or would he, too, fallen by the blades my gloves, why, then, ’I thought my 
of the League? heart would stop beat™». I saw what I

I was shuddering as I waited 'there in had accomplished—mon dieu, I was sick 
the darkness. ïÇever, not even this with repentance of it!” 
morning in the closet of the RuexCoupe- I had to tell her I had not thought it.
jarrets, had I been in such mortal “No,” she answered; “I had got you
dread. 1 had walked out of that closet into this by my foolishness; I must 
to find M. Etienne ; but X was not likely needs try to get you out by my wits, 
to happen on succor here- Pierre, for Brie; the one who took you 'by the 
nil his kind heart, could net save me throat—rtliere has been bad blood be- 
from the Duke of Mayenne. x tween him and your lord this twelve-

Then, when my hope was’at its nadir, month; only last Max; M. le Comte ryn 
-I remembered who was with me in the him through the wrist. Had I. inter- 
little room. I groped my way to Our fered for you,” she said, coloring a 
Ladv’s feet and prayed her to save me, little. “M, de Brie wpuld have inferred 
and ‘if she might not, then to stand by interest in the qmstejf from that in the 
me during" the hard moment of dying man. and. he had çeen to yonr beating 
and receive toy seeking soul. Com- himséif.;”' ,, . ,
forted now and deeming I could-pass, it It suddenly, dawing on me that this 
it came to that, with a steady face, I M. de Brie was the little cheese" of 
laid me down, my : head on the prié- guard-room gossip.. . And I thought that 
dieu cushion, and presently went to the gentleman woryd hardly display 
sleep. much vé.npm nggiist M. Etienne unless

X was waked by a light in my face, lie were a serious obstacle to his hopes, 
and, all a-quiver, sprang up to meet my Nor would mademoiselle be here at raid- 
dobm. But it was not the duke nor any night, weeping over a serving-lad, if 
of his hirelings who bent over me, can- gjie ce red, nothing for the master. If 
die in hand : it was Mlle, de Montluc. she had not worn her heart on her 

“Oh, my boy, my poor boy!” she cried sleeve before the .laughing salon, may-

M. de Brie said nothing and the dnke
continued: ,

“Yes, I have kept watch over him 
these five weeks. You are late, Fran­
cois. .You little boys are fools. You 
think because you do not know a thing I 
do not know it. Was I cruel to keep 
m y information from you, ina belle Iter­
ance?" .

The attack was absolutely sudden; 
lie ha$. not seemed to observe her. 
Mademoiselle cotored and made no in­
stant reply. His voice was neither loud 
nor rough ; he was smiling upon her.

“Or did you need no information, 
mademoiselle?"

She met hid look unflinching.
“I have not been sighing for tidjngs 

of the Comte de Mar, monsieur.”
“Because you have had tidings, 

mademoiselle.” 1
“No, monsieur, I have had no com- 

• mnnication with M. de Mar since May 
—until tonight.” . '

“And'what has happened tonight.' 
“Tonight—Paul appeared.”
“Paufr* ejaculated the duke, startled 
mentarily out of his phlegm. “Paul 

here ?” , _
' “He was, monsieur, an hour ago. He 

has since gone forth again, X know not 
whither or for what.” ,

Mayenne ruminated over this, pulling 
off his gloves slowly.

“Well? What has this to do with 
Mar?” » .

She had no choice, though in evident 
fear of his displeasure, but to go 
through again the tale of the wager 
and letter. She was moistening her dry 
lips as she finished, her .eyes on his 
face wide with apprehension. But he 
answered amiably, half absently, as if 
the whole affair were a triviality:

“Never mind; I will give you a pair 
of gloves, Lorance.”

He stood smiling upon us as it 
[amused for an idle moment over our 

The color came back

might weep Francois de Brie’s rough 
heart to softness. Then it is a question 
whether he could turn Mayenne. I wish 
I knew whether the dnke himself or 
only Paul de Lorraine has planned this 
move tonight. That is,” she added, 
blushing, but 1 speaking out candidly, 
“whether they attack M, de Mar as the 
League’s enemy or as my lover.”

“This M. Paul de Lorraine," said I, 
speaking as respectfully as I knew how, 
but eager to find out all I could for M. 
Etienne—“this M. de Lorraine is 
mademoiselle’s lover, too?”

She shrugged her shoulders, neither 
“We are all

y
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PRICE BROS, PreprintedFarmer Kills His Wife 
Then Blows His Own 

•Head Off.
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assenting nor denying, 
pawns in the game for M. de Mayenne 
to tpush about as he chooses. For a 
time M. de Mar was high in his favor.
Then my cousin Paul came back after 
a two years’ disappearance, and 
straightway he was up and M. de Mar 
was down. And then Paul vanished 
again as suddenly as he had come, and 
it became thé turn of M. de Brie. Now 
tonight Pnui walked in as suddenly as 
he bad Jefk and at once played on.me 
to write that unlucky letter. . And vyhat 
it bodes for him T know not.”
- She spoke with amarine frankness: 
jet. much as she had told me, the fact 
of her telling1-it told me even more. I 
sa w'that she was as lonely in this great 
house as I had been at St. Quentin. She 
would have talked delightedly to M. le 
tComte’s dog.

“Mademoiselle,” I sa id, “I would like 
well to tell you what has been happen­
ing to %M. Etienne this last month, if 
you are not afraid to stay long enough 
to bear it.” .

“On. every one is a sleep long ago: it 
is past two o’clock. Yes, you may tell 
me if you wish.”

•She éat down on a praying-cushion, 
motioning me to the other, and I be­
gan my tale. At first she listened with 
a little air of languor, as if the whole 
were of slight consequence and she 
veally did not care at all what M. le 
«Comte had been about these five weeks.
•But os I got into the affair of tHe^tue 
•Coupejarrets she forent her indifference 
and leaned forward with burning 
cheeks, hanging on my. w;ords with 
eager questions. And when I told her 
lioyr Lucas had evaded us in the dark­
ness. she med y *

“Blessed Virgin! M. de Mar has1 
enough to contend with in this Lucas, 
without Paul de Lorraine, and Brie, 
and the Duke of Mayenne himself.”

I was silent, being of her opinion.
Presently she asked reluctantly:

“Does voUr master think this Lucas 
a to#>l of M. dé 'Mayenne’»?”

I “Yes, mademoiselle. He says secre­
taries do not plot p "ainst dukedoms for 
thrir own ? pleasure.”

“Assassination was not wafrit to. be 
my cousin Mnyenne’s way.” she said 
with- an accent of confidence that rang 
as false as a counterfeit, coin. I saw 
-well enqugh that, mademoiselle did fear.
at^leayt; Mayenne’» I thouerhfcT -- j .< - -__ - - -

since hi» THE QUEEN’S - HOTEL
father’s confins tP Paris M- fie Mayenne î » Wm. BAYUS. Pr.pri.tor
made him offers to.iojq the T/eaw*'1 and 
he .refuse! them. So then M. <te Mav- 
enne.., seems- drimaelf losins the- whole 
house of St. Onentfn. invented'this.”

“Blit it failed; .Them- God. it failed!
And now he; will leave Paris. He will 

—-he moat!” -, .
‘He did menu to stek Navarre’s 

camn tomorrow,’4 I Answered’; but——”
“hut wdiat?” '
“Bnt then, the "letter tome;”
“But that makes no différence! He 

ifiust go'for all that. The time is over 
frtt trimjning. He ’must' stand on one 
side' or the other. X am a Ligueuse 
horq and "bred, and 'X tell hinn to no to 
(King Henry. Tt is bis father’s side; jt 
is his side. He cannot stay in Paris 
another day.”
‘ “T do not think he will go, madem­
oiselle.”

“But he miist!” she tried with vehe­
mence. “Paris is not safe for him. If 
he caniiotxstand for his wound, he must 
go. I will send him a letter myself to 
tell him he must:”

“Then he will never go.”
. “FeliS.”

“He will not. He was going because 
he thought his lady) flouted him: when 
be finijs she does not—well, if he budges 
a step ont of Paris. I do not know him.
When lie thought himself despised—-—”

“And why did I turn his suit into 
laughter in the salon if T did ndt mean 
that I despised him? I did it for you to 
tell him how I made a mock of him, that 
he might bate me and keep away from 
me.”

ll. July B.—Dr. T. A. Starkey, 
be department of hygiene of 
liversity, has just been noti­
ce secretary of thé Royal 
Institute of his election to a 
> in the Institute at the last 
of the council of that body, 
he first time this honor has 
terred upon any scientist in

retorted. So without 
two men tied my wrists in front of më, 
and Jean held me by the knot while 
PiArre laid on 
grasping my Keast’s StagesPierre laid on. And he, gqod fellow, 
grasping my collar, contrived to pull 
my loose jerkin away from;my hack, so 
that he dusted tt down without greatly 
incommoding me. Some hard whacks 
I did get, but they mere nothing to 
what a strong man could have given in 
grim earnest.

I trust I could have taken a real 
flogging with as close lips as anybody, 
but if my kind succorer wanted .howls, 
howls he should have. I yelled and 
cowered and dgdged about, to the roar­
ing delight of Jean and his mate. In- 
deed, -I had drawn a crowd of grinning 
varlets to the door before my perform-.
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minion Textile Company has 
on its hands *at the Magog 

is claimed that delegates 
r centres, such as Montreal, 
i among the men stirring up 
Che demands are for an in- 
the wage scale of 20

1110
so

IN
VICTORIAper

tat the union be recognized; 
oyees recently discharged be 
; that all agreements signed 
me null. On these counts 
yees went out yesterday and 
quit work. So far n6 vio- 
occurred.

ion of much interest was 
to the mayor today and will 
üt before the city council. 
Ion, which is very largely 
r residents of the province 
c, asks that His Worship 
bers of frthe city council 
quest the Pope to canonize 
f athers and two friars who 

rly days of Canada gave up 
s in endeavoring to Chris- 
e Indians. The names of 
fathers are Daniel, Brebur, 
Gamier, Chabanel and 

The, names of the two friars 
I and Lalande.

Meet All Competitors 
m Line will meet any com- 
l speedier boats on the part 
P. R. line, is a significant 

lent by Hugh A. Allan, who 
etumed from a trip to Bng- 
hen informed of the rumor 
'. P. R. intended to establish 

or even faster service on 
ic, Mr. Allan said: “Well,
done, the situation will be 
If the C. P. R. removes its 

i. Empresses from the St. 
to the Pacific service and 
lem by speedier vessels, we 
illy meet the competition by 
rger and faster vessels than 
lian and Victorian, but at 
it moment we have no in­
laying down any additional 

i beyond that which is now 
It in Great Britain for our

N C I SSt. P R !f

RATES *1.50 
AND UP. 

SPECIAL RATES

CUISINE
UNEXCELLED.

QUIET
TOand

FAMILIES.HOME-LIKE.

1 I
C. NESBIT JOHNSON, Proprietor*childish games, 

to her cheeks; she made him a curtsey, 
laughing lightly.

“Then my grief is indeed cured, mon­
sieur. A new bit of finery is the best 
of balms'" for wounded self-esteem, is it 
not, Blanche? I confess I am piqued; 
1 had dared to imagine that my squire 
might remember me still after a month 
of absence. I should have known it 
too much to ask of mortal man. Not 
till the rivers run-up hill will you keep, 
out memories green for more than , a 
week, messieurs.” . , .* ■ !,

“She turns it off well,” cried the little 
demoiselle in blue. Mile. Blanche de Ta- 
vanne; “you would not guess that she 
will be awake the night long, weeping 
over M. de Mar’s defection.”

“I!” exclaimed Mlle, de Montluc; I 
weep over his recreancy ? It is a far­
fetched jest, my Blanche: can you in­
vent no better? The Count de Mar— 
behold him!"

She snatched a card from a tossed- 
down hand, holding it up aloft for us all 
to see. It was by chance the knave of 
diamonds; the pictured face with its 
yellow hair bore, in my fancy at least, 
a suggestion of M. Etienne.

“BehoM M. de Mar—behold his fate! ’ 
With « twdOkHhgx'of her-white- fingers; 
she had torn the luckless knave into a 
dozen pieces and sent them whirling 

her head to stall far and wide

1
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Coldstream Hotel i,v :
#1 ■ .V
'tw Under New Management. iI

:
1 A. SL ATER, PROP.

N“ üVl 1-.“ V, A FINE DRIVE FROM THE CITY. 20 
minutes by B. & N.; high class hotel; every 
comfort; lunch and dinner a specialty. 
WINES, LIQUORS, etc., of the beet. Good 
Stabling.

V
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t. American Plan, Room And Board
$1.25 and $1.50 per day

'4 MODERN AND UP-TO-DATE IN EVERY PARTICULAR

European Plan. Room Only 
60c., 76c., and $1.00 per day
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r>*M-oned b/ Wild' Carrots 
•July 5.—As a result of eat- 
carrots, four children of a 
med Tailles, residing in the 
f St. Robert, Sorel, were 

One girl of seven has 
l. while the other children 
!air way to recovery.
.iberals Nominated 
etown, P. E. I., July 5.— 
nmty Liberals have Tiomin- 
^remier Warburton and 
npson as candidates for the 
e of Commons elections, 
g, July 5.—Mr. A. Reid, 
it the Western Elevator <x>m- 
s that there is great activity 
Action of grain elevators 
the country, due to the bright 
it an immense harvest. The 
mpany have two building 
in Saskatchewan, onç of 

; present engaged erecting an 
Wilcox, on the “Soo” rail- 

he other is building an ele- 
laymount on thé Canadian 
ear Battleford. These gangs 
lily employed until the grain 
iove next fall, building eleva- 
rabl'e points in the west. The 
so have a large gang of men 
a terminal elevator in which 
iterested at Fort William, 
or will have a storage-ca- 
ibout 1,000,000 bushels.
A Flag Incident 
the Stars and Stripes were 
the city hall here, and for a 

i above the Union Jack. It 
ts a compliment to the Ameri- 

celebratlug their national 
, but aroused a storm of pro- 
the Canadian club decided to 

he incident and to take such 
jail effectually prevent a re­
ach: a thing.
T. P. at Edmonton

T«L 512.

THE C0WICHAN BAY HOTEL
COWICHA* BAY, B. C.

Good Fishing A Boating, , First-oiass Accommodation 
Boats for Hire. C. WISE, Proprietor.

:over
among the company.

‘■Summary measures, 
nnoth a grizzled warrior, with a laugh. 
“Mordieu! have we your good permis­
sion to deal likewise with the flesh-and- 
hlood Mar, when we go to .arrest him 
for conspiring against the Holy 
League?”

But Mlle, de Tavanne’s quick tongue 
robbed him of Ms answer.

"Marry, you- are severe on him, Lor- 
ance. To he sure he does not come 
himself, but lie sends so gallant a mes- 
senger!”

■Mademoiselle glanced at me 
hard bine eyes. „ „
l “That is the greatest insult of all, 
she said. “I could foreive—and forget 
—his absence; but I'do not’forgive his 
despatching ine his horse-boy.”

Thus far 1 had choked down my 
swelling rage at the faithlessness, her 
vanity," her despiteful entreatment of 
my master’s plight. I knew it 
sheer madness for me to attempt his de­
fence before this hostile company; nay, 
(there was no object in defending him ; 
there was not one' here who cared to 
(hear good of him. But at her last in­
sult 6f him my Mood boiled so hot that 
X lost all command of myself, apd I 
burst out:

“If I were a horse-boy—whiph I 
not—I were twenty times too good to he 

hither. You need

5
mademoiselle !” I

:
ft. •v Hi -

w ■- / J. ÿ :
9 a<

Bw-t "
1 Aty?'

-t :
POINT COMFORT MAYNE ISLAND HOTEL ip

Pretty Summer Resort 
Fishing. Boats Free.

Rates. $t.00per day. Children, Half Price
PER G. P. R. or IROQUOIS.

I i
with Bathing, Beating and Fishing; Lovely 

Walks and Drives; Sea Breeze; Situated 
on the Ocean’s Highway. Take G. P. R. 
or Iroquole etcamers. B. Maude, Mayne,
B. Ce. », f - W. CAYZER. Prop.■ <

TONIGHT—PAUL APPEARED 1

pitifully, “I could not save you the flog- hap she wotild iflio'w it to me. 
ging; on my honor,. I could not. It •'Mademoiselle,”, I cried, "when the 
would have availed you nothing had I billet was brought'him M.. Etienne rose 
pleaded for you on my bended knees.” from his bed at opce to come. But he 

With bewilderment I observed that was faint from fatigue and loss 1 of 
the tears were brimming over her lashes blood; he could walk across the 
and splashing, down into the candle- room. But lié bade me try to make 
flame. I stared, too confused for mademoiselle belieye his absence was 
speech, while she, putting down the eo fault of bis.! He wrote her a month 
shaking candlestick on the altar, as. she ago; he found toijay the letter was 
crossed herself, covered her face with never delivered.” , 
her hands, sobbing. - “Is he Jiurt dangerously?”

“Mademoiselle,” I stammered, “it is “No,” I admitted, reluctantly; “no, I 
not worth mademoiselle’s tears! The thinlç-, not. He was wounded in the 
mail,-Pierre, lie told me to scream, so right forearm, and.agejn njnked m the 
they would think he was half flaying shoulder; but be will Teqpver.” 
me. He did not hnrt so much.” “You said,” she went on, the . tears

She struggled to check file, rising standing in her eyes,, “that .lie’ was pen- 
tempest of her. tears, and presently ni less. I have not much. But wliat I 
dropped her hands and looked at me have is freely hm,”
earnestly from out her shining wet She advanced upon me. holding out

her silken purse which she had taken 
from her bosom;,hut I retreated.
“No, _ no, .mademoiselle,” , I cried, 

ashamed of my lio% words; !‘we are not 
penniless—-or if we,arc. we get on very 
well sans le. eon, ; The- do everything 
for monsieur ai ,tiie Trois Lanterne», 
and lie has only -tpïreturn to the Hotel 
St, Quentin to get all the gold .pieces 
he can spend; QK. no; we are in no 
want, mademoiselle, I was angry 
tjfrhen I said it: I .did not mean IL I 
cry ma demoiselle’s,-pardon."

She looked at ine a little hesitatingly. 
“You -are telling pie true?”
“Why, yes, mademoiselle: if my mon­

sieur needed money- indeed, indeed,, I 
would not refuse it„”

“Then, if you cannot take it for him. 
you can, take it for yourself. Tt will be 

™. strange if in all Paris ydu cannot fitid
It was not,a heartening suggestion, something you like as a token from 

To my astonishment, suddenly I found me.” With her own white fingers she 
myself, frightened victim, striving to slipped 'some tinkling coins into my 
comfort this noblewoman -for my death, pouch, and cut short my thanks with 

“Nay, I am not- afraid. Since the little wailing cry: 
mademoiselle weeps over me, I can die “Oh, your poor, bound hands. I have 
happily.” my poniard in my dress. I could free

She sprang toward me as if to pro- them in a second. But if they Knew Î 
tect me from some menacing thrust. had been here with you they- never 

“They shall not kill you!” she* criedr would let you go.” 1 
■her eyes flashing blge fire. “They shall “If mademoiselle is running into dan- 
not! Mon dieu! is Lorance de Monttne ger staying here. I pray her to go back 
so feeble a thing that sh< cannot" safe to bed.' M. -Etienne did not send me 
a serviifg-boy?" hither to bring her grief and trouble.”

She fell back a pace, pressing her “Who are you?” she asked me 
Bands to her temples as if to stifle their abruptly. “You have never been here 
throbbing. . before on monsieur’s errands.”

1 “It was my fault,'” «lie cried“it was “No, mademoiselle; I came up only 
all my fault. ■ It was my vanity and yesterday from Picardie. I belong on 
silliness brought you to this. - I should- the St. Quentin estate. My name is 
never have .Written that letter—a three Felix Bronx.” 
years’ child would have known better, “Alack, you 
But I had not seen M. de Mar for five to visit Paris'.” 
weeks—I did not know, what I readily “I came up to see life.” I said, “and 
guess now-, that be had taken sides riiordien! I am seeing it.” 
against .us. M. de Lorraine played on “I pray God yob way not see death, 
my pique.” too,” she answered soberly.

“Mademoiselle,” I said, “the worst She-stood looking ;at me helplessly,
has not followed, since M. Etienne did' “I am in my lord’s black bobks.” she
.not come himself." x said slowly, as if to herself; i“but I

a nee was over. But at length, when I 
thought I had done eriough'for their 
ip Ilea sure and that of the .nobles in the 
salon, I dropped down on the floor and 
lay quiet, with shut eyes. \

“He has had his fill, I trow; we must 
not spoil him for the master,” Pierre 
said.

"Oh, be ’ll come to in a mjfiute,” an­
other answered. “Why, you have not 
even drawn blood, "Pierre!” He laid 
his hand on my back, whereat I groaned 
my hollowest.

“Jt will be many a day before he 
cares to have his back touched,” laugh­
ed Pierre. “Here, men. lend a hand.
Pardieu? I wonder what Our Lady 
thinks of some of the devotees we bring 
her.” _

As they lifted: me he.took my hand with 
an inquiring squeeze, and I squeezed 
back, grateful, if eser a boy was. They. cyey. 
flqug me down oh the. ora tory floor and „Ig true? Are you not flayjed?”
left me there a prisoner. And to ; make sure, she laid her, hand

Œ spent the next hour or- so trying to delicately on my back, 
undo the knot of my handcuff "with my “They have whacked your coat to 
teeth; and failing that, to chew the ribbons, but thank St. Genevieve, they 
stout rope in two. I was minded as I have not -brought the 'blood. L saw a
worked of Lucas and his bonds, and man , flogged once------ ” she shut her
wondered if he had managed to rid him- eyes, shuddering, and her month quiver- 
sett of their inconvenience. He went er anew. . ,
straightway, doabtless, to some eonfed- “But I ain not much hurt, madem- 
êrate who cut them for 'him, and even oiselle,” I answered her. 
now was planning fresh evil against the She took ont her film of a handker- 
St. Quentins. I remembered his face as chief to wipe her wet cheeks, her hand 
he cried to M. le Comte t ho t t hey should still trembling. I could think of noth­
in eet a^ain; and I thought that M. fug bur to repeat: - ....
Etienne was likely to have his hands “X am not in the least hurt, madem- 
full with Lucas, without this unlucky oiseiic.”
tauglement with Mlle, de Montluc. In “Ah, but if they have spared you the 
the darkness and solitude I called, down flogging to take your life!” she breath- 
a murrain on his folly. Why could he 
not leave the girl alone? There were 
other blue eyes in the world. And it 
would be hard on humanity it there 
wera n’one kindlier. , /

He bad been at it three years, too.
For three long years this girl’s fair face 
had stood between him and, his home, 
between him and action, between him 
and happiness. It" was a fair face, 
truly; yet, in my opinion, neither it nor 
any maid’s was worth such pains. If 
she had loved him ' it had not been 
worth it, but this girl Spurned and 
flouted him. Why. in the name of 
Heaven, could he not put the jade out 
of hie mind and turn merrily to St.
Denis and the road to glory? When I 
got back to him and told him liow she 
had mocked him--hang, me, but be 
should, though ! < • ‘

Ah, but when was I to get back to 
him? That rested not with . me but 
with my dangerous host, the League’s 
Lieutenant-General, dark-minded May­
enne.. What he had wanted of ,me he 
had not revealed: nor was it a pleasant 
subject Yor speculation; 7 He meant irie, 
df course, to tell him all I knew ot the 
St. Quentins; well, that was soon done; 
belike he undertood more than I of

was
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<xOh,” I said» “mademoiselle is %eyond 
trie: I cannot keep -up with 'her.”

“And y mi believed it! Rut you must 
needs spoil nil ’by tiering out with im­
pudent speéch.” 1

“1 crave mademoiselle’s pardon. I 
was wrontr and insolent. But she play­
ed too well.*’

“And if it was not olnv?” che cried, 
rising. “If I do—well, I, will not say 
desnise him-^but care nothitie for him? 
Will he thetY go; to St. Dénis? Than tell 
him from me Walk he has my pity «S 
one cruelly cozened, énd my esteem as 
a one-time eeryant of mine, but never 
mÿ love.’ Tell him '1 wmild wfllinsrlj 
'save him alive, for the sake of the love 
hé once bore me. .But as’for any ans­
wering love.in my bosom. T bavé-riot 
one spark. Tell him to go find a new 
mistress et St. Denis. He<might.n.s 
well cry for the moon es seek to ndn 
Lorsince de Montluc.’’ ,

“That may be true.” I said: ‘‘but all 
the same he will try. Ga-n madem­
oiselle supnose he will ffo out of Paris 
now. and leave her to marry Brie and 
Lorraine?”

“Only one,” she protested with the 
«li*sdow of <i smile: and then a sudden 
rush of ten rs blinded . 'her. a
very ibisernble girl,” she said woefully, 
“for T bring nothing but ganger to 
those that love me.”

I dropped on my knees before he/ 
and kisso'l the hem of her dress.

“Ail. Felix.” she a*id. “if you really 
nitied me. you would, §zqt him out of 
Paris!” And she fell to weeping as if 
-her heart would break.

I had no skill to comfort her. T bent 
mv hesd before her, silent. At length 
el* bbedgout:

“ît boots little for ns to quarrel over 
wliat you shall say tb M. de Mar, when 
we know not that you will,ever speak 
to him again. And it was all my 
fault.”

“Mademoiselle, it was all the fault of 
my hasty tongue.”

But she shook her head.
“I maintained that to you. but it was 

not true. Moyenne had something in 
his mind before. A général holds his 
schemes .so dear and lives so cheap. 
But I will do my utmost, Felix, lad: It 
is not long to daylight now. *1 will go 
to Francois de Brie and we ’ll believe 
I shall prevail.”

She took up her candle and said good” 
night to me very gently and quietly, and 
gave me her hand to kiss. She opened

carrying messages .
tiot Tail * at his poverty, mademoiselle; 
it was you \*rho brought him to it. It 
was for you he was turned out of his 
father’s house. But for you he would 
not now be lying in a garret, penniless 
and dishonored. . Whatever ills he suf­
fers, it is you an*} yoUr false house have 
brought them.”

v Brie had me by the throat. May- 
■ enne interfered without excitement.

“Don’t strangle him, Francois. I 
tmay need him later. Let him be flog­
ged arid locked in the oratory.”

He turned away as one.bored over a 
trifling matter. And as the lackeys 
dragged me back to the door, I héard 
Mile, tie Montluc saying:

“Ohv M. dé Latour, what have I done 
in destroying your knave of diamonds! 
Ma foi; you had a quatorze!”

!

I^We Stock the Following ENGINE PACKING :

Common Sheet Rubber Packing 
Garlock’s Spiral Packing 
Redstone Sheet Packing 
Asbestos Rope Packing 
Rainbow Sheet Packing, Etc., Etc.
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July 5.—The Grand Trunk 
>any has purchased for 
res of land, consisting of 
tquarter of section 16, the 
irter of 17, the northwest 
, and the northeast quar- 
iklng a strip half a mile 
o miles long. It is an 
/ for railway l^nds, situ- 
l land, every acre being 
railway purposes and not 
ny creeks ojr other topo- 
onveniences. The site is 
» miles from Jasper ave- 
th, and lies half a mile 

One
to the east of First street 
tuarters to the west. The 
>r the property was $132.50 
The consummation of the 
n the shape of a telegram 
Commissioner Reily, who 
he was leaving for Ed- 

id asking the Western 
pan y to notify the owners 
r papers ready to effect a 
rhe papers are now pre­
wait only Mr. Reilly’s ar- 
e change of propertyship 
ummated, by which the 
k Pacific acquires freight 
sites and terminals orr 

itined to be the greatest f the great west—Edmon-

! :
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ABBIT METALS
XIV.

In the Oratory
‘^Here, Pierre!” M. ce Brie railed to 

the head Iqckey, “here’s a candidate for 
a hidings This is a cub of that fellow 
Mar’s. He reckoned wrong when he 
brought his insolence into this house. 
Lay -on well, boys; make him howl!”

Brie would have liked well enough, I 
fancy, to come along and see the fun, 
but he conceived that his duty lay in 
the salon. Pierre., the same who had 
conducted me to Mlle, de Montluc, now 
led the way into a long oak-panelled 
parlor. Opposite the entrance was a 
huge chimney ^carved with the arms of 
Lorraine; at one end a door led into a 
little oratory where tapers burned be­
fore the image of the Virgin; at the 
other, before the two narrow windows, 
eiooa a long table, with writing mater­
ials. Chests and cupboards nearly fill­
ed the walls. I took this to be a soit 
of council-room of my Lord Mayenne,

Pierre sent one of his men for g cane 
and to the other suggested that he 
should quench the Virgin’s candles.

“For I don’t see why this rascal 
should have the comfort of a light in 
there,” he said. “As for Madonna 
Mary, she will not mind; she has a 
tniMion others to seé by.”

I was left alone with him, and I 
promised myself tbe joy of a one good 
blow at his face, no matter how deep 
they flayed me for it. But as I gath­
ered myself fpr the rush he spoke to me 
low, and cautiously:

city limits. t

Magnolia” Metal 
Syracuse Manganese 
Special, Extra and No. 2 Metals
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E. G. PRIOR & CO., Ld
. f123 Government Street, Victoria, B. C.

P.B.1308
she so

TAPPERS’ HAUL,

uly 5.—A gang of wire 
in on the Windsor race 
»day and interrupted and 
resftlt of the second race.

in Cincinnati, Chicago, 
Id other cities all over the 

large sums of money on 
|nt over the wires, as tbe 
« race.
t to make another haul on 
re was frustrated by the 
-the race track, who die-

some one liad tampered

V TAKE NOTICE that The Annual Gen­
eral Meeting of the Shareholders of the 
Continental Power Company, Limited, will 
be held at the office of Bodwell A Law- 
son, No. 34% Government Street, .Vic­
toria, B. C., on Monday, the 16th day of 
July, 1906, at the hour of 11 o'clock In 
the forenoon.

Dated this 30th day of June, 1906.
M.'-A. MELLON,

Secretary.

Y the door—with my fettered wrists I 
could not do the Office for her—and on 
the threshold tut ne d .to smile on me, 
wistfully, hopefully. In • the next sec­
ond, with a gasp that was half a cry, 
she blew out the light and pushed the 
door shut again. "

(To be Continued.) "
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have chosen à bad time

Jyi-0
Family Umbrellas, 50c UP to $3.00. 

Bain pr shine it’» just the same, oh yes, 
Waterproofs Gents’ or'Ladiefe’,: $5j0O up. 
Robinson’s, 86 Yates street.

;
Flies out—Screen Window* 
tit Cheapside,Ke&£9and m
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