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esting Petition. Will Be
sented to Montreal
City Councii,

INGIDENT AT WINNIPES

Farmer Kills His Wife
Then Blows His Own
‘Head Off.

gl, July 5.—Dr. T. A. Starkey,
he department of hygiene of
piversity, has just been néti-
he secretary of the Royal
Institute of his electidn to a
b in the institute at the last
of theé council of that body.
he first time this honor has
ferred upon any sclentist in
nce.
minion Textlle Company has
on its hands "at the Magog
is claimed that deleg’ates
r centres, such as Montreal,
among the men stirring up
F'he demands are for an in-
the wage scale of 20 per
at the union be recognized;
oyees recently discharged be
; that all agreements signed
e null On these counts
iyees went out yesterday and
quit work. So far nd vio-
occurred:
jon of. much interest was
to the mayor today and will
ht before the .city -council.
on, which is very largely
residents of the province
, asks that His Worship
bers of fthe city council
guest the Pope to. canonize
f athers and two friars who
ly days of Canada gave up
in endeavoring  to Chris-
e ' Indians. The names of
fathers are Daniel, Brebur,
Garnier, Chabanel- and
The, names of the two friars
} and Lalande,
Meet All Competitors
pn Line will meet any com-
. speedier boats on the part
P. R. line, is a significant
hent by Hugh A. Allan, who
eturned from a trip to Eng-
hen informed of the rumor
. P. R. intended to establish
or even faster service on
e, Mr. Allan said: . “Well,
done, the situation will be
If the C. P. R. removes its
, Empresses from the St.
to the Pacific service and
lem by speedier vessels, we
plly meet the competition by
ger and faster vessels than
plan and Victorian, but at
mement we have no in-
laying down any additional
beyond ‘that which is now
£ in Great Bntaln tor our
jervice,”
joned’ by “Wiild' Oamtu
‘July 5.—As a result of éat-
arrots, four - children ‘of ‘a
imed Tailles, residing in the.
f St. Robert, Sorel, were
One ‘girl of seven has
l, while the other children
ir way to recovery.
Liberals Nominated
etown, P. E. I, July 5—
punty - Liberals have momin-
remier Warburton  .and
mpson as.candidates for the
of Commons_elections.
: July 5.—Mr. A. Reid,
if the Western Elevator com-
that there is great activity
ction of grain elevators
the ‘country, due to the bright
f an immense harvest, - The
mpany have two. building
in Saskatchewan, one of
present engaged orecting an
Wilcox, on the “Soo” rail-
he other is building an ele-
ymount on the Canadian
par Battleford. These gangs
ily employed until the grain
jove next fall, building eleva-
able points in the ‘west. The
80 have a large gang of men
a terminal elevator in which
pterested at Fort William.
or will have a storage «ca-
bout 1,000,000 bushels.
A Flag Incident
the Stars and Stripes were
the city hall here, and for a
above the Union Jack. It
s a compliment to the Ameri-
celebrating - their  national
¢ but aroused a storm of pro-
the Canadian club decided to
jhe ineident and to take such
hall effectually prevent a re-
puch a thing.
. P. at Edmonton

July 5.—The Grand Trunk
npany has purchased = for
jcres of land, consisting: of
stquarter of section 16, the
arter of 17, the northwest
:I and the northeast quar-
paking a strip half a mile
jwo miles long’ ~It-.is. an
y for railway lands, situ-
h land, every acre being
railway 'purposes and not
any creeks or other topo-
gonveniences, . The site is
ge miles from Jasper ave-
rth, and lies half a mile
resent city limits. One
'to the east of First street
juarters to the west.. The
pr the property was $132.50
he consummation of the
n the shape of a telegram
Commissioner Reily, who
he was leaving for. K Ed-
d asking the Western
any to notify the owners
r papers ready to effect a
[The papers are now pre-
wait only Mr. Reilly’s ar-
change of propertyship
mmated, by which the
Pacific acquires freight
sites and terminals on
ined to be the greatest
f the great west—Edmon-
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TAPPERS' HAUL.

uly 5-—A gang of wire
in on the Windsor race
pday and interrupted and
| resfilt of the second race.

in'  Cincinnati, Chicago,
d other. cities all over the
large sums of onay on
nt over the . wires, as the

race,

to make another haul on
e ‘was frustrated by .the
he race track, who dis-
| some one had umwod
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M. de Brie said nothing and the duake
continued:

“Yes, 1 have kept watch over him
these five weeks. You are late, Fran-
cois. ,¥ou little boys are “fools, + You
think because you do not know a thing I
do not know it. Was I cruel to keep
my 12formatmn from you, ma belle Lor-
ance?s

The attack was absolutely sudden,
lie had. mot . seemed .to. observe her.
AMademoiselle colored 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 hig look unflinching.

“] have mot been sighing for tld;ngs
of the Comte de Mar, monsieur.”
“Because Jou have had

mademoiselle.”

“No, monsieur,

tidings,

I have had no com-
—until tonight.” sk
“And” what has happened tom\,ht"

“’f"?ﬂ;‘t—Paul appeared.” '

“paunl’} ejaculated the duke, startled
momentapily out of his phlegm. “Paul
here ?”

“He was, monsieur, an hour ago He
has sinee gone forth agam, I know not
whither or for what.”

Mayenne ruminated over thfs, pulling

off his gloves :slowly.

“Well?  What has this to do thh
Mar?”

She had no choice, though in evident
fear of his. displeasure, but ta go

through “again the tale of the wagerj

She was moistening her dry
lips as she finished, her eyes on his
face wide with Epprehensxon But he
answered amiably, half absently, “as if
the whole affair were a triviality:

“Never mind; I wﬂl give you a palr
of gloves, Loranée.”

He 'stood - smiling. upon-us'. as if
amused for an idle moment over our
childish games. The color came back
to her cheeks: she made him a curtsey,
huzhmg lightly.

“Then my grief-is indeed cured, mcm-
sieur. ‘A new bit of finery is the best
of balms-for wounded self-esteem, is it
not, Blanche? ‘I confess 1 am piqued;
1 had darved 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 keeps

and letter.-

out ‘memories green for more than al

week, messieurs.”

“She turns it off well, > eried the little
demmselle in blue, Frile. Blanche de Ta-
vanne; “you would not guess that :she

will be awake the night long, weepmg 5

over M. de Mar’s defection’

“117 exelaimed Mlle. de Montluc; “1
weep over his recreancy? It isa 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 bone. in_my fancy at lgﬂst,

a suggestion of M, Etienpe. . .

“Behold M. de Mar—bebold his. f_gte‘”
With s-twitklingsof hars swhite ﬁugerm .

she had “tern the Juckless knave .into a]
dozen  pieces and :sent. them  whirling
over her head te:gfall far .and :wxde
among -the company.

“Summary ‘measures; mademoxselie"’

quoth. a grizzled warrior; with a laugh.
“Mordieu! “have we your good permis-

sion to deal likewise with the flesh-and-|
blood Mar, when we go to.arrest him

Holy |/

for cou.spmng agamst the
Teague?”

But Mlle, de Tavamnes quxck tongne
robbed him of ‘his asswer. i

“Marry, you‘are seyere on him, Lor-
ance. To “sure |he does mot’ ‘come
himself. but e sends so gallant a mes-
senger!”

Mademoiselle glanced at me w1th
hard blue eyes. “
| “That is the greatest insult of all
she said.  “I could fonlve——and forget
—his absence; but I ‘do not: fornge his
despatehing e this horse-boy.”’

Thus far T had choked down my
swelling rage at the faithlessness, her
vanity, her desplteful entreatment - of
my master’s ‘plight. ~I knew it was
sheer madness for me to attempt his de-
fence before this hostile company; nay,
ithere ayas ‘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 blood boiled so hot that
T logt all commdnd of myself, a‘xd
burst, out: . ¥
“If I were a horse- bt!y-—-whmh I am
not——I were twenty times too good to be
carrying messages lither.: You need
not rail 1at his  poverty, mademoisélle;
it was you who brought him to it. Tt
was for you he was turned out of his
father's house, But for you he would
not mow be. lying in a garret, penmiless
and dishonored.  Whatever. ills he suf-
fers, it is you nnd your false house have
brought them.”

Brie Had me by thée throat. May-
enne interfered ithout excitement.

" “Don’t ‘strangle him, Francois. I
may need him later, - Let "hlm be flog-
ged and loeked in the oratory.”

He ‘turned away as one bored ovef a|

4rifling matter.”” And as the lackeys
dragged me back to the door I bearﬂ
Mlle. ‘de Montluc¢ saying: |
- “Ohy M. de Latour, what ‘have T done
in destroying your knave of diamonds!
Ma foi; you had a quatom'”

T e

In tho Orutary

“Here, Pierre!’” M. Ge Brie called to
the head lackey, “here’s a candidate for
a hidinga,. This is -a cub of that fellow
Mar’s. -He reckoned wrong when b
brought his insolence .into this hot
Lay -on well, boys;-make him howl!

Brie would have. liked well enough, I|
fancy, to” ¢ome alpng and see the fun,
but he conceived ‘that his duty lay in
the salon. Pierre: the same who had
conducted me to Mile. de: Montluc, now |
led the way into a ‘long oak-pamelled
parlor. Opposite - the -entrance was a
huge chimmey‘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 Vugm at the
other, before the two narrow windows,
s100a a long table; with writing mater-
ials. Chests and cupboards: nearly fill-
ed the walls. I took this to be a somt
of council-room’ of my Lord Mayenne.

Pierre sent one of liis men for g ¢ane
and to the other . suggegted that he
should quench the Virgin's candles,

“For I. don’t see why . this ‘raseal
shoulrl have the cor fort of a light in
there,” ‘he said. s for
Mary, she will not mind; she ‘has.
million others to seé by.

T was left alone, wlth him, and .
promiged " myself" t‘he joy of ‘one
blow at his face, no “matter how -
they flayed me for it. t as I
ered myself for the rush he spoke to m
low and ca ously: 3 i

Mndonng -
fowo e

“Now howl your loudest, lad'
’1l mot lay on too hard. .

My :clinched fist dropped to. my, sule.
“You never did me any harm,” he
muttered.. “Howl till they tlnnk you
half killed, and I 'll manage.”

T gaped at him, not knowine®what to
make of it.. But this is"the -way. of the
World. it there is much; cruelty “in it,
there is much kindness, too. -

“Here’s  the cane, nom d’un:chien!”
Pierre exclaimed bolsterously “Give

and
\

L]

left when I get through.”’

“Yon ’ll strip  his coat off?”’
second lackey, from’the oratory.

“My faith! no; I shou!d kill himif I
did, and the &uke -wants him,” Pierre
retorte So without more ado the
two men tied' my ‘wrists in front of mé,
and ‘Jean held me by the knot Whﬂe
Piérre laid on. - And ‘he, -ggod fellow,
grasping my colar, contrived ‘to ‘pull
my loose jerkin away fromymy back, so
that -he-dusted it -down without gre&tly
lncommodxpg ‘me; Some -hard ‘whaeks
I did ges, but they were, notm\g to
what a strong man - could fhave g:vcu ln»
grim earnest.” -

T trust -1 could have taken ‘a

said the

real

but if my- kind succorer wanted .howls,
howls he should have. - I ‘yelled and
cowered and dodged about, to.the roar-
ing delight of Jean and his mate. ‘In-
deed; d had. drawn a crowd of grinning

it here, Jean; there "1 not be much of it

ﬂoggmg with as close:lips as anybody, .

BY BERTHA RUNKLE

the day’s+work. {But after he had ques-
tioned me, what?

Would he eonsider, with his servant
Pierre, that T had never done him dny
harm? ° Or would he—I wondered if
they flung me outistark into!some alley’s
gutter, - whether M. le.’ ‘Comte = would
search for me and claim my carcass?
Or would he, too, fallen by the blades
of the League?

I was slmd‘denng as'T Wmted ‘there in
the darkness. Never, ' not ' even this
morning in the closet ot the Rue’Coupe-
jarrets, had I been.'in ‘such mortal
dread, had. walked out of that closet
to find M. Etienne; but I was not: likely
to happen on -succor there, Pierre, for
all -his kind heart, could net-save me
from the ‘Duke.of Mayenne.® '~

Then, when my hope was at its nadxr
I _remembered who was with mie in the
little room. [T’ groped my -way to Our
Lady’s’ feet and’ phyed her to, siaye e,
and if she might’ not, then fo: Stﬂnd by

me dunng ihe h yrd * moment -of dying
and séekmg soul,  * Qomi-
fortqi now al;d d?eming 1 ‘could: 'pass, i

it came’ to thit, With a
laid me dowu,’ my “head o’ the “prie-
dieu cushion, unfd ﬁesently went to
sleep.

1 ‘was waked by a hght in my face,
and, all a-quwer, sprang up to meet my
doom. ' But it was not the duke norany
of ‘his- lm-ehngs who bent over:me, can-
‘dle, in hand: it was Mlle. de Montlue, -
: “Oh my boy, my poor boy'" she cned

varlets to the door betore my perform\

steady face, 1|

You are glad ror that?”

gt ‘Wh ¥, of gourse; ‘mademoiselle,
gt not'a trap for him?”

She caught her reath as if in'pain.

“‘“Y kpew that aw soon as I.saw that
my -cousin*Mayenne -was not angry.
‘When I ‘told w t I had done and he
smiled at me ‘said I should have
my  gloves, why, then ‘T thought my
heart would stop beatine. I saw “what I
had nccompl}shed—-mOn dieu, I wis sick
with repentance of it!”

I had to tell her I lmd not thought it.

“No,” ‘'she answered;. “l had got you
into this. by ‘my foolishness; I ‘must
needs try to get you out by my wits
'‘Brie, the one who took you by the
throat—there has been bad blood. be-
tween himy and vour lerd- this- twelve-
month; only last May M. le Comte ran
him through the wrist. Had /I, inter-
fered 1’01' you,’™ e. said, coloring a
little, “M.. de Brie Wonld have inferred
interest in the lpp.stgg fRom that in the

Waes

man,. nnd lie had, _geen ‘to your beating

himselt.” % 3
t 80 géﬁ ne fhat this
"“litte cheese” of

i I thought that

guxird-ronm gossxp.
Jhardly display . so

the gentleman 'w

‘much venom ngqm ‘M. Etiénne munless

he were a-serious obstacle te his. hopes.
Nor would mademoxse,lle be here’ at mid-
night, weeping - Over. a serving-lad, if
she cared; not;hﬁ!g .for. tlie master. If
she had Dot” worn her. heart. on her
sleeve before the, Jaughmg salon, may-

Lo

TONIGHT—PAUL APPEARED

ance was over. But ‘at length, when I

thought 1 had done’ erdough=for their

pleasure and “that of the mobles in the

?:lon, 1 dropped down on ‘the floor nnd
¥ quiet, with shut eyes.

“““He has had his-fill, I trow; e must

not spoil him for the nmster,” Piefre

“Oh he ‘Il come to in a mjhute,” an-
other answered *Why, you -have not
even :drawn blood, “Pierre!” 'He. laid|
his hand on my bagk whereat 1 groaned
my hollowest.

“Jt will "be many a day before he
cares to have his back touchéd,” laugh-
ed Pierre, . ‘‘Here, men,:lend a hand.
Pardieu’ I wonder what Our Lady
ltlhml\s of some of the devotees we bring

er.

As they lﬂted‘ me he took my hand with
an inquiring squeezé, and I squeezed
back, grateful, if ever.a boy was. They,
flyng me down oh._the .oratory floor and
Ieft me theré a prisoner.

@ 'spent the next hour or-so trymg to
undo the knot of my handcuff ‘with my
teeth: ‘and failing _that, to chew the
stout rope' in two. ~. T was' minded:as I
worked of ‘Lucas q;l:;] his bonds, and
‘wondered if he had managed to rid him-
gelf ‘of their inconyenience. He went}
straightway, doubtless, to some eonfed-
erate who cut them for him, and even

St. ‘Quentins. . I remembered his face as
he cried to M. le Comte that they .should
meet again; and 1 thought that M,

full awith~ Lucas, without this unlueky
tanglement with" Mlle, de Monthic. - In
the darkness and solitude I ealled down
a murrain on his folly. “Why could he
‘not leaye the girl alone?
other ! lue eyes in the world. And it
would be hard on humnmty it :there
mlone kindlier.

He ‘had been at it threé yenrs, too.
For three long years this girl's fair face
had stood between him and: his home,
between him and action, between -him
and lmppmess. It was ‘a fair face,

any maid’s was worth such, pains, If
she had loved -him it bad. net been
Cworth it, Sbut. _this- girl ‘®purned and
flouted - him. ° Why, in the ‘name of
‘Heaven, ‘could he: not .put the jade out
of ‘his'mind and turn merrily’ to St
‘Denis and the road to glory? When I
‘got
had. ‘mocked him,. —hang me, but “he
ihou!ﬂ though! .

"but when was I to get back to

{ That rested mot  with me. but
with ,my ngerous “host,  the: Le ue’s
Lie'utenant eneral. dark-minded ~May- |
’Wlut he had wanted of me he
g rgvealed nor wak it a pleasant

pecnlatx “‘!Ee eant me,
jrse, totell him’ yew "of the
Q\ﬁﬂﬁns' well;‘ that was soon dope.
‘belike: he nndertood more then

DOW was plannmg fresh evil against the|

. 8till trembling.
Btienne was likely to haye his‘hands|

There were|:

truly;-yet, in my opinion, nexther it nor|

back to him and. told him how shei!..

pitifully, “I could not save you the ﬂom
ging; on my honor, I could. not. Tt
-would have availed you nothmg had ’I
pleaded for you. on my bencld knees.”

With' bewilderment I ‘observed that
the tears. were brimming over lier Jaghes
and splashing. down . into the ' candle-
flame. T * stared, too econfused for
speech, while she putting - down  the
shaking candlestlck on the altar, as she
crossed - herself, covered her face with
her hands, sobbmg. :

‘“Mademoiselle,”. 1 stammered “it - is
not ‘worth mademoiselle’s tears!'~ The
man,\Pierre, .hie told me to scream, £o
theéy would 'think he was vhnlf ﬁaym"
me. He did not hurt so mlwh

She . struggled: to- check ﬂx& rl-smg
tempest of hers tenrb and  presently
dropped ~her hands and looked at.me:
earnestly from ..out  her. sh)mng wet
eyes; -

“Is that true’ Are you ot ﬂay’gd?”
And. to/imake sure, she laid. her hand
dehcamly on my baek, : B

. “They ‘have svhacked your eoat ~t0
:nbbons, but thank- St. Genemqw,,«ﬂmy
have not-brought. the blood. L saw. .a
‘man flogged onece——"- she 'shut Her:
eyes, shuddermg, and her mouth quiver-
er anew, -

S#But -1 am nat muclx hurt, madem
oiselle,” 1 answered her..

She took out her film ‘of a handker-
chief to wipe her wet cheeks, her hand
I could thmk of noth-
ing but to repeat

I am not in the least hurt, madem-
oiselle”

“Ah, but i they have sparEd you ‘thel’

felgggmg to take your life!”” she breath-

‘It was not hearténmg suggestion.
To my astomshment suddenly 1 found
‘myself, frightened victim, st;rwmg to
comtort this noblewoman.ufar my death.
~ “Nay, I .am . not “afraid. %lnce
mademmselle weeps over me, 1 can die’
hagpx]y .

he sprang toward . me as ‘i tod pto-
tect me from some menacing thrust.

“Phey shall mot kill ‘you!” she*cried;
her eyes flashing ‘blne fire.
‘not!" ‘Mon dieu! is Lorance de Montluc
so feeble a thmg that sh: wHRTOL SarTe
a serving-boy?”’

She fell back-a pace, pressing; ‘her
bands to‘her temples ds if to stifle their
thrrobbmg.

“It was my mult,’ she cried“it was
.all my fault.. It was my vanity and
 silliness_ brought you to. this, T shonld:
never have .writtem that letter—a three
%qars .child: would - have known bhetter:

ut I had not seen M. de Mar for five
weeks—I did not know, what I readily

guess: now,:- that -he. had _taken sides
against s, M. de Lorrame played on
my pique.

‘Madegmoxselle” I said, “tlle wotst
has not followed. s.\nce M ‘Htienne did:

£{mot ¢ome himself.” ¥ o N

“They shall{":

hap slle wotld slmw ‘it to: me. |

*Mademoiselle,” T ¢ried, “when the
billet was brought’ im M. Etienne rose
from his bed #t opce to come. . But he
was “ faint  from fatigue and loss'of
blood; he could not walk ‘across -the
room.  But he bade ‘me try to make
mademoiselle  believe ~ his absence was
mo  fault of his.- He wrote her a month
ago; he fourd today  the Ietter was
never delivered.”

“Is he:hurt dangerously?”: i
“No,” 1 admittedy weluctantly; “no, I{
thmlg not. . He was wounded  in the|

Lright forearm,-and :again ninked in the
shoulder; but-he will' reqover.”

“Yau said,” sha; wenf on, -the tears
standing in her eyes, “that he was pen-
‘niless. . I have not.much. But what I

ghave is freely his.”

She advanced upon 'me, holding: out
‘her silken’. purse Pw‘hlch she had taken

,fm%n her bosom bnt retreated.
,q _-no, moiselle, . I eried,
a,ﬂm d of my ho words: “we: are not

penniless—or if we,are, e get on. very
well sans. le sou,:
for sieur at the "Prois - Lanternes.

has only tpﬁeturn sto the Hatel
St Quentm to -get. all the gold .nieces
e «ean spend: Qlw, no; we are in-mno
want, mademoiselle; - WAas.  angry
When I said, it: I.did not mean it. I
cry. mademoiselle’s..pardon.”

She looked at me a hbtle?hesnatmgly. .

““You .are telling me true?

“Why, ves, mademoiselle:'if my mon-
sieur needed monev indeed, indeed, I
would not refuse it,”

“Then, if you eannot take it for, him,
you can, take it for yourself. Tt will
strange- ‘it in all Paris you cannot find
somethmz you, like as @ token . trom
me.” With her own ‘white' ﬁngers she
.slipped * some  tinkling . coins -into ~my
pouch, and eut short my thanks with
the little wailing cry:
- “Oh, your poor, bound hands. I have
my poniard in my dress.’ 1 ‘could free
them in a second. But if they kKnew T
had been here mth you they never
would let youn go.” !
. “If ‘mademoiselle is Tupning into dan-
ger staymz here, I pray her to go back’
;to. bed; M. Etienne did not send me
hxther to ‘bring her “grief and trouble.”
“Who "are you?”' she asked me
nbruptlv “You h'lve never been  here
befm-e on ‘monsieur’s: errands.”
mademoiselle; I came up only
vesterésy from Picardie. I belong on
“the Sty Ql'rentin estate.
Felix- Broux.”

“Alack, you, have chose’n a bad time
to visit Paris!”

#T-came up to see hfe el smd nd
miordien! T am seeing it.,”” =

“I pray ‘God you may not see death,
100,”" she. answered  soberly.

i Shewtood looking -at me help}eSslv
“T am in my lord’s black babks,” she

said ' slowly, as if 'to herself; “but 1

- |amight_tell her-a.little more.

hew do everything |-.

My name is|

m;g‘ht 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 duke himself or
only Paul de Lorraine hns planned this
move . tomight,  That ' is,” she added,
blushing, but ’speaking out candldly,
““Svhether they attack M. de \Im- as the
League’s enemy Or as my lnver

“Phige M..Paul de Lorraine,” said I,
speaking as respecttullv 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
assenting nor denying. “We are all
pawns in the game for M. de Mayenne
to ‘push ‘about #s he chooses. =~ For a
time M. de Mar was high in his favor.
Then my cousm Paul came back' after
a; two years’ - disappearance, and
straightway he was up and M. de Mar
was down. ‘And ‘then Paul vanished
agnin as sudden}y as he had come, and
it‘became the turn of M. de Brie. Now
tonight Paul walked in as suddenly as
he ‘had-lefbiand. at: onece played on.me
to arite that unlncky letter, . And what
St hodes for him’ T know not.”

She spoke with amazing frankuess;

of her’telling it told me evenmore. 1
saw that she was as lonely in-this great
house as'T had been at St. Ouentin. She
would have talked delightedly to M. le
{Comte’s dog.

. “Mademoiselle,” I said, “I would like
well to fell you what has been hanrnen-
ing toM. Etienne this last month, if
You are nnt afraid to stay long enough
to hear it." "

O, every one is asleep longnago: it
is past two o'clock. Yes, you may tell
me if you wish.”

She sat 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
veallv. did not ‘care at all what M. le
«Comte had been about these five weeks.
‘But a¥ I' got into the affair of the f“e
‘Conpejarrets she: foreot her indiffefence
kand . deaned, . forward .with burning
cheeks. lmmnng on my., words with
eager. questions. And When I told her
how Luca¥ had evaded us in the dark-
ness. she eried»* : v
. “Blessed - Virgin!. M. de Mar hag
enough te-contend with in this Lucas,
without Paul de: Torraine, -and Rrie, |
and the Duke of Mayenne himself.”

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

“Does yolir master think this Lucas
a tool. of M. de Mavenne's?”’

“Yes, mademms lle.. He savs secre-
tavies do mot plot anst dukedoms for
their.ownipleasure.”

;i “Assassinption was not want fo. be'
my cousin - Mayenne’s way.” . she  said
with- an-@eccent of conﬁdence that rang
-ag false as a countorfext cnin.,
swell ‘enqugh that. mademmselle did fear,
«at deast. Mayenne's .guilt. - tbouzht

“’\f‘ le Comte told me that wmoe -his
father’s coming tp Paris M. de Mayenns
made him offers to ioin the T.aaeps ap
he refused, them. o then M. de. May-
anne..: seemg-himself losing -~the- whole
%oute of St.- Onentin, invented this.
“Butyit. failed” Thent- God, i¥ failed!

i eave Pans. He wl!l

 “He “did mesm 'to sbek \avarré’
j eamn tomorrow;™ 1 snswered; but——
“But what?"

5 "Bnt then the letter came"’, d
“But that makes-ne t‘hﬂ'erencp' "He
st zo for all that.” The tima is dver

: l' ~trimiming.

side’ or the “other.

I am n ngueuse
‘born ‘end bred. and 1} tell himm to ‘go 10,
"sz Henry. - Tt is his father’s’ side; it
is his side. He cannot stay in Parts
another day.”
4T do not thmk he will go, madem-
oiselle,”” ¢
" ““But he must!’ she éried with ‘vebe-
menee. ~‘“‘Paris is not safe for him. If
he cantlot stand for his wound, he must
go, 1 will send lvnn a letter myself to|
tell him he must:”

“'i‘hen he will never go
v “Felix.”

#He will not.

he.finds she does not==well, if he budges
a step out of Paris..I do.not know hlm
‘When he thought himself despised &

““And whv did ‘I turn his  suit ‘into

that T despised him? I'did it for you to
tell him how I made a mock of him, that]

4oh,” T said; “mndemnitelle is ‘beyond
ate: I cannot keep up with her.”

“And you believed it!
‘needs -spoil all by ﬂtrmg out w1th lm-
‘pudent speech.”

4T, érave: mademolselle’s pardon. "I
was wrong and msolent. But she play-
ed too well.”

“And if it -wa§ net olav?” ohe r-rled
rising.” “If T do—well, T will not say
despise him-+but’care mothinig for him?
Will he'then go‘to St. Denis? Than tell
him from me that he "has my. pity as’
‘one criielly- cozened, and my esteem. as

my love! Tell him*T would ‘willing
save Him alive, for the sake of tlfgflog
he‘once hHore me. Rt as for.any ans-
wering love in my bosom. T haye not
one spirk. Tell him to go find 3 new
giﬁtress at’ St. ‘Denis, ' He might. as
ell’ ery for the monn a5’ seek to win
Torsnce de Montine.” §

“That may. be true,” I said: “but all
‘the same he' Wwill tpy. Can madem-
oiselle supnose be will g0 out of Paris
now. and leave ‘her to marry Brie and
Lorraine?”’

“Only one,” she prntested with the
shisdow of a smile: and then s svdden
rush of-tears blinded her. *“T nsm a
very thiserable eirl,” she said woefully,
“for J bring notlnng
those that love me.”

I dropped on my knee- betore lxef
nprl kissed the hem of her :'ress. ;

“Adi, Felix.”: she said, 45 you really
nitied' me. you “wouk Qgt hlm out of
Paris!”. ‘And she fell to weeping as if
her heart wonld break.

I had ‘mno skill to comfort her. T bent
my head before. her; :mlent. At length |
she sohbed out:

“t boots little for me to quarref-over

what-yot shall say t&6 M. #a Mar, when |
we know not that vou will ever speak
to- him - again. -And > it was all my
fault.”

“Mademoiselle, lt was all the !ault of
my hasty tongue.”

But she shook her head

“T maintained that to you, but it was
not trne. Mayenne had something in
his 'mind before,, A genéral holds his
‘schemes ;80 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: snd we . 'll ‘believe
T shall -prevail.” r

She took up. her candle and said good-
night .to me very gently:and.quietly, and

wet; miuch as she had told mie, the fact| |

U saw{

‘He “mifst” stand on onel .

He was golné because ||
he thought his ladw flouted bim: when|

laughter in the salon if T did n t mean ||

he mwht ‘hate me and keep away from‘

But vou must |

a one-time =«ryant ‘of mine. but- never |

t danger to

TZOUEALEM HOTEL
(Muncan Station.)
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LAKESIDE HOTEL,COWICHANLAKE

The popular tourist resort of Vancouver Island.  Excellent Fly
Fishing, Boating, Lawn Tennis.

Speeial Return Tickets issted by the C.P.R.; $5.—good for 15 days.

Keast’s Stages

Meet train daily at Duncan’s
for the above popular resort.
Return tickets for sale at E.& N.Ry. Office good for 15 days $5.00

LAKESIDS HOTEL. ;
(Cowichan Lake.)

CUISINE
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VICTORIS TOURIT RESOR
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A FINE DR!VE‘ FBOM THE CITY, 20
minutes by E. &

comfort; lunch dinner a lpeel
WINES, LXQUORS. ete., of the be.t Gond
Stabling. £

Under New Management.

A. SLATER, PROP.
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Evnornm PLAN,
50c., 75¢., and $1.00 per day
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Room ONLY
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VICTORIA B. C. mcw&.usanwma i
3.&».5&

R i o.li-.:t

. Boats for Hire.

THE COWICHAN

COWIGHAN BAY, B.
Good ﬁshmg & Boating, | First: elass Accommdatiqn

C. WISE,

R

‘BAV HO%EL
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8athmt,- Butlnz and Flsmnr Lov:a
Walks and- Drives; Sea Breeze; Situa

on the Ocean’s Hlxhwny.
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Take C. P. R,
E. uande, ltne,

Rates. tmw day, Cllildun. Half Price

fu €. P. B or mocmoxs.
W. -OAYZER Prop.

gave me her hand to kiss, She opened

%

. Asbestos stos Rope

P '.\‘

the door—thh my fettered wrlsts I
coild mot do the office for her—and on
the ‘threshold turned to smile ‘on: the,
wistfully, hopefully.
ond, with a gasp that was balf a cry,
she ‘blew out the light and: ,puished the
door shut again.

In ‘the next  sec-

(To be Coutmued)

F‘mrdlgr Umbrellas, 50e up to $300
Rain or shine it’s just the same, oh yes,
Waterproofs Gents’ or Ladies’,: §5.00 or
Robinson s, 86 Yates street.

’
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@We Stock the. Following ENGINE PACKING 3
@ommbn Sheet Rubber Packing
~._Garlock’s Spiral Packing -
~Redstone Sheet Packing .
Packing
Rﬁnb&w 8If¢et Packing, Etc., Ete.

-‘Asn'r METALS

T Magnolia 2 Metal
SymCUSE Manganese
Speelal Extra and No. 2 Mmals

PRICFS RIGHT AT

. 6. PRIOR& f'o Ld

123 Govemment Street Vlctorm, B C.
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TAKE NO‘L‘ID& ‘that. The Annnal Gen-
eral. Meetin;
Continental
be held ‘at the office of Bodwell & "Law-
No.. 841, Government .Street,
toria, B. C., on Monday, the 16th d_ay of.
July, 19086,
the. forenoon.
Dated thls 80th day of June, 1906.°

-of the Shareholders of ‘the
ower -Company, Limited, will

.Vic-
, at ‘the hour of 11 o'clock In

M."A. MEELON,
Secretary,

qnd

T

tha Flie. ‘put—Screéen - Wlndow:
s at Oheapside,




