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‘of France in the
Louis XV., and
l}OW the work of a traitor
was ‘foiled by the energy
of Madame Pompadour.

A sharp push, the vision of two small
boots, gnd a flutter of short skirts, and
she had lightly vaulted into the street.
‘When Andre recovered his balance the
darknéss of the netweork:of slums had
sWwalowed her: Tricked: and baffled
againr by a womdn, ~and with these
questions above all erying out for an
answer: why had he mistakén her
for the Chevailer? Was she. really in
love with him? And was-she an agent
of ‘the plotters against:-Madame as
Pompadéur?} i -

i CHAPTER XX.

Midnight had struck, the same night,
more than an hour #go; the black and
squalid Carrefour of St. '‘Antoine was
desertéd: the houses that fringed it
lay in ddrgness, yet in the main salon
of ‘ene of them, though they could not
bé discerned by a passer-by, the lights
still blazed, ‘for the shutters were clos-
ed and bolted, the thick double cur-
tains weie drawn tight. On the tabile
in the cefitre of the room were amplé
traces: that two persons had recemtly
there was only-one now in the room;
a woman copying from & roll of manu=-
script, and absorbed in her task. Save
for the:.monodténous tick of the clock,
and a curious muffied murmur which
trickled, through a doer-that faced 3fie:
main entry,-the silenrce in the strangely”
brilliant glare of the numerous can-
delabre Wweré oppressivély eery. Pre-
sently the woman thrcw down hér pén
and walked with a quick but graceful
step in front of ope of thé many leng
nrirrors that-lined thé wdlls. She in-
spected herself . with a charmingly
insolent oynfclsm. 'The' glass, with
truthful admiration hashed back the
reflection of 4 supplé and éxquisitely
maulded figure, fait halr, bright blue
eyes, and a gkin on face, neck, and;
shoulders  amazingly delicate in its,
bléndeéd * ‘tints of snow and rose, A
young wonién thid, in- the heyday of
health and beauty, noble of birth, too,
if the refinement of her features, and
the ease and. dignity of her carriage,
did not strangely le; and at every
zﬂovemenﬂ the costly jewéls in her hair
an hep breast, in her.artfully sim-
ol z‘gﬁ and | bp rer’ ngers, only
h ehell ‘the thillefige to the homage
claimed by hér youth and beauty. Very

v :bg‘ Sed to find pleas-

&t herself. A soft pathos
&rt
‘s,

cial: audacity of

heé'sat down, her
elbows on her knees, then stretched
her ‘arms..wearily and sighed’ that)]
most pathetic of_ all sighs, a sigh from
a young weman's heart,

Suteeh QRLEEN, Wied" S ana

listéming *
lamp and left the room. When ghé re- .
turned, it<wag.vith.a nan, who flung
oft his cloak and stood blinking now at
her, now at the brilliant lights. ‘

“30 it is you they :;ve sent?” shei
sald onfein pt\imi%? “your” g

'?ﬁ’;ﬁlhhbé!!@,‘ $orge. Onslow an':’.l
;xf'gd. “'pegause 1 wanted to come.” |

gaze lingered hungrily on her.

“And, .by. God! I am glad, You,” he

1aughed wearily, '‘you pretend you are

not?” . !
~What does it matter to me whom
your adcurséd goverimént sends? Any'

man is better than a woman, such wo- .
‘men, at least, as they émpiloyed last
. time.” i

His eyes roamed from
the supper table.

“You hdye had company tonight,
Enchantress?”’ he asked in a flash of
jealousy.

“Yes,” she answered over her should-
er, ''two can make very good company
—sometimes. But here is what you
wanted. Take it and ge.” -

He . scanned.the. roll of manuscript
eagerly;.his ‘eyds sparkling.

wyou have not signed,” he remark-
ed, half jestingly.

; Tne,woman.qpene,d a penknife and
‘pushéd back the lace which fringed hér
gplendid arm at the  shoulder. .

#Den’t!l cried Onslow, in genuine
pains *3 can’'t bear—" {

“PgoR!” With the few drops of blood
produced by the knife she made a sym-
P41 with -her pen on the roll. “From as
fi@af my heart as any man will ever
get anything,”’ she said, replacing the

lace again. “}

1
her jewels to

“And nrow my pay, please.”
“Onslow handed her a small bag of
gold, which she “locked in a drawer.
aYou will drink,” she continued, pour-
ing out two glasses of wine, ‘“Your
health, skulking spy, and damnation to
f.oujs XV. and all his crew of my fas-
clhating séx!”

«wpo. your trade and mine, ms
raignonne, {6 yourself and—to the
damnation of . Louls XVv." He
drajned  his  glass,  refilled it
and drained it agajn. “You are a
witeh,” ‘he cried,. tapping the roll
“fow do you do it?” .

- #Come this way and I will
you.”

She opened the side door, revealing a

show

' be no more papers for a

small room lit by a single candle. On
the bed lay a man bound hand and foot
and gagged. One DHoot was off, show-
ig whefice the despatch was taken.
“A confidential mesfenger of the king
whoge darfination y6u have just drunk,”
she explained, with careless caim, “‘and
like all secret agents the prey of his
passions, He went from my supper
table—or rather I carried him—like
that. Thére will b€ a potheér in Ver-
sailles tomorréow or next day. It is
not only at thépalace, you see, that a
beautiful woman can ruin & kingdom.”

She slammed the dor behind her and
admiréd herself in the mirror, while

 George Onsléw’s glowing eyes gloated

on the superb picture that the mirror
and she niade under the blazing can-
dles.

“You aré a wonderful woman,” he
said softly. . ' '

“I am not a woman, I am Only 9
number.” : :

“As I think I told you when I saw
you last in London.” .
_She wheéeled suddenly. “And because
you were Such 4 fodl as to show you
had discovered it,” she retorted, “I
co’gld send you tonight, or any night, to
be broken on the executjoner’'s wheel.
Exactly.” - .

“It baffles me why you do it,”” he
muttered, ignoring the remark. = °

“Syvell, T Wil tell you, For three hun-
dred and sixty days in the year I am
a cipher, a sexless vagrant, unknown
and a mystery; but for five ddys may-
be I wear my jewels and am a woman
rejocing, in.my heaith.and my peauty,
These are ‘My WomAN's-hours, glorious
houra, That is one réason; the othér
{8—revenge!”

“Ah!” He rubbed his hands appre-
clatively. i o ‘ :

“Afd you?” she asked, with a faint
:;nile of . the ;most,. tempting s.provoca-

on, . ;
| “For love,” He spoké with a hint of
pain;. “To the world you are a mysteri-
pus_mumber, but, to. jpe you are. the
most -beautiful, .most splendid woman
on. earth, without whose love I cannot
live,.. Had you not by chance crossed
my path I.would have  dropped this
dirty felon’s game, but I go on and
ghall g0 .on, taking my chance of the
wheel, the halter, or the footpad’s
death in the gutter, till you are mine,
wholly mine.”” . . . e

Her lip curled. 'ThHe wine is getting
into your head,” she, said, in her pas-
sionless tones. . “In your trade and
mine that is dangerous, Remember the
fate of all who, knowing what you
know, have seen my. face, remember
your friend, Captain Statham, who re-
cognised the princess in the hut near
Fontenoy. Love? Love? You are a
strong, vile animal of a man tempted
by mere beauty of body. But I am not
an,.animal, nor a woman as women are
in Paris, London, Vienna. Love? a
man’s animal love? Think you if that
was what I could feel or wanted I
would be today a thief of state secrets,
a cipher, a skulker from jus-
tice? No, I would be the mistress
of the King of France and
would rule a great kingdom. And you
havé the insolenee to offer me the car-
esses of a felon, a spy, a traitor. You
are mad.’

“It {8 you who made me and keep
me mad, thank God!”

She sat down, beckoning him to sit
beside her. ‘“Now listen,” she said
calmly. “The game is up. There will
; long  time.
Why? Because my foes are on my
track. The toils are bing drawn around
me. My sources of information are
being discoversd and stopped— And—"
she paused—"“and a man worth tén of
you, unless I am very careful, will—"

“The Vicomte de Nerac?” he gasped
out. “Curse him!”

“Yes, the Vicomte de Nerac,
balked you at Fontenoy.”

“You.let him balk us—you did.”

“And if I did for my own ends, what

who

‘then?”

“You love him? Answer!
or—"21' =

“What is it to you? He is worth a
woman’s love., But, my good friend,
he dwoes not love me. Cive me your
hard!” she suddenly commanded,
soothing him at the same time by a
caressing look. Ah! I thought so.
Trere is death, a violent death, in
that palm' of ‘yours, death coming
soon. And yet, my friend, you can
avert ft. But unless you take my ad-
vice and forget me from this night, un-
less you cease to be a spy and a triat-
or, before long you will have to reckon
with the Vicomte de Nerac—it is writ-
ten there—and then—" She’ let his
hmand drop with icy indifference,
“c’est fini pour vous!” i

“A fig for your old wives’ fables! I
have sworn that you shall be mine and
you shall.”

Answer

“Stand back!” She sprang up.

“No!” For one minuje he faced her
and then, with a hunter's ¢ry on his
prey, he had pinioried her wrist, and
in that besotted grip she was poweér-
less, though she strugsled flercely.

“No, ma mignonne, I, too, am strong. |

You shall léarn you are only & weak
woman after all.” He had whippéd
the dagger from its concealmént by
hér heart, his arm was about her, his
eyes the yés of a victorious manisc.

“Kig§ me at your will,’ she mur-
mured faintly, “See, mon ami, I resist
no longer. Yes, you, tdo, are a man.
I was only tempting you, I &m not &
number, but a woman. You have Hy
secret, and I am yoyrs!” No man
coud have resisted the intoxicating
self-surrender in her eyes and voice,
least of all George Onslow in the grip
of unholy pasion fong thwarted.

Studdenly her reldased fingers clésed
like a visé on his throat. In vain he
struggled, for he was choking. His
great natural strengthwas duplicated
by rage and an insulted womanhood.
8he forced him on to the ground, livid,
gesping for breath, and put a Knee on
has chest. . “Mercy!” he faltered,
Mercy!”

With hér left hand she tore
the lace from her breast,
and gagged him ifich by inch, With her
right hand still ont his throat she pro-
duced a rope from her pocket and tied
with practised skill his hands and feet.
Then she rose and ¢aimly rearranged
her disordered dress and hair and
quickly searched him for pistols and
dagger. 1

“Carrion! scum!” she Whispered,
bending over him, “you desérve to die
likée the English dog you are, Miser-
able, insolent libertine!” and she struck
him on the cheek. “No, I will not kill
you, for you have my work to do and
you shall do it. But a weak woman has
taught you a lesson and your hour is
not_yet come. Another shall soll his
Rands or his &word with your rascal-
lion blood. Go!” :

She dragged him down thé passages,
loosened the rope on his ankles till he
could just hobble, flung his coat about
him, and with her dagger at his throat
pushed him to the open door, where she
propped him against the wall in the
damp darkness of the court, and the
silent serenity of the stars.

“1t will take you,” she said pleasant-
ly, “twenty minutes to bite through
that cord, and by that time I shall have
disappeared for ever from your sight.
But remember my advice, or as sure as
you stand here, before long my secret
will die with you”’ She drew the lace
gag from his mouth and stuffed it in-
side his collar. “Cry out now if you
please,” she continued contemptuously,
“and my secret will die with you in
two days on the executioner’s’ wheel.
Oh, keep the lace; it came from a wo-
man’s heart, and on the seaffold will
be a pleasant 'souvenir of a night of
love with a cipher. Adleu!"”

The outer door was locked. The wo-
man who was a cipher had disappear-
ed; whence and whither, who could
say?

As George Onslow stood with rage,
jealousy, baffled passion, humiliation,
surging within him, he was startled by
the sudden appearance of a stranger,

“Don’t be alarmed,” said the boyish
voice of the Chevalier de St. Amant.
“p ig a friend.” ‘He muttered a reas-
suring password. “So that woman has
treated you as she treated me?” In a
trice he had sét the helpless spy free.

Onslow’s answer was an incoherent
growl of gratitude, surprise, and re-
lief.

“Well,” said the Chevalier, “we are
in the same boat. You will hear from
me shortly, I promise you. And then
you and I can have our revenge on her
and the Vicomte de Nerac. Revenge,
my friend, revenge will be sweet.
Meanwhile have courage, and be care-
ful till our turn comes!”

And then he, too, glided away to be
lost in the night that divined and pro-
tected all the treachery and treason,
all the dreams of love and hate, of
passion and ambition, the tears and
laughter and prayers that throbbed
then, and will always throb, in the
heart of Paris.

P

(To be continued.)

CUPID'S MASTER.

Though Cupid gets the credit
For love affairs, we see,

There’'s one matchmaker greater,
And that’s cupidity. —Puck.

See The Great Exhibition Free'!

e A Season Ticket to the St.John Exhibition,

week,

Hext fow days, three dollars
JOHN"STAR. There is
may bé'earned. The young people-are
\ gréat°Fair-at the cost

and " girls, and their parents as well, secur

seagom. tickets free.
This. offer

goo‘& for Thirteen Admission

of only a few

who ubscribe for the paper:for another year.

“This offer will hold goo

tiokets® av-once.

s-.-two admissions each day for the entire
:“ill be given to every person who pays to this office, during the
for one new yearly subscriber to the ST.
no limit to the number of tickets which
now given a chance to see the
minutes work. Let the boys

e new subscribers and get
will also apply to old subscribers, paid up to date,

d for a short time only. . Secure your

STAR FASHIONS.
HOW TO OBTAIN PATTERN.

To obtain Star pattérns of accom-

panying design, fill out the following
coupon and send it to

PATTHRN DEPARTMENT, THRE
STAR,

inélositig 10 cents for each pattern de-
sired. Orders filled by mail, Several
days usuallyrequired. When ordering
patterns, write name and address, size
and numbBer of pattern carefully.
R N F N e e P e

" Star Patterns,

{10 Cents Each.)

NO.ceoeoos Size....

s wsecss Ssse eece

Arﬂou'nt incloged ..cccc Soevas onsne

NAME seveee covove cmpnry sssssscnsss
Street and No.....

Btate...c.... City

BOYS’ MIDDY SUITS,

4772—Many & small boy likes to wear.

the garb of the seaman, and the .ac-
companying suit will fnake him feel
like a true sailor before the mast King
Edward. The suit consists of two
parts, blouse and trousers, the former
having the broad sgilor collar and
shield having the emblem of the nat-
fon. Theé suit I8 cut after the sallor's

modeél and will prove very attraétive.,

The best materials for the mdodels are
flanneél in dark blue or light and linen
or pique.
in the pattern for the inexperienced
dressmaker. In the medium size  the
pattérn calls for 3% yards of 36 inch
material.
4772 —8Sizes, 4 to 10 years.

EXGOVERNOR TALKS
N MY PARABLES

e —

Goes to Portiand to Attend a Family Re-
union, Accompanied by Speaker
and Mrs. Robinsen

B

Ex-Governor McClelan and Mrs Mc-
Clelan, who have been in the city for
the last few days left last night for
Portland, Maine, where a family re-
union will be held. Hon, Mr. McClelan
and Mrs. McClelan will probably visit
Boston and New York before return-
ing home;

The ex-governor says that there is
nothing deing in political circles, al-
though some newspaper men have live-
ly imaginations. He, however, said
that the residents up the I. C. R. are
complaining of foggy weather such as
has not been experienced for years. He
added that there is a feeling that St.
John, which is alleged to be the
source of supply, should take some
means to keep it home. He admitted
that he had spoken to his worship
about the matter, but, although Mayor
Sears said that he was willing to do
anything in his power, he had added
that he feared he would be hampered
by the common council.

Hon, Mr. and Mrs, McClelan were ac-
companied last night by Speaker and
Mrs. Robinson, who joined them here.
Hon. Mr. Robinson, who has also
lately been very much in the public
eye, had nothing to say about the po-
litical situation, saying that he got his
politics from the £%n, which was a
fine newspaper.

BLAZE IN LONDON MAIL.

e

Suspicion That Foreign Letters Were Pur-
posely Destroyed.

LONDON, July 29—A strange fire
occurred at 9.45 o’clock tonight at the
West End branch of the post office.
One of the staff noticed a strong smell
of sulphur and saw smoke issuing from
a letterbox. An alarm was turned in
and upon the arrival of a fire engine
a nozzle was inserted in the box and
the fire was soon extinguished.

The box contained all of London’s
Sunday foreign mail deposited in the
Cranbourn street branch. Half of it
was burned and the remainder was
placed in a bag.

As an official entered a cab with it
the mail burst into flames, which were

No difficalties will be found:
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"'!ARD FOR FORMER PRICES,

Men’s Outing Suits 1-3 and 1-2 Off.

$ 6.75—Two-Piece Summer and Autumn Outing Suits.
7.30—Two-Piece Summer and Autumn Outing Suits.
8.50—7T wo-Piece Summer and Autumn Quting Suits.
9.00—Two-Piece Summer and Autumn Outing Suits.

$9.50—T'wo-Piece Summer and Autumn Outing Suits.
10.00—Two-Piece Summeér and Autumn Outing Suits.
10.50—Two-Piéce Summer and Autumn Outing Suits.
10.75—Two-Piece Summer and Autumn Outing Suits.

ALL
NOW

ALL
NOW

Boys' Sweaters, 45¢, 50c; 53¢, 70c ‘
SPECIAL PURCHASE OF NEW GOODS.

THESE SWEATERS were Bought Right

so that we could give the lads a

notable bargain for the holiday time—.
what there is left of it.

45 and 50c

Collars:,

durable quality.

45¢ and 50¢

FOR. NEW NAVY WORSTED
SWEATERS, with'Red-Stripe
Sizes 22 to 32 inches. . Good

FOR CARDINAL WORSTED
SWEATERS, with Navy

Stripe Collars. Sizes 22 to 32 inches.
‘Made to wear well and look neat.

55 and T0C corron swearens.

FOS FANGY COLORED STRIPE

Good

and strong. Sizes 22 to 28 inches. A
thoroughly reliable and ' serviceable arti-

cle.

WE HAVE JUST RECEIVED THESE 600DS IN STOCK

FANGY VESTS

A clean sweep of all Vests, Linens,
Piques, Gros. Grains, etec. Tans, Fawns,
Greys, etc. ete. Pearl Detachable Buttons.
Exquisitely Tailored—every one.

NOW ON AT M.

THAT WERE
$1.75 1083

‘an old suit this

NOW $1.00 and $1.50

\Fancy Vests are worn the year round.
Buy now for your fall trip. Brighten up

way. Sizes to fit every or

any man. Bargain Vests in fuli view.

R. A's NEW BUILDING

—_

Opens
Sept. Ist.

EVER OFFERED

Cheapest Railway Rates
ST. JOHN EXHIBITION |

TO THE

Closes
Sept. 6th.

The Intercolonial and P. E. | Railways

Will sell Round Trip

Quebec on Aug. 3ist and Sept. 4th,
At all stations

cond Class Fare, good to return same day, only Station

Tickets to St. John from®
7th; from all stations in Nova Scotia and Cape
all good to return till Sept.
from Amherst and Point du Chéne to St
s Sussex to Coldbrook,

John every

Plumweseep, and two days Amherst and Point du Chene to Humphreys.

Special Cheap Excursion Days

AMHERST 10 ST. JOHN.

Special Train from Moncton returning same
day on Sept. 4th, s5th and 7th.

AMHERST .. ..

SACKVILLE & DORCHESTER .. ..\
PT. du CHENE .. 0 o0 ccoe 40 oo i)

MONCTON e oo oo oo g0 soce @ as ace
SUSSEX
HAMPTON i oo oo ooee

ssse oo oo ee oo eese

FROM P. E. L. POINTS,

Sept. 3rd and 5th, return, sth and 7th.

SUMMERSIDE .. ..
ALBERTON
TIGNISH . eo oo coce oo oo
CHARLOTTETOWN .¢ oc oo oo ov
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$2.00
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$1.00
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$3.85

TRURO ...c” oo ee

. se e

$3.50
$4.20
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$4.45

d for one admission to the St. John Exhibition.

FERENCE as this ad. may not appear again.

A. 0. SKINNER, President.

< J.

FREDERICTON TO CROSS CREEK
BOIBSTOWN e 1ccc ne nu oo oo oo e

BLACKVILLE TO LOGGIEVILLE . we oo oo
KENT JUNCTON ....
HARCOURT TO COAL BRANCH ..

HALIFAX TO ST. JOHN.

Sept. 4th, 5th and 7th, good for 2 days.

HATIFAX (i sev6 s oo ve oo oy so stivs

OXFORD JUNCTION .. .. ..
SPRINGHILL JUNCTION ..

NAPPAN .. «c oo o0 oo oo

all stations in New Brunswick and P. E. L. from Aug. 3ist to Sept.
Breton on Aug. 3ist, Sept. 4th and 6th and from all stations in
16th at ONE FARE.

day from Sept. 1st to S8th at Single Se-

following day only Moncton to

GAMPBELLTON TO ST. JOHN.

On S=pt. 4th, 5th and 7th.

CAMPBELLTON .. coce oo e oo oo na o

$3.50)
s288
;3.5uf
$3.00
$2.88|
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$2.00
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$3.36
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CUT THIS OUT FOR RE-

S——
vial was discovered. It had contained
a liquid preparation of phosphorus.

The police are of the opinion that
some one, wishing to prevent the de-
livery of one or more letters, took
this means of destroying the mail.
This is the first instance of the kind
known here, The correspondence will
be minutely examined before it is de-

“quickly extinguished. Then a sma]"‘ livered.

SUSPENDED PAYMENT

P

W. C. Short of Main Strest, Has Called
a Meeting of His-Creditors

e ——

walter C. Short, who has been ecar-
rying on a large business at 271 Main

MILLIGAN, Manager.

is in financial -difficultics, and
Mr.
and

street,

suspended payment yesterday.

Short dealt in
fish, and built up an extensive busl-
ness by slashing prices. A mecting of
the creditors will be held this aftere
noon in the office of Amon A, Wilson,
who is acting for Mr. Short, and It
is expected that a sa igfactory eettie-
ment will be made and the business re-
sumed. The liabilities are understood
to not exceed $1,200.

groceries, meats




