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K take him to some place o1 safety. t 0 
then, for which I have travel' ,t 

all these miles will remain unaccom­
plished.
rests with yourself that your brother — 
Armand—shall be free to go off to-niyht 
if you like to England, or any ot'.-.-r 
place of safety."

Marguerite could not utter a sound, , . 
the handkerchief was wound very tight !. 
round her mouth, but Chauvelin 
peering through the darkness very close­
ly into her face ; no doubt too her hand 
gave a responsive appeal to bis last sug­
gestion, for presently he continued

“ What I want you to do to ensure 
Armand’s safety is a very simple thing, 
dear lady.”

” What is it ?" Marguerite's hand 
seemed to convey to his, in response.

“ To remain—in this spot, without ut­
tering a sound, until I give you leave to 
speak. Ah I but I think you will obey.” 
he added, with that tunny dry chuckle of 
his, as Marguerite’s whole figure seemed 
to stiffen, in defiance of this order, "for 
let me tell you that if you scream, nay ! 
if you utter one sound, or attempt to Æ}' 
move from here, my men—there are thirty ™ 
of them about—will seize St. Just, de 
Tourney, and their two friends, and 
shoot them here—by my orders—before 
your eyes."

Marguerite had listened to her impla­
cable enemy’s speech with ever-increasing 
terror. Numbed with physical pain, she 
yet had sufficient mental vitality in her 
to realize the full horror of this terrible 
"either—or” he was once more putting 
before her ; an "either—or” ten thousand 
times more appalling and horrible, than 
the one he had suggested to her that 
fatal night at the ball.

This time it meant that She should 
keep still, and allow the husband she 
worshipped to walk unconsciously to his 
death, or that she should, by trying to 
give him a word of warning, whidh per­
haps might even be unavailing, actually 
give the signal for her own brother’s 
death, and that of three other unsuspect­
ing men.

She could not see Chauvelin, but she 
could almost feel those keen, pale eyes of 
his fixed maliciously upon her helpless 
form, and his hurried, whispered words 
reached her ear, as the death-knell of her 
last faint, lingering hope.

purpose

We Want to Send You

72 SAMPLES SÏÏ&Sïï
On the other hand, it

FREE!
was

Send your name and address to our Canadian office nearest you 
—say you want our ‘ style book and samples”—and we will 
promptly mail you a finer selection of genuine English suitings 
than any tailor in Canada can show you. Compare the quality 
with what you are now wearing—compare prices, too—read what 
our Canadian customers say—and you’ll discover a way to get
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Duty Free

Anywhere in Canada
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Suits that Catesbys Ltd. make to measure for $10 and $12 
(delivered to any address in Canada, all charges and duty pre­
paid) cannot be bought in Canada for less than $20 to $35. 
Such splendid tweeds, serges, etc , are seldom found outside of 
England, even at highest-priced tailoring establishments—as 
you will realize if you will get our FREE samples.
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From the FREE Samples We Send
you can select the very material you like best—fill out the 
simple self-measurement form, send your order to London, and 
have the finished suit delivered to you (all shipping charges 
and duty prepaid) within a few weeks’ time. i

1 Our Style Book Showsl CATESBYS ud.Write to-day 
to Dept, A

119 West Wellington St, TORONTO, or
CORNER BISHOP AND ST. CATHERINE STREETS. MONTREAL, or 

160 PRINCESS STREET, WINNIPEG. MAN., or write direct to 
CATESBYS, Ltd., TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND

other models in two and three- 
piece suits all fashioned on the 
“ English styles ” now being fea­
tured by the best Canadian tailors 
at two and three times our prices. 
Tell us what style you like best 
and we’ll make your suit that 
way. We guarantee perfect fit 
and satisfaction or your money 
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"Don’t Eat Them ALL, Grandpa!”mu
III■■ § •v 1 lt*s no wonder Maple Buds taste good, and it’s no wonder mothers every­

where are encouraging the little folks to spend their pennies for them.
lPi Maple Buds are nothing more than the best of chocolate, pure 

milk and sugar—things the doctor would recommend to build
Nay, fair lady," he added urbanely, 

" you can have no interest in anyone 
save in St. J ust, and all you need do 
for his safety is to remain where 
are, and to keep silent.

up a sickly child. The most delicate child can digest them.

The distinctive flavor of Maple Buds is entirely due to the use of 
only the best chocolate. The fine velvety texture comes from 

grinding and grinding through innumerable steel rollers.

1 you
My men have 

strict orders to spare him in every way. 
As for that enigmatic Scarlet Pimpernel, 
what is he to you ? 
warning from you could possibly 
him.
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Believe me,- no
save

And now, dear lady, let me re­
move this unpleasant coercion, which has 
been placed before your pretty mouth. 
YouCOWANS

MME BUDS
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see, I wish you to be perfectly free 
in the choice which

J

je> ** you are about to
make.”

o-> temples ^
aching, her nerves paralyzed,- her body 
numb with pain, Marguerite sat there, 
in the darkness which surrounded her 
with a pall.

Her thoughts in a whirl, her

From where she sat she 
could not see the sea, but she heard the 
incessant mournïul murmur of the incom­
ing tide, which spoke of her dead hopes, 
her lost love, the husband 
her own hand betrayed, and sent to his 
death.
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Toronto

Chauvelin 
from her mouth.

removed handkerchief 
She certainly did not 

scream : at that moment she had 
strength to do anything but barely to 
bold herself upright, and to force herself 
to think.

the
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Ontario
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Look for
the

Oh ! think ! think ! think ! 
should do.

of. what sheName
The minutes flew on ; in 

this awful stillness she could not tell how
or how slowly ; she heard nothing, 

nothing : she did not feel the 
sweet-smelling autumn air, scented with 
the briny odour of the 
heard the

she saw
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sea; she no longer 
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