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low and devoted to me) to appear at the 
window.

I was veiled, and I did not turn my 
eyes to the right or left as i walked from 
the stage dooç (,o the brougham, which, 
as I had expebfed, was in its plate. It 
was not for me to look about for Ipan
off; it was for him to be awaiting me, 
and so it fell out. As my groom opened 
the door for me the Russian stepped for
ward with a “Good evening, mademois
elle,” softly, pronounced in his hated 
voice.

“I will stop for you at the corner of 
the Rue Boulanger; it would not do, as 
you must know, for me to take you in 
here,” I whispered, hurriedly.

He bowed acquiescence and moved 
back, that the groom might receive his 
instructions; and five minutes later he 
was sitting in the brougham beside me, 
with Agnes seated opposite.

“Now,” I began, abruptly, in Russian, 
cutting short his fulsome praises of my 
acting, “what have you to say to me?” 
I was determined to stand cautiously on 
the defensive, letting each decisive move 
be made by the adversary. “My maid 
speaks only in French.”

,, Are an Invaluable remedy for al
diseases and disorders arising fron A 

OillMi Weak Heart, Worn Out Nerves o.*i|

They are a true heart tonic, 
nerv'- food and blood enrichei, ' 
bui dih- p and renewing all th i 
worn out and wasted tissues of th 1 

body and restoring perfect health to those wl o are troubled 
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OFFICERS ELECTED
FOR ENSUING TERMft

Secretary - Treasurer’s Report Shows 
Satisfactory Progress During Past 

Year—Other Business.
MILBURN’S HEART AND NERVI PILLS

are 60s. per box or S boxas for $1.25 at ail drogifist . or will be 
' on receipt of price by

The T. MILBURN CO., LimPdd. Toro to. Ont
Last evening at the St. Andrew’s Pres^ 

byterian church the annual meeting of 
tine British and Foreign Bible Society 
was held, there being a good attendance. 
The chair was occupied by Noah Shakes-* 
peare. and after the reading of The, 
minutes the report of Secrtary-Treasur- 
er A. Lee was called for and read as fol
lows:

CAMMELL’S ENGLISH STEELVWhy are you so cruelly harsh?” he 
exclaimed. “How have I ever offended 
you, save by loving you too well? Even 
now, though you have treated me as no 
man with self-respect should allow him
self to be treated by a woman, L adore 
you still, and have risked huiniliafion 
in coming to you once more, .solely be
cause I wish to be your friend, since yoji 
will not have me as your lover,”

“I thank you as much as you deserve,” 
I said, without attempting to conceal 
my bitterness. “And I should be still 
more grateful for enlightenment. Pray 
do not beat about the bush, bht tell 
straight out your purpose in seeking this 
interview.”

“I have sought it because I love

“The British and Foreign Bible.So
ciety, in whose interest we have met to
night, is from some points of view the 
most remarkable institution in the world. 
It was founded 99 years ago, for multi
plying coites of the Book of God. We 
wonder do the people knew that the 
Bible Society is not only a vast and very 
efficient translating, pnnting, publishing 
and distributing society of the Word of 
God, but ’t is also a great missionary 
society. Its alliance with foreign mis- 

i sious was never more intimate. It has
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strved as the great store house, from 

you, which all the British foreign missions 
and because I desire to warn you. Every- draw their indispensable supplies. As a. 

mg is known.” mle, books for the foreign field are
1 am at a loss to understand you,” I granted on missionary terms, being sent 

replied, though I might have added that out free, and carriage paid, and cost noth- 
I knew well what he wishedsme to unt ing to the missions which receive them, 
derstand. “You speak in riddlès.” No genuine application for a grant of

Must I put it more plainly?- Then— Scriptures has ever been 
the loss of the document is known.” missionary society’s request to print and 

hat document?” I inquired, bent on | publish a proper authenticated version of 
forcing his hand. j the Scriptures in a new tongue has ever

“If you must have it, the one you took j been refused, 
from the Foreign Office on the day when 
the Comte de Ribaumont 
tiiero.”

We flanufacture Rails, Shoes and Dies
CYCLOPS STEEL WORKS.

SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND.
ROWLAND MACHIN, Can. Agent, Yates St., Victoria, B. C.

denied. No

Sold by Hickman-Tye Hardware Co., W. S. Fraser & Co., Nicholles & 
Renouf.“What did the Bible Society aceom- 

gaye you tea plish last year? It issued nearly six mil- 
lion copies of Scripture complete or in 

• * j what document was that?” I per- parts, it spent about fifty thousand dol- 
S co “ y- e ; v lars in grants of Scriptures to different

One of a nature too important to religious and philanthropic agencies at 
name Within hearing of othef ears than home. Its colporteurs abroad sold ovfer

one million four hundred thousand copies. 
You refer to Agnes. But as I have The society’s grants for colportage dur- 

Md you, French is her onlv language, ing the year amounted to no less than 
M hat document do you accuse me of two hundred thousand dollars. It sup
stealing from the Foreign Office on the ported over six hundred Christian Bible 
day you name?” women in the East. It had in progress

“I accuse you of nothing. That is your translations or revisions in over one hun- 
If I accused anyone, it dred different languages, several Iiun- 

would probably be the Comfcei de Ribau- dred transluters, revisers and assistants, 
mont. 1 am not his friend, but his Its list of versions now include names of 
rival.” three hundred and seventy-five distinct

forms of speech. It received from nil 
sources, eleven million, seven hundred 
and fifty thousand dollars, while it spent 
nearly twelve million dollars, leav *ig a 
deficit, together with the previous year, 
of about one hundred thousand dollars. 
Towards this deficit, the Upper Canada 
Bible Society, of which we are a part, 
has forwarded one thousand pounds and 
the following is a copy of an extract 
from the Bible Society’s paper in regard 
to same: ‘Among the society’s auxiliar
ies outside England, by far the largest 
and most influential, and perhaps tE.e 
best organized is that in Upper Canada, 
with its centre at Toronto, which' em
braces no fewer than five hundred aiTfi 
eighty-two branches, and carries on Bible 
work frotn-the Great Lakes to the Paci
fic coast. "We acknowledge with hearty 
gratitude a special donation of one thou
sand pounds from this auxiliary, to
wards deficits of recent years. For the 
work accomplished during uinp months 
last year by the Upper Canada Bible 
Society, we refer you to the reports you 
will find in the seats.*

gramme followed. Miss Deaville sang 
a solo, and Rev. Wm. Hicks rendered a 
couple of vocal selections in pleasing 
style.

Before the meeting adjourned a rate 
of thanks was tendered the managers of 
the St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church 
for the use of the school room.

COMMITTEE'S REPORT
ON RAILWAY ROUTES

Was Submitted at a Meeting Held Last 
Evening—A Preliminary Survey 

is Necessary.TRAFFIC NOT DELAYED.

And Many Strikers Are Returning—So 
Says C. P. R. General Pas

senger Agent.

own word.
The sub-committee to whom was al

lotted. the task of obtaining information 
regarding the tarions routes foe an Isl
and railway, submitted their report* to a. 
meeting in the city hall last evening, 
lue report, a synopsis of/which has al
ready appeared in these columns, 
accompanied by one from William Ralph, 
P. L. S., C. E., which also has bee* 
published. Mayor MeOandless presided, 
and there werè ’present John Jardine, 
D. R. Harris, C. ;E., D* Milne, yC. H. 
Lugrin, , T. W. Paterson, Aid. Grahams 
and Welby Solomon, 
committee.

After the reading of the

“And yon are my friend? nAh, yes; I 
remember. You hawe assured me of 
that. Well, then, why do yon-not accuse 
him if it be in

“Because I know that he'is dear to 
you, and I would spare you-/pain.”

“You are indeed considerate, 
beg to differ from you as td the reason. 
You do not accuse the Comte de Ribau
mont of a crime against his !country be
cause you have no evidence that one has 
been committed, and the proving of his 
innocence would 
Instead, you come to me, privately, be
cause the attempt you made' to wreck 
me has been thwarted, anil you hope 
yet to snatch success from the jaws of 
failure by trading upon the* fears of a 
weak woman. Now I have ’learnt from 
you what I wished to learÿ; and I am 
rewarded for the sacrifice I made in con
senting to see you.”

So suddenly and with such passion did 
I use the lash of my tongue that for a 
irtoment ho was stricken into silence. 
The electric lamp which lit the brougham 
showed me his face, and it bad the 
look I have seen in the greçn eyes of a 
caged wolf.

I had caged his lust for çevenge, and 
for a few seconds I was happy in my 
triumph, for I was certain now that, 
whatever had been the fate, of the mys
teriously lost treaty, it had not yet come 
into his hands. He had tried the game 
of bluff, and I had found .him out and 
beaten him at it. But the .-bright bubble 
of my elation was soon to, be pricked. 
It burst with my enemy’s next words.

(To be Continued.)

E. J. Coyle, assistant general passen
ger agent of the, Canadian Pacific rail
way, while in Seattle en route home from 
Portland, stated that the strike situation 
along the company’s line, while not .v»t 
settled, is not of a nature to seriously in- 

nience the travelling public or those 
who use the road for freight" traffic. 1Tb 
attributes this to the fact that the train
men were not in perfect sympathy w’ith 
the strike movement. Many of the strik
ers have voluntarily returned to work, 
including some of the ticket agents. In 
an interview with the Post-Intelligencer 
Mr. Coyle said:

“The 
new men
whenever this was possible. There has 
been practically no demonstrations of 
animosity during,the progress of the 
strike, and the company has always been 
willing that the strikers should return to 
work as individuals.

“The cause of the strike was due in 
part to the refusal of the company to 
recognize the United Brotherhood of 
Railway Employees, as well as a refusal 
to accede to other demands, which, being 
matters of detail, might easily have been 
adjusted without unnecessary trouble. 
The request made was in conformity to 
ail agreement entered into several months 
ago, I believe, at a convention of nil 
conductors’ and trainmen’s organizations 
v*est of the Mississippi.

“While the strikers were aided by fire
man, sailors, freight handlers and team 
drivers, we have been very fortunate in 
being able to take care of all .freight on 
wharves and depots, and as I have re
marked, while the strike is not actually 
settled, things are running very satisfac
tory and, I hope, the trouble will soon 
be adjusted to the satisfaction of all 
cemed.”

Speaking of the prospects for spring 
and summer business Mr. Coyle express
ed the opinion that greater prosperity 
was nevçà* before experienced in the Paci
fic Northwest than at the present tflhe.

“I Relieve the railroads are a greater 
indicator of the prosperity of a country 
than almost any other factor in its pro
gress and upbuilding,” said Mr. Coyle, 
“and every railroad man I meet is of J 
the one opinion concerning future busi
ness, and that is that records will be 
broken ail along the line this year. The 
new Elkins law, now in effect, is gomg 
to make a radical change in railroad 
business. Its provisions are susceptible 
of various interpretations, and already 
there is a diversity of opinion among rail- 
load men on the subject. Many of them 
will put a liberal construction on the act, 
while others will take it literally The 
matter will be thoroughly discussed at 
the meeting td the Transcontinental Pas
senger Association in Portland ths 
month, and Mu* discussion will be of great 
value and interest to all railroad men, 
because it will bring out the fine points 
upon which a difference of opinion un
doubtedly exists now.”

your power?’! /-
waa

Yet I conve

secretary of th*
mean your ^destruction.

previous
• meeting minutes a letter was read from 

company was compelled to put j President of the E. & N. Railway 
i on in place of the strikers ! Company offering a free right-of-way ta

a road having for its object the opening 
lip of the Island as proposed, 
offered to assist the committee by every 
possible means. The letter was received 
and will be referred to a meeting of Che 
general committee.

The committee's report was then read 
by tlie secretary. It favoredkthe route 
in Mr. Ralph’s report, described as route 
No. 6, which is as follows:

“From Albemi harbor northwesterly 
to the valley on the south 
Crown mountain, by way of Great Cen
tral lake, Battle’s lake, Campbell river, 
etc. From Alberni to Great Central 
lake you have a wide valley in which, to 
select a line. Then you run along 
either shore of Central lake to the west 
end, about* 20 miles. Then northwest
erly through a low pass to the south 
end of But tie’s lake. Then north along 
the east to Campbell river, then down 
the river, say five miles, then turn to 
the left np Elk river through a low pass 
on Che south side of Crown mountain. 
This low pass extends across Vancon- 

Island by way of Campbell river and 
lakes, the south side of Crown 
tain. Gold river to Nootka. 
bright of this pass at the summit is 
900 feet above sea level.”

Considerable discussion of an informal 
character followed. It was general feii 
that

He also

same “We have on hand in the depository 
here, with the firm of T. N. Hibben & 
Co., a stock containing five hundred and 
two Bibles, Testaments and portions of 
•Scripture in English valued at four 
hundred and thirty dollars and sixty-five 
cents, and one thousand copies of Scrip
tures in foreign languages, namely, Chi
nese, Japanese, Spanish, Portuguese, 
etc. The following are the amounts con
tributed so far this year by the various 
churches: Centennial Methodist church, 
$23.75; St. Paul’s Presbyterian church, 
Victoria West, • $7; Congregational 
church, $5; St. Andrew’s / Presbyterian 
church, $21.25; First ‘ Presbyterian 
church, $16.45; James Bay Methodist 
church, $4.35; Victoria West Methodist 
church, $2.50.

“Your executive havte held quite a 
number of meetings during the year, 
which have been attended with more or 
less interest, and we have also great 
pleasure in stating that we have secured 
the services of David Loynd to act as 
colporteur, and hope to be able next year 
to give you the result of his work. Greet 
him when you see him, and if you can 
help him to sell a Bible to anyone, do so.

“The committee recommend to this 
meeting that the following be the officers 
for the ensuing year: President, N. 
Shakespeare; secretary-trea surer, Arthur 
Lee; executive comjnittee. D. M. Mc
Lean, J. B. McKiliigan, Thornton Fell, 
W. Walker, George Carter, Wm. Scow- 
croft, N. B. Deaville, N. Shakespeare, 
D. Ballantyne, C. Spencer, Williaffi 
Gregson, Jno. McKenzie, R. C. McRae,
D. Fraser, L. Tait, S. M. Okell, L. 
Leigh, Dr. A. E. Bolton, R. L. Drury/
E. A. Jacob, R. S. Day, and the pastors 
of the various churches represented.”

On motion of Rev. J. P. Westman, 
seconded by T. W. Martindale, the re
port was adopted unanimously.

Rev. G. W. Dean, seconded by Rev. 
A. Ewing, moved the following resolu
tion, which was carried:

I move that the Victoria branch of the 
Bible Society, now convened at Its annua! 
meeting, hereby expresses thankfulness to 

ghty God1 for What the Gospel has ac
complished In the elevation of character, 
the betterment of the world and the salva- 

I tlon of men; for the success of the Upper 
■Canada Bible Society in spreading the 
Word of tiod In the Dominion; for the 
great work which the British and Foreign 
Bible Society has been led to undertake 
and enabled to carry! on to the glory of 
God; for the wide door which has recently 
been opened for the Holy Scriptures In 
Africa; China and other parts of the world. 
We pray that God’s people may 
grandeur of the occasion and th

side af

A MYSTERY.
•ver

Ukiah, Cal., March 23.—Robert Stokes 
and his wife were found dead on the floor 
of tlieir cabin, a few miles from Boone- 
ville, tliis morning, by a brother of 
Stokes,* who lives some distance from 
their cabin. He heard two shots and 
commenced an investigation, which re
sulted in the finding of the bodies of his 
brother and sister-in-law with bullets 
through their bodies. Nothing was dis
turbed on the premiséS.

It is not thought possible that the 
couple committed suicide, as they were 
apparently happy. ’ï’he dead couple 
from Portland, Or., a few dn.ys ago, To 
spend some time on their claim.

moun-
Tbe

a survey was necessary in order 
that aceurafe information may be avail
able before any action was taken. It 
was decided to refer the report to * 
meeting of the citizen’s committee. Dur
ing the meeting Mr. Lugrin announced 
that Rev. Mr. Bolton had kindly offer»* 
fo deliver an illustrated lecture on the- 
interior of the Island.

The citizens’ committee, to whom will 
be referred the reports submitted last 
night» will meet next Tuesday evening.

came

TORONTO FIRE.

Toronto, March 25.—The opera house 
was destroyed by fire at 4 o’clock this 
morning. The loss is about $80,000. The 
fire is supposed to have been caused by 
an electric wire. Caretaker Chambers, 
his wife and four children, had a narrow 
escape from death. They had to climb 
through the skylight and over roofs in 
order to save themselves.

MISSING FOR YEARS.

American Found in Private Sanitaria 
in Paris.

Paris, March 25.—United States Con- 
rnl-General Gowdy to-day succeeded im. 
loeating in a private sanitarium in this 
city Moses Fowler-Chase, grandson ef 
a leading capitalist of Lafayette, Ind:, 

j whose whereabouts has been the snb- 
! jvet of a diligent- search for several 

The directors of the Pennsylvania 1 years. Two French physicians exaaa- 
Railroad Company have authorized an j h od the youth and pronounced him In
issue of stock amounting to 33% per ; sane. The institution has handed Chas» 
cent, of outstanding stock. It is to be ever tp Mr. Gowdy’s care. Secretary 

ed at $60 a share, payable in three Hay cabled to the Consul-General a» 
tajments. The new issue amounts to Mithorization to act as the guardian of

j the youth.

When Your Feet Trouble
You

Try "Foot Elm,” the Wonderful Lit
tle Foot Coctor.

Aim

F•rfbout $33,000,000.No matter what the afflictions of the 
feet may be, whether corns, bunions, in
growing toe nails, chafing, scalding, ach
ing, blistering, swelling, sweating— 
“Foot Elm’’ can cure them all. Sprinkl
ed in each shoe, it gives such rapid re
lict no one who has tried it, but is ready 
to recommend it. Try it yourself and if 
it does not help you, we will give you 
back your money. Isn’t that fair? Foot 
Elm is 25 cents a box of 18 powders at 
druggists or by mail. Stott & Jury, 
Bowmanville, Ont.

Page Metal Gates
- Single or doable—light, strong, dnrable^econ-
" with self-acting latches.^which open either
- way. A child can open or cloee in a strong
- wind—no surface to resist. Best farm gate
- made. Use Page Fences and Poultry Netting.

r The Page Wire Fence Co. .Limited, Walkenrme.
tot Montreal, P-Q-, and St. John, N.B. is

rise to the 
e extent of 

their opportunities to “send out the Light 
and the Truth.” We commend the work 
of this great Christian organization to the 
liberality of the people of God here and 
elsewhere.

A brief but enjoyable musical pro- |

5

E. G. PRIOR & CO., General Agents, ej»AtioonBA P”1 ‘•doopnnji ‘suoqAfx

the right to hold you in his arms and 
kiss you like this—and this!”

“Suppose that they all hated and hiss
ed me?” I said4 drawing back a little, 
and looking up at him. “Would you still 
love me then, or does it make me dearer 
to have a background of admiration?”

if there is a

and sad, and my coward conscience gave 
nick stab of fear.me a q

“What is the matter?” I asked, while 
it side my head there was a shrieking 
question: “What if the news had come 
to him? What if already something hae 
happened—the beginning of the end?”

I could have cried with the snapping 
of the tension when he answered: “It 
was only that terrible scene—your death, 
as Heloise, my dear one. It was so hor
ribly real. It was all I could do to sit 
still in the box and bear it^HLwanted to 
spring on the stage and save you from 
that ruffian. I think I can never come 
to see you in this part again. You don’t 
know wliat it is to touch you once more 
—warm and alive—your own beautiful 
self. You will let me go home with you, 
and stay for a little while, won’t you, 
my queen?”

How it broke my heart to send him 
from me!

“Don’t think that I do not want you to 
be with me,” I said. “I do want you— 
oh, more than you can guess! But I am 
so tired—I an* almost ill. When I asked 
you to have supper with me, I did not 
realize how utterly worn out I was.”

“My dearest!” he exclaimed. “Then 
I will not be selfish. You will go home 
and straight to bed. But you will let 
me drive you to the door?”

“Even to that I must say no,” I in
sisted, miserably, straining every nerve 
to be plausible, to convince him of my 
wisdom, and not to pain him too much. 
“You see,” I went on, “I did not mean, 
even when I first asked 
to let you drive home with me from the 
theatre. We are engaged to be married, 
and if people knew that they would be 
disarmed, for an actress may do many 
things which a woman of society could 

*i:Ot do without scandal. But they do not 
know, and must not know quite yet, 
therefore I must be prudent. I must not 
appear to grant you favors which I will 
not grant to others; and I have never 
received any other man alone after the 
theatre. You should be glad that this is 
true.”

“Of course lam glad and proud,” said 
Maxime. “But it’s horribly hard to see 
no more of you—^to-night of all nights.”

“Why to-nignt of all nights?” I was 
suspicious in my guilty cowardice again.

“Only that I think I love you more 
than. I ever did before, and—I suppose 
it’s the fault of that last scenç—I have 
a wretched, inexplicable sense of impend
ing loss.”

The words had a specially sharp edge 
for me—one that he did not dream of 
giving. But I dared not let him see how 
they pierced me. 
sweeter to* meet to-morrôw,” I assured 
b;m. “Promise me that you will go 
straight home-and dream of me as I shall 
of you. Then to-morrow before you be
gin the day’s work stop and see me. I 
shall be up and ready to receive you, no 
matter how early it may be. But now, 
to reward you for being good, I have 
something for you—something that yon 
will like very much.”

I went quickly, as I finished speaking, 
from the boudoir to the dressing-room, 
where Agnes was putting away my 
things for the night. She never leaves 
the room when I am out of it, for she 
is a dragon in guarding my jewels, which 
cro pretty if not very valuable. To
night tiie famous necklace was in the 
box with such of my own things as I 
had not sold or pawned for Maxime. I 
had left the queer red leather case with 
Noel Brent, and brought the diamonds 
away with me in my pocket; but as soon 
as I reached . the < theatre, unseen by 
Agnes, I had slipped the necklace into 
a little embroidered silk bag in which 
I sometimes carried a purse and handker
chief. This I had thrust into the jewel 
box, so that unconsciously my maid was 
guarding five hundred thousand francs’ 
worth of diamonds, not counting my few 
trifles.

Earlier in the evening I meant before 
leaving the theatre to give the necklace 
to Maxime and enjoy his surprise and re
lief at the sight of it. But now I had 
changed my mind. It was necessary to 
get rid of Maxime (hateful as those 
words sound in connection with one so 
dearly loved) as soon as possible, lest 
he and Count Ipanoff should meet and 
Maxime entirely misunderstand the na
ture of my appointment with the latter. 
Besides, I was unprepared with an an
swer for the questions Maxime was cer
tain to ask me in connection with the 
mysterious recovery of the diamonds. 
After having talked with Noel Brent 
everything might be different, and at all 
events I should know better what to say.

With this resolve I took the embroid
ered bag from my jewel box and gave it, 
with its ribbons tightly knotted, to Max
ime. “This holds something which 
will think precious,” I announced, “par
ticularly as I have been at some trouble 
to get it for you. So, for my sake, don’t 
open the bag to see what is inside until 
you are at home in your bedroom with 
the door locked.”

“That is more easily promised than 
some other things,” said Maxime, smil
ing. “And I thank you 
times in advance. Shall I tell you what 
I hope I shall find?—the miniature of 
yourself in a frame, and with a chain to 
hang round my neck over my heart, such 
as you have said you would give me one 
day. It feels like that in my hand.” As 
he spoke he thrust the little bag with its 
precious contents into an inside pocket 
of his coat. Then there was nothing 
more for him to say except the good
night wThich I was waiting for—hating, 
yet longing to hear.

When he had gone I made Agnes hurry 
me out of the gold and white breoade 
of “Heloise,” and into my own incon
spicuous black dress and cloak which I 
had worn to call upon Noel Brent at the 
Elysee Palace Hotel. Already it (was 
half-past eleven, and I had to see Count 
Ipanoff and reich my own house by mid
night, in time to receive Noel. I was 
thankful that Maxime’s unselfish and 
trusting love for me had rendered him 
for once so easy to manage, and I could 

"only hope that- no prying person might 
witness my meeting with the Russian 
to make mischief in the future.

My brougham would be waiting for 
me, I knew, and my plan was to speak 
to Ipanoff, and then take him up a little 
later, allowing him to drive with me and 
Agnes, who always accompanied me 
home. We would talk together in Rus
sian, of which Agnes did not understand 
a word; but her presence would be a pro
tection, and, in case Ipanoff dared to 
exceed the limits of my forbearance, I 
had but to press an electric button close 
to my hand for the carriage to be stop
ped and the English groom (a stout fpl-

“I would love you better,
‘better,’ ” he answered. “ 
am a jealous brute. There’d be a fierce 
joy in facing 
against you.”

‘You know I

a world that had turned

“What is there that would make you 
love me less?” 1 asked, dwelling upon the 
subject with a kind of fearful fascina
tion, such as I have found in hanging 
over the brink of a sheer precipice.

“Nothing on God’s earth—while you 
were true to me.”

“And if I deceived you?”
“Then—I think I would kill you—and 

kill myself. But why speak of such 
things? I know—strange as it seems 
that you can—how you do love me, or 
you would not have given so much to 
save me from ruin.”

I shivered; and I shall not be colder 
''.hen they dress me for my coffin. I 
wished I had not looked over that preci
pice into the blackness beneath. Let me 
make the most of these five minutes 
*-vhich might be our last! I remembered 
the shock of joy which it was in my 
power to give him. But at that instant 
the clock in my dressing-room adjoining 
the boudoir struck with sharp, silvery 
notes. I had delayed too long to speak 
of the necklace. The five minutes had 
come to an end.

“I must go,” I said. “It will not do 
for me to be late. But I have good 
news ïor you, Maxime—and a great sur
prise. I have not another moment to 
spare you during the play, as I have al
most to open each act; but when the 
curtain goes down on my death-scene, 
come behind again. I will see you here 
for a few minutes before I begin to dress 
tc go home.”

“For a fdw minutes?” he echoed. “But 
afterwards—what then? You promised 
that I might sup with you alone at your 
house.”

My heart sprang to my throat at the 
words. Never before had I forgotten an 
engagement with Maxime. But this 
time I had forgotten. Desperate per
plexity and nerve-killing excitement had 
driven the recollection from my mind. I 
could feci the blood rush up to my face, 
then ebb away again, and I knew that 
Maxime saw the change with surprise- 
for, ' qnlike most actresses, I wear no 
“make-up” on the stage; I think it de
stroy^ expression, and my complexion 
bears the glare of the footlights well. " ' 

“Had you forgotten?” inquired Max
ime, reproachfully.

I could not bear to tell him that it 
would be impossible for me to keep my 
promise, so I temporized. “We’ll talk of 
it at the close of the play—after my 
death,” I said, trying to laugh; yet the 
words >ring ominously in my own ears.
I wished that I had not attempted so 
sorry a jest.

Maxime looked at me questioningly, 
but I put him from me, saying that he 
must go this instant, or I should have to 
keep tiie curtain down—a thing which I 
prided myself on never having done yet.

He left me infinitely saddened, as if, 
unknown to himself, the shadow of my 
great fear had fallen upon him.

This was at the end of the first act. 
As I was hurrying to my dressing-room 
after the second act the stage door kepeer 
intercepted me with the reverential air 
xvhiqh he always has if for any reason 
it 19. necessary for him to address me: 
“Gracious mademoiselle, â‘letter, w-hich 

urgently requested to put into 
your hands,” he said.

My pulses gave a bound, for I thought 
that Noel Brent nrght have had bad 
news, and written me; but I suffered 
something worse than disappointment as 
I saw the handwriting on the sealed en
velope. The letter was from my enemy, 
Ooufit Ipanoff.

I know that I am not a coward; yet 
it was only by the strongest effort of 
will that I forced myself to open it. 
When—in my dressing-room—I tore off 
the envelope, bright sparks danced be
tween my eyes and the closely written 
page, I dreaded, as a condemned criminal 
might dread the stroke of the guillotine’s 
sharp blade, the first triumphant words 
telling that the treaty was in his hands.

I had put the thought from me, and dis
claimed it to Noel Brent; yet I knew, 
deep down in my heart, that this 
what I had feared ever since Noel had 
denied having both the treaty and the 
diamonds; this—that—that Ipanoff’s 
a gent, not the police, had stolen the docu
ment during the journey.

I dreaded, wheh the sparks had cleared 
from before my eyes, to read an ultima
tum. It would be a coup for Ipanoff to 
bid me choose between marriage with him 
or annihilation for Maxime de Ribau
mont and myself; and it would be like 
him; for when 1 had refused him the 
third time, not disguising my hatred, he 
had sworn on what he called his honor 
to bring me to him repenting on my 
knees.

But I might have know*n that the 
would not lay down his trumps on the 
table for me to note so early in the game. 
The letter told me nothing except that 
he desired to see me without delay. For 
my own sake, he advised me to grant 
him an interview; and in the confident 
expectation that I would accede to his 
request, lie would be at the stage door 
waiting for me when I came out.

This was the last straw; yet, 
he boasted, for my own protection I must 
see him. What he had to tell me, that 
I must hear and order my future conduct 
accordingly. But how to meet him at 
the stage door after refusing—as I must 
refuse—to let Maxime go home with me, 
my racked brain was too weary to decide. 
“I must trust to luck—I must trust to 
luck,” I mattered desperately, as I gave 
myself into the hands of my maid Agnes 
to be dressed for the third act.

Fortunately for me, perhaps, my part 
gave me no more time even to think. 
Sometimes it even enabled me to forget 
for a few moments but, when, the 
man I pretended to be had died on the 
stage, and been resurrected into the 
man I must be in real life, all the press
ing problems had to be solved at once.

First, there was Maxime to be put off 
and pacified—Maximo, whose help and 
loving protection I needed so much, yet 
must deny myself, and hurt him instead.

He was waiting for me again at the 
door of my boudoir, and I had at least 
one thing to be thankful for—I had de
nied myself to everybody else, refusing 
all invitations for the evening after the 
theatre. He took my hands and kissed 
them passionately; but his face was pale
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i CHAPTER VII.
Told by Juliette de Nevers.

v4a
Oowacd Conscience; and a Game of 

Bluff.1

I How. I got through my part ou that
aw ful night I dont know.

When I first .went out on to the stage, 
tv take up my cue at the end of the first 

I could not

d

act, my brain was a blank, 
remember a single line that I had to say 
when I tried.to project my mind ahead.

I did not
if

.1 saw no one on the stage.
Maxime de Ribaumont, thougheven see.

V seemed.to feel him looking at me. 
felt his great love coming down to my 
ehilled heart like a warming ray of sun
light. 1 felt the intlu-Tice of his desire 
for my success. For him I must not 
fail. I had never failed, and I would

Ii *

not now.
So it was, though I could not have re

peated a w’ord from my part before I 
went on the stage. I found myself an
swering cue after cue as 
tiu-m. Appl«-use came surging up to my 
cars like a .great .tidal wave. The audi
ence was mine to do with as I would; 
.yet for once.I.feared it, as if it had been 
a great tiger, purring as it crouched to 
spring, for I.thought—^“What if it knew 
the tliiug I had done? What if a voice 
should cry out that Juliette de Nevers 
had betrayed France and the ally of 
France—that she had stolen the treaty 
of alliance and sent it to the enemy— 
.England! How those hands v’hich beat 
,themselves together now in applauding 
.me would itch to grasp my throat.”

I went on. An actress can al- 
Aijivays g-o on—tiH she breaks. I think 

t Hhat she cannot be bent like other wo-

?

I received

G
>

;tneu' aucl I envy the other women who 
1 • nr ..not skilled to hide things. It seems

^to^me.that they must suffer less.
As 1 left the. stage at last, hvaing re- 
rned for five curtain calls at the end 
the first act, I met near my dressing- 

x>om men carrying large harps and 
;rowns and wreaths of flowers which had 
^een thrown at me on the stage, or sent 
iound from, the stage door. I hardly 
coked at them, for Maxime was there, 
po, waiting for me. He had come from 

box, and he followed me into the 
>oudoir which adjoins my dressing-room. 
There we were alone. And I have five 
■finutes to spare him before I need dress 
lor the next act.

E The touch of his hands gave me 
sâtrengtii and life once more. There ia 
i*methin>g wonderful in the touch, in the 
*esenee, of the human being one loves 
ÿlpst. .For a moment one forgets every
thing else; the whole world falls away. 
:I have flirted with many men—occasion

ally because it amused me; oftener be- 
vcauseT had something to gain for poli

tical ends; but I never knew what that 
J blessed feeling was until I met Maxime 
•de Rihaumoot.”
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He is so tall and strong—taller even
• ithan Neel Brent, whom I used to think 
•the finest-looking man I had ever seen 

Ifkefore il knew Maxime; and it was a 
Jneavenly rest to lay my head for a mo- 
.?ment on his shoulder, just shutting my 
|eyes, without speaking a word. I thought 
,:then—for I was so worn in body and soul
with the strain of keeping up—that after 

•death the best Paradise w’ould be to lean 
my head on Maxime’s shoulder, like this, 
for two or three hundred years. But 

-even as the peaceful idea came into my 
.head back darted Remembrance like a 
stinging adder. I remembered how little 

, I deserved Paradise, and how my lover’s 
♦dear arms wouid put me away in horror 

> if he knew me for the Judas that I was.
1 For years I had been a political spy— 
Lyes. But I owed a grudge to France 
Band Russia, which I had promised my 
«father to pay. And besides, it is different 
f to deceive a country from xvhat it is to 
t ‘deceive the man you adore. We women 
à are true to individuals. For them we 
f would aTl sacrifice a Cause; and never
• ihad I suffered such acute torture as I 

did at that moment, in the shameful 
^thought that Maxime de Ribaumont— 
honorable, noble—cherished in me a 
traitor; that even if ruiif did not over
whelm us, nothing—nothing on earth 
•could wash the stain from the heart he 
^believed so pure.

What can be worse for a tvoman than 
j the secret knowledge that to hold her 

lover’s respect always she must keep one 
l black spot covered?

needs no future punishment. She has 
all—all she deserves while on this earth. 

} I realized it at that moment, and the 
realization choked me. I could not speak 
to Maxime. I could only shudder and 
sob in his arms.
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Such a woman

Pi

minster, on Marc 
S. Southon of He thought it was but my excitement 

in playing for the first time a heavy and 
trying part. I jeould see in his eyes, 
hear in his voice, that never had he wor- 

• shipped me as on this night. Since he 
luid brought himself to accept the loan 
I had insisted upon making, to help him 
but of the difficulty in which he had been 
Involved by the loss of the necklace, he 
had regarded me as the angel of his sal
tation. Now I had news for him to fill 
xiis heart with joy. He would love me 
■k>re than before, and I would take his 
1»ve as my right, aud hide the secret of 
Shy treachery as long as I could. But 
ww long would it be? How* could I tell 
Slat at this moment the theft of their:
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JBrhelm us both?
The fear bade me cling closer to Max

ime, dreading that this might be our last 
•embrace, that for the last time the love- 
tight might be shining in his dark eyes 
^or me.
y “You wefre glorious, my darling!” he 
jjéxdaimed. “I was so proud of you that 
|t could hardly believe in my own good 
■fortune. To sit there in the box and see 
jrllie whole house ris-3 to you, applauding, 
* shouting ‘Bravo!’ every man adoring 

your beauty and your genius, yet to know 
f that yùu are mine; that no other man has
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