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¥ = ,the ground. Upon a grassy knoll, but al
THE AWFU L {little way tithin he spread his cleak. !

|
“There, Jacqueline, is your couch,” he|
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]vancea auntil no course remained save the
one she had daken! No, she could not tell
the duke’s fool all this.

Between folle and fugitive fell & mu-
tual réserve. Did he divine some portion
of the truth? Are there moments when
the mind, tuned to a tension, may almost
feel what another experiences? Why had
the girl not gone with her mistress?’ He
remembered she had evaded this question
when he had asked it. Looking at her,

| said.
“But you?’ she asked. “To rob you,
thus of your cloak seems ill comradeship.” |
| “The cloak is yours,” he returned. ‘“As
jit is, you will find it but a hard bed.”
| “It will seem soft as down,” she re-|
plied and seated herself on the hillock. |
iIn the gloom he could just distinguish the |

ioutline of her figure, with her elbow on|

® | forxggllebﬁriteltime it crossed his mind ehe CHING AcK ‘l\lerdkneetlzllnd lier thr]blacl;er than the

wor d beautiful, an odd, strange s |shadows themselves. A long drawm, moan-|

beauty, imperious, yet girlish, and the con- lllii s';‘:ﬂ;lé dcﬂmng_ ‘;'iéh"t“t warning bebind ;
viction crept over him there might be There is nothing more excruciat l 155 : 16 B to A

: 2 rmsd e i 1 = = | “What is that?” she said quickly. !

more than a shadow of excuse for her mad ing than backache — can’t turn, | qmes {

Hight. ) “The wind, Jacqueline. It is rising.”
Beneath his scrutiny her face grew eold, stoop, or move without suffering As he spoke, like a monster it entered
disdainful. “Like all men,” ehe eaid sharp- | terrible pain. ~ © |the forest. About them branches waved
Beneath the spreading brandhes were teth- | ly, as though to stay the trend of his ifmd tossed.” A f:l'lenf”y star seen through
ered two homses, saddled and bridled. Won- | thoughts, “you are prodigal in promises, | the boughs lost itself behind a cloud. Yet
deringly he -glanced from them to her. |but chary in fulfillment.” (no rain fell and the air seemed hot and
“}roni whenbe did ‘you ‘conjure them,| ‘“Where is it your pleasure to go?” he {dry despite the mists which clung to the
gentle mistress?” asked the: fool. asked quictly. (ground. A crash of thunder or a flash of
“Some one 1 knew placed them there.” | “That ive shall speak of hereafter,” she  lightning would have rclieved that sighing
“But, why tiwo honses, good Jacqueline?” | answered ‘haughtily. tdolor which filled the little patch of tim-
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" 7 Author of the “Strollers,”

JCHAPTER XVIL (Continued).
£ “Should 1:éscape) you, Jacqueline, would
i remqin ‘to bear the brunt,” he eaid re

reflectively. «{‘Ihe jailer, when he awakes,
will.tell the story—wha brought the wine,
who euccored’ fihe prisouer. To go but one
¢ course is open”~—and he glanced down up-
on the prostrate man—‘“‘to silence him for-
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lieve with. the hunchback that I am an
enchantress and cast over whom I will
the spell of diablerie?”

“You may be an enchantress, mistress,
but the spell you cast is not diablerie,”
he answered in the same tone.

“Fine words!” she said mockingly. “But
it Temains to be seen into what a world
I am going to lead you,” and rode on.

Now the road so narrowed he fell he-
kind. ‘The character of the country had
dhanged. Some time ago they had passed
out of the wild forest and had begun to -

§ . everl” . “Bocause 1 am minded to ghow you the! ‘“Forward, then.” / {ber with its melancholy sounds. don.t’,. S.EXD‘.IT RACK', e i
¢ She started and half ehrank from him.|path through the ~swood,” she veplied.| “T eam. ride on alone,” ehe demurred, { Suddenly above the plaint and mnrm_url ber of ﬁty]f Bach” ney ;
& “Oould you, do it “You might mistake it, and then my pur- | “i”— tof wind and forest the low, clear voice \

B He shook his head. “In fair contest|pose wonld mot be sexrved. Give me your| “Nay; ’tis T who crave the quest,” he VOf e g ow e mda LAYTO BR

i would have slain him, but now—it is not | hand, sir. I am <wotit to have'my own|returned gravely. ballad, arietta or pastoral, such as he had " '

H he, bt I who am helpless. And yet what |way.” And as he reluctantly extended his| Her face broke into smiles. “What a Ee.fore heard from her ‘hpS? b".t,a simple -
¥ .is sugh a sot’s life worth? Nothing; every- | palm she placed lier foot upon it, springing | devoted cavalier!” she exclaimed, “Come, [ élmn’d th‘e setting by Calvin. The jester

i thing. Farewell, sweet jestress. I must|lightly to the saddle. “ Tis but a canter then.  Let us ride out into the rvorld. At 5 ; 'dl;lte . qu; came she to kn'ow that for-

b trust to other means, and—thank you.” |through the forest. The day is, glorious, | least it is bright and shining today. Do idden music? Not only to know, but to

g | 'The outstretched hind she seemed not|end ’twill be rare sport.” yvou fear to follow me, sir, or do you be- o e he had never heard it sung be-

; s fore. Sweetly it vibrated, her wayward-

Bo see, but tapped ‘the floor of the ceil yet
' more, impatiently with her foot,” as was her
" fashion when angered. Here was the pris-
on door open and the captive, enamored of
confinement, at the culminating point con-
jecturing reasons why he should mot flee.
To have gone thus far, to have eliminated
the jailer and then to draw back, with the
* keys in his hand—truly no sceme in a com-
. edy could be more extravagant. The girl
Jatighed nervously.
. “What egotists men “are!” she said.
< “Good Sir Jester, in offering yoti liberty 1

Already she had gathered in the reins
ard turned her horse, galloping down a
road that swept through a grove of poplar
and birch, and he after a moment’s hesi-
tation, rode after.her. Like cne born to
the chase she kept-her seat, her lithe figure
swaying to the movements of the steed.
Soon the brighter green of her gown flut-
tered amid the sombre tinted pines and
elms as the younger forest growth merged
into a stern array of primeval monarchs.
Here reigned an austere silence, a stillness
that mow became the more startlingly

ness sunk in its swelling rhythm, its mel-
ody freighted with the treasure of her |
trust. As he listened he felt she was be-
traying to ham the hidden well of her
faith, the secret of her religion—that she,
his companion, was proclaiming herself a
heretic and therefore doubly an outecast.
A stanza and the melody died away on
the wings of the tempest. His heart was
beating violently. He looked expectantly
toward her. Even more gently, like a lull-
aby to the turbulent night, the full mea-
sured cadence of the majestic psalm was
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. em serving myseli—myeelf, you under-|brokem. traverse a great, level plain, broken witl i sl o

. stand!” she repeated. “Let’us hasten on,| “You ride farther, Jacqueline?”’ said the | stubble. As far s the eye could! reach ? er hle)?;giledThieinllotth}gt‘Zlfce;:hdeeg::tz > w 37
lest in defeating your own purpose you |fool. no other human figures were visible; the g]g . e G continu:d s I AY I O N B R o S N
s, defeat mine.” “A little farther.” land outstretched apparently without end; song, as though it had been the mast nst- 3 ! o 5

“What Wwill you answer when he”’—indi- Tt will be far to return,” he protested.|no habitations dotted the landscape and ueal igtter he should jomn his w0 With

ﬂ g mg the drugged mrrnake?—-“a:ccuses qu‘i‘llxthe no fear,” she answered tran- ;«‘:ys‘ﬂ];n;ﬁg’;y°fﬂ ‘ﬁeéd “?r‘lcei’l?f ;’ii‘ms ;’{ hers. Fainter fell the harmony, then 144 Peel Street, Mon,n"eal
i “Was ever such perversity!” was all she Again he let her have her way as one length she glanced around. Was it to ﬁ:::di::z;),‘gve;‘l_l:;—;i&yl::n?ggll:ggmtgﬂt;: .

i _ deigned to reply, biting her lip. would yield to a willful child.. On and on | reassure herself the jester rode near, that the fragie tassicre of fhe Hug Rty m;

: “You ate somewhat willful yourseli, Jac- | they sped, past the place where the deer |she had not, unattended, entered that for- the ill _bfate d night of St. Bartholomew.

run crossed the broader path, through an | bidding territory? Then she paused

queline,” he retorted, with that smile

Again prevailed the tristful dirge of the

? which 80 exasperated her. ever varying forest, now omn one side a 3b‘x‘~upt,1y and the foal approached. for sore |pines ;
& “Yisten,” she said at length, slowly, im- rocky basin overrun with trees and shrub®; “By this time the turnkey should be re- R d’ “You sing well, mistress,” said the
£ ively. “You need have no fear for|again, on the other hand, a great gorge | lieved,” ehe said. ead |. Ewel, s,
g pressively ; ; . - - jester softly. ‘“Is it true you are one of
v me when you go. I tell you that more|in whose depths flowed a whispering| But not released,” he aqmvered, hold- . a Tl ey
danger remains to.me by your 9¢aying than | stream. Xond.er appeared the gray walls | ing up t.h'e keys wy]nch he yet wore at his %A= true as that you did not deny the
; in- your going; that. your obstinacy leaves of an ancient monastery, one part only of | girdle. They will have to come a long SEVERE. heretic volume found in your room,” she
4 me unprotected; that your compliance which was habitable; a turn in the road | distance to find them,” he’ continued, and Mrs. fman, Carleton Place, replied. ’
¥ would be a boon to me. By the memory |swallowed it up as though abruptly to com- | threw the keys far away upon the sward. | Ont., sa husband suffered from | "4 Gilence ensued between them. It !
- of my mother, by the truth of this holy |plete the demolition time was elowly to “They may not think of following on|an acute s in his back. To stoop | vog Marot placed the h her '
: o TR < : - ; » “Fit ; or assume upright position was ex- HEoL pace e horses there for|
book”—drawing a little volume passionate- bring about. On and on, until the way this road at all,” she returned. “It is the| OF assu pright pos : We? ahe said at length. “He, %96 is o|
.ly from her bosom—"I swear to what I became +wilder and the wood more over-|old castle thoroughfare, long since dis g:‘:c;:i'é“f‘ ev’:r'i:;%da:alt:?:sc;z‘leedlets’ Kiehi iol woild Kave mvad you’n :
A T : ; , »” 5 i up to : : .
§  have told you.” Iagerly her eyes met his|grown With bushes and tangled ehrubbery, | used. o Dr. Pitcher's Backache {(idng Table‘;s » | Thereafter the silence remained un-
[ " pearching gaze, and he read in their deptis | when she swddenly stopped her horse. And leads where? : 4 * |broken for some moments, and then “God | *
‘only truth and candor. “I have a quest| He understood. At lwst they were to| ‘“Southward, to the main road.” TOOK HOLD IMMEDIATELY. kit Tow. imtrens,” ke sid. |
3 I tor you. It concerms my life, my happi- part. And, _remembermg what he .04w9d .I-Iow came you to know it?”’ he asked| - ; “God keep you,” she answered, softly.
: fiédss. Al I have done for you has been|to her, the jester suddenly found himself | quickly. Mr. John Kinnee, Durham, Ont., gave | g,on her deep breathing told him she
g Yoo i end.r regretting that here their paths separated | “How? Because T lived in the ‘castle | the following account of his case : *‘For | .0 jleening and as he listened in fancy
% " He# eyes fell, but she raised them again | forever. Swiftly his mind flew hack to| before the king built the palace and the three or four years I suffered from good ‘ i |
i . quickly. “Will you accept a mission from their first meeting, when she had flouted | new thoroughfare,” she answered slowly. hard bac[lcache whenever I OVer-'exerte,d - e
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g ffx‘a""]&. bruskely: “What is it you want, Attentively he regarded her. The cus- | child,” he added rveflectively. ; s
; S R ey o T : ’ “ 13 e " ¢
E oo '?;;9; -Im g e e :gm:ryfmp:ilo:j zft‘f- .h{;r faxmha:, (f;vel?m.:'?d‘, ! cri;{.?f’ but children may have long mem NO REST AT NIGHT. 51,000 Re ard 4, | _t,;) :n.;]pe W who can prove we gifiot mean what we say.
5 G Wi phce to 1 H > ) & p i = o
Mg wint on rapidly, seeing by his face | dewy bright; benmeath the little cap the| “In your cake, cettainly. How well you| Mrs. ‘I}'Chfi"fi Meyers, Preston, Ont.’ sition. We will ®ve away oo, 1 %sraxi:‘uil %Ei‘m i ﬂi{l&ﬁﬁ‘f 3&ﬂ:&€2;
. that his dogged humor:had melted bofore | curling tresses would have been the de | knew all the passages and corridons'ef the |88ys: ‘I bad a severe painin my back blue, brown, green oRpink, callEY 7 piigpes, latess dgiien, full size for teinily use,to
g : : 0 : tle!”’ that gave me no release in the day time, quickly introduce DI} Armotur's Vegetable Riljs, the iagfous Remedy for Constipation
i her appeal, ‘“but soon, before we part, you | spawr of those later day reformers, the| castle! and disturbed e diniphts. Dr Pitcller" Indigestion, Unhealt!lf Blood, Rheumatism ¥Kidney #W¥ouble, atimmntethen‘;fetiu,
_ ahall know all—whad, it; is I wish to intrust | successors of Calvinists and Lutherans. She responded carclessly and changed Backaabe Ki i Tab’lze el th: ;ﬂ;&egﬂzxxﬂzx beﬂ“‘gify }-hp comx}loxipn- ¥ will make you a present et coinl
4 i fids e g3 7 2 . s “« : o Jhi: E & ‘e se xaclly as we ¢ i RODeY.
. fa your h&nd:h’ i ks A “t:yuhto fiﬁle “m‘:i’ he;h;);ﬁh; ..‘ner"\’ g::) ad:;?r‘:r?ah?l). . ni::; de:h:;o tu)fem;x pain, and [ nolonger have thatdepressing you want to ge’ a hand e mot of dishes e ;yg Tm Biyaniage pt this i
. A momesit ghe waited. “Your argument | man mi ollow and mew: -her. , for the a) in tHi i 4 : A VT o . e -
4ju unaswerable, Jacgqueting,”. be ;:fl final-| - Did she read what he felt, that mingled | they. pressed forward side by side, But a Whptean ; s SSurmiags a fohiuel ‘ & a5 - ""Kg;’s" £ 3& is TARONAE 53
& \%‘ " bwn myself puzzled, but I believe | gratitude and perplexity? Her clear eyes|single human figure during all those hours | = If you, suffer from backache -or  any { of Dr. Armour'sfFamous Vgetable Pills “actording to our plan.
{ you,'so—have your way.” ! certainly szemed to have a peculiar mas- they encountered, and that when the af-|kidney, bladder or urinary troubles and ; §‘:f";3r;':’:o‘l‘l';‘;’lé’l‘,"3;u? -“Of[;’gg frog Qs“&‘;:‘ge:ll; J&Mwme present, from us.
““This cloak, then,”' handing him a gar-| tery over mhel :t&li}quiSkOf others. Now :'emoto}lx] h:;ddfairly WST{L away. 1:01‘ _’:‘g‘;ﬁ are an):lious to ?: cured quticgy :;’qd hper- it fore o 7 the 10 boxesand return the money, $2.50 to us, Ve tmét:‘\)x:
§ ment she had brought with her, “throw it | they expressed only mockery. __|time they had pursued their journey silent- | manently, see at you get Dr. Pitcher’s h the d. : ] <
over you,” she continued hurriedly. “li| ‘Ihe greater danger is over,” she said ly, when at a turn in the road the horse| Backache Kidney Tablefs. Wiy "{’&‘g’g‘ni?e‘;‘a‘;‘:f?:‘”;i}}'i_,i(};‘;‘3:;’:,,2;“;,’;‘;&;%,‘;‘,“;‘:{3 i iy
¥ we meet any ope it may serve as a dis- | quietly. ““From now on there is less fear |of the jester shied and started back. 50 Chocolated Coated Tablets 5o cts. at We arrange to pay all charges on' the dishes to your nearest station. Don?t“gus:? g:;
[  iise and here is & swond,” bringing forth | of your being taken.” ’ At the sanfe time an unclean offensive | druggists or by mail. The Dr. Zina Ereatoppaitunifys, Wineianeatogee
b @ weapon that ahe had carried concealed| “Thanks to you!” he answered, gearch- |looking monk in Franciscan attire rose | Pitcher Co., Toronto. O e e s DE AREoS
beneath a flowing mantle. “Can you uet | ing her with lis glance. suddenly out of the stubble by the way- : MEDICINE CO., DEPT. 378 TORONTO, ONT. _(§
[ 3id Here he doubted not she would make side. In his hand he held a heavy staff, | ms————— !
> 3 P ied, | known the quest of which she had epoken. | newly cut from the forest, a stock which - . _ | 2
§ mvlencfn!; b& t;y;dliwfim h:a.l!:? hané Whatever if(,] might be, he would faithfully {in his brawny arms seemed better adapted |are you doing hexe?~ A plague “pof} it!
i half drawing and then thrusting the blade | requite her, even to making his own pur-|for a weapon than as a prop for his sturdy | You have as many lives as a monk.
¥ back into the scabbard. “It seems a price- | pose subservienft to it. frame. From the rope girdle about his| ¢Call yourself a monk, rascal?” asked [ S e SRR B
Jess weapon,” he adided, his eye lingerinz “J4 is now time," a’nehsaid demmeg% bwai?lt depel!:ldeld a To r‘é tiwhots:l grezt the jest,er contcmpt\lously. X Era A ¥ T N S S N T R S T e G T R N AR R,
o ) LS int you with the mission. eads would have served the fingers % z ik 1
;b{;ﬁ%}ﬁl%y&n:t,g&gﬁt hlf:ngf:}lbt co?xrs':f()l:t"')wi]j accept it?” Cyclops and a most diminutive, leathern A" times. u“““t-‘: good fOf"- ’ the| How came she t;)n'mm'b that forbidden 0 -YOU wWa nt t 0 add
“Speak not of that,” she retorted gharp-| “Can you ask?’ he answered earnestly. |bound prayer book. At the appearance |canting rogue agam began to whine, edg- usiof. . e z
1y, a strange flash i.n’ her eyes. “He who| “You ’p\mmise‘:” of the fool and his companion he opened|ing nearer. ‘‘Charity, mistress, for the|he could hear the faint echoes of her 5320 tO Ou}‘ lncome ',
handled it was the bravest, noblest”— |  “To eerve you with my life.” an enormous mouth and in a voice PIro-|gke of the prophets and the disciples, the voice, accompanied by the sighing wind. y -
She broke off abruptly, and they left the| “Then we had better go on;”’ she con- pPrtxonately large began to whine right seven sacraments, the Feast of the. Penti- How mt_rcpxd hzu}' she seemed! How help- Tt will only require A few minutes of vour time cvery day to carn $320 a year, You can
cell, he locking the door behind him. tinued. ‘ vigorously: : “|less was she now! And as he bent over enr'n-‘t\\lxklx ﬂi.b}E.AL-hA_I-“ Incubator. No. 2 Cha .u.unllr!._’uh.\.mr will hold from 100 to 120
! Down the dimly lighted passage she|‘“But, mademoiselle, I thought"— “Charity, good people, for the mother | cost and the PaSS‘O\‘el;. In. the ‘nameA of her, divining, yet not seeing, he asked ‘fﬁé;b—,f::"‘:,'I',"{(.l“'\”f‘:" i e '"E}tﬂ:‘}r‘,lj“’i’;l“’faﬂt:‘}"“‘“ft’:
: mwalked rapidly, while the jester, tractably| ‘That we were to part here? Not at church! Charity in the name of the Holy |the holy fathers, St. Secbastian, St. Mich- | himself whence had come this faith in so fifty cents is the average price secured, 1t You only ke off ei t hatches in a year, that
% and eilently followed. Conﬁden’tly, know-| all. T am not yet ready to leave you. In Mother! In the name of the saints, the| o1 Str— him, that, like a child, she slumbered amid E;K?o):xnclla:nszn;gunc of $320.00., Wouldn't that extra aglount be ulglul to you ? ¥ Best of
L SIS o s o et e | o i s v, it S| e et sy et o8 e ot e S
{ old bl pile, she trave _the labyrinth | you. I am the q“e';t;wli:ﬂ‘,}»he e ;ste;ring g{upiély at the jester. "land the unregenerate knave turned his|y 7o hocen a jéster d ade? cent
that waé to lead them without, finally | Are you sorry you prem : «The duke’s fool!” h laimed. *What | pious eloquence into an unhallowed chan-| o0 1.0 g I G L
: erall door . which ehe . e duke’s fool!” he exclaimed. e : hat had driven her forth from the co : S, . :
mmg o d oy : nel of oathes, waving his staff menacingly |y, nameless hazards? Had he surmised - The onne 10 s for itaclf couldn’t be a fairer
s . Y X VI % P e 7 offer than this, "Qship B t id b , and
“Unally s wlocked,” he wid in v B S D et the ot e choy| PRI | [ B Rk ok G g e
. s ; PR ; - | i ol ing,” s y w sud- I : rsfpnd Brooddgs have every § whilei i
: . “I never knew it fas??’ned before.” | She the quest, the mission! With grow had put o g(;n dly distance between them-| 4. ;:stli:si Css‘ilrf &:1:;::;‘ ) ity ;23;}::;
5 “In that our only way out? ing amazement he gazed et her, buk . an omen u er selves and the solitary figure, “yonder i ‘mpp o 1{1, » she rcpeated' with aver- e mgd}s with two walls,
f k“The only safe way. Perhaps one of the| returned his look as though enjoying his brother craves almsgiving with his voice| . el rron ity
eys”’— surprise. : and enforces the bounty with his stafl. ; A : 1 tierce in our lumbe
But he had already knelt before the door,| ““You do not seem over.;geaaed with iuhe Untold A on From Woe betide the good Samaritan who falls anlg'zrthe,rgﬁzte‘i':s btf}fgssr:’%g&egd rﬁonarch an
and the young girl watched him with obvi- | prospect of my company?” ehe observed. within reach of his pilgrim’s prop.” who burned his fathers and brothers of r._Thesooner
ous anxiety. He vainly essayed all the|“Or perhaps you fear I may incumber “You knew him?”’ she asked. the new faith; this the righteous ruler | Pht our offer 1he soon=
kevs eave one, and that he now strove to| you?” with mock irony. “Confess, the ] “] had the doubtful pleasur¢,” he an-{ o A i o | the Chatham_Incu-
fit to the lock. It slipped in snugly and | service is more onerous than you ex- 1 ney rou e S e e )j‘e !who condemned men to death dor psalm Bt be earning profits for
I > L g ! . ta. 1 B g - | singi for listening to grave discourse; .
the :t-nl_) bolt shot back. s pected? s | “Why?” in surprise. ‘Zi:]iguiﬁ:r@?lgstian kigg tEe brilliant pat/,-
Entering; he closed the door behind them | Beneath her flushed yet smiling face lay | “Because the duke ;wanted me out of {mn St iionce. and lear’ning. THE -
u_ld hastily lgoked around, discovering that | a mervous earnestness he could divine, bu-ti Very often they think it is from s0- | the way.” | The storm had sighed iteelf to rest, the | MANSON CAMPBELL
they s_ffoo’d in & 01'.}?‘0, the Cen?ral part | not fathom. - ; i palled ¢ female disg There is less| She asked no further questions, although | 4~ "} 0 come out, but, leaning witﬁ his | ! CO., LwiTED o
& of which was occupied by a burial vault.| “Different, certainly, he a,nsweredwfem‘le Seontils thin Wormen | be copld see by her brow she was think- g - e A tree. the fool It kept | e -
3} In the erypt chapels were a number of | brusquely. 3 . ;snﬂer Bl b ing ply. Was the duke, then, no bet- il ? { ; g EEl 2 VN
X statnes in marble and’ bronze, most of| Her eyes flashed. “How complimentary | o egfhan o common assassin? She frown- . centiinet | i We sell for Cash : \
: _thean rude, antique, yet mot of indifferent | you arel” | nervousness, i itabili ¥, then gave an impatient exclamation. : i e e e o Manufacturers of Chatham [§ .
= R il rkma R 3 T : goe s | : F S : ¥ : i 4 or on ti Incubators and Brooders,
workmanship, especially one before which For your own sake’’— i | down ng 1t is inexplicable,” she said, and Tode| 4 \q 4o 000-0-0-00-000-0-00-0-0-0-00-00-0 | E Bl vou desire. : i Lo aning M B
the jestress, in epite of the exigency of the| “My sake!” ehe exclaimed passionately.| ng the faster. i 5 : & : k]  and Chatham Farm Scales 8
ent, stopped as if impelled by an ir- | IJer little hand closed fiercely; proudly | The jester, too, was silent, but his mind TWO MORE PROVINCES | o B : A, LRl
Sop . : 3 G A v | € : Distributing Warehouses at
resistible impulse. This monument, so read | her eyes burned into his. “Think-you I fe dwelt upon the future and its hazards. He IN THE DOMINION ¢ | : | Montreal, Que,, Brandon,
the inscription, had been erected by the | have taken this step idly? That it is but - little liked their meeting with the false ; i i : Q\I-a"" gna’llg;ri; éxnﬁ.l;\:ew
r'med constable of Dubrcis to his young | the caprice of a moment? Ob, no, no! | monk. Why was the Franciscan traveling Ottawa, Jan. 18—(Special)—1t i o &3 o @ N_fgt"“ b Bevsy alitax,
and faithful comsort Anne. [t was necessary to flee from the court.|orf§ers.” 2= |in their direction? In the fading light has been pretty well decided that | : T Cnlfl 9
¥ But a part of a minute the girl gazed, | But to whom could a woman turn? I_N'ot | nedng prgans, that | fool and jestress drew rein and, moved there will be two provinces carved | e L
with a new and softened expression, upon | to any of the court—tools of the king.) ooy ¢y Fle, everything | by the same purpose, looked about them. out of what is now the Northwest e 2
the marble likeness. of the last fair mistress : On the one hand was the deserted, deso-| Territories in the autonomy bill. c—————————_——————— T ——————————————————
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of the castle and then hurriedly crossed
the old mosaic pavement, reaching a nar-
row flight of stairs, which she swiftly
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“What shall we do? I am full weary,”
she confessed.
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favored delay, he realized the wisdom of}
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