THE CONSUL’S NIECE
(Sontinued from page 20)

Whatsoever the contents of the tele-
gram, he kept them to himself, and
presently went off with his usual
kindly greeting.

Her uncle gone, Millie looked round
the table with housewifely eyes.

Partly through an innate feminine
instinct of tidiness, and partly
through recently acquired habits of
caution, she gathered up the scraps of
paper left on. the table.

From one crumpled bit the word
“Onondaga” sprang at her like a
threat, and without hesitation she
smoothed out the sheet.

The words had been jotted down
separately as deciphered, but their
consecutive meaning was clear enough.

‘“Two cruisers ready to intercent

Onondaga leaving harbour. Others
following.”

The paper in her hand, she went up
to her room and shut the door. The
rain beat against the window and she
crouched near it in the armchair from
which she was wont to enjoy the sea-
ward view.

The inland-born girl had loved that
horizon line, ever varying, ever the
same with its mystical suggestions of
some far-off, unattainable land of
peace.

Now that mist-hidden outer sea
was a cruel trap awaiting its prey, a
foe with sword bared to smite.

“I ought to be glad ! I ought to be
glad!’” she said over to herself, all the
time knowing that she was not glad,
that the thought of Jack Carter’s
life in peril of shot and shell and sink-
ing ship was intolerable to her.

Whether one hour or two had passed
she did not know, when she stood up
and mechanically began preparing to
¢o out in the rain.

From out that trance of passive
suffering had come clear-cut and com-
plete her determination that at what-
ever cost to honour or patriotism she
must warn Jack Carter of the im-
mediate danger.

The only remaining question was
how to accomplish her purpose.

No direct communication between
the consul's niece and the rebel officer
seemed possible, but there must be
some way to manage if only she
thought hard enough.

She did think so hard, standing
there shrouded in the stiff {folds of the
earlier type of waterproof from which
our own smarter wrap has been
evolved, that there came the helpless
pain in her forehead that the difficul-
ties of the multiplication table had
caused in her school-days.

The solution of her problem that
dawned upon her was not a pleasant
one. Still, it was a solution.

Adeline Iester was her only sure
messenger. For her own sake, for her
country’s sake, she would see that
Jack or some of the Onondaga’s offi-
cers were told of the need to be gone.

One heart-broken sob came as she
murmured, ‘“‘Let her have the credit
of it! At any rate it ‘saves his
knowing how mean I was for him.”

Out into the storm she went, into
the streets whose solitude made her
it:slll{ thet easier, gaining an angry joy

er struggle with the beating rain,
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Canadian National Exhibition

1907 = TORONTO - 1907

AUGUST 26 to SEPTEMBER 9.

The Art Gallery, in which will be exhibited a Superb Loan Collection, luclnding
the work of many of the old masters and many Canadian Artists.

NOTE—This year's Exhibition will be on a more than usually excellent scale In every class

both industrial and agricultural, the entries exceed all previous records, while not only have four

hundred thousand dollars worth of new buildings been erected, including the finest grand stand on the

continent and exceptionally handsome agricultural and railways exhibits buildings, but the grounds
have undergone a transformation and their beauty greatly added to by an increase of lawns, avenues
and flower-beds. Again, music has received every attention, the celebrated Duss Band among others

having been engaged, and in fact nothing possible has been left undone that will add to the gooc
influence of the Exhibition and increase the pleasure of visitors

The new stand will seat 15,000 people, namely 10,000 at 25C., 4.000 At 50C., 500 at $1, besides 6o

boxes at $5 each nightly. Seats and boxes can be reserved at Wenster's TickeT OFFICE, King anc
Yonge Streets, Toronto.

SUBSCR'BERS who change their addresses should notify us

promptly. A post card will do. Give the
old and the new address. € Every subscriber from Halifax to Regina should
receive his paper on Saturday morning. If it is late, a post card notification
will be deemed a special favour. THE CANADIAN COURIER,
81 Victoria Street, TORONTO.
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...Rifles, Guns and Ammunition...

Marlin, Stevens, Savage Rifles.

W. W. Greener, W. C. Scott,
Clabrough and Johnstone,
Cogswell and Harrison Guns.

Metallic Cartridges, Shells of all Kinds.
Hunting Coats, Caps, Boots and Knives.

Everything the Hunter can require.
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