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be?”’ shouted the angry lady. “If it is
dignity’s sake deny him what would

make him sleep?

He looked at her. Something in bher
face appeared to strike him as strange.
A sort of quiver ran through his body.
He seemed to puil himself together
with an effort. As he'spoke to her his
voice sonnded faint and ever so slight=
ly blurred.

“You've -heard Lepage, and T know
that you'll speak the truth to me on
your oath—the truth about the thing
nearest to the heart of a dying man—
nearest to the heart of your dying hus-
band. You wouldn't lie on oath to a
dying man, your husband and your
king, for. 1 am dyirg. You have years
still, but they’'ll end. You Delieve that
some day you and I will stand together
before the throhe, As you shall an-
swer to heaven in ‘that day, is this
true? Was it in your heart and-in the
heart of these men to keep my son, the
heir of my house, from his throne? Is
it true? As yon shall answer to God
for your soul, is thére any truth in it?”

The woman weut gray in the face—
a sheet of gray paper seemed drawn
over her /cheeks. Her narrow lips
showed a pale red streak across it
Her prayers—those laborious, ingen-
ious, plausible prayers—helped her
nothing here.

“l protest! At this time, sir! The
countess will be upset!”

Stenovics had been driven to this.
He feared greatly. Not a soul heeded
him. Every eye now was on the wo-
man. She struggled—she struggled ‘o
lie. She struggled to do what she be-
lieved would bring perdition to her
goul. Her voice was forced and harsh
when at last she broke silence.

“As I shall answer in that day”—

“As you shall answer to God for your
soul in that day”— the king repeated.

She gave a wild glance at Stendvics,
seeking succor, finding no refuge. Her
eyes came back to the king’s face. “As
I shall answer”— Every word came
forth by its own self, with its separate
birth pang—*As I shall answer to God
for my soul”—

She stopped. TLere was silence while
a man might count ten. . She threw

ber hands above her
head and broke into a
violent torrent of sobs.
N: 1l can't! I can’t!” they

; heard Her say through
0 5 her tumultuous weeping.
The king suddenly

&tarted back in his chair

as though somebody bad
offered to strike him. “You—you—you,
my wife! You, Stenovics! You, whom
I trusted—trusted—trusted like— Ah,
is that you, Lepage? Did I hear right-
ly—wouldn't she swear?”’

“With the utmost respeet to Mme. la
Comtesse, she could not swear, sir.”

The king sprang to his feet. “Gol”
he cried.

They all rose—the -countess shaken
with unconquerable sobs. But the next
moment the king made a quick indraw-
ing of the breath, like a2 man suddenly
pricked by some sharp thing. He drop-
ped back in his chair, His head fell to
meet his hands on the table in front.
The hands were palms downward, and
his forehead rested on his knuckles.

There was a moment’s pause. Then
Lepage darted from the room, erylug:
“Dr. Natcheff! Dr. Natcheff!” Ste-
novies wiped his brow. Stafnitz raised
his head, with a queer look at the king,
and his| mouth shaped for a whistle
The countess’ sobs seemed as though
frozen; "her whole frame was rigid
The king did not move.

Natcheff eame rushing in. Lepage,
who followed closeiy, shut the doer
after him. They both went to the king.

! There_was silence while Natcheff made
his examination, In a couple of min
utes he turned round to them.

“Something has caused his majesty
strong agitation?”

“Yes,” answered Stenovics.

“Yes,” said Natcheff. He cleared his
throat and ‘glanced doubtfully at the
countess. ;

“Well?” asked Stenovics.

Natcheff threw out his hands, shrug-
ging his shoulders ever so slightly.

*“1 regret to say that the effect is the
worst possible. His majesty is dead.”

Silence again—a silence strangely
broken. Stafpitz sprang across the
room with a bound lke a cat’s and
ecgught the physician by the shoulder.

*No!” he said. “Not for twenty-four
hours yet! His majesty dies tomor-
row!”

“Iecan't! I
can’t!”’

.Cha.p';er ;'”I
Twenbrfour 2

IS majesty dies tomorrow!”
Stafnitz’s words seemed
to freeze them all stiff where
they stood. Even Countess
Ellenburg’s sobs, which had threaten-
ed to break forth again, were arrésted

his brain. His eyes grew distant in
deep meditatigm Countess Ellenburg
looked eager and grim. Her lips could
not swear a false oath—well, she was
oot asked to-swear any oath now.
Markart could. not think: He stood
staring at Stafnitz.

“In half an bour that courier must
start for Praslok if he starts at all. Of
8ll things, we mustn’t besitate.”

He had painted the result to them of
the coming of Kiug Sergius, [t meant

the defeat of years of effort. It entail-

ed the end of hopes, of place, of power
or influence. There wus no future for
those three yn Kravonia if King Ser

gius came. ' And Markart, of course,

seemed no more than-one of Stenovices’
train. i

*“And if the courier doesn't start?" ask-
ed Stenovics. He took out a cigar and
Jit it, asking no leave of the countess.
Probably he hardly knew that.he was
smoking it

Stafnitz looked at bis watch. “Five
o'clock! We have twenty-four hours
It would be risky to keep the secret
jonger. There's not much time. We
must be prompt, but ‘we mustn’'t sac-
rifice anything to burry. For instance,
it would look-odd to present the kink's
orders to Baroness Dobrave in the mid-
dle of the night! She'd swmell a rat if
she’s as clever as they say. and so
would the prince, 1 think. I could have
a bundred men at Praslok by midniglt,
but I shouldn’t propese to bave them
there before 11 o’clock tomodrrow. Well,.
they could be back here by 5 in the
afternoon! In_the course of the day
we'll ocupy all the hnportant points of
the city with troops” we can trust
Then, in the‘'evening, as soon as we see
how matters haye gone at Praslok, we
proclaim King Alexis!”

The countess. gave a. lttle shiver,
whether of fear or of eagerness it was
impossible to tell. Sternovics drummed
his fingers ou the table and turned his
cigar quickly round and
round ip ~his = mouth
Markart had. recovered
his clearniess of mind \
and eclosely watclied all
the scene.

The countess rose sud-
denly in  strong. agita- -
tion. “I=1 can't bear
it,” she said < “With bim
Iying there! ‘Let me gol -
Presently—presently you - 11 can’t

Y bear it
shall tell me—anything. shi 4uid.

Stenovies laid down
his cigar and went to her. “Wait In
there”’—he pé6inted to Natcheff’s room—
“till you'fe quite composed. Then go
to your own room and wait till I come.
Mind, countess, no sign of agitation!”
He-led her out. Stafnitz shrugged his
shoulders. g

“She’ll be all-right,” he said to Mark-
art, with & ‘passing smile.

“] think-she was fond of the king,”
said Markart.

Stenovics returned.  “Now!" he said,
geating himself again and resuming his
ecigar. “You suggest that we still use
that order fof the arrest of Baroness
Dobrava?”’

“It’s signed ‘Alexis,’ and King Alexis
lives till 5 tomorrew. Moreover, if all
goes well, King Alexis lives again for
many years after that.”

Stenovics nodded slightly. *“The bar-
oness comes willingly or you bring her?
At any rate, one way or the other, she’s
in our hands by this time tomorrow?”
, “Exactly, general. I fail to perceive
that this lamentable event”—he waved
his hand toward the king's empty chair

—*“glters the case as regards the haron-

ess one jot.” :

“Not the least, -unless you conside:
that risking our heads on the throw
has any such effect,” replied Stenovics.
And for the first time he smiled.

“Once you wanted to play the big
stake on a bad hand, general. Won't
you put it on the table now, when
you’ve a good one?’

“I'm thinking of a certain strong card
in the other hand which you haven’'t
mentioned yet. Baroness Dobrava is
to be in ouf power by this time tomor-
row, but what will the Prince of Slav-
na be doing? Still drilling his men at
Volseni, still. waiting for his guns?”’

Stafnitz looked him full in the face.

““No,” he sald. “The prince had better

not still be drilling his men at Volseni
nor waltihg for his guns.”

“l think not; too,” Stenovics agreed.
twisting his cigar round again.

“General, do- you think the prince
will let Baropess Dobrava come to
Slavna without him?” :

“] don’t know. He might have con-
fidence enotugh In you. He wouldn’t
wish to anhoy or agitate the king. He
might await his summons to an audi-
ence. On_the whele, | think he would
submit and rely on being able to in-
duce the king to alter his mind when
they met. I'm Dot sure he wouldn’t ad-
vise her to go with you.”

“Well, yes, 1:confess that struck me,

“That’s as in-
genious a hit of
deviltry as I
ever heard, colo-
nel,” he remark-
ed quietly, -
“Captain'Mis-
titch is restored #
to duty. He’s The king's body lay
of proper rank on the bed.
to perform such a service and to com-
mand an escort of a hundred men. Aft-
er all, an officer of my rank made a cer:

tain concession in accepting so small a |

command.”

“The prince would regard the send-
ing of Mistitch as a deliberate insult.”

“I'm afraid be would.”

“He’s bot tempered. He’d probably
say as much.”

“Yes, and Mistiteh is hot tempered.
He'd probably resent the observation.
But you'll remember{ general, that the
escort is to be large enough to make
the officer commanding it secure
azuinst hindrance by any act short of
open and armed resistance to the king's
command.” 3

“He'll never believe the king would
send Mistitch!” 5

“Will that ‘make his peaceable obe-
dience more likely?”

“In a moment they’d be at each oth-
er’s”— He stopped. *“Markart, go and
see if they need anything in there.”
He pointed to the king's bedroom,
where Natcheff and Lepage were.

Markart rose and obeyed. His head
was swimming. He hardly yet under-
stood how very ingenious the ingenious
deviltry was, how the one man was to
be sent whose directions the prince
could not submit to, whose presence

was an insult, to whom it was impossible

to intrust Baroness Dobrava. He was
very glad to get out of the room.. The
last he saw was Stafnitz drawing his
chair close up to Stenovics and engag-
ing in low veiced, earnest talk.

The king’s body lay on the bed de-
cently disposed aund covered with a
large fur rug. T.epage sat on a chair
near by, Natcheff on.another in the
window. Both looked up for a moment
as Markart entered, but neither spoke.
Markart found a third chair and sat
down. Nobody said anything. The
three were as silent and almost as still
as the fourth on the bed. A low mur-
mur of voices came from the next
room. The ‘words were indistinguish-
able. 8o passed full half an hour. A
strange and terrible half hour it seem-
ed to Markart.

The door opened, and Stafnitz called
Natcheff. The physician rose and fol-
lowed him. Another twenty minutes
went by, still in silence, but once Mark-
art, loeking for a moment at his mute
companion, saw a tear rolling slowly
down “Lepage’s wrinkled cheek. Le-
page saw him looking and broke the
'silence:
~+«1 suppose I helped to kill him!

Markdrt shrugged his shoulders help-
essly. Silence came again. Very long
it seemed; but, on looking at his-wateh,
Markart found that it was not yet balf
past €. J

Again the door opened, and Stafnitz
talled ‘ to. them both, They followed
him into the next room. Stenovics
was sitting at the table, with his hands
slasped on it in front of him. Stafnitz
took up a position by his side, standing
18 though on duty. Natcheff had dis-
appeared. Stenovics spoke in calm;
deliberate tones. He seemed to have
sssumed command of the operations
fgain.

“Captain Markart, I'm about to in-
frust to you an important and respon-
sible duty. For the next twenty-four
hours and afterward until relieved by
my orders you will be in charge of this
man Lepage and will detain him in
{hése apartments His own room and
this room will be at the disposal of
yourself and. your prisoner, but you
must not let the prisoner out of your
sight. Dr. Natcheff remains in his
room. He will have access to the king’s
room when he desires, but he will not
leave the suit of apartments. - Beyond
séeing to this you will have no respon-
sibility for him. The door leading to
the suit will be locked by me and will
be opened only by me or by my orders.
I remain at the palace tonight. Under
me Captain Sterkoff will be the officer
on guard. He will ifimself supply you
with any meals or other refreshments
which you may require, Ring this
aand bell on the table—no other bell,
mind—and be svill be with you imme-
diately. Do you understand your or-
ders?”

(To be continued)

) “You mustn’t think you ought to
run around barefooted, Johnny,” said
Mrs.” Lapsling, chidingly, “just be-} .
cause Bobby Stapleford does. He’s{
no centurion to go by.”’—Chicago Tri-| |

bune.

“Don’t go-’roun’ complainin’ ’bou_t
de wav yoh friends has treated you,”

- { ehronic sores, bad leg, or eczema.”

"as ‘twaz wan hour ago.”’—Judge.

. told you—Boston Transcript.

mend Zam-Buk to all sufferers from|these is the high price for feed* which

_Zam-Buk is Nature’s own healing
balm, being composed of pure herbal
essencés, It is .a sure cure for ec-
zema, Tringworm, ulcers, cuts, burn_s,
bruises, poisoned sores, chronic
wounds, bad leg, festering sores, chap-
ped hands, cold sores, frost-bite and
all skin injuries' and diseases. Drug-
gists and stores everywhere sell at
50c. a box or post free for price from
Zam-Buk Co. Torento; 3 boxes $1.25.
You are warned against harmful imi-
tations. represented to be ‘‘just as

Steve Long 1s noted for attending
to his ewn business and saying very
little about i, One morning an in-
quisitive neighibor met him returning
from the woofls with gun over his
shoulder.

“Hello, Steve. Where ye beea? A-
shootin’?" ™ 1 :

“Yep.” 2

“What ye been a-shootin’?”’

“Dog.”’ :

“Yer dog?’ My! Was he mad?”

“Wall, he didn’t look so danged well
pleased.”—Lippincott’s Magazine.

These P“L' C‘x:&e l;:\:um;tism.—:‘l‘o
the many who suffer from rhe
a trial of Parmrelee’s Vegetable gﬁ
is recommended. They have pronounc-
ed action upon the liver and kidneys
and by regulating the acfion of these
organs act as an alternative in pre-
venting the mixfure: of  uric acid
and blood that causes this painful
disorder. They must be taken accord-
ing to directions and used steadily and
they will speedily give evidence of
their beneficial effects.

“I got a little ahead once,” said th:
talkative cobbler, “and took a flier
in Wall street.® 5

“Lost your #éntire capital, I sup-
pose;”’ commented the customer.

*“Oh, no,” rejoined the cobbler; *I
held on to the last. They didn't quite
get my awl.”—Philadelphia Ledger'.

ADVICE FROM A MOTHER
TO ALL OTHER MOTHERS

The young mether—the inexperienc-
ed mother—is always glad to get the
advice of the more experienced in the
care of her little one. Thousands of
mothers have emphatically said that
there is no medicine equal to Baby’s
Own Tablets for keeping litt.le. ones
weél, or restoring health - if illness
comes suddenly. The young mother
can safely follow the lead of these
others. Mrs. John Shortill, George-
town, Ont., says:—*1 would not be a
day without Baby’s O Tablets in
the house.> I believe they saved my
youngest child’8! life. = At the age of
three months she cried all the time
with indigestiomy Our doctor did all
he could for her; but did not seem to
help her. Then ¥ got Baby’s Own Tab-
lets and they ‘worked a wonderful
change. They seemed to tone the
stomach, moved the bowels regularly,
and she has ever since been a healt.lalﬁ
child.” Sold at 25 cents a box by all-
dealers or by mail from the Dr. Wil
liamg’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

“I read that a cure had been found
fore  this ’ere sleeping sickness,” said
the farmer. ‘““Got any in stock?”’

“No, not yet,” confessed the drug-

ist.

- “Sorry,” rejoined the farmer;” want
ed a dime’s worth to try on the hired
man, ' —Philadelphia Ledger.

Mingrd's Liniment Cures Burns, Etc

Sociologist— Do you have  much
trouble keeping down expenses ?

The Toiler—Not so much as keeping
up the revenue—Milwaukee Journal.

“Sog how’'s = the ~ thermometer,
Denny.” . i N ; e o
“It’s sthopped.- Shure ’tis th’ same

Sociologist — Do you  have much\
trouble keeping dewn expenses ?

The TPoiler—Not so much as keeping
up the revenue—Milwaukee Journal.

She—She told me you told her that
secret I told you not to tell her.

He—The mean thing! I told her
not to tell you I told her.

She—T promised her I wouldn’t tell
you she told me, so don’t tell hefr-I

has prevailed during the past-two
vears. Another factor is the belief on
the part of the farmer that if-he went
into hogs, the price of hogs would drop
just when he was ready to market his
product. It is true that in the past
farmers have had some rather sore ex-
periences in this connection, and the
agricultural press, in some gquarters at
least, has done its best to foster the
belief in the farmer that- packers are
working together for the undoing of
the farmer. >

‘“Whether the packers have been
blameless in the past, T am utterly
unable to say ,but it seems to me that

some years in connection with the
marketing of hogs has done an incal-
culable amount of damage to the bus-
iness, and, so far as I can see, has
accomplished no good result . What
will be the outcome of the preent sit-
uation, it is ‘utterly beyond -human
power to see, and it is unsafe even to
conjecture what may happen. ;

that we have been set back quite a
Rumber of years, and if"the swine in-
Justry is ever again to assume impor-

will have to be done» Some of tae
leading exhibitors at Toronto ' Exhi-
aibition stated that their trade i On-
tario is very unsatisfactory, indicating
that as yet Ontario farmers are not
buying heavily of breeding stock. It
would look, therefore, as if a scarcity
»f hogs is likely to exist™ for ‘some
‘ime to come, and it is not likely thal

supply until the price of feed declines.

When the price of feed renches a some-

what low level, farmers will again be-

;ﬂ;in so look for a more profitable meth.
o

animals generally, the hog’ will no
doubt receive a share of attention.
“It is unfortunate that the swine
industry has had such a setback, but
no doubt it will recover in the course
of time. At the present, however, it

repair the damage, and it is a .question
whether we ever regain the position
we once held in the British market.”
Nearly all children are subjcet to
worms, and many are born with them.
Spare them suffering by using Mother
Graves’ Worm Exterminator, the best
remedy of the kind that can be had.

Mrs. - Fallow — John writes that he
had two examinations yesterday.

Hiram Fallow—Then I guess I bet-
ter put on my Sunday clothes and
take the afternoon frain out”there.

college doetors will be operating on
him.~—Judge. S

Minard’s Liniment . relieves Neuralgia
Old-Age Pension Romance. -
The village of Keevil, near Trow-

scene of a romantic wedding. 'Fifty
one years ago Mary Ann Burbidge
and Worthy 8Sims were -employed o:.
farms near the village, and they be
came sweethearts. But the ecngage-
ment did not end in marriage, and
the coaple
tually - married twice, and with her
second husband, Mr. J. Pepler, went
to Australia. -

Meanwhile Sims married- twice, his
second wife dying a few years agc
Mrs. Pepler, again a widow, returnec
to her native viilage to end her days

back to the village to live with his

in receipt of old-age pensions, and it
was- while they were in the postoffice
drawing their pensions that they met
abowt two months ago. Neither thien
recognized the other as the sweetheart
‘of fifty years ago, but, Sims was un-
able to sign his- pension book, so he
asked the old lady. who waa drawing
her pension, to do so for him. The
name struck her at once, and the
casual meeting in the postoffice ended
in the couple onece more becoming
engaged. :

Both are of the same age—seventy-
four years. A few days ago the mar-
riage was duly solemnized in the vil-
lage church, and the bells rang mer-
rily in ‘honor of the event.

e ———————

3 A Lich Gate.

~ A lich gate is a shed, generally of
oak, over the entrance of a church
yard, beneath which the bearers paus-
ed when bringing a body for Iuter-

0ody and read o Introdng:tory pars

amples of old lich gates are still to be

| ween In many countfy churchyards. In

Wales they are more modern and are
usually built of stone. Some of the

wide door turning on a central pivot

| and self closing by means of-a rude |.
: mquhedinlhgroofundaltom¢

a ‘room, where on earth is the fire-

p. :

. “My dear Mrs. Blank,” replied the
‘equable. dramatists, ““every room has
four walls, and this’’—pointing to the
footlights—*'is the wall where the fire-
place acenrs.”

the agitation which 'has existéed for|

. Llarabel—It was while T was woar-
ing this bewitching hat that my hus
band first became  acquainted with

he may_ bring sfit against your mi-
liner for damsages?—Liie.

me.
- Isabel—And do,you never fear that

3
Mistress (hiring servant) —I hope

Bretto—Manager Grooves did not se YOU know your place.
cept my play, but he praised it very | Servant—Oh, yes. mum. The last
He spoke particularly about '
‘its weglth of atmosphere. 1 wonder,.
by the way, what be meant.

Scorer—Perbaps it was his way of out some hard problems, when she re-
saying that the play was mostly wind. markgd., “Grandma, I don’t know yet .
—Boston Transcript.

three girls you had told me all uboug
1t.—Bo$tpn ’ljrangcript.

{ Little Méry sat - seriously thinking

whieh I'll be—a nurse or a storekeep-
er, or get married and be nothing.”

“Personally, I -am of the opinion

tance in this country, much rebuilding :
Pure—Wh
there will be much increase in the

marketing their grains than sel |
ling them on the market as such, and |

MADE N c:;nn'b; S,
: olesome—_Economical
s used by al! the large Bakers and Caterers, as
as by the best home bakers and cooks. - Food pro-

that are produced in clean factories are best.:

ILLETT CO.LTD.
TORONTO, q!‘l'. 1

- __-_~j .

“witn a revival of interest in feeding |

-

looks as if years would be required to{

‘ & Welland, Ont.
" Is the only’ Second = Combustion

| handsome in appearanée and guar-

CUT YOUR FUEL BILL IN HALF
\by using a

SUPREME STEEL RANGE

_ made only by e
THE SUPREME HEATING CO,,

Range made in Canpada. Is very

anteed to save 50 per cent in Fuel.

Ask your hardware man for it,
or write our western agents,
WALDON COMPANY,

92 Princess St, ~ “‘Winnipeg,

The first thinkK we know, "them fool'{

bridge, Wilts, Eng., has just been the |

* Other Make on the Market. S b b . -
Made in Every Known Form and “ﬁVa.riety-.‘
and Every Sheet Guaranteed Chemically Pure.’
3 2 3 . ¥ :

Canada Ask For EDDY’S. MATCHES

ated. Burbidge even- |

and some months ago Sims also came |

daughter. =~ Both "‘the old people are |’

e e
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'oﬁer you more of :

Better Toilet '.l'xs-
sue for the Same

NG

'Money than any

As this very remarkal
:?h%;lﬁqgn’gﬂ

er own % i
S all e R R Stailions
m"p'“d‘m' “This compound is made of

ment. Here the clergyman met the |

of the burial service as he preceded |
~ the funcgal train fnto the chureh. BEx- |

old lich -gates are formned with one |

ble preparation is now
Constitational Remedy

; also Distemper among

ts and not an atom of
rious nature enters into its:

3 is r
t and harness dealer in the land, and any

can get it for you. Fifty cents and $1.00 a
‘bottle, and $6.00 and $11.00 the oy

Record of Annual Sales.
1,053 Bottles Sold
4,364 “ “
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C. P. R. :Engine’ Runs

A

Installed by Heating Eng
throughout Ganada.

- THE BARNES COMP!

SERIOUS =
< ACCIDE

Wagon Driven by BH

. Dougans and Serious
jures. Him——Wa{;on‘ B
to Splinters.

A serious acecident! occurred

" city on Tuesday afternoon, W

young man named Robert I
 witht a team and lwagon Wi

~down by an engine =~ while

“the C.P.R. tracks_af Albert s
. "An engine with “€aboose af
gon}g' west to Mnosq1 Jaw, ca
sight as the team was going

to the level crossing.': Dougan
ped up his horses and Starte
at a trot across the ‘track, B

- not-fast enough for! the appr

engifie, which was ftravelling
miles an hour. The ¢ngine ca
wagon pear the hind wheels,

~ petus jerked Dougan with °
¢ able- force out of the wagon,

was completely smashed, the
box being knocked off, and f
,wheels smashed into matcH
The horses, once freed from #
on bolted, and with broken
- and .whiffietrees - bumping beh
tinued their mad ‘career ald
bert street, in spite; of the e
" several pedestrians tL) bring’

- a standstill. ;

‘Dougan had just called at tl
house of the Cockshiutt Plow
some wagon bolts, 7 and was
way to his father’s farm ¢
mile west of Condit. D. J.

_and residents in fthe mneigh

‘. immediately ‘the auilent wa,

~ came to thé assistance of th

fnan who was ly»ing in 2§
seious condition acrgss the ti
Jad received a sevete contus
‘the right eye, and was bleed|
_the right cheek. |

On the arrival of an an

which had been phoned for
conveyed ‘to his f r’s resi

1948 'Albert street. ™

The C.P.R. engineer, . who
his engine to a stahdstill se
west of the crossing, stated|
fore coming to t ’(_ crossing
the whistle, but bwing to
west wind, it is thought tha
may not have heam the wai

= &

Tuppgg} Dissen s

‘ Vamcouver, B‘D,‘ Nov. 2.

_ terizing the bargain ‘between)

Bride government and the
Northerm Railwhy as ‘‘wild
considered,” Sir | Charles
Tupper -today declared tha
bis jntention to! vote the en
« eral ticket, provided the Lit
ty is as wholly opposed to
way pelicy of the; governmd
is, This statement by- Sit
followed ‘an ‘inqilirJy' addtessq
as to the truth . of the repo
tently circulated #% Liberal
Vancouver, that it/ was his
to .be an independent = Conl
candidate . either dx in ;Vaned
Richmond. . 4
“I am not in public life,’
" ed Sir Charles, “and T will
candidate. Howeyer, I a

A to the railway pglicy of th

5

“ment. After reading Mr.

% speech I could ndt support

! way policy#; T logk upon the
made by the government

. railway company ;as wild a

. sidered, and I think that pe
government takes that view
So, owing to theylittle time

% the railway company alld

. people to consider it.”
4% s rumorgd, "Sir Cha
- you may take the platform

in their fo%w. too, as rather likely or at least possi- fsaid Unicle Eben.

“Markart, Jock the door leading to | ble. : got ‘de right kind o’ friends it's gin-
the king's apartments. Dr. Natcheff | “If it bappeped It wouldn't be con- 'gr'ly because he didn’ deserve 'em. —

and Lepage, carry the king into his venient,” said Stenovics with a patient Chicago Tribune.

S

When a man ain’ . sition to the government: ig




