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_\ Prince Peretori was a by no means anun-
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on. Hunt is in the dining room. Abh, the'
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‘THE WEIGHT
~ OF THE CROWN

quarrel has begun!” !
i “I tell you I have been fooled,” Hunt.
| was saying passionately. “Fooled like a|
child. You promised me that you would |
| manage that the Mercury should contain |
an interview with the King of Asturia.”|

“Well? Did I fail in my promise? Did
I not send the king to you in a condition |
| when he was prepared to say or do any-
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thing? Won’t it be all there tomorrow
| morning?”’

“It is all there now,” Hunt said with a!
| groan. “Already the country -editions of
| the paper are on the train. A large pro-
portion of the town impressions have
gone out also. And you have fooled me|

J

CHAPTER XXXVI.

Annette Tells a Story.

popular figure with those who knew himI
both personally anc‘ by reputation. He
had in him that strain of wild blood that
seems peculiar to all the Balkan penin-
 sula, where so many extravagant things|
fure done. In bygone days Peretori wou]d%
{ have been a romantic figure. As it was|
{Western civilization had gone far to spoil i
‘his character. Audacious deeds and ela-
l'bornte practical jokes filled up the mea-|
sure of his spare time. For some months
under a pseudonym he was a prominent |
figure at a Vienna theatre. It was only
when his identity became threatened that |
he had to abandon his latest fad. |

*| But he was feeling deeply chagrined |

and mortified over his last escape. It
never occurred to him at the time thati
he was doing any real harm. The King|
of Asturia, his cousin, he had always dis- |
liked and despised; for the king he had!
the highest admiration. And it looked’
gs if he had done the latter an incalcul-|
able injury.

That he had been touched on the raw |
‘of his vanity and made the catspaw of[
‘others added fuel to his wrath. It would |
ibe no fault of his if he did not get even|
with the Countess Saens. He would take,
that money and pretend that he enjoyed |
the joke. But it was going to be a cost-|
ly business for Countess Saens and her|
ally Prince Mazaroff.

Peretori had pretty well made up his
mind what line to take by the time he
‘had reached the house of the countess.
IThe place was all in! darkness, as if every-

boc{y had retired for the ight; but Pere-
tori had his own reasons for believing
\that the countess had not returned home.
llf.necessary he would wait on the door-
istep for her.

., But perhaps the door was not fasten- |
ed? With spies about, the countess
!might feel inclined to keep the house inl
|darkness. As a matter of fact the door
iwas mnot fastened, and Peretori slipped
iquietly into the hall. He had no fear of
ibeing discovered, if he were he had only
to say that he had come back for the
veward of his latest exploit. To the coun-
{tess he had made no secret of the des-|
! perate nature of his pecuinary affairs. |

. ‘Whe house seemed absolutely ‘'at rest,

ito.do next. His, sharp ears were listen-
:ihg intently. 1t seemed to him present-
tly that he could hear the sound of some-

. which the track of light

3

i there could be no doubt that the ser-
ivants had all gonme to bed. Peretori
istood in the hall a little undecided what

| body laughing in a subdued kind “of way.
{ As his eyes grew accustomed to the gloom,
'a thread of light from under a distant
: door crossed his line of visfon. Then
‘there was the smothered explosion that
was unmistakably made by a champagne
cork. .

Peretori crept along to the door under
peeped. The
- door was pulled ta, but the latch had not
. canght. Very quietly Peretori pushed the
| deor back so that he could look in. It
was more or less as he had expected.
'Seated at a table where a dainty supper
had been laid out was a man who had the
unmistakable hall-mark of a gentleman’s
gepvant written all over him. On the
other side of the table sat the countess’
imaid Annette.
 *“‘Another glass,” the maid was saying.
“}t is a brand of the best. Nothing
| comes into this house but the best, ma
! foi. - And no questions asked Where where
things go to. So help yourself,mon Rob-
ert! There is no chance of being inter-
rupted.”

‘'he man sat there grinning uneasily.
“Jhere was no conspirator here, Peretori
decided. The man was no more than a
shrewd cockney servant—none too honest
over trifles, perhaps, but he was not the
class of man that political conspirators
arc made of. It was a romance of the
kitchen on Robert’s side. ;

~But risky, ain’t it?” he said as he
s pulled at his champagne. ‘‘lf your mis-
' tress catches us—" .

“There is no fear of that, Robert. She
is in bed sound asleep long ago. Nothing
~wakes or disturbs- her. She undressed
"herself tonight; she dispensed with my
| services. Oh, a good ' thing!”

“But risky sometimes, eh? ’ Rabert said.
i ¢Lor, the trouble that some of ‘em give!”

“(Oh, they have no heart, mno feeiing.
i1t is slave, slave, slave! But we make
' them pay for it. 1 make her pay for it.
And when I am ready to go back to
Switzerland, I know  that 1 have not
worked in vain. And she called me a
‘liar and a thief tonight.”

Robert muttered something sympathe-
{ tic. He had no wish for Annette to go
{back to Switzerland, he sgid. He had
{ gaved a little also. Did - not Annette
thihk that a respectable boarding house
or something select in the licensed -vic-
tualling line might do? 'I'he girl smiled
coquettishly.

“And perhaps something better,” she
said, dropping her voice to a whisper. “I
am not dishonest, 1 do no more than
other ladies in my position. Not that
ghe perquisites are mot handsome. But
gometimes one has great good luck. She
eall me thief and liar tonight; she say
J not tell the truth when I say she was
gobbed tonight. I show her the real thief,
and still she is doubtful. The real thief
took those papers. Mind you, they were
papers. of great value. 'That is certain.
Suppose those papers came into my posses-
sion! Suppose 1 read them,and find them
imense importance! Suppose that they
don’t belong to the countess at all, that
she has got them by a trick!”

Perctori hstened eagerly. Now that he
was au fait of the situation, he knew
exactly what Annette was talking about.
He blessed his stars that he had come
here tonight. Without doubt Annette
was talking of the papers missing from the
Foreign Office.

. »Sounds good,” Robert said. “Worth
fifty or sixty pounds to somebody else
perhaps.

“\Worth ten thousand pounds!” An-
nette went on in the same fierce whisper.
“That money with what we have saved,
eh? We could take a boarding house in
Mount Street and make a fortune, you
and I. my Robert. Look you, these pa-
pers vanish, they are taken by a lady
in a black dress. My mistress she say
the ladv meet with an accident and is
{aken to n hospital. The police come in
and _ask questions—ma foi! they ask ques-
tions till my head ache. Then they go

| Annette went on gaily. “There is an!

purposely.” s

and walk up and down the pavement to, :
get a breath of air.” jroWh e

“Sounds like a scene in a play,” Rob-|
ert said encouragingly. “Go on, ducky!”‘

cried impatiently.
“In making a fool of me. So you havé,‘
if 1 could only understand the reason. As|

ing down.

And yet she had done it And Jessie
thrilled with a little pardonable pride as
she dwelt upon the part she had played. |
At any rate, it had been better than E]av-}
ing in the shop of Madame Malmaison,
without the slightest prospect for the fu-|
ture. Jessic felt that mow she had gain-
ed powerful friends there was no chance.
of further genteel starvation. Prince Ma- |
zaroff’s disgraceful conduct had been a|
blessing in disguise.

And best of all, it had brought Ronald
Hope back to her. Jessie flushed with
happiness as she thought of Ronald. She
was thinking, too, of her sister. What

| | would Ada imagine had happened? She
| “What is the man talking about?” the' must find time to send Ada a message.| it had not been for the money you would |
"Anyone] If Vera Galloway was in a position to be| not have come to me at all. Of course
\wmﬂd think that 1 had some object—"’ | moved from the hospital, then she might | that was all nonsense, because you would |

resign her part and go home. She would |
have to keep out of the way for a bit— |

|

|
such a series of adveniures without break- | very faint and worn, but she expressed |
lher warm thanks to Jessie. 1
“lt is really nothing,”’ the latter pro-i

ceeded to explain what had happened |
“As events turn out, everything is going|
most fortunately for you. As I have told |
you, by sheer good luck I managed to:
escape from Merehaven House without;
suspicions being excited. Lady Mere-|
haven thinks that you are with the quecn}
and in a very short time you will be with |
the queen. Then you have only to nurse
your ankle and get well. As to me, 15
am going to discreetly disappear from !
view for the time.”

“But you have no money,” Vera pro-
tested. “You told me last night that |
you were desperately placed, and that if |

have df)ne what you did me or any other!
poor girl in distress. Perhaps some day!

As I stood there a policeman come UP| . a¢¢er of fact, I have been hoaxed in' out of the way of those who were likely to! I may be able to properly thank you,
1

to me. y i . y is | ; : :
young .wlhil;n:jgr;f_ahte :glr:ii?:';e h;-ol‘: the most shameless manner possx_ble, .[‘hel‘
Head not look so jealous, my Robert it“man who came to me was an impostor,|
is not the police where my eyes go. But | & fraud, an actor, and you Encw (;'t' When |
he has heard of the robbery. Not that | the who)e Etory comes to be told iy p;—‘

i per will be ruined, and I shall be laugh-|

. 4 its 1 ] ' . . . - . .
}"e l;nﬁ“ s“‘thb u;'nptok:'ta;c;e. S P{lo. d};!]e | ed out of London. The real King of As-!a neat-looking maid came in with a dain-
fon b0 2 & lady In LIcCAGE Y | ty breakfast set out on a tray. When this

' v er. / . | turia—"
;i}(“;:es‘m e e bol'\gld il ot “The man is mad!” the countess cried. |

up a packet of papers: i
“(3ood business!” Robert exclaimed.
“You're something like a story-teller, An-|
nette.” ; !

“That packet of papers he show me,”

tonight.” \

“It is utterly false, and you know it.!
You are playing this thing off on me for|
your own ends. 1 have just had it from |

s g t al Ki of
elastic band round them, and under the the same source that the re e

band an envelope with the crest of the
countess upon it. Those papers were to

ut not if Annctte knows anything about . 2 p -
Ser man. Behold in‘a few m);nutegs those | t© me from a lady JQ\lmnllft who a(‘t'ua]]y
papers a're in my pocket. It is a smile saw the departure from Charing _ Cross.
a little kiss, and the thing is done! Frown | The lady in question makes no mistakes. |

¢ | have nmever known her to be wrong.

not, Robert, 1 have no use for that BORi What have you to say to this?”’ | like you. We will talk it over presently.

ket ?olicemgn.” . | “Wor once in her life Uountess Saens
Sioen l:? 5 by dgep i th{‘t - wha't‘ was absolutely nonplussed. In the face of]
o Bobert sad 'thh s this information it was utterly impossible
miration. “I should like to know Whati to keep up the present fraud any longer.
S papsrs a:;e W e 2 meaee “So you have got the best of me?” she
yo‘\l\’\'e o o ’- n S, ‘lz\u 41\ec'l. “]t was a daring thing to do,‘
N fhe N g t.h:e l‘rendlbbut,gl thought that it would pass muster.
used by the educated classes. The langu- | Tt cost me . thousand guineas sitolite
age is very different to my Swiss. But I bargain. Mind you, I had not the slight-
have a friend who will be able to tell me tgid = st (he yk'm woild take Such
what they are all about. Meanwhile, the e: e:neasures . thesi et o obliged‘
papers are carefully hidden away where;;?m}g : ielcssAinformJation
they cannot be found. My policenan, he| v ’f“; p:oc iy righ't"” i
dare not speak; even If he d-id' : (:Ollldica?iunt (:nadep the best of a ba'd bargain.‘
say that the papers were rubbish which I Ae i wistier Gf Hict be wWas not quite
had thrown away. But the countess she | bls 1 S e datter
call me a liar and a thief. She shall ne\'er'il f’.)}“le‘:bf plnpers ot o sax;i W36 toe Lhose
6% ihem agein. Whats that | papers. 1 dare 'say 1 can bluff the mat-
A sudden violent ringing of the i’ront|t through. We can ‘suggest that. somia.
door bell startled the supper party nnd;berd AOUN e it king. But 1
the listener in the hall. Robert rose and| o { 1: ?eri(;m 2 ga S :
grabbed his ;hat as if prepared for flight. m“]‘;v ai?we ;“ﬁ/gnlv' ¢ them!? ¢he
o no'!" g f‘ertile Sunctte Wiupber count'e’ss said between.heg: teeth.' “We
Ed'. Ben't go. Til seply to that e have clever people’ to deal with, and youl
It is easy to say that 1 have not gone fTooic ‘the was [ have been teoled to.
to bed, and that I came down. S‘tay!“fai: ian b e way t'a Sraaei
‘here you are. You are quite safe. It‘mgt or the suggestion of the way in
b y : | which I have done my best to damage the
ey be & cebiegram, they sometimes come| .. of Agturia. But I am on the track
?uit:.:”late L e oux tum down thef now, and I am g;)ing to get to the ‘bottom
ight. { o 5 5
Peretori stepped into one of the dark- Tf ;};“Tl;e tt(l)rs:_}hil:'li?lg t(?:;::rﬂ\;s:::{l}’ng
ened rooms and awaited events. He saw ‘.'Whatg for?” Huntg r’ow“l'e 4 “Vou .are
Annette come into the hall and flick up talki A ex.xi ‘ sogfar as' i
the glaring electrics. In her usual demure| chn‘:dg”m gmas
way she opened the front door and con-| “Ne\:er mind., The enigma will explain
fronted a fussy little man who stood on! iteclt in good .t‘ime. I tell you that you
thsystep. - h R 2 Harradly shall have those papers. 1'm sorry for
i onr ‘mlstress, 4 salh urriedly. | .y e trick' I played on you tonight, but
ayl‘;‘:‘c:ﬂ'}fh‘m- 1 must see her ab once—| ;.0 s great stake in my hands. It
“But my mistress has gone to bed,” An-; n‘e\elr('i ‘;ﬁc",“e(? l:gl d m: ”;:z ”thc i
nette protested. ‘‘She is asleep for some ““"“You hiilrsthat‘*” ]eefmer:a Liid to Wi
time, and—"’ : ; Bk e i =1
“Then you must wake her up,” the little ;S:ga?‘:miféml\ :1‘:; d“ h;?‘giajﬂ::;:ce?oi‘:
i e it i lt» o ue must be abandoned ’co the certainty that
make a fuss, my good' girl, I am bound the Countess Saens does not go to the
W e the countess. Tell her that Mz hospital at Charing Cross tomorrow. You
Hunt 18 hgre—Mp oy of tk.xe Me':‘i‘," ’! have a pretty good idea of how things
whase business Wl}l not brook delay. stand, and I look to you to prevent that.
(an you possibly ‘manage it?”
Peretori whispered something reassur-
- ting. 1f Lechmere would stay here for a
Cross Purposes. time and watch over the progress of
Peretori gave way to a fit of silent| events, he might be able to manage it.
laughter. Born comedian that he was, he| Lechmere expressed himself as ready to
fully appreciated the comedy of the situ-| do anything that was required.
ation. He did not need anyone to tell him| *Very well,” Peretori replied. “I am
why Hunt was here. But there was a|going to slip away for a time. 1 shall be
serious side toe the matter too, and the|back in ten minutes at the outside. But
prince was not blind to that. Hunt push:| don’t leave the house, because we have
ed his way into the dining-room with the‘busihess here later on. There will be a
air of a man' who is quite at home witn| real danger and peril before us present-
his surroundings and put up the lights.|ly.”
As Annette disappeared up the stairs,| Lechmere nodded in his turn as Pere-|
Peretori fumbled his way to the telephone | tori stole softly away. 1lhe murmur of |
and gave Lechmere a whispered call. He|voices from the dining-room was still go-
had an idea that he would be in need|ing on. The conversation had grown de-
of assistance presently, and the sooner it sult,ory.{ !
came the better. Then he felt that he| *I repeat, 1 am sorry for the trick I
could stand there in the dark and watch had to play you tonight,” the countess
the interesting development of events. was saying. ‘‘But you have only to stick
Annette came tripping down the stairs|to your guns and stand out for the gen-
again presently with a look of astonish- | uiness of your interview. Under ordin-
ment on her face. She found Hunt fum-|ary circumstances it would have passed
ing in the dining-room. He turned uh()n muster. But what possessed the king to
her sharply. take that decided step? I understood
“Well?” he asked. “You have aroused|that his nerve was gone. 1 had it from
your mistress? 1 trust that she will not|a sure source that he never dared set
keep me long.” foot in Asturia again. And to have gone
“But it is impossible that she should | off in that determined manner! What
do anything else, M’sieu,” Annette pro- does it mean?” |
tested. “l told you that my mistress had Lechmere could have answgred that |
gone to bed. I had been out late tonight question, as he smilingly told himself. ‘He
myself, and there were things to do after could tell from the sound of the voices

CHAPTER XXXVIIL.

“The real King of Asturia was with you, help her to dress, from such things as

Asturia, accompanied by Captain Alexis‘; queen was already up, and would see the
and another gentleman, have left /for | young lady at once, the maid said. Not
i : 7 | Dover by a special train an hour ago en| \{'lthOUL some feeling of nervousness, Jes-
i = w fojSootiand, Yard, sk g route for Asturia. The information came | sic went downstairs.

draw their own deductions
knowledge that Vera Galloway
double.

Jessie was still turning these things over
in her mind when; the door opened and

had a

was déspatched the maid volunteered to

had come from Vera Galloway’s ward-
robe. But Jessie preferred to dress her-
self. She managed very well with-a plain
skirt and a loose flufy blouse that looked
as if it had been made for her. The

She bowed profoundly to the queen,who
advanced and kissed the girl.

»“You are my friend,” she' said, ‘“my
very good friend. Would that I had others;

Meanwhile,” 1 " have many letters to dic-
tate. How fresh and sweet you look!
wonder if I shall ever feel what it is to
be young again! Meanwhile, you are to
wait here. There is mnothing for you to|
do but to take care of yourself.”
“Indeed, there is a great deal more for
me to do, madame,” Jessie protested. “I
had meant to be up and doing long before
this; it is already ten o’clock. I have

o

; | to go to the hospital and see Miss Gallo-|
Now,what; way. She must be removed betore the !

Countess Saens takes any steps.” |
© “l had forgotten that,” the queen adJ|

that one is apt to forget. You will man-|
age that through Dr. Varney of course.”

Jessie explained tHat such was her in-
tention. She meant to go and see Dr.
Varney at once. After- that she would
go to the hospital ;if necessary. ~Only it
would be just as well if she wore a veil.
Jessie thought. There was no reason why
the attention of the hospital authorities
should be drawn to the likeness between |
the patient and the visitor. 'I'he matter |
of the veil was adjusted without the|
slightest difficulty, and Jessie left the
hotel.

Dr. Varney was not to be disturbed, so
his man said. It required something very |
urgent indeed to interrupt the doctor at|
this hour. Jessie ignored the guggestion, |
and, pushing by the astonished man,|
walked boldly into the’diningroom. Var-|
ney was not in the least angry.

“So it is you!” he!said. “I-rather ex-|
pected this. How bright and fresh you |
look this morning! So you have not had
enough of adventures'yet? What are you
going to do now? Dpn’t mind my smok-
ing a cigarette, do yo'u,‘! 1 always do after
breakfast. - ‘Lhat,. befween ourselves, is
one of the reasons why I don’t allow my-
celf to be disturbed. What is the next
move.” ;

“Po get Miss Vera Galloway home—or
rather, to get her out of the hospital,”
Jessie said. ‘“‘lf we den’t “we shall have
Countess Saens finding her there. Shei
is certain to call at the hospital some
time today—probably this morning. If
we can be first, well and good. If
you can go down with me on pretence
of business and profess to recognize Miss
Galloway for somebody else so much the
better. Then you can say that she is fit
to travel ,and there is an end of it

The doctor grinned with a comic ex-
pression of dismay.

“Well, you are a -nice kind of young!
lady!” he said. “A pretty proposition
truly to a man in my exalted position!
Why, if the truth came out it would
ruin me. But 1 supose you expect to get

mitted. ‘““I'here is so much to be done class.

And 1 have none.”
“l am going to ‘leave- London,” Jessie|

| [The opinlons of t
| necessarily those of The Telegraph. This

newspaper does not undertake to publish all
|or any Of the letters received. Unsigned
'cnm.munlcar.ions will not be noticed. Write
{ of the paper only. Comm

URBEIREY

E. B. Ross Sounds a Booming
Note for the Prairie Cit o
Easterners Who Are There
and Thereabouts.

PR

To the Editor of The Telegraph: . !

Sir,—I have received so many inquiries |
about Western Canada that 1 decided |
the interest of your many readers would

part of the Dominion. I have traveled |
i

;u ERS 70 THE EDITOR

correspondents are no

on one side junica-
tions must be plainly written: otherwise

closed if return of manuscript is desired in
case it is fot used. The name and address
of the writer should be sent with every let-
ter as evidence of good faith.—Ed Tele~
graph,]

lthey will be refected. Stamps should be en-

——

THE ROADS AND THE ROAD LAW

To the Editor of The Telegraph:
Sir,—Perhaps it is wearisome to your,
many readers to hear so imuch eaid pro and .
con me the new road law; but “Alden,”
of Oak Bay, needs to be set right in one
point at least. His jllustration as reg;rda
a “farsceing business man’’ of his pelgh-
horhood overseeing an enterprise in St.

from the | dear Jessie. But with -1 EiEaE i
HWhout moneys 1 ¢ juatify sy el 18 R 5L B tength ! John does not touch the question at issue
‘on the development and prospects of thislby

any means. We would like to ask
*“Alden” to point us out one single super-

whispered. *l shall be quite safe in my|,yer the whole wheat area so far ns it is ! intendent who resides sixty miles from any

lodgings. And it is very little money 1
want. What I am looking for is some|
situation—"’

*Situation!”” Vera cried scornfully.” As|

possible to do so by rail and I am de-
lighted with the great prosperity and
rapid development which are so apparent |
in this whole country. The \incoming

one portion of the road over which he has

| sontyol. Such 4 statement, on it8 very

tace, either displays ignorance, or elze 13
made to deceive voters who have not taken

if 1 should ever permit you to take a|trains are crowded to the very doors and | the time to lcok the matter up.

gituation again! And what is Ronald
Hope thinking about? If he really cared
for you—"

“He really does care for me,” Jessie|
said with a fine color. “And if there ist
any need for you to thank me for bring-
ing Ronald and myself together. . . .
But here we are at the hotel.”

(To be continued.)

D COLLEGE |
CLOSHG DEACSES

Many Graduates in B. A. and B. Sc.
Courses—The Prize Winners,

it |

Wolfville, June 6—The programme of

the commencement exercises of Acadia

College, held in College Hall this after-
noon, was as follows:

Address by members of the graduating

Canada for Canadians—F. Stewart Kin-
ley, Port Lorne (N. 8.)

Have We Still Need of Poetry?—Alice
P. DeWolfe, Bedford (N. S.)

Vocal solo—The Bells of
(Rodney), Frank Adams.

¥riends in Field and Forest—George R.

St. Mary’s

are often broken up into two, three and
sometimes four sections. To get accom-i
modation in a hotel the traveler must |
wire ahead for a room. {

The story of one of these progressivc':

two and perhaps three cities whose geo-!
graphical position ensures them a great
future. Winnipeg and Saskatoon have!
been dealt with most beneficently by na-|
ture, There is, however, this difference *
between these two prairie cities. \\'inni-i
peg is at the entrance of this country
while Saskatoon is in the very centre from |
which radiates busy railroads to all parts |
of the rich wheat growing areas. |

Saskatoon is also “more favored than |
other prairie cities in the beauty of its '
location, The great Saskatchewan flows !
almost through the centre of the city.:
The banks of the swiftly flowing river—for
that is the meaning of its name—are
covered with a rich growth of trees and

there are many scenes which are scarce- |

ly surpassed even in the land of Evan-
geline, Saskatoon will be famous not for
its beauty alone, but also as the commer-!
cial and _ railway centre of the whole!
wheat-growing area of Western Canada.:

The remarkable grawth of this city dur-’
ing the last few years is a good index
of its future. Three years ago there were
less than 200 people here, while today the
population is slightly over 6,000. This
growth is not the result of an artificial |
boom, but is the natural and normal re-!
sult of the wonderful influx of immigrants '
into the rich prairies which stretch al-

Bancroft, Bartgn (N. 8.)
To What is Social Progress Due—Ray-
mond D. Colpitts, Forest Glen (N. B.)

Announcement of Honor Certificates:

Raymond D.
Political Economy.

Joseph E. Howe—History and Politieal
Economy.

Frederick Porter—English Literature.

Colpitts—History and |

Arnnouncement of Certificates for Abrevi-
ated Science Course:

/\Va}ter F. Bradshaw, Moncton (N. B.)
Walter P. Copp, Sackville (N. B.
Conferring of Degrees.

Exercises in connection with retirement
of the president.
Addresses by distinguished visitors.

B. A Degrees. |
The degree of B. A, was conferred on’

the following:
Gordon P. Barss, Dartmouth (N. 8) |
Nora McL. Bentley, Wolfville (N. 8.)
George R. Bancroft, Barton (N. 8.)
Frederick A. Bower, Shelburne (N. 8.)
William H. Coleman, Moncton (N. B.)
Raymond D. Colpitts, Forest Glen

(N. B)
Walter P. Copp, Sackville (N. B.)
Alice P. DeWolf, Bedford (N. S.)
William T. Denham, St. John (N. B)
Clayton E. Gardner, Brooklyn (N. 8.)
Harry, B. Havey, Bridgetown (N. S.)
Joseph E. Howe, Hillsdale (N. B.)
¥, Stewart Kinley, Port Lorne (N. S.)
Celia G. Kierstead, St. Stephen (N. B.)
C. Elton Lewis, Westbrooks (N. S.)
Frederick Porter, Fredericton (N.. B.)
Ernest Robinson, Kentville (N. 8.)
David H. Webster, Cambridge (N. 8)

|

your own way. Only you can’t take Miss
(Galloway home.

“I don’t propose; to take her home,
Jessie said eagerly. “Lord and Lady|
Merehaven think that their real niece|
is staying with the Queen of Asturia for
a day or two in the place of an absent
woman-in-waiting. ‘Lo take Vera home
home would be to spoil eevrything. Be-
sides, we should have to account in some
way for her sprained ankle, and it is
quite imperative that nobody should
knotw of that.”

“What a clever girl you are!” Varney
muttered admiringly. “] begin to see
wha you are driving at. Go on.”

“There is very little more to say,” Jes-
sie murmured. ‘1 shall pose as a rela-
tive of Vera’s—calling myself by my prop-

”|

I came in. That is why I was ready to| that Hunt was getting nearer and nearer
answer your ring. I say the countess was | to- the door. ‘Presently the pair emerged!
asleep under the profound impression that | into the hall. It was fully a quarter of}|
such was the fact. I go to wake up mis- | an hour now since Peretori had departed, |
tress, and behold she is not in bed at|and l.echmere was getting anxious. At
all!” | {he same moment there was a knock at|

“What does it matter so long as she!the door so gharp and sudden that the|

gets my message?” Hunt asked impatient-
ly. The former opened the door.

“But she does not get your message, Just for a moment Lechmere craned his
M’sieu,” Annette protested. “She is mot|neck to see. But all he noted was a dis-
there. The countess is not in the house at | trict messenger boy, who handed an en-
all. I recollect now that when 1 respond-
ed to your ring the front door is not fas- pencil for a receipt. The door closed, and |
tened. 1t is plain to me that my mistress| the countess tore open the envelope eager-
is not in.” -

Hunt’s reply was more forcible than
polite. Annette’s face flamed with an-
ger.

“It seems the fashion at present for
everybody to ray to me that I am a liar,”
she cried. *I tell you again that my mis-
tress is not in the house. You can wait
it you like, and I will not go to bed till
she come in. There is no more to be
said for the present, M’sicu.” | way.

And Annette walked away with hel-;cupe.

ly. .
)“A thick envelope,” she said. “Merely
my name printed on it in large letters.
What have.we here? A visiting card with
the name of the Duchess of Dinon on it.
That is the pom de plume adopted by
the Queen of Asturia when travelling.
Ah, here is the gist of it! listen:

« “Meet me tomorrow night Hotel Bris-
tol, Paris, at 9 o’clock. Ask for Mr. Con-
Am wateched. Am anxious to es-
Do mnot fail me. Krno.”

, of e is! B i
velope to the countess and preferred his! going to get himself into serious trouble,

er name of Harcourt, of course. Dressed |
in her plain black—or rathef in my plain |
black and veil—l shall convey Vera tol
the queen’s hotel and ‘there change

hotel and there vanish for the time being, |
and  there you are! The real Vera will

: started, as did her companion. : .
e 2 . be with the queen. She can nurse her

ankle for a day or two, and nobody will
be any the wiser.”

Varney loudly applauded the sugestion.
It was just possible, he said, that he was

but he was not going to back out of it
now. If Jessie would go down to the
hospital and see Vera Galloway, he would
folow after a discreet interval,

It all fell wut exactly as Jessie had
hoped. There was little the matter with
Vera save for the fact that her ankle
was very troublesome, though one of the

patient being moved for the next day or

“Well, young lady?” he cried. “1

head in the air. There was the sound of 'The countess waved the little slip off y},yght that 1 recognized you last night,

ghufling feet in the hall pres-

; i v - ad. ! :
parchment 1n triumph over her head.‘mﬂy 1 wasn’t sure. Miss

Harcourt’s

ently as Robert was smuggled out ofi"l"“’m the king!” she said. “Krom the. ¢ thop was an oldsfriend of mine, Cattley.

retired | king to me.
that plays my game. Give me the time-
table that is on the hall table behind

the house, and Annette
to her dignified retreat in the .~mulll
back room. She had hardly regained it
before the hall door opened and the coun- you.”
tess came in. Annette, with an air of

He desires to escape, and| \vants to go home, does she? Well, I

house surgeons dismissed the idea of the |

B. Sc. Degrees.

Candidates for the degree of Bachelor
of Science, conferred by Acadia for first
time:

Ross F. Caldwell, Gaspereau (N. S.)

Ralph K. Strong, B. A, Kentyille
(N. 8) .

M. A. Degrees in Course, as follows:

Mabel 'E. Archibald, of the class of
1895, in History.

Victor L. O. Chittick, of the class of |
1905, in English Literature. |

C. DeBlois Denton, of the class of 1904, |
in Mathematics and Political Economy. “

Prizes Awarded. : |

i
|

The special = competitive prizes were |
awarded:

Giold medal, presented by Nothard and |
Lowe, of London, England; awarded to |
member of graduating class who has made |
the highest average upon . the regular |

work of the sophomore, junior and senior |

(N. B.)
Silver medal, presented by Governor
General; awarded for second highest

average—Raymond D. Colpitts, Forest
Glen (N. B)

Gold medal for exceilence in oratory,
presented by Rev. Kerr Boyce Tupper,
D. D, LL D, of Philadelphia—\W. H.
Coleman, Moncton (N. B.)

Scholarship of $60, class of 1901; award-
ed to sophomore who has made highest
average in freshman year—John 8. Bates,
Amberst (N. S.)

Three of the five prizes go to New
Brunswick, whose students have taken a
foremost place in both the classrooms
and on the campus. Among the other:
| popular men is William T. Denham, of|

! alike speak of as “a first class all-round |

Varney came in. He approached the mat-| 5 2 a i 5
. . = : A. Estey v
ter in his own quick and breezy fashion. | &M James A. Estey, of Fredericton,

class, is also a fine |

| of the sophomore
1

| student and is spoken of as a next year
| medalist.

| Andover Methodist Church Rolli

‘don‘t see any reason why she should not. | Qall.

| Matter of a cab, nothing more. Yes, yes.”
i And Varney moved off as it he had
' already washed his hands of the matter—

away again, and my mistress leave the
house again.- My head ache so that I go

wounded dignity, proclaimed all that had
recently taken place. As the light flash-
ed on the face of the countess, Peretori
could see that she was visibly disturbed.

“Go to be, Annctte,” she exclaimed. *'I
will sce this gentleman who comes at so
strange a time.”

'he countess passed into the dining-|
room, and as she did so Peretori saw the!
Jhandle of the front door turn very quiet-
ly, and Lechmere crept into the house.
He stood motionless just for a moment,
tlien Peretori stepped out of the little room
where he was listening and beckoned to
him.

“(Come in here,” he whispered. ‘I sent
for you because 1 have an idea that 1
shall require your assistance a pla Tater

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
On Broken Ground.

Jessie opencd her eyes and looked lan-
guidly around. She could not grasp the
situation at first. She was in a large
room exquisitely furnished; the silken
draperies rustled in the breeze from the
open window. Whence came all this lux-
ury, the girl wondered? As she lay therc
with her hair sweeping over the laced
pillow, the events of the previous even-
ing began to come back to her. Iresh
and vigorous now after her night’s rest,
Jessie could smilé as she thought of-it.
It seemed almost impossible to believe
that she had gone through so much, that
anv airl had the pluck to go throuch

| o mere incident in the life of a busy man
| like himselt. Jessie hurried on Vera’s
preparations with a shaking hand. It was
just possible that the countess might
turn up at any moment. But the opera-
i tion was finished at length, and the cab
| was ready at the door.

Pull your veil down as 1 have done
with mine,” Jessie whispered. “You
never know who may recognize you. And
now lean heavily on my arm, and walk
as if nothing was the matter. Ah!”

And Jessic drew a sigh of relief once
they were safely in the cab. The cab
{ was dismissed in Bond Street under pre-
| text of shopping, and another engaged.
ilt was just as well to take all precau-

tions, Jessie declared. Vera was looking

}} Andover, N. B, June 5—The trustee
‘11)0;11'(1 of Andover Methodist church met

|
| members answered {o their names and

| two new members were added in the usual
| way, viz, Benjamin Kilburn and James
| Stewart.

It was resolved that the trustee board
of the Andover Methodist church place
upon record its deep regret at the death
of the late Mrs. Cameron, of Milwaukee,

bequest she made to tlre church of this
place.

A unanimous invitation to return for a
second year was extended to the Rev.
Charles W, Squires.

i Personal righteousness will be the sour:e
of any permanent reforme.

| toon. W. P. Taylor, formerly of Fred-l

|St. John, whom students and professors | Do‘lar paCkage

two. When the discussion was still on,

ton May 25. At the call of the roll five!

and its hearty appreciation of the liberal |

most immeasurably in every direction.
Saskatoon is the natural centre from
which all the golden wheat fields can be
most easily tapped—an advantage which
the railways have been quick to recog-
nize.

The divisional point of the secondary |
main line of the C. P. R. to the coas
via the Peace River pass will doubtless
be located here. The main. line of the
G. T. R. will pass through the city and
it will no doubt be the principal division-
al point of this great system west of Win-
nipeg. The C. N. R., a third transconti-
nental, will run a branch from their main
line, a few miles north, into this city. !
The Q' Appelle, Long Lake and Saskat-
chewan Railway has ite main divisional |
point here, The Great Northern will en-
ter Saskatoon as soon as the main line!
from Winnipeg to the coast is completed.
There are many branch lines projecfed, |
but the three transcontinentals will give!
this city a competitive freight rate which |
will make it the most profitable city west |
of Winnipeg for the wholesale men.

Manufacturing will also be one of our|
strong points. The ease with which water
and fuel can be obtained is attracting the|
attention of eastern capitaliste and it is|
thought that the two mills already lo-|
cated here will soon be supplemented by
many others of various character.

The best index to the prospects of any |
city is the value—not the price—but the !

actual amount shrewd business men are!
willing to pay for business sites. Four |
years ago a lot on one of the principal |
streets was sold for $30. That same lot;
was bought a few days ago for $15,000.
A certain corner which was sold three |
years ago for $750.50 is mow worth $20,-
000. Business sites on principal business
streets cost the buyer $300 per front foot. !
A large brick hotel has .just been com-'
pleted at a cost of $50,000, and is to be.
opened June 1. The National Trust Com- :
pany are erecting a stone office building
which will cost about $30,000. Several
other financial institutions have built or |

|intend building in_the near future.

Among the New Brunswick people I
have met are 'W. H. Coy, W. P. Taylor, |
H. E. Rideout, Page W. Rideout and the
Townsends of Woodstock. !

Mr. Coy, who was for some time travel-
ing auditor of the C. P. R., both in the
east and in the west, has an extensive
real estate business in Saskatoon and is
a most enthusiastic westerner and has’

| great confidence in the future of Saska-

ericton, is associated with' Messrs. Loul.,-jt
heed and Bennett, of Calgary. H. E.|
Rideout has spent a prosperous year in:
Calgary in the building business and has |
removed to Saskatoon to look after his |

: 4 i I L : i , : |extensive ingerests in this city. Page W.|
clothes. L shall just walk out of the | combined Frederick Porter, Eregencmnil{ideout is at Regina. He spent the win-

| ter in British Columbia.

There are many other Down KEastern-
ers in Saskatoon, which, in fact, appears
to be the objective point of all from the
Maritime Provinces who have a keen #ye
for good opportunities.

Thanking you for your space, I am, i

¢ Yours truly,
EDWIN B. ROSS.
Saskatoon, Sask., May 29. 1906.

The editor of one of the papers in In-
dian Territory has made arrangements to
have a photograph taken of each paid-up
subscriber.

FREE
Man Medic\ne Free

dollar size free
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Man 0 ness. ;
\ Man BMedicine gives you ofge more the
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| suggestions in

| The laboratory should be conven

! for apparatus which
' acld fumes of the la

| boards filled and stal

at you are not |
riosity, but that!|

Man Medicine will ‘

lalking with a citizen of Uncle Sam’s
domain omly the other day he informed
me that our present road law was very
similar to what they had over there. To
return to the old system would be tan-

cities is the story of them all. There are . ,,q,unt to trigging the wheels of progress,

and this we must not do. The law is a_ll
right if the officials " will only eee to it
that it is properly carried out; and this I
tee] confident they will do.

D. E. MANN.

Baillie, June 1, 1906.

PROF. BRITTAIN ON SCHOOL
BUILDINGS
To the Editor of The Telegraph:
Sir,—I hand you a letter received from

Dr. Brittain which explains itself. Asg it
refers to matters of general echool interest,

' our board thought that, with the writer's

consent, which has been obtained, it would

be well to give it general publicity.
Yours truly, ,
J. A. FREEZE.

Sussex, N. B., Jume 2.

Woodstock; N. B, May 8, 1908.

Dear Mr. Freeze:— 1 L
ded me the kneenest pleasure 1o
arite:iﬂ%rays ago the pbeautiful and gpacious
site which the chool board of Sussex have
secured for their new school building. i
When these fine grounds are laid out into
raygrounds for the boys an
gczllz)o%{ garden and orchard and planted with
trees and shrubbery, they will form a most
valuable - part of your educational equipment
—a place where the boys and girls of Sussex
wil] find healthful recreation and acquire
healthy tastes, and which I am sure they
look back to with ;lx‘leasu;e.w.
request I venture to make a fe
e reference to the sclence and
study arrangements.
nalwl::pe yoxr architect will find room for a
good sized laboratory Wwith tables for work!
in chemistry and phys‘cs—l—;nd lsiuppléeﬂ tv;l;h
| ber of sinks and water s.
a sufficient number o
class room of the sclence
m should ‘eontain cabinets
would be injured by the
boratory. The la.bora&ory
tables may be quite simple in construc on,
h?xt shoulg have plain, narrow shelves ex-
tending lengthwise over the middle of the

in reference to the
teacher, whose roo

| table for reagent bottles and drawers below

for apparatus for individual use. The tops

may be made of thick pine
o o ned black, then coated
quite thickly with sufficient parafine wax to
protect from acids. The water taps in the
tables should be over the sinks. Sinks are
lined with lead. At the side of the labora-
tory the cabinet doors below may be made
of wood—above of glass. Supplies should b®
stored  below—chemical apparatus  ahbove.
The tables may be used for physical experi-
ments—including electricity—as well as for
chemistry. All the furnishings of the labora-
tory should be plain, but care should "be

| taken as to details such as helght and length

of tables and shelves, depth of sinks, etc.
As to the sanitary arrangements, as the
best architects now urge, they should not be

| placed in a low, dark or inconvenient situa-

tion, but where they can be well lighted,
warmed and aired, and where they are easily
and quickly accessible by pupils and teach-
ers. At.the consolidated school in Florence-

| yille, the water closets for the girls and little
| boys are on the second floor at the back of

the main hall, suitably screened, and are to
be under the supervision of the lady teachers ~

| who will have no excuse for neglecting them,

as they are so easily reached. The condition
of the closets has a very great deal to deo
with the morals as well as the health of the
children.

The school garden, if well managed, will
be a valuable but not an expensive adjunct
to the school. Omne of the male teachers,
preferably the science teacher, should have
the general charge of it. If the board couid
secure a man as caretaker of the school
building who has some taste for garden work
he could keep the garden in proper condition
during the vacation, and might be rewarded
in part at least by allowing him a piece of
ground for his own use. 1 will not trouble
you now with a discussion of the value of
school garden work, but: will supply the
board with some literature on the subject.

Yours very truly,
JOHN BRITTAIN.

STMR. EMPRESS OF
IRELAND MADE OVER
20 KNOTS ON TRIAL

Glasgow, June 6—The Canadian Pacific
Railway Co. have every reason to be satis~
fied with their ocean liner Empress of Ire-
land, sister ship to the Empress of Brit-
ain. Interviewed on board the vessel as
she lay at the tail of the bank near Green-
ock today, Arthur Plers, chief of the mar-
ine department of the C. P. R, stated that
things were as satisfactory regarding the
trials of the vessels as one could wish for
in every respect. Yesterday the Empresg
of Ireland eesayed her progressive trials
that is to say, trials of epeed at diﬁerent;
knotages per hour over a measured mile
on the Firth of Clyde at Skelmorlie. Two
Tuns each were made at twelve, fourteen,
sixteen and eighteen knots, and afterwards
four more runs at full power, when a

-

| maximum speed of twenty and a quarter

knots was attained, thus ghowing one knot
more than was guaranteed in the contract.
"Considering that these trials were carried
through with one boiler held in reserve
the results indicate that the Empress OE
Ireland is fully and adequately equipped
as regards horse-power.

The fact that the vessel is built to carry
6,500 tons of cargo besides her 1,800 pas-
sengers of all clacses, must also be taken
into account when comparing her speed
with that of other trans-Atlantic steamers.

Following upon the progressive trials,

the Empress left Greenock late last night
on a twelveshour run with a view of test-
ing her coal consumpti’n at eighteen.knots
speed. The passage accomplished was to
Isle of Man and back, and was completed
abosft noon. today, when the Empress was
cofispicuous from Greenock on account of
er size and distinguiched lines.
The =hip left Greenock again this after-
noon on another twelve-hour trip, the ob-
jeet on this occasion being to test her
,speed and coal consumption at nineteen
cand a_quarter knots, and this completes
"her trials.

Next Tuesday the Empress will sail for

ge . .
twrapp‘.,-"‘Ll\'er})ool, leaving there for Quebec with
0 Use il.“,her firet complement

of passengers and

no’ promises, | Ca180 onl the 20th irst. The vessel is un-

| der the command of Captain Carey.

Mr. Osler's Generous Gift.
! 7oronto, June 5.—(Special)—B. B. Osler,

=

. 1
ress will bring it; all M. P., presented the home for aged men

and women on Oxford street with $10,000.
Thig is a Church of England charity.




