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part in it.
And yet Monsieur had signified plain­

ly enough that he was no longer my 
patron. For my birth’s sake 1 might 
never work against him, but I was free 
to do whatever else 1 chose. Monsieur 
himself had made it necessary for me 
to take another master, and assuredly 1 
owed something to Yeux-gris. 
reason to feel confident in his honor; 
surely I might reckon that he would not 
•be in the affair unless it were honest. 
Lucas was like enough a scoundrel of 
whom (Monsieur would be well çid. Ami 
lastly and finally and above all, I was 
sworn, so there was no use worrying 
about it. 1 had taken oath, and could 
not draw back.

I hurried along to the rendezvous, 
only pausing one moment at the street 
corner to buy sausages hot from the 
brazier, which I crammed into my 
mouth as I ran. But after all was there 
no need of haste; the little arch, when 
T panted up to it, was all deserted.

No better place for a tryst could have 
been found in the heart of busy Paris. 
Only the one door opened into the alley; 
M. de iPortreuse’s high garden wall, 
forming the other side of the passage, 
was unbroken by a gate, and no curi­
ous eyes from the house d%uld look into 
the deep arch and see the narrow nail- 
studded door at the back where I await­
ed the rat-faced Martin.

I stood there long, first on one foot, 
and then on the . other, fearful every 
moment lest çome one of M. Monsieur’s 
true men should come along and de­
mand my business. No one appeared, 
either foe or friend, for so long that I 
began to think Yeux-gris had tricked me 
and sent me here on a fool’s errand, 
when, all at once, a low voice said close 
to my ear:

“What seek you here?
I jumped on finding at my side a ’it- 

,tle, paler, sharp-faced man—the man 
of the vision. He had slipped yhrough 
the door so suddenly and quietly that I 
was once mpre tempted to take him 
for a ghost. Eté eyed me for a bare 
second ; then ms eyes dropped before 
mine.

“Did you not hear the chimes ring 
five?”

“Oh, no need for disguise. I am 
come from the two in the -Rue Coupe- 
jar rets. They bade me ask the hour.

He favored me with another of his 
shifty glances. ,

“What hour meant they?’
I said bluntly, in a louder tone:
“The hour when M. Lucas sets out 

on his secret mission.”
“Hush !” be cried.

names aloud—his or the other s. 
Well,” I said crossly, ‘you have 

kept me waiting already more time than 
How much longer be- 

will tell me what I came to
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ROYAL SOCIETY MEETS >§ r

irW5®sUèPE;Grey Receives Patriotic 
reelings From London on 

Victoria Day.

Vv I

m There are running Shoes, 
and running shoes, but none 
to eoual those with the 
Maple Leaf Brand on the 
sole. They come in both 
Tennis and Oxford styles 
for Ladies or Gentlemen, 
Girls or Boys, and the soles 
of all are made from pure 

para gum rubber.

pF3K
V.-:TAWA, May 25.—Special)—Al­

though by courtesy the jwife of 
;he governor-general of Canada 
een Invariably styled "Her Ex- '"WI/*

& -My,” there has never been...... . any
warrant for the use of the title, 
iquently the Question has been

A *whether the title Is / properly 
Ideau

Recently, however, the rriatter , 
eferred to the Imperial author^ 
nd the government has just fe- 
a despatch from Downing street 

ncing the royal confirmation of 
:}e, "together with such marks of 
■ respect as are usually accorded 
governor-general.”
Klondike Water Supply 

Klondike Water Supply Com» 
has been Incorporated, with a 

1 of $6,000,000 to establish a sys- 
vhere the water, from Klondike 

may be brought to Bonanza, 
sr, Eldorado, Gold Run, Sulphur 
ther creeks for hydraulic mining 
ses, the incorporators being 
McDonald, Dr. Willis Barrett and 
Palmer of Dawson, Robert Kelly 
ncouver and Alfred Hitchcock of

in addressing the lady o

Mf1 |N %Â Maple Leaf 
Lacrosse, Tennis 
or Running Shoes
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Look well, fit well, wear 
well and are stylish, neat 

and durable.
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“Hush! Don’t

For sale by all good 
shoe dealers. Ask for 

them.

say

m, Eng. I care to lose, 
fore you
know?” , ,

. He looked at me sharply for another 
brief instant btefore his eyes slunk away 
from mine. ,

“You should have a password.
“They gave me none. They told me 

to say I came from the shuttered house 
in the Rue Coupejarrets, and that 
would be enough.” ■ ■ . •«,

“H*>w came you into this business? 
“By a back window.” f .
He gave me another susp.coue 

glance, but making nothing by-it, he re-
^01“Eb, bien, I trust you. X will tell

y°He clutched my arm and drew me to 
the back- of the arqh, where the after­
noon shadows were already gatheyyd. 

'•What have you for me.' be de-
II “Nothing. What should I have?” 

“No gold?”
“No.” , ,

“He .promised me ten pistoles today- 
He did not give them to you?”
' “I tell you, no!”

“You are a thief! You, have them: 
He stepped forward menacingly; so 

did I, He then fell back as abruptly.
' “Nay, it was a jesttA know you arc 

honest. But he proufised ,me ten pis-
t0’“He did not give them to me,” I said. 
“Perhaps he was not so convinced of 
toy honesty. He will doubtless pay 
you after*ard.”

“Afterward!” he retorted in a high 
key. “By our Lady, hé shall pay me af­
terward! The gutters will run gold 
then, will they? Pardieu! I will see 
that a good stream flows my way. But 
one cannot play today with tomorrow s 
coin. He said I should have ten pis­
toles when I let him know the. hour.

“X cannot mend that. It lies between 
and him. I have not seen or heard

v X \ ,Militia Changes
following changes are noted in 
general orders : 

ïo. 11, Lieut. C. F. Cotton, re- 
To be district intelligence offl- 

ib district • intelligence officer 
onal Lieut. R. Britain.

Military Dls- VÂA lA J. LECKIEC0., Ld.
Selling Agents, 

VANCOUVER, B. C.

A
v-'Royal Canadian Society

Royal Society today elected the 
tug officers: President, Dr. Wil- 
aunders, C. M. G.; vice presidena, 

E. Dawson; honorary secretary, 
imes Fletcher; honarary treasurer 
nee Lambe. Rev. G. W. Taylor 
at dinner tonight. He said that 
British Columbia had an afrun- 
of the necessities of life, it hadn’t 

advantages of.the paternity 
sntific men. îïtf hoped the so- 
K>on would have more members in 
i Columbia and in the nèar future 
ne of its annual meetings there, 

matter of the metric system 
was referred to a committee it 

icommended that Sandford Flem- 
rroposal to increase the metre to 

be left open for another in-

yj

-Vr?.' ' .v-w,-m/

X s*
XO- 23\ v
- IV.

rv" ’the Bedford & McNeill Telegraph Code.
SIWafri Launch “Constance” For Hire, 

Licensed to Carry 8 Passengers, 
gent:—-J. K. REBBECK, Board of 

Trade Building.

-A>f 4»
.

A r

i A. R. BARROW 1t Assoc. Mem. Inet. C. E.
B. C. Land Surveyor 

Civil and Mechanical Engineer
Lend, Mineral and Timber Surveys.

Townsitee Subdivided.
Agents for Obtaining Crown Grants 

Nautical Surveys a Specialty 
Charts of Anchorages and Approaches \ 

Prepared

PORT SIMPSON, B. C.

tea
ition.

Empire Day Greetings
excellency, the governor general, 

s in Toronto, received the follow- 
iblegram from 1 ,ord Meath: “Em- 
responsibility, duty.” To this hie 
ency replied, “Eager to serve Em- 
ready for responsibility; loyal to 
Ling.? From the lord mayor of 
in, the governor general received 
allowing message: “Lord mayor 
mdon’s guests celebrating Empire 
lend greetings to their brethren of 
er Britain.” Lord Grey’s reply to 
vas as follows: “Your message , 
appreciated, Empire Day cele- 

' here with much enthusiasm, 
nds of school cadets'marched 

h the streets escorting Daughters 
Empire who brought beautiful 

s to decorate monuments of 
Victoria the Good,* and of the 

i dead who have brought distinc- 
id glory to Canada and the Em*

They were fighting each other, Yeux-gris and Gervais, the latter was almost trampling on me. :

(Continued from Last Sunday.) a foe.ir
“We are friends.”
“I am your friend, since It is in your 

cause that I am here. I have stood at 
your shoulder like a brother-^you can­
not deny it.”

“No,” Gervais answered; “you qfcood 
my friend—my one friend in that 
house—;as I was yours. I stood at 
your shoulder in the Montluc affair— 
you cannot deny that. I have been 
your ally, your servant, your messen-

l to

“And Lucas?"
“Lucas is my cousin's enemy, and, 

being a great man's man, skulks be­
hind ths_J>ars of the Hotel St. Quen­
tin arid will not face my cousin’s 
8word. So to reach him takes a little 
plotting. Do you believe me?’’

“I looked into hi% grey eyes, that had 
flashed so hotly in my defdhce, and I 
could- not but believe him.

"Yes, monsieur,” I said.
He regarded me curiously.
“The duke^s life seems much to you.”
“Why, monsieur, 1 am a -Bronx.”
“And could not be disloyal to save 

youp life?”
“My life!

journey.”
“Very good, monsietH^
"You will, meet our spy and learn 

the hour of the expedition. Last night, 
when he told us of the plan, it had not 
been decided."

"Then he will be the other man I 
saw in the window? I shall know 
him.”

“You have sharp eyes and a sharp 
brain, youngster. • But, he will not 
know you. Therefore you can say you 
come from the shuttered house in the 
Rue Coupejarrets. You will meet him 
in the little alley to the north of the 
Hotel St. Quentin. Do you know your 
way to the ’hotel? Well, then, you 
are to go down the passageway be­
tween the house and M. de Portreuse's 
garden—you cannot mistake 
two sides of the house is

“What, my stubborn-neck, you?"
“Why, monsieur, I owe you a great 

debt. While I thought you meant ill 
to M. le Duc, I could not serve you. 
But this Lucas is another pair of 
sleeves. Î owe him no allegiance. 
Moreover, he nearly, killed me this 
morning. Therefore I am quite at your 
disposal.”

“Now, I wonder if you are lying,” 
said Gervais.

“I do not think he js lying,” Yeux- 
gris said. “I trow, Gervais, we have 
got bur messenger.”

“You tell me to beware of Pontou 
because he hates mg, and then would 
have me trust this fellow?” Gervais 
demanded with some acumen*.

I said: “Monsieur, you do not seem 
to understand how I come to make 
this offer.”

“To get out of the house with a 
whole skin.”

I had a joy in daring him, being sure 
of Yeux-gris.

xI?”“Monsieur,” I said, - T owe, you jnuch 
more than I can ever pay. -If you 
were any man’s enemy but my duke’s, 
I would serve you on my knees. But 
I was born on the duke’s land and I 
cannot be disloyal. You may kill me 
yourself, if you like.”

“No,” he answered gravely, “that is 
not my metier.”

Gervais laughed.
“Make me that offer, and I accept.”
Yeux-gris turned to him with that 

little hauteur he assumed occasionally.
“You are helpless, my cousin. You 

have passed your word.”
“Aye. I leave him to you.”
His sullen eyes told me it was no 

new-born tenderness for me that 
prompted his surrender. Nor had I, 
truth to tell, any great faith in the 
sacredness of his word. Yet I be­
lieved he would let me be. For it 
was borne in upon me that, despite 
his passion and temper, he had no 
wish to quarrel with Yeux-gris. 
Whether at bottom he loved him or in 
some way dreaded him, I could not 
tell; but of this my fear-sharpened wits 
were sure: he had no desire to press 
an open breach. He was honestly 
ashamed of his henchman's low deed; 
yet even before that his judgment had 
disliked the quarrel. Else why had he 
struck me with the hilt of the sword?

“I leave him to you, he repeated.
Do as you choose. If you deem his 

life a precious thing, cherish it. When 
aid you learn a taste for insolence, 
Etienne? Time was /tihen you were 
touchy on that score.”

“Time never was when I did n6t 
love courage.”

“Oh, it is courage!” With a sneer 
he turned

NEW ART EXHIBIT
ger to mademoiselle, your envo 
Mayenne. I have done all in my power 
to win you your lady.”

A shadow fell over Yeux-gris’ open 
face.

\

The New York Art Studio of 8S7 Gran­
ville Street, Vancouver, B. C., is Intro­
ducing their paintings in this city with 
considerable success. Their work has 
found admission among the most promin­
ent families and samples of same are ex­
hibited In the store windows of Hicks & 
liovl^k Plano Co., The B. C. Furniture 
Co., and The Fit-Reform Wardrobe Co. It 
would pay art-lovers to Inspect their work, 
as they employ eminent European artists.

Monsieur, the Broux 
would not seek to save their souls if 
M. le Duc preferred them damned.”

I expected he would rebuke me for 
the outburst, but he efid not; he 
merely shid: „

“And Lucas?”

you
of any money.”

Martin edged up close to the door of 
retreat and waxed defiant.

“Then all I have to say is, he may 
go whistle for his news.”

Now, had I but thought of it, here 
road out of a bad business.

“That task needs a greater power 
than yours, my Gervais.

He regarded Gervais with a rueful 
smile, his thoughts of a sudden as far 
away from me as if I had never set 
foot in the Rue Coupejarrets. Ha 
shook his head, sighing, and said, with 
a hand on Gervais’ shoulder: “It’s 
beyond you, cousin.”

Gervais brought him back to the 
point.

“Well, I’ve done what I could for 
you. . But you don’t help me when you 
let loose a spy to warn Lucas.”

“He shall not go. You know well, 
cousin, you will be no gladder than I 
when that ki*ave is dead. But I will 
not have Felix Broux suffer because 
he dared speak for the Duke of St.
Quentin.”

“As you choose, thên. I will not 
touch a hair of hifj head if you keep 
him from Lucas.”

Once more he turned away across 
the room. My bewilderment was so 
great that the words came out of 
themselves:

“Messieurs, is it Lucas you mean to 
kill?”

Youx-gris looked at me, not instant­
ly replying. I cried again to him:

“Monsieur, is it Lucas or the duke?”
Then Yeux-gris, despite a gesture 

from Gervais, who would have told me 
nothing I might ask, exclaimed:

“Why, Lucas ! ”**
He said it in such honest surprise 

and with such a steady glance that 
the heavy fear that had hung on me 
dropped from me like a dead-weight, 
and suddenly I turned quite dizzy 
and fell into the nearest chair.

A dash of water in the face made 
me look up, to see Yeux-Gris stand- 

wet-handed by me.
Mon dieu!” he cried “you were as 

white as the wall. Do you love so 
much this Lucas who struck you?”,

“No,” I said, rising; “I thought you 
meant to kill the duke.”

“Did you take us for Leaguers?”
I nodded. *
He spoke as if actually he felt it 

important to set himself right in my 
eyes.

“Well, we are none. We are no poli­
ticians, but private gentlemen with a 
grudge to pay. I car© not what the 
parties do. Whether we have the Prin^ 
cess Isabelle or Henry the Huguenot,
’tis all one to me; I am not putting 
either on the throne. So if you have

MiMK.-xry'VS sti«.
"But you are enemies to the Duke “Eh. -bien,' then, what will you pro­

of St. Quentin?” , Pose?” • • r
He answered me slowly: But tt was some one else who pro-
"We do not love him. But we do posed. I said to Yeux-gris: 

not plot his death. He goes his way “Monsieur, if ail your purpose is 
unharmed by us We are gentlemen, f against Lucas and no other, I am your 
not bravos.” ' ™aB* 1 will go."

it, for on 
the street, 

on the third the garden, and on the 
fourth the alleyway. Half-way down 
the alley is an arch with a small door. 
In that arch our man, Louis Martin, 
will meet you. Do you understand?”

I repeated the directions.
“You have learned yo\ir lesson. You 

will ask him the hour—only that.”
“And you will take oath not to be­

tray us,” commanded Gervais.
I took out the cross that hung on 

I was ready to swear.

I

iA RECORD BREAKER.
*(fj

“Ob, Lucas ! ” I said. “I know noth­
ing of him. He is new with the duke 
since my time. I do not owe him any­
thing, save a grudge for that blow 
this morning. Mon dieu, monsieur, I 
am thankful to you for befriending 
me. Dyin#* for Monsieur is all. in a 
day’s work; we expect to do that. But, 
my faith, if I had died just now. It 
would have been for Lucas."

At this moment a long groan came 
from the end of the room^We turned ; 
the lackey was waking from his 
swoon under the ministration of Ger­
vais. He opened his eyeS; their 
glance was dull till they fell upon his 
master. And then at once they looked 
venomous.

Gervais kicked him into, fuller con­
sciousness.

“Get un,
Martin.”

The wretch scrambled shakily to his 
feet, and stood clutching the door­
jamb, and eying Gervais, terror writ 
large on his chalky countenance. Yet 
there,
face; there was the look syou see in 
the eyes of a trapped animal that 
watches its chance to bite. Yeux-gris 
cried out:

"You dare not send that man, Ger­
vais.”

“Because the moment he is. clear of 
the house he will betray you. Look 
at his face.” ♦

“He shall swear dn the cross!”
“Aÿe. But you cannot trdst the oath 

of such as he.”
“What would yoi»? We must send.”
“As you will. But you are mad if 

you send him.”
Gervais ponflered a moment, "his 

slower wits taking in the situation. 
Then he seized the man by the collar, 
fairly flung him across the room into 
the closet, and . bolted the door upon 
him.

was an easy 
If Martin would not tell the hour of 
rendezvous, Lucas was saved, Mon- 

endangered, yet at

York, May 26.—All records from 
to New York were broken by 
-fval here of the new French 
a Provence in 6 days, 3 hours 

Her time was better 
and 35 minutes than the

“Monsieur,” I -Said, “I should be glad 
to leave this house with my skin whole 
or broken, so long as I left it on my 
own feet. But you have mentioned the 
very reason why I will not betray you. 
I do not loVe you and I do not love 
Lucas. Therefore, if you and M. Lucas 
are to fight, I ask! nothing better than 
to help the quarrel on.”

He stared at me with an air more 
of bewilderment than aught else, but 
Yeux-gris’ ready laughter rang out.

“Bravo, Fifix! I am proud of you. 
That is an idea worthy of Caesar! 
You would set your enemies to ex­
terminate each other. And I asked you 
to be my valet-”

“Which do you wish to see slain?” 
demanded the black Gervais.

I answered quite truthfully:
“Monsieur, I shall be pleased either 

way.”
I know i)ot how he relished the an­

swer, for Yeux-gris cried out at once:
“Bravo, Felix, you are' a paragon ! 

I have not wit enough to know wheth­
er you are as simple as sunshine or 
las deep as a well, but I love you.”

“Monsieur,” I answered, as I think, 
very neatly, “if I am a well, truth lies 
at the bottom.”

“Well, Gervais?" demanded Yeux- 
gris.

■Jnot CANCERsieur’s interests 
the same time I was not foTsworn. But 
touch pitch and be defiled. You cannot 
go hand and glove with villains and re«- 
main an honest man. I returned direct-

minutes.
hours 
previous record. 3 Ü

ly:NEY DISÈASE 
i ITS DANGERS

my rosary.
Gervais prompted:

“I swear to go and come straight, 
and to speak no word to any-but Mar­
tin.”

With all solemnity I swore it on

“As you choose. But M* Gervais 
carries a long sword.”

He started at that and made no in­
stant reply. . seeming to be balancing 
considerations. Then he gave his de­
cision. s _

‘«I will tell yon. But your M. Ger­
vais is wrong if he thinks I can be 
slighted and robbed of my dues. I 
know enough to make trouble for him, 
and I know where to take my knowl­
edge. He will not find it easy to shut 
my mouth aftqrward, except with good 
broad gold pieces.”

“Enfin, are you telling me the hour !
I said impatiently. I was ill at ease; my 
only wish was to get the errand done 
and be gone.

He laid a hand on my shoulder and 
made me bend to him, and even then 
spoke so low I could scarce catch the

on to-

Caocer of the Stomach, Liver, Breast, 
Womb, and Face has been cured In Vic­
toria by the Never Fail remedy. Try It. 

The genuine compounded only by Vj
cross.

That oath will be kept,” said Yeux- 
gris. He held out a sudden hand for 
the cross, which I gave him, wonder­
ing.

swear that we mean no harm 
whatsoever to the Duke of St. Quen­
tin.” He kissed the cross and flung 
the chain back over my neck.

At last I saw the door unlocked. 
Yeux-gris even returned to me my 

-knife.
“Au revoir, messiers.”
Gervais, sullen to the last, vouch­

safed no answer, but Yeux-gris called 
,out, cheerily, “Au revoir.”

CHAPTER VI.
A Matter of Life and Death

Nothing in life can be so sweet 
as freedom after captivity, safety 
after danger. When I gained the 
open street once more and breathed 
the open air, no one molest­
ing or troubling me, I could have sung 
with * joy. 1 fairly hugged myself for 
my cleverness in getting out of my 
plight. As for the combat I was fur­
thering, my only doubt about that was 
■lest the skulking Lucas should 
prove good sword enough to give trou­
ble to M. Gervais. It was very far from 
my wish that lie should come out of the 
attempt unscathed.

But as I went along and had more 
time to ponder the matter, other doubts 
forced themselves into my reluctant 
mind. Put it as .-I pleased, the affair 
smacked too much pf secrecy to be 
quite savory. It was curious, to say 
the least, that an honest encounter 
should require so much plotting. Also, 

■ Lucas, covyard rand rascal though he 
might be. was Monsieur’s man, doing 
Monsieur’s errand, and for me to 
myself up in a plot against him was 
scarcely in keeping with my vaunted 
loyalty to the house of St. Quentin. My 
friend Gervais’ quarrel might be just: 
his manlier of procedure, even, might be 
just, and yet I have no right to take

my
CAN BE Ltd.ICKLY CURED
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D0ANvS 
DNEY PILLS

VICTORIA, B. C.
Particulars at 46A Government Street. 

Phone 143 or 920A.

hound. It is time to meetaway.
Gervais,’’ said Yeux-gris “have the 

Kindness to unlock the joor.”
Gervais wheeled around, his face an 

an|ry question.
Yeux-gris answered it with cold

Politeness:

' -

SELF CURE NO FICTION I a 
MARVEL UPON MARVEL 11 

NO SUFFERER |
NEED NOW DESPAIR, £

but without running a doctor’s bill or falling into . 
the deep ditch of quackery, may safely, speedily h 
and economically cure himself without the know- ^ 
ledge of a second partv. By the introduction of -y

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY *2
THERAPION,

• complete revolution has been wrought in this de» 04
partaient of medical science, whilst thousands haVq a 
been restored to health and happiness who for-'? 
years previously bad been merely dragging out a >« 
miserable existence. 6
TH»Wlfe \
organs, superseding injections, the use of which <5 
does irreparable harm by laying the foundation 5 
of stricture and other serious diseases. * .
"THERAPION. NO. 2-A Sever.** 8

1 Remedy for primary and secondary skm 3 
eruptions, ulcerations, pains and swellings of the o 
joints, and all those complaints which mercury 3 
and sarsaparilla are popularly but erroneously H 
supposed to cure. This preparation purifies the * 
whole system through the blood and thoroughly 3 
eliminates all poisonous matter from the body. g 
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because so impotent to cure or even relieve. 
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li ’-si11was more than terror in his
That Felix Broux may pass out.” 
by Heaven, he shall not!”
"ou gave your word you would 

„ïe him to me. Did.you lie?”
1 do leave him to you!” Gervais 

toundered. “I would silt his Impudent 
“r°at; but since yon love him, -fou 

have him to eat out of your 
Plate and sleep in your bosom. I will 
Put up with it. But go out of that 
uoor till the thing is done, -sang dieu! 
he shall not!”

“If he goes straight to the duke, 
"hat then? He will say he. found us 
“'mg in my house. What jharm? We 
“J ho felons. Let him say, it.”

And put Lucas on his guard?” re­
turned Gervais. He was angry, yet he 
«Poke with evident attempt at re­
straint. “Put Lucas on the trail? He 
is wary as a cat. Let him get wind 
°r us here, and he will never let 
catch him.”

1/ „i(“WeU,” said Yeux-gris, reluctantly, 
i u Is true. And though I will not 

Pave the boy harmed, he shall stay 
here, i wjji not put a spoke in the 
wheel. We will take no risks till 
Lucas is shent. The boy shall be held 
a prisoner. And afterward—”

X "Hi come myself and let him out,” 
,,, Gervais, and laughed.
I glanced at my protector, not lik­

ing to think of that moment, whatever 
■' might he, “afterward.” 
to ^Gervais.

“My cousin, are we friends or-foes? 
t0L faith.’ you treat me strangely like

ley disease comes on quietly, it ma7 
•een in the system for a long time 
you suspected the real cause of your 
». There may have been backaches, 
ig of the feet and ankles, disturb* 
>1 the urinary organs, such as, brick 
~ioeit in urine, higly colored, scanty 

bladder pains, frequent

fSAwords. ...
“They have fixed positively 

night. They will leave by this door and 
take the route I described last night to 
IM. Gervais. They will start as soon as 
the streets are quiet, sometime between 
ten and eleven. They must allow an 
hour to reach the gate, and the man 
goes off at twelve. In fell likelihood 
they will not set out (before a quarter 
of eleven; M. le Duc does not care to 
be recognized.” .

1S0 they planned to kill Lucas at Mon­
sieur’s side! Yeux-gris had not dared 
to tell me that. But he had looked me 
straight in the face and sworn on the 
cross no haj-m was meant to M. le Due. 
Natheless, the thing looked ugly. My 
heart leaped up at

“Also Vigo will go.
“Vigo!>
“Not0o loud ! You will have the guard 

on usHTTes. he is to go. At first Mon­
sieur did not tell even him. he desired to 
keep this visit to the king, so secret. 
But this morning he took Vigo into his 
confidence,, and nothing would serve the 
man but to go. 
sieur like a hen over a chick.”

“Then it will be three to three,” I 
said. I thought of Gervais, Yeux-gris 
and Pontou. for of course I would take 
no part in it. - - -

■aGervais bent his lowering brows' on 
his cousin.

i“Do you say, trust him?”
“Aye, I would trust him. For never 

yet. did villain turn honest, nor honest 
man false, in one short houh When 
he w"as asked to serve against the 
duke he showed his stuff. He was no 
traitor; he was no èoward; he was no 
liar. I think he is not those now.”

Gervais was still doubtful.
“It is a risk. If he betrays—”
“What is life without risks?” cried 

Yeux-gris. “I thought you too. good a 
gambler, Gervais, to falter before a 
risk.”

“Well,” Gervais consented, “I leave 
it to you. Do as you like.”

ingly urine, 
n, stone in bladder, etc. 
ps you did not know that these 
■mptoms of kidney disease, so the 
kept growing worse, until Neu- 
Sciatica, Rheumatism, Diabetes, 

, and worst of all, Bright’s Disease j 4not

ken hold of your system. 
’■ Kidne

: your system.
tvidney Pills should be token at 

t sign of anything wrong. Thein 
ther safe way, (plasters and lim* 
•re useless), as the trouble must be 
ted from the system. .
’e Kidney Pills go to the seat of 
•able, strengthen the kidneys, and 
cm to filter the blood properly and 
ff all the impurities which cause 

trouble. Mr. Thomas Mayhew,
1 Falls, Ont., writes: “For over 
mths I was troubled with my aid­
ed my back got so lame I felt roiser- 
1 over. After taking five boxes <* 
Kidney Pills I was as well as ever. 
56 cents per box or three boxes ter 

ill dealers or The Dosa Kidney M

' ;

“I will settle with him later. But 
you are right. We cannot send him.”

, Yeux-gris burst into lâughter.
“My faith! we could not have more 

trouble if we were heads of the League 
than this little duel of yours is giving 
us. Why, what if we àre seen? I will.

words :us the^ next

Yeux-gris said at once to me:
“This Lucas, as I told you, is too 

cowardly to meet my cousin in open 
fight. Since he got the challenge he 
has never stuck Ills nose out of doors 
without two or three of the duke’s 
guards about him. r 
the right to get at hi 

/have paid a man in the house to tell 
of his movements. He is to fare out 
secretly at night on a mission for M. 

Je. Dqc, with one comrade only. M. 
Gervais and I,Will interrupt that little

1

ngl and S/9 S 
the Aree I 
tfce word *He watches over Mon­mixTherefore we have 

im as we çan. We

He went up

(To be Continued.)
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