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THE SCARLET PIMPERNEL The Question of AbsorptionOyster Bay, N. Y., Sept. 14—The follow
ing letter from President Roosevelt to 
Senor Quesada, Oubsu (Minister to the 
United States, was given out tonight:

Oyster Bay, N. Y., Sept. 14. 
"My Dear Senor Queeada:

“In this crisis in the affairs of the Re
public of Cuba, I write you, not merely 
because you are the Minister of Cuba ac
credited to, this government, but, because 
you and I were intimately drawn together 
at the time when the United States inter
vened in the affaire of Cuba with the te- 
eult of making her an independent na
tion. You know how sincere my affection, 
adoration and regard for Cuba are.

"You know that I never have done and 
newer ehall do anything in reference to 
Cuba eave with such sincere regard for 
her welfare. You also know the pride I 
felt because it came to me as president, to 
withdraw ibhe American troops from the 
island <*f Cuba and officially to proclaim 
her independent an 1 to with her God speed 
on her career as a free republic.

"I desire now through you to say a 
word of solemn warning to your people, 
whose earnest well wisher I am. For 
seven yeans Cnba has been in a condition 
of profound peace and of steadily growing 
prosperity. For four yearns this peace and 
prosperity have obtained under her own 
independent governm nt. Her peace, pros
perity and independence are now menaced, 
for of all possible evils that can befall 
Cuba the worst is the evil of anarchy in
to which civil war and revolutionary dis
turbances will assuredly throw her.

"Whoever is responsible for armed revo
lution and fnrtrage, whoever is responsible 
in any way for the condition of affairs that 
now obtains, is an enemy of Cuba, and 
doubly heavy is the responsibility of the 
man who, affecting to be the especial 
champion of Cuban independence, takes 
any step which will jeopardize that inde
pendence. For there is just one way in 
which Cuban independence can be secur
ed and that is for the Cuban people to 
show their ability to continue in the path 
of peaceful and orderly progress.

"This nation asks nothing of Cuba, save 
that it shall continue to develop as it 
has developed during the past seven years, 
that it ehall know and practice the order
ly liberty which will assuredly bring an 
ever-increasing measure of peace and pros
perity to the beautiful Queen of the 
Antilles.

“Our intervention in Cuban affairs will 
only come if Cuba herself show® that she 
has fallen into the insurrectionary habit, 
that she lacks the self-restraint necessary 
to peaceful self government, and that her 
contending factions have plunged the coun
try into anarchy.

“I solemnly adjure ell Cuban patriots 
to band together, to aink all differences 
and personal ambitions end to remember 
thait the only way that they can preserve 
the independence of the republic is to pre
vent the neceasity-»f outside interference 
by rescuing it from tbe anarchy of civil 
war.

“I earnestly hope- that this word of ad
juration of mine, gyren in the name of 
the American people, the staunchest 
friends and well-wishers of Cuba, that 
there are in all the world, will be taken 
as it is meant, will be seriously considered 
and will be acted upon, and if so acted 
upon Cuba’s permanent independence, her 
permanent success as a republic, are as
sured.

“Under the treaty with your govern
ment, I, ae president of the United States, 
have a duty in this matter which I cannot 
shirk. The third article of that treaty ex
plicitly confère upon the United States the 
right to interfere for the maintenance in 
Cuba of a government adequate for the 
protection of life, property apd individual 
liberty. The treaty conferring this right 
is the supreme law of the land and fur
nishes me with the right and the means 
of fulfilling the obligation I am undier to 
protect American interests.

“The information at hand shows that the 
social bonds throughout the island have 
been so relaxed that life, property and in
dividual liberty are no longer safe. I have 
received authentic information of injury 
to and destruction of American property. 
It is. in my opinion imperative for the 
sake of Ouba that there shall be an im
mediate cessation of hostilities and 
arrangement which will secure the perman
ent pacification of the island.

"I am sending to- Havana the secretary 
of war, Mr. Taft, and the assis taut 
tary of state, Mr. Bacon, as the special 
representatives of this government, who 
will render such aid as possible toward 
those ends. I had hoped that Mr. Root, 
the secretary of state, could have stopped 
in Havana on his return from South 
America, but the seemingly imminence of 
the crisis forbids further delay.

“Through you I desire in this way to 
communicate with the Cuban government 
and with the Cuban people and according
ly I am eending you a copy of this letter 
to be presented to President Palma and 
have also directed its immediate publica
tion."
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men were alone, my spies forced their way 
into the coffee-room of the inn, gagged 
and pinioned the two gallants, seized their 
papers, and brought them to me."

In a moment she had guessed the dan
ger. ' Papers? . . . Had Armand been im
prudent? . , . The very thought etruckher 
with nameless terror. Still ehe would not 
let this man eee that ehe feared; ehe laugh
ed gaily and lightly.

"Faith! and your impudence paeees be
lief,” she eaid merrily. “Robbery end vio
lence!—in England!—in a crowded inn! 
Your men mighit have been caught in the 
act!"

"What if they* had? They are dhiMren 
of France, and have been trained by your 
humble eerwant. Had they been caught 
they would have gone to jail, or even to 
the gallows, without a word of protest or 
indiscretion; at any rate it was well worth 
the risk. A crowded inn is safer for these 
little operations than you think, and my 
men have experience.”

“Well? And thoee papers?" she asked 
carelessly.

"Unfortunately, though they have given 
me cognisance of certain names . . certa n 
movements . . . enough, I think, to thwart 
their projected coup for the moment, it 
would only be for the moment, and still 
leaves me in ignorance of the identity of 
the Scarlet Pimpernel."

La, my friend,” ehe eaid, with the same 
assumed flippancy of manner, "then you 
are where you were before, aren’t you? 
and you can let me enjoy the last strophe 
of the aria. Faith!" dhe added, ostenta
tiously smothering an imaginary yawn, 
“had you not spoken about my brother

"I am coming to Mm now, citoyenne. 
Among the papers there was a letter to 
Sir Andrew Ffoulkee, written by your bro
ther, St. Just."

“Well? And?”
“That letter shows him to be not only 

in sympathy with the enemies of France, 
but actually a helper, if not a member, 
of the League of the Scarlet Pimpernel.” 
The bloiw had been struck at last. All 
along, Marguerite had been expecting it; 
she would rot show fear, she was determin
ed to seem unconcerned, flippant even. She 
wished, when the shock came, to be pre
pared for it, to have »B ‘her wits about her 
—those wits which had been nicknamed 
the keenest in Europe. Even now she did 
not flinch. She knew that Ghauvelin had 
spoken the truth ; the man was too earnest, 
too blindly devoted to the misguided cause 
he had at heart, too prend of his country
men, of those makers of revolutions, to 
stoop to low, purposeless falsehoods.

(To be continued.)

mente by lavishing worldly advantages 
upon her.

He had stayed beside her in the box 
just as long as convention demanded, 
making way for His Royal Highness, and 
for the host of admirers who in a con
tinued procession came to pay homage to 
the queen of fashion. Sir Percy had, 
strolled away, to talk to more congenial 

.friends probably. Marguerite did not even 
wonder Whither he had gone—she cared 
so little; ahe had had a little court round 
her, compoeed of the jeunesse doree of 
London, and had just dismissed them all, 
wishing to 'be alone with Gluck for a 
brief while.

A discreet knock at the door roused her 
from her enjoyment.

“Come in,” she said with some impa
tience, without (turning to look at the in
truder.

Ghauvelin, waiting for bis opportunity, 
noted that she was akme, and now, with
out pausing for that impatient "Come in,’’ 
he quietly slipped into the box, and the 
next moment was standing behind Mar
guerite’s chair.

“A word with you, citoyenne,” he said 
quietly.

Marguerite turned quickly, in alarm, 
which was not altogether feigned.

“Lud, man! you frightened me,” she 
said with a forced little laugh, “your 
presence is entirely inopportune. I want 
to listen to Cluck, and have no mind 
for taking.”

"But this is my only opportunity,” he 
said, as quietly, and 'Without waiting for 
permission, he drew a chair close behind 
■her—so close that he could -whisper in her 
ear without distultbing the audience, and 
without being seen, in the dark back
ground of the (box. “This is my only op
portunity,” be repeated, as she vouch
safed him no reply. “Lady Blakeney is 
always so surrounded, so feted by her 
court, that a mere old friends -has but 

little chance.”

(Continued).
“Then I am sure you need have no fear. 

IWhat the league have sworn, that they 
surely will accomplish. AM” added the 
old diplomatist with a sigh, “If I were 
but a few years younger ...”

“La, man!” interrupted honest Lady 
(Portantes, “you are still youhg enough to 
(turn your back on that French scare
crow that sits enthroned in your box to- 

- night."
“I wish I could . : . but your ladyship 

must remember that in serving our coun
try we must put prejudices aside. M. 
Chauvelih is the accredited agent of the 
.government. . . ."

“Odd’s fish, roan!” ehe retorted, "you 
«don’t cell those bloodthirsty ruffians over 
there a government, do you?"

"It has not been thought advisable as 
yet,” eaid the Minister, guardedly, “for 
England to break off diplomatic relatione 
.with France, and we cannot therefore re
fuse to receive with courtesy tne agents 
rile wishes to send ue."

"Diplomatic relations be demmed, Ay 
lord! That sly little fox over there is no
thing but a spy, I’ll warrant, and you'll 
find—an Tm much, mistaken, that he’ll 
concern himself little with diplomacy, be- 

* yond trying to do mischief to royalist re
fugees—to our historic Scarlet Pimpernel 
and to the members of that brave little 
league."

“I am sure," said the Comtesse, purs
ing up her thin lips, “that if this Chau- 
velin wishes to do ue mischief, he will 
find a faithful ally in Lady Blakeney.”

“Bless the woman!’’ ejaculated Lady 
Portarles, “did ever anyone eee such per
versity? My Lord Grenville, you have 
the gift of the gab, will you please x- 

* plain to (Madame la Comtesse that ehe is 
acting like a fool. In your position here 
in England, Madame," she added, turn
ing a wrathful and resolute face towards 
the Comtesse, “you cannot afford to put 
on the hoity-toity airs you French aris
tocrate are so fond of. Lady Blakeney 
may or may not be in sympathy with 
thoee ruffians in France; she may or may 
not have anything to do with the arrest 
and condemnation of St. Cyr, or what
ever the mane name is, but she is the 
leader of fashion in this country; Sir Per
sy Blakeney has more money than an/ 
half-dozen other men put together, he is 
hand and glove with royalty, and your 
trying to snub Lady Blakeney will not 
harm her, but wil make you look a 
Isn’t that so, my lord?"

But what Lord Grenville thought of this 
to what reflections this home

ly tirade of Lady Portarles led the Com
tesse de Tourney, remained unspoken, for 
tile curtain had just risen on the third act 
of “Orpheus," and admonishments to si
lence came from every part of the house.

Lord Grenville took a hasty farewell 
of the ladies and slipped back into his 
box, where M. Ghauvelin had sat all 
thrpugh this entracte, With hie eternal 
snuff-box i# his hand, and with his keen 
pale eyes intently fixed-«poa a box oppo
site to him, where, with much frou-frou 
of silken skirts, much laughter and gen
eral stir of curiosity amongst the audience, 
Marguerite Blakeney haojust entered, ac
companied by her husband, and looking 
divinely pretty beneath the wealth of her 
golden, reddish curls, slightly sprinkled 
(with powder, and tied beçk at the nape 
of her graceful neck with a gigantic 
bow. Always dressed in the 
(very latest vagary of fashion, Mar
guerite alone among the ladies that night 
had discarded the cross-over fichu and 
broad-1 apelled overdress,' which had been 
In fashion for the last two-or three years. 
Bhe wore the short-weisted classical- 
ghaped gown, whioh so soon was to be
come the approved mode in every country 
In Europe. It suited her graceful, regal 
figure to perfection, composed as it was 
cf ehinpnering stuff which seemed 
Of rich gold embroidery.
| As Ae entered, dhe leant for a moment 
put of the box, taking stock of all those 
present whom she knew. Many bowed to 
her as she did so, and from the royal 
box there came also a quick and gracious 
Salute. .

I Ghauvelin watched her intently all 
through the commencement of the third 
Vet, as ahe sat enthralled with the music, 
her exquisite little hand toying with a 
Small jewelled fan, her regal head, her 
/throat, arme and neck, covered with 
magnificent diamond» and rare gems, the 
«ft of the adoring husband who sprawled 
leisurely by her side.

Marguerite was passionately fond of 
music, Orpheus charmed her tonight. The 
(very joy of living was writ plainly^ upon 
ithe sweet young face, it sparkled out of 
]the merry blue eyes and. lit up the smile 
that lurked around the lips. She was af
ter aÙ but five-and-tpenty, in the heyday 
jof youth, the darling of a brilliant 
(throng, adored, feted, petted, cherished. 
Two days ago the Day Dream had return
ed from Calais, bringing her news that her 
Idolised brother had safely landed, that 
he thought of her, and would be prudent 
for her sake.

What wonder for the moment, and list
ening to Gluck's impassioned strains, that 
she forgot her disillusionments, forgot her 
vanished love-dreams, forgot even the 
lazy, good-humored nonentity who had 
made up for his lack of spiritual attain-
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"Faith, man!” she said impatiently, 

“you must seek for another opportunity 
then. I am goii^ to Lord Greville’s ball 
tonight after the opera. So are you, prob
ably. I’ll give you five minutes then . .”

“Three minutes in the privacy of this 
bog are quite sufficient for me,” he re
joined placidly, “and I think that you 
would be wise to listen to me, Citoyenne 
St. Just.”

Marguerite instinctively ehivered. Ohau- 
veldn had not raised his voice aboVe a. 
whisper; he was now quietly taking a 
pinch of snuff, yet there was something 
in his attitude, something in thoee pale, 
foxy eyes, which seemed to freeze the 
blood in (her veins, as would the sight of 

deadly hitherto unguessed peril.
“7b that a threat, citoyen?” she «shod 

at last.
“Nay, fair lady,” he said gallvntly, 

"only an arrow shot into the air.”
He paused a moment, like a cab which 

sees a mouse running heedlesiiy by. ready 
to ppring, yet waiting- with hit feline 
sense of enjoyment of misonirf about to 
be done. Then he said quietly—

“Your brother, St. Just, is ta peril.”
Not a muscle moved in the beautiful 

face 'before him. -He could only see it in 
profile, for Marguerite seemed to be 
watching the stage intently, but Chau- 
velin was a keen observer; he noticed the 
sudden rigidity of the eyes the hardening 
of the mouth, the sharp, almost paraly
sed, ; tension of the beautiful, graceful 
figure.

“Lud, then,” she said, with affected 
merriment, "since ’tis one of your imag
inary plots, you’d best go back to your 
own seat and leave me to enjoy the 
music.”

And with her hand ahe began to beat 
timé nervously against the cushion of the 
box. Selina Starace was singing the 
“dip faro” to an audience that hung spell 
bound upon the prima donna’s lips. Ghau
velin did not move from his seat; he 
quietly watched that tiny nervous hand, 
the only indication that his shaft had 
indeed struck home.

“Well?” she «aid suddenly and irrelev
antly, and with the same feigned uncon
cern. ,

“Well, citoyenne?" he rejoined placidly.
“About my brother?”
“I have news of him for you which, I 

think, will interest you, 
explain . . . May I?"

The question was unnecessary. He 
felt, though Marguerite still held her 
head steadily averted from him, that her 
every nerve was strained to hear what he 
had to say.

"The other day, citoyenne,” he said, “I 
asked for your help. . . France needed 
it, and I thought I could rely on you, but 
you gave me your answer. . . Since 
then the exigencies of my own affairs and 
your own social duties have kept us 
apart . . although many things have 
happened. ...”

“To the point, I pray you, citoyen,” 
ahe said lightly; "the music is entrancing, 
and the audience will get impatient of 
your talk.”

“One moment, citoyenne. The day on 
which I had the honor of meeting you at 
Dover, and less than an hour after I had 
your final answer, I obtained possession 
of some papers, whidh revealed another 
of those subtle schemes for the escape of 
a batch of French aristocrats—that trait
or de Tournay amongst others—all or
ganised by the arch-meddler, the Scarlet 
Pimpernel. Some of the threads, too, of 
this mysterious organization have 
fallen into my hands, but not all, and I 
want you—nay! you must help me to gath
er them together.”

Margeumte eemed to have listene-! to him 
with marked impatience; ehe now shrugged 
her Shoulders and eaid gaily:

“Bah! man. Have I not already told 
you that I care nauaht about your schemes 
or about the Scarlet Pimpernel. And 
had you not spoken about my brother ..."

“A little patience, I entreat, citoyenne,” 
he continued imperturbably. "Two gen
tlemen, Lord Antony Dewhuret and Sir 
Andrew Ffoulkei were ait ‘The Fi-herman’s 
Rest’ at Dover the same night.”

“I know. I saw them there.”
“They were already known (to my spies 

as members of that accursed league. It 
was Sir Andrew Ffoulkee who escorted the 
Comtesse de Touma.v and her children 
across the Channel. When the two youna
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Is Ready for Business
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THE ORIGIN OE
DIZZY HEADACHES

If hoarse, sore or congested, cure is 
they are sluggish and overloaded. Sys
tem needs cleansing with Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills, mild certain and sold everywhere 
in 25c. boxes.
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BYE-ELECTION DELAYED
Halifax, N* S., Sept. 14—There can be no 

by-election in Shelburne-Queen», till the 
appeal from Chief Justice Weatherbee’s 
decision ruling out the evidence to estab
lish personal bribery by Hon. W. S. Field
ing, is decided by the supreme court of 
Canada.

A letter was forwarded thie week from 
the chief justice and Justice Russell to 
the speaker of the house of commons, ex
plaining their reasons for inability to send 
a certificate to (the speaker of the voiding 
of the election in that constituency. The 
letter was simply an informal one explain
ing their position in the matter.

It will be remembered that Chief Justice 
Weaitherbee held that a certificate of va
cancy should be sent to the speaker. Jus
tice Russell's opinion was that, in view bf 
the appeal, the certificate bhould be sent 
to the supreme court of Canada. It is 
understood that no certificate has been for
warded, either to the speaker or to the 
supreme court. The supreme court will 
sit early in October, and in all likelihood 
this case will be the first taken up, with 
the probability that a decision will be 
rendered forthwith.

This would make a by-election possible 
early in November.

Our new premises are completed 
entirely new stock of goods is ready 
patrons.
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Orders will be filled immediately upon receipt 
and every endeavor will be made to give com
plete satisfaction to all.

We are headquarters for all that is best in
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Toilet Articles
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but first let me
:i

FRUIT INSPECTOR
IN CITY YESTERDAY

G. R. gangster, of Moncton, fouit in
spector, spent yesterday in (he city in
specting shipments of apples arriving here. 
'Mr. gangster says that eome which came 
from up river he found of good quality 
but badly packed. Nova Scotia Graven- 
stems and Pippins are not up to the mark 
this year so far and it looks as if the 
proportion of No. 1 apples wül be not 
more than one in four. Winter apples, 
though, look well.

The fruit marks act has been amended 
and the X’a done away with, the mark
ings now being Nos. 1, 2 and 3. Also, in 
addition to No. I being defined by the 
law, the requirements for No. 2 quality 
are also laid down and there is to be 
special watch against “over-facing,” which 
means a fine looking top layer giving fake 
hopes about the fruit below.
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The Underwear

You get exadtly whet you pay 
for—or you get your money 
back—when you buy Give the CANADIAN DRUG CO. your 

business and be assured of high-quality of goods 
and prompt service.

F

Stanfield’s
“Urishrinkable”

Underwear
OJ

The teachers’ institute for the counties 
of York and Sunbury will be held in the 
High school building, Fredericton, on 
Thursday and Friday, Oct. 11 and 12.

The following subjects will be discussed:
History—A. S. MaoFarlane, M. A.
Writing—W. J. Oabarne, principal of 

Fredericton Business College.
Arithmetic—J. T. Horseman, M A
Geography—J. W. Hill, B. A.
Addresses will rhe delivered by H. V. B. 

Bridges, M. A., principal of the Normal 
school, tue president and others. Ar
rangements will be made with the liver 
steamers for reduced fares.

Address all correspondence to
Every dealer, handling 

STANFIELD'S, is authorized 
to refund the purchase price, 
should any STANFIELD ; 

l garment shrink from any A 
R cause. M

Safe Underwear M 
for you to buy, Æ 

isn’t it?

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager
Color Anything 

Any Color.
The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.Make Old Dresses, Skirts, Blou

ses, Jackets, Capes and Suits 
x Look Like New.

yy Take NO Others*^
Miss Lou McIntyre, who Baa been visit

ing Mrs. John McDonald, jr., Woodtide, 
has returned home to Montreal.

70-72 Prince William St. P. 0. Boxli87 St. John, N. Re*
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The Union Clothing Company,
26-28 charlotte street, St. john, N. b. i$ Tuc punc JQ BUY YOUR NEW FALL SUIT OR OVERCOAT.

ALEX. CORBETT, Manager.
Yon can't run away from a good thing.

(Old Y. M. C. A. Building).
See Their Special Window Display. The wise man is the keenest buyer.Their Prices and Quality are Hard to Beat.
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