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To wees urgent commands of this sort. ) §
travelling: bag ready pack

1 reached the Permanent
hout sny appreciabl

louTot time. % . o .
*The duty is one of great and: prestiog
moment,’ that official explained. ‘We
thought it well not to use the telegraph, as
we hiave reason for believing that our cip-
her code is not the safs gua-d it once was.
As he spoke he handed me & slim pack-
sge ot 'documents, securely taped and

‘gealed. This I deposited in my bag, which

1 strapped  and locked while 1eceiving my
final instructions.

The hansem was still waiting for me in
the quadrangle, and, jomping in, .1 was

whisked off to Charing Cross with all the |4

o ‘patriotic London “back could be

 made to exert on tebalf of a bearer of

weighty secrets ot State. Mm»i su-
other, which s lady slighted, drew up
at the station togetber. ¥ and pretty,
—aso-much 1saw ata glance—but I was in
too great s burry to remark her furtber
just then. 1 wanted to get & comtortable
corner in the Dover train. .
In my precipitate spurt for the wicket-
gate, bowever, I chanced to brush past the
lsdy aforesaid, and the crozier-like
hea i of her umbrella caught in the pocket
of my great coat. Betore I knew it, the
impetus of my rush had dragged the article
from her grasp. ecessarily I had to stop

aod ise. She acoepted my excuses
el P % K -

th g smile that took my breath
e B o ol

impse of eyes—big, blue, and uniathom-
.bhp::th sun-kissed sea.

Btill, after all, I secured the corner seat
I coveted. ' Lolliog back in it I smoked
and - mused contentedly. First. my
taoughts hinged upon my mission. Recall-
ing what I bad read in the morning’s paper
1 put this and that together, and——wbat
do you make ot it ?

Almost the first sight that met my gaze,
when I steppad on board the Calais boat,
was the tall, shapely figure of Miss Great:
Eyes, a9, in ignorance of her real name, I
bad irreverently dubbed her. The deck-
chair I bad sppropriated happened to be
close to hers. During the first quarter of
an bour 1 verily believe she looked toward
every other portion of tbe vessel's deck,
but never by any chance did those entranc-
ing eyes stray in the direction of that par-

icular 8q yard of it pied by me. I
was conccited enough to feel piqued at the
oversight, and to resent the constant in-
trusion of a podgy urchin who, waddling
unsteadiy over the planks seemed to claim
a totally unwarrantable share ot her inter

est.

Yet, strangely enough, 1 was ultimately
brought to bless the unstable feet of that
child. In the course of his peregrinations
round the saloon skylight. he stumbled
over the leg of & deck chair and would
bave shot head-foremost down the com-
panion way had I not cast atide my just
rancour and sprung to his aid. This act
occasioned my second contretemps with
Miss Grest Eyes. 8he, too, had seen the
youngster's danger ; she, too, had hastened
1o bis assistange. Our hands clutched kis
clothes at the same moment; westoopad
together to lift hm up—and our heads
came into collision ! [t was awkward, cer-
tainly ; but betwecn us we saved the bant-

linﬁn neck.
lzic;licitﬁde for the injured Igro:nd of
vely tellow enger paved the way
;’ our irformsl inmnotion. She was not
English—that much I bad at onoce gther-
ed trom her lligihﬁ accent. Cecile Balard
was & native of Hal, in Belgium. She had
been on a visit to friends in London. Yes,
she was slone. She had made the . journey
many tjmes, and knew fectly how to
d. The diffisulty of luggege she
svoided by baving ber boxes sent on shead.
Oh, it was simple. the travelling Iso s
So fafbinated was I with her guileless
with the ccquettish naivete which
suspicion of srt, that Calais
soon for my liking.
hat‘ nt regret was tempered somewhat
by the knowiedge that our was not
yet. The railway journey still lay belore
us. ;
: |
Owinig to Mdlle. Balard's lack of imped.
iments, and to my immunity, a Queen's
messenger, from the ususl B
aaiicn,. W6

negleoted

*And -otyt“-n. however they may feel,
bave an sir of loneliness and misery it they
are not st oking.’

1 could not stand that.

“You over-rate my pelf-forgettulness.’
Ihue;nedltc ';I';n W donithd to ﬁllb-y
case, but I've ty of cigars in mv be

With tbat I unstrapped and nnl:ckagd
tha portmaneau, n-ugini in it for the
box of Havanss which I had brought with
me. The better to get at it. ‘I was com-
pelled to disembogue some of the contents
and lay them on_the seat. With the rest
1 took out the Foreign Office dispatches.
‘What s strange packsge!' Cecle ex-
cliimed quickly. ‘Something to do with
your business, monsieur—with ths business
of the company whose agent you are P
“Yes—yes,’ I replied, hastily shovelling

the cigars into nm.
The mm jon under which she
laboured me ina good stead.
never ssid 1 was a company’s agent; yet in
@ cortain sense, it was the fact. A com-
pany is an sggregate of individuals work-
ﬁf(ogetbu for the welfare of each and

; the English nation is I trast, such an
aggregate; ergo I, as an emissary of Eng-

, was the servant of a company.

Thus, as the train slowed into Enghieu, I
soothed my . conscience. - Wile putting
my bag to rights sgain, I mentall prayed
that Cecile would not resume topic.
My bubble ot hope burst as soon as the
engine's snort announced our d¢ parture.
+Are they what you call samples P she
asked gu‘mly.

‘Eh? Ob, those pepers! Yes, they're
what we deal in—samples.’
I should so like to see them,’ Cecile
added in scit tones. ‘May IP
‘Impossible! I exclaimed. ‘They are
strictly private—s sort of patents, you
know. I have to deliver them intact. It
would' mean ruin to meitI broke the

_ Sae leaned over and let her band drop
lightly on mine. A stray coil & flaffy hair
bruthed my brow, her breath fanned my
‘cheek like & warm perlume, her mouth
came temptingly close to mine.

«Need it be known P’ she whispered.
Look !

In ber right hand she beld outs duplicate
of the Foreign Office seal.

For & moment my will seemed torpid ;
for s moment I wavered. Then my rea-
son came back with & great brain throb.
The murder was out ! Instinctively my
hand went to the revolver in the pocket
ot my cost. What—sgsinst & womsn |
I let.the weapon rest where it lay. Catch-
ing up the precious papers, 1 tossed them
hurriedly into the bag cnnpﬁd the catch.
+I must see them !' cried Mdle. Balard.
<] will see what is in them !’ .
‘You cannot, mademoiselle ! I anywer-
ed firmly.

The mobile, Madonna-like face turned
bard and rigid as marble—her lips tight-
ened in bloodless pressure.

My lite " her voice rose shri'ly, ‘my
life, the Life ot one who is the light of mine
depend on it. You shall notcross me {
Swilt as sight, she flashed & silver hilted
poniard from under her wraps, and sprang
upon me.  Throwing up my hand to ward
oft the blow, I received the blade1n the
fleshy part of my arm. Lgripped tight hold
of her uplitted wrist. Sie dropped the
weapon, and with the dcf ness of 8 juggler
canght it again with her other hand on its
descent through the air.

A sudden twinge—no acate psio—shot
across my shoulders. I reeled, and tell
back unconscious. ;

It was dawn-break when I opened my
eyes again. Ilay on a broad four-poster
in the station master's house, whither I had
been carried, well-nigh dead irom loss ot
blood, when the train entered Hal. The
staticn master's wife and the doctor who
had sttended to my wounds stood at the
side of the bed. ’
sMademoiselle—my beg! I murmured,
as soon a8 I could piece together my senses.
*Have. you got my bag ®* : -

" They did not understand. No, there
was neither bag mor woman in the cir-
riage.” I had been discovered there slone.

Oh, the shame and disgrace ot it! L sup-

ose I must have fsinted away at this

the noondsy sun chequered the floor with
gold. The stationmaster was in the room.

*They have both heen tound on the ljne,’
be said : ‘four miles this side of Eoghien.
The woman is dead.’

‘Dead!

+She must have been killed in leaping
from the train when it slowed at the curve.
1t seems, irom letters in her possession—
but perhaps monsienr knows—-thet she'is
the wite of a Pole, named Alexis Telosski.’

understood it sll.  She and

junction, for I recollect nothing more until |.
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Koladermic |
Skin Food

“ For & Pure Skin. "
Cures impurities of the skin, dis-
solves freckles, moth patches and
other discolorations, brings black-
heads and fleshworms to the sur-
face where they dry and fall off.
Koladermic Skin Food builds up
the wasted and worn places, re-
moves ‘the facial defects caused
by. indigestion and stomach
troubles, and imparts a baby-like
softness and delicacy to the com-
plexion. Koladermic is most re-
freshing and invigorating—a skin
food in every sense of the word.
Let us send you partioulars of
the skin-tonic properties of Kol-
adermic for your complexion’s
sake.

For Sale at all Druggists, price 25¢,

THE KOLADERMIC SKIN FOOD G0.,

_STOUFFVILLE, ONT., CAN.

not
‘with un elasticity,
wear. JW such & paint is

" SHERWIN.

THE _ ’ %
WiLLiaws
SPECIAL FLOOR PAINT |

Made to paint floors with—nothing else. The guarantee of the company is
for ical ing inside

- 1
do to paint floors. 1t will neither look well k
is needed. It must be ready-mixed, e
ntm‘hsgh-yﬂnu.&yquletbmd %
A have a surface com! e
on—the hardest kind of

2

back of every can sold. Helpful sugg

and outside the house in our booklet, «Paint Points.” Sent n-'oc.

¥ . THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO., PAINT AND OOLOR MAKERS,
,\:.,.‘\(' Canadian De|
A @18t. Antoine Street, Montreal
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F. Aa YOU‘NG"J b »

[ Cherryfield, May 19, Laura E. Br

Tower Hill, May 8, Mre. Jane Doore 88.

Salem, Mass., May 11, Joha Huxtable 65,
Yarmouth, May 14, Capt. W, H. Cook' 65.

Oxiord, N. 8.; May 17, Mrs. Bufds Brows.
Deuflerin, May 5, Mrs. Debarah Sinelsir 8.
Digdrgaash, May 14, Angus W. Fisher 69,

Beaver Harbor, May 10, Clarence Bat:s 17
Campobel'o, May 2 Z. Neleon Mitcbell 16.
Pheeaix, Arizons, Msy 18, Chas. Bowers 28.

Ch Mass,; Al v 89.

Doep Brook, May 15, Mrs. Margaret Rice 64.
Musquash, May 18, J. B, ‘Woolford Smith 63,
Eastport, May 5, Mrs. Catherine H. Shiels 68,
Digby, May 17, infant child ef Capt. J. Sproul.
Sussex, May 13, Mary, wife of Toomas Bradly 42.
Digby, May 13, Hattie, wife of Thomas O'Nei 1388,
Bor;‘lek. May 13, May A., wife'o! W. B. Congdon,

SF. l;‘t{pben. May 14, Sarab, wile of W.8. Douglas
locg:.'l.ul.. Dec. 33, Stella, v:ﬁu{ Rev. H. J.
Iﬂlf.:;né"ﬂe.. lv 10, April 96, Sarah M. Court-
n-dlnﬁ.s._ May 21, Arthur W., son of Joseph Dal-

0‘"1’»'&2'3 13, Matilda, widow of the late Bamuel

Windsor, May 14, Mav B,, dsughter of George B.
Pellow 19.

. Bridestown. May 0, James A., 820 of Woodworth
Bowles 18,

8t. Jobn, llv‘lo. Ethel M., daughter of Samuel We

Milltown, N. Bailny 8, Mary A, wife of James

BORIN.

Moncton, May 14, to tke wife of C. H. Acherson, &
son

m-po-lh. May 18, to the wite ot I, W. Pickely, s
Bpr':on;nl. May 14, to the wife of Samuel Terris, 8
Spﬂ'::;lu. May 14, to the wife of Edward Wi son,
c.n:poE:nb. May 9, to the wife of Filmore Chute,

en, Mass., April 14, to the wife of W. M. Cor-
bin, & son.
Hartville, May 1, to Mr. and Mrs. Counnors, &
daughter.

pringhill, May 14, to the wife of Artbur Paul s
daughter

8t. Jobn, May 12, to the wife of Wiliam B, Corbets,

& daughter.

Bridgetown, May 16, to the wife of Arthur Corn-

» daughter. '

Vancouver, B. C., May 7, to the wife of J. Thorne,
a daughter.

Lower Bay du Vin, April 26, to the wi‘e of Robert
Gregan, & son.

Shelburne, May 10, to the wife of William
Newell, & son.

Windsor, April 81, to the wife ‘of Sergeant Cun.
ningham, & son.

Campobello, May 11, to the wile of Edgsr
Mitchell, s son,

Campobello, May 7, to the wife ot Robert McKin-
ney, s daughter.

£t. Btepten, May 9, to the wife of Earle McLaugh=
lin, a davghter.

Port 8axon, May 13, to the wife of Louis A. Me-
Lean, s daughter. 2

Brookline, Mass., May 8, to the wife of Arthur M.
Watson, & danghter,

bert Huoter, » daughter.

MARRIED.

Sydney Mines, May 10, John T. McLean to Cathe
erine McDonsld,

Pentfield, by Rev J. A. Robertson, William 8.
best to Susan Dunbar,

St. Jobn, May 16, by Rey. @. O. Gates, James
Brickley to Clara Johuston.

Halitax, Msy 17, by Rev. Geo. E. Ross, John
Kidston (o Betale J. Geizer’

N"E&"' Msy 10 by Rev. W.W. Roes, Arthur

hran to Muggie L. Etter.

Deer Island, lg 3, by Rev A. D. Paul, George
E. Ford, to Edna M. Lambert.

Sussex, My 17, by Rev. B. H. Nobles, William
A. Wetmore to Carrie M. Jenner.

Monctor, May 17, by Rev. R. R, Crisp, B. Fraok
MoRnoon to Annie Msy Tucker.

Princeton; Msy 6, by Rev, C. H. McElhiney,
Samuel A. Wood to Clara McLsughlin.

Youug's, Cove, May 15, by Rev, I. N. Parker,
Charles A. Welton to Lr tiie T. Fanjoy.

Lawrecetown, May 10, by Rev,' T, A thui
A" Stevenson to Wallsce E. Ty

New York, Msy 16, by Rev Francis Bd
V?,nm;uu ner mery to nm'"n'.'ﬂ:i
sell. i

Oromocto, Bunbury Msy 8 Reve N. Me-
Lougilin T2 i inn o Asnie Kim-

. < ba :

Ohw Iotietown, May 18, by Rev. Geo ge M. Cam)
bell Fredarick T ee 1o B ms Amelle

6. Jobn, Chirlstian Btelpes T4.
Calals, May 10, Gilbert Foster 6,
Fairville, May 19, Jas. Grifih 76,

| Wisdsor, May 17, D, P. Aliuson 74,

LA
Ma 9, Biva L. Dakiati. -

Leaminaton, Camb Co., May 11, to the wile ot Her. |

L ‘WMass., April 28, Beatrice, d.ughter -

T qtick Dilton 3. » oo o

Blackville, N. B., May 6, Avnie M. daugh
John Corney 20. i i pagiaiee of

8t. John, May 17, El'z ibeth J., beloved wife of L.
Donsld Allen 30.

Eastpor’, May 4, Feanle, infant child of George

y ¥ months,

Clarke's Harbor, May 16, Maude, daughter of J

teph anh‘ ll.y " . . iz

8t. John, May 19, Lizzle, infaut ¢bild of John Mo~
Dermoit 11 months.

ille, Mass., Mav 12, Bisle A., widow of the
Iate James C. Watson.

8t. John 18, Glad o
okh w' “9 VI‘W » infant child of Ed-

STEAMERSI.

SAILINGS e

—OF THE-

STMR. CLIFTON.

On and after Saturday 3%th inst., and uctil further
notice, the Steamer Clifton will leave hsr whart at
Hawpton Monday, Wednesd and d
mornings at 630 (local). Returning will leave
Indiantown same days at 4 p. m. local.

CAPT.R.G.EARLE,
Manager,

Star Line Steamers

For Fredericton and
Woodstock.

Steamers Victoris snd Dnvlod. Weston will leave
St. Johu every day st 8 o’slock ttandard, for
Fredericton and iotermediste staps. Returning
will 1eave Fredericton at7,80 a.'m, standard,

ugcauun;

sger, Prootem.

St Stephen, May 11, Lusilla, wife of Heury Dins- |*
more 6

736 Main St., North.
———————————————————————

" BEST IN THE MARKET.

THE SHAVERS’ IDEAL

* BALANCED Hl!m-
FAULTLESS GRINDING.

CANADIAN
“PACIFIC

curist
Seattle every Thursday at 1r.c0a m.
therein to Wi oo; Calgary,

r“;o Revelstoke, $7 :
.00;. Vancouver
%&.s&m Each berth will accommodiate
ny Ticket Agent will gladly give .you

further particulars and secure you accommo=
dation in one of these cars.

A. H. NOTMAN, A.G.P.A., St. John,'N.B,
9

On and after lalhl Jan. S0d, 1890, the
Steamsbip avd Train "o'l‘.lhu all m'ywlll
be aa follows :

_Royll Mail S. S.Prince Edward.
a and day.

1090 a. .-
343 p.m,

Monday, W day, T
Lve. 8t. John at 7.15 & m., arv
Lve. at 1.00 p.m., arv 8t

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sundsy exceptedds .+ ..,
Halifax 6. 30 8. m., arv in: Dighy 12.30 p.m«

100 b o %ﬁlﬂp-
2130 Moncay, s
arv

Digby 8.20 p. m., Iondu.ﬁ%
: arv Aasapolis 4

P—" S

8.S. Prince George.

BOSTON SERVICE.
By far the finest and fastest steamor P! out
. Lew { 3

ves Yarmouth, N. 8., every MONDA
immedistely on areival of the

Timts o sela st Oley Ofioe, 114 Prince
Street, at the whart office, a 1 from the er on
hom tune-tabses and all g

m"w"‘:‘“ﬂ: GIFKINS, wm‘f?‘h
Intercolonial Railway

aspd after
the

o
#ing




