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THE SCARLET PIMPERNEL

(Continued).

“Armand!” said Marguerite Blakeney,
as soon as she saw him approaching from
the distance, and a happy emile shone on
her sweet face, even through the tears.

A minute or two later brother and sis-
ter were locked in each other's arms,
while the old skipper stood respectfully
on one side.

“How much time have we got, Briges?”’
asked Lady Blakeney, “before M 8t Just
need go on board?”’

“We ought to weigh anchor before half
an _hour, your ladyship,” replied the old
man, vp\xﬂfmg at his grey forelock.

Linking her arm in his, Marguerite led
her brother towards the; dliffs.
© “Half an hour,” she said, Jooking wist-
fully out to cea, “half an hour more and
youll be far from me, Armand! Oh, I
can't believe thet you are going dear!
These last few days—whilst Percy has
beenmy,andlvehadyoua.‘lltomy
salf, lwveshppedbyhkeadmm”

“I am not going far, aweet one,” eaid
the young man gently, “a narrow chan-
neltom—afewmﬂesdfmd—lcan

’tis not the distance, Armand—
but that awful Paris. . .just now. .”
. Mhadreachedtheedgeoft’hechﬁ
. The gentle sea-breeze blew Marguerite’s
hair about her face, and sent the ends of
her soft Jace fichu waving round her, like
stdnheandsuplplesmke She ' tried w0
. pierce the distance. far * away, beyond
: which lay the shores of France: that re-
len‘ﬂe- and stern France whichi'®as exact-
ng her pound of flesh, the blood tax from
'.the aoblest of her sons,

“Our own - beautiful country, Marguer-
yite,” said Armand, who seemed to have
adivined her thoughts.

“They are going too far, Armand,” she
‘said vehemently. “You are a republican,
we have the same thoughts,

. but even you must think they are
going too far .. ”

“Hush!-" u\d Anm.nd, instinctively, as
he threw a quick,
around him.

+ “Ah! you gee: you don’t think yourself

' "that it is safe even to speak of these

‘things—here in England!” She clung to

him suddenly with strong, almost mot.her-

ly, passion: “Don’t go, Armand!”

"don’t g0 back' Wiat should I
R

Harvolcewucbnked in sobs, her eyes,
tender, blue and loving, gazed appealing-
ly at the young man, who in his turn
; ntendiut.ly in thers.

“You would in any case be my own
brave sister,” he said gently, “who would
remember that, when France is in peril,
it :snotfvrﬂ:eroombotmthmrbwh
On ml’!

Even as he apoke, that sweet, childlike
smile crept back into her face, pathetic
‘in the extreme, for it seemed drowned in
tears.

“Oh!. Armand!” she said quaintly, “I
sometimes wish you had not so many lof-
ty wirtues. .. I -assure you little sins
are far less dangerous and uncomforta-
ble. But you rvnl}.)w prudent”’ she add-

- s s_ed-earnestly

"Aaf&tupouﬂﬂe..Imm.”
“Remember, dear, I have only you . .
%0 ... .%: care for me. ...’
“Nay, eweet one, you have other inter-
ests now. Percy cares for you....”
A look of strange wistfulness crept mto
ter eyes as she murmured:
“He did ., . . once. . .”
“But ourdy...”
. “There, there, dear, don’t distress your-
oelfonm'y.ceotmt Percy,mverygood
« “Nay!” he Marupwdﬁfnergehenl]x, “1
will distress myself on your account, my
'Mal'ot Mn,dmt,lhuenotupoken
jof these things to you before; something
‘always seemed to stop” me when 1 wish-
‘ed to question you. -.But, somehow, I
deel as. if I could not go away and leave
ou now without aeking you one ques-
y tion. . . . You need not answer it if you
donot’wuh,” he added,.as he noted a
;sudden hard look, almost of apprehension,
‘darting through her eyes. -
“‘What is it?”’ ehe asked simply.
k“nouSu'PeroyBWknowﬂut
. I mean, does he know the part you
&lqad:ythelnutoiﬂmlhrqumde
‘ Bh?rkwhed-—smrﬂhlm bitter, con-
laugh, whmh-washkesmng
in the music of her woice.
| “That I denounced the Marquis de St.
Oyr, you mean, to the tribunal that ulti-
Mmtbimmdullhwfmﬂytothe
guillotine? . Yes, ‘he: does know. . i
told lrim (after I married him. .
[ “You told him all the cn'c\lnsu.ncea—
wihich so completely -exonerated -you from
any blame?”’
“Itmtmhte to  talk of ‘circum-
’ ‘he heard. the story from other
sourees; my confession came too tardily,
it seems. I could no longer plead exten-
mt.ms circumstances: I.could pot be-

o,
|

Montreal.

BY BARONESS ORCZY.

‘| mean myself by trying to explain—"

“And?”

“And now I have the satisfaction, Arm-
and, of knowing that the biggest fool in
England has the mcst complete contempt
for his wife.”

She epoke with vehement bitberness this
time, and Armand St Just, who loved her
so dearly, felt that he had rplaced a some-
what c]umsy finger upon an aching wound.

“But' 8ir Percy loved you, Margot,” he
repeated gently.

“Loved me? -—-\Vell, Armand, I thought
at one time that he did, or I should not
fave martied him. I daresay,” she added,
speaking very rapidly, as if she were glad
at last to lay dowm a heavy burden, which
had oppressed her for months, “I daresay
that even you thought—as evesybody else
did—that I married Sir Percy because of
his wealth—but I assure you, dear, that it
was not so. He seemed to wonship me
with a curious intensity of concentrated
passion, which went straight to my heart.
I had never loved any one before, as you
know, and I was four-and-twenty then—eo
I naturally thought that it was not in my
nature to love. But it has always seemed
to me that it must be heavenly to be
loved blmd’lv passionately, wholly . °
worshipped, in fact—and the very fact tba/c
Percy was slow and stupid was an attrac-
tion for me, as I thought e would love me
all the more. A clever man would natural-
ly have other interests, an ambitious man
other hopes. . . . I thought that a fool
would worship, and think of nothing else.
And I was ready to respond, Armand; I
would have allowed myself to be worship-
E:A,a.ndgrven infimite ¢enderness in re-

..

She sighed—and there was e world of
disillusionment in that sigh. Armand St.
Just had allowed her to speak on without
interruption; he listened to her, whilst al-
hmng.hncwnxhoudhhtonm fat. It
wag terrible to eee a young and beautiful
woman—a girl in all but name—still stand-
ing almost at the threshold of her life, yet
bereft of hope, bereft of illusions, bereft
of those golden end fantastic &’eam
which should huve made her youth one

apprehensive glance long,

studied men in many ‘countries, men of all
ages, men of every grade of social and in- | P
tellectual statws, and inwardly he under-
etood what Mammnbe had left unsaid.
¢|Granbed that Percy Blakeney was dullwit-
ted, but in his  €lowgoing mind, there
would still be room for that ineradicable
pride of a descendant of a long Jine of
English gentlemen. A Blakeney had died
on Bosworth Field, another had sacrificed
life and fortune for the sake of a treacher-
ouws Stuart; and that same pride—foolish
and prejudiced as the mepublican Armand
would call it—must have been stung to the

lquick on hearing of the sin which lay at

Lady Blakenevs door, . She had been
young, misguided, illadvised perhaps. Arm-
and knew that; and those who took advan.
take of .Mamnenbe’a youth, her impulses
and imprudence, knew it still better; but
Blakeney was slow-witved, he would not
listen. to “circumatances,” e only cluig to
facts, and these had dhown him Lady
Blnkeney . denouncing a  fellow-man
to a tribunal that knew mo pardon; and
ﬂmconﬁempthewouﬂtee!forthe deed
ghe had done, however unrwwbhng]y, would
kill that same love in him, in which sym-
pamhv and intellectuality could never have
had a part.

Yet even now, his own sister puzzled
him. Life and love have such strange va-
garies. Could it be that with the waning
of her husband’s love, Margnerite's heart
had awakened with love for him? Strange
extremes meet in love’s pathway: this
woman, who had had helf intellectual
Europe at her feet, might perhaps have
set her affections.on a fool. Marguerite
was gazing out towards the sunset. Ar-
mand ocould not esee her face, but present-
ly it seemed to him that something which

ning light, fell from her eyes onto her
dainty fichu of lace.

with ther.

reserve which lurked behind her frank,
open ‘ways

They had always been together, these
two, for their parents had died when Ar-
mand was still a youth, and Marguerite
but a child.' He, some eight years her
senior, had watched over her until her
marriage; had chaperoned ther during
those brilliant years spent in the flat of
the Rue de Richelieu, and had seen her
enter upon this new life of hers, here in
England, with much sorrow and some
foreboding.

This was his first visit to England since
her marriage, and the few months of se-
paration had already seemed to have built
up a slight, thin partition between bro-
ther and sister; the same deep, intense
love was still there, on lboth gides, but
euchnowseemedtohaveaeemtorchard
into ‘which the other dared not pene-
trate.

There was much Armand 8t. Just could
not tell his sister; the political aspect
of the revolution in France was changing

’

The Question of Absorption

s a most important one for bakers, and one which

almost every day; she might not under-
stand how his own views and sympathies
might become modified, even as the ex-
cesses, committed by those who had been
his friends, grew in horror and in in-
tensity. And Marguerite could not speak
to her brother about tite secrets of her
heart; she hardly understood them her-
self, she only knew that, in the midst of
luxury, she felt lonely and unhappy.

And now Armand was going away; she
feased for his safety, she longed for his
presence. She would not spoil these
last sadly-sweet moments, by speaking
about herself. She led him gently along
the cliffs, then down to the beach; their
arms linked in one another’s, they had
still so much to say, that lay outside that
secret orchard of theirs.

&
CHAPTER VIII.

Y The Accredited Agent.

The afternoof was rapidly drawing to
a close; and a long, chilly English sum-
mer’s evening was throwing a pall over
the green Kentish landscape.

The Day Dream had set sail, and Mar-
guerite Blakeney stood slone on the edge
of the cliff for over an hour, watching
those white sails, which bore so swiftly
away from her the only being who real-
ly cared for her, whom she dared to love,
whom ghe kneyv she could trust.

Some little distance away to her left
the lights from the coffee-room of, ‘“The
Fisherman’s Rest” glittered yellow in the
gathering mist; from time to time it
seemed to her aching nerves as if she
could catch from thence, the sound of
merry-making and of jovial talk, or even
that perpetual, senseless laugh of her hus-
band’s, which grated continually upon her
sensitive ears.

8ir Percy had had the delicacy to leave
her severely alone. She supposed that, in
his -own stupid, good-natured way, he
may have understood that she would wish
to remain alone, while those white sails
disappeared into the vague horizon, so
many miles away. He, whose notions of
propriety and. decorum were supersensi-
tive, had not suggeuted even, that an at-
tendant should remain within call. Mar-
guerite was grateful to her busband for
all this; she always tried to be grateful
to him for his thoughtfulness, which was
constant, and for his generosity, which
really was boundless. She tried even at
times to curb the sarcastic, bitter
thoughts of him, which made her—in spite
of herself—say cruel, insulting things,
which she vaguely hoped would < wound
him.

(To be continued.)

Diarrhoea

MAY attack you at any time of

the year, but it is more pre-
valent during the summer months.
When this troubfle attacks you, it
does not pay you to experiment with
untried remedies, but always procure
one that has stood the test of time.
Such a one is Dr. Fowler’s Extract
of Wild Strawberry. It has been on
the market for 60 years and is con-
sidered by thousands of people as
the best cure for all bowel com-
plaints.

glittered for a moment in the golden eve-:

But he could not broach that subject-
He knew her strang® pas-
sionate nature so well and knew that

Mzs. WiLrriD TOMLINSON, Vic-
toria Harbor,Ont.,writes : ““I always
keep Dr. Fowler's Extract of dd
v?rmwberry in the house, knowing

om

Halifax, N. 8., BSept. 10—(Special)—
Mousgnor Sbarretti, who left for Ottawa
today, leaves for Rome via New York on
Sept. 15 to visit the Pope. Rev. Dr. Sin-
mott, private secretary, who is a native of
Prince Edward I.shnd ’ will accompany bhe
delegate only as far as New York.

Archbishop McCarthy was the firat pre-
ate to have been consecrated by Monsig-
nor Sharretti,

Francis Singlebon, infant son of Mr.
and Mms. F. D. Mullins, Church street,
died last night and the bereaved parenis
will have very general sympathy, partion-
larly as it is but a féw months since death
claimed another child., The little one will
be buried at 3 o’clock this afternoon,

George Roberts, of Welsford, left for:
Sackville yesterday. to resume his studies!

at Mount Allison.

should be seriously considered by all. .
A strong, rich flour, which absorbs a great deal of
“ water, is more satisfactory, inasmuch as, pound for
pound, it will make more bread than a weaker flour,

and with less trouble.
omical.

Consequently it is more econ-

All bakers who are desirous-of reducing their ex-
penses, and increasing their profits proportionally,
should use our “FIVE ROSES” and “HARVEST . .

QUEEN" brands.

These are strong, rich, Manitoba

Flours, especially suited to fill the requirements of the
bakery trade, and which will be found more economical
than any ordinary brands on the market.

Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Limited.

St. John.

Winnipeg.

| wes arraigned before Daniel W. Stuart,
| police magistrate for the parish of Hope-

| tions the  smallest margin of votes ever
| given a Republican governor in the state

| Democratic candidate for governor, polled

{ to the -state constitution over forty years

PRELIMINARY
EXAMINATION

Hopewell Cape, N, B,, Sept. lo-—'ﬁhm.u
F, Collins, charged with the murder of/
Mim Mary Ann MoAuley at New Ire
land on or about the 10th day of August,

well, this morning at 11 o’clock in Sheriff
Lynds’ office and remanded until the aftee-
noon to await the arrival of Premier;
Tweedie, the acting attorney-generai,

At opening of court Clerk of the Peace,
M. B. Dixon, representing the crown, M)-I
plied for a ehort adjournment to allow the |
premier to be present.

Premier Tweedie, who came from Clut-
hem on the Maritime express, croseing
from Dorchester by ferry, reached the
Cape shortly after 8.30 and the work of
taking evidence began. The court house
was crowded with spectators who had
come from far and near to get a glimpse
of Colline and hear the evidence. - The
galleries were crowded with ladies and
evidence was manifest on every hand of
the deep interest taken in the tragedy.

The information against Collins was laid
by Dr. 8. C. Murray, who eays that e
has reason to suspect and does upon reas-
onable and probable grounds believe that
on or about August 19 last in the parish of
Harvey, Thomag F, Collins did murder
one Mary Ann MoAuley.

After the premier’s arrival at the court
the prisoner was brought in and the mag-
istrate read the information to him, after
which crown counsel called as the first

witness ‘- Ruth Leaman.- M. B. Dixon,
clerk of the peace, took the witness in
hand and an interesting chapter in Ool-
ling’ movements after leaving Father Me-
.Auley"s was related. Witness said she re-
sided in the parish of Higin on one of the
a hurry. He asked her if she saw any
team going down and receiving a repl

in the negative he said the Friday before
the priest went to Elgin with mail.. She
undegstood him to call the priest Me-
Allum.

He said Saturday he and Mary Ann,
Mrs. Williamson and Iva, Mrs. William-
son’s daughter, had gone to the lake fish-
ing. They locked everything up but when
they came back Monday morning Mary
Ann noticed the barn doors broken open
and the priest’s horse and best harness
had been stolen. He said another man
went the other way . towards Albert in
search of the horse and he (Collins) had
come towards Elgin.

Witness asked Colling what he was
going to do with those two valises. - He
replied they were Jeft in place of the
pfiest’s horse and wagon by whoever
stole the rig. He said he was going io
take the valises to Elgin and give them
to the priest. He eaid Mary Ann was all
upset. She asked who was Mary Ann
and he replied the woman that kept
house for the priest. She asked him his
name and he replied “Mr. McAuley.” She
thought he said MoCully and asked him
over again, when he repeated ‘“MocAnley.”

Mre. Leaman said Colling didn’t" eat
much dinner and she asked him why he
did not eat more. He replied he was “all
upset.” ¢ He didn’t"eat much break.faat /
and .Mary Ann was “upset too.” The
audience smiled  at this and a emile also
played on the fate of the prisoner. After
éating his dinner.he put on his hat and
left. He was at their place about half
an hour and continued his journey in the
direction, of Elgin, atill, carrying the two
valises which were tied up with a strap
resembling hammc réins.

Witness could not tell Mr. Tweedie she |,
would recognize. the  valises again. One
was a long valise and the other-the tele-
scope kind. Collins further told Mrs. Lea-
man he was hired with tfe priest to take
care of his horse.

“Did you notice anything peculiar in
his “actions?’ Mr. Tweedie asked.

“No, except he appeared to be very un-
easy and nervous'and could not sit still.”
She noticed his uneasiness as soon as he
entered the house.

Under ‘tross examination by Mr.
Sherren witness said sometimes in talking

to the prisoner she could not understand |
i|him and had to ask him to repeat. She

had told this story quite a nnmber of
times and thought she had told it the
same as today. He told her he came from
New Ireland and was on his way to Elgin
and was searching for the priest’s horse.
It was about five miles and a half from
her place to Father McAulay’s. The ac-
cused was only a minute or two eating
his dinner.

MAINE REPUBLICAN

Portland, Me., Sept. 10—Rebturns tabu-
lated by the Assoclated Press at " 12
o’clock for 425 out of 520 cities and towns
give - Cobb,- Republican, 65,185; Davis,
Democrat, 58,196, a plurality for Cobb of

6,089.

)

Same towns four years ago gave Hill,
Republican, 61,503; Gould, Democrat, 36,
245; Republican pl-urahty, 25,260,

Thu shows ‘a"net: Republican joss of 18,-
281, The* vote of all towns four years ago
was: Hnll Republican, 65,524; Gould,
Democrat, 38,107; Republican plurality,
27,417, The missing towns and planta-
‘tions tonight are located in isolated eec-
tions and their total vote will not mater-
dally change the plurality.

Portland,” Me., Sept. 10—Governor Wm.
T. Cobb, of Kookland standing on a plat-
form devoted -almost exclwvely to a con-
tinuance of the prohibition laws of the
state, was re-elected today by a plurality
of lesg than. 8,000, with but few excep-

Oyrus . W. Davis, of Waterville, the
one of the largest votes in the history
of the party in this state. His issue in
the campaign was the re-submission of the
liquor question .which. was inconporated in-

More interesting from a national point
of view was the re-election of Congress-
man Charles E, Littlefield, of the second
district, ‘by a greatly reduced plurality.
Congressman Littlefield’s candidacy was
the subject of bitter opposition on the
part of Samuel Gompers, president of the
American Federation of Labor, who asked |
for his defeat on the ground that he had|
voted against certain labor measures at!
the last session of congress.

The issue between Gompers and Little-
field was taken up by the Republican con-
gressional committee and for three weeks
the district has been the scene of a hard
fight in which Secretary of War Wm. H.
Taft, Senators Lodge and Beveridge and
several congressmen were pitted against
the head of the federation of labor.

Mr. Littlefield’s plurality was estimated
tonight at about 1,000.

The shell amd boilers of the new Cun-
narder being built at Wallsend, Eng., are
said by Consul Metcalf to be constructed
of the largest steel plates in the world.
They are silicon steel, weighing ten tons
each. The boilers alone will weigh over
1,000 tons. Massive ingots and slabs-weigh
ing 12 and 14 tons, are comtinually passing
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FOUGHT DUEL
WITH SABRES

Two Spanish Grandees Siice
Each Other Over Trivail
Grievance.

SAN SEBASTIEN, Bept. 10—As the result
of a violent scene over a trifie at the Hotel
Palals the Marquis Vian, King Alfonso’'s
master of horse, and the Duha of Andria
fought & duel with sabres at dawn yesterday,
The Marquis recs:ved a cut over the head and
the seconds stopped the fight. Preyious to
the encounter the Marquis handed his resigna.
tion to the King. The seconds were all well
| known members of King Alfon®o’s retinue.

PROVINCIAL NOTES

Rhodes, Curry & Co., of Amherst, have
been  awarded the comtract for the cou-
struction of several buikdings at -Glace Bay
for Marcomi Company. The cost of these
will. be ebout thirty thousand dollars.

The Bank of New Brunswick has fitted
up quarters in the Pitts building, York
street, and will be open for bwsiness on
-Monda;y C. H; Lee of St. John, who is
to manage the agency, will, with Mrs. Lee,
Oceupy Tooms at Windsor Hall for the

James McCleave has severed his connec- |
tion with .the Windsor Hotel,
and left for Bostom, where he will open |
an office representnng the Hurek: Brick and |
Tile Co., of which company Mr. McCleave | »
i8 one of the promoters. The mamgment
of the Windeor .has been assumed by A. G l
Jeaty, of Sydney, N.

His Lordship .Bxshop Cuery is to admin- |
ister confirmation to candidates dn the
Roman Catholic churches in York County
next month. He will confirm a class at
8t. Dunstan’s church on Sunday, October
14th, in the morning. In the afternoom he
will go to St. Mary’s, where he will hold

the 15th of October he will go to' Stanley
and will on the following days visit Kings-
clear and Dumfries parishes,

8. C. Maclean, of Goldboro, Guysboro
county, manager of the Be&vw Hat gold
mine, was in Sydney last week and bad in
his possession a go)d brick weighing seven-
ty-one ounces and valued at over $1,400.
The brick wes abont five énches long, three
inches wide, and ©one inch in - thickness.
Mr. MaoLean says that the outlook for
gold mining in the county of Guysboro was
Never mone encouraging,. especialy that at
Beaver Hat. Mr. MacLean is asking the
directors of the company for more mill.
The company now has a fine etmnp mill
working, and he claims ﬁhnt
enough ore in sight to keep a
mill’ working for three years.

. There will be a mesting of the Church
of England Teachens’ Association this
evening in 8t. Paul’s church echool house
at 8 o’tlock.” Addresses will be delivered
by ‘Rev. Om:gN:cbohamdMn W. H.
David s

John C. Mﬂm returned yesterday after
a trip to Welsford and the vicinity. He
with him a number of interesting
tketd:es as_subjects for future pictures,

Mr, and Mrs. M. Bohan have returned
after their -woddﬁ‘ ng trip.

“This s @yle 176, for women,|
fine Kangaros top, vamp of
polished Patent Calf Blucher '
pattern. New Cuban heel and :

"arch supporting feature, rising
and falling toe.
Close fitting and Comfortable -

GOODYEAR PROCESS.

/

SHAPE SUSTAIN ING

Moncton, | |

Aﬁoewlﬂchmtsumiuitssbupeunﬁlwomoutunot

a shoe. It's merely pieces of leather sewed together and given

a temporary form- over a'last—then cunningly- painted and polished
 and-sold with a great blare of ad

foraweek or 50 when the truth’

The wearer is mightly
creeptthrougbthepnmtand veneer and her shoe spreads out
bike a turtle. Slatasareshoe&dltlnougbfrombedtotoe.fromsole
Theyree bkt !mb“&w%mwfwxqi '
ey re to sustain as adt..
Haeued)ehnpomofoonm‘u&onoﬁnch enableSlaten

tol:oldthauhpa.
The soles are of a ﬁwdx. phant,
leather, It is the mos& pe
:oleluduevupﬁmaaboe. Nosboemllboldmslupe
m 3 aaoundfmndahon.
+ . The arch is ‘
e B o B B Y i ik sy
s B 1 s wood S s chite ot the T
ink and ftretch.
¢ in Canada at

'Tis SLATER SHOE STORE

1-;‘ G. McCOLOUGH, 81 King St..

ls Ready for Busmess

Our new premises are completed and an
entirely new stock of goods is ready for our

patrons.
Orders will

be filled immedia;tely upon reéeipt ]

and every endeavor will be made to give com-
plete satisfaction to all.
We are headquarters for all that is best in

Drugs, Patent Medicines
Toilet Articles
Druggist s Sundries, Etc.

- Give the
business and be

CANADIAN DRUG CO. your
assured of high-quality of goods

and prompt service.

Address all correspondence to \

THOMAS GIBBARD, Manager
The Canadian Drug Co., Ltd.

70-72 Prince William St. P. O. Box 1

St. John. N. R
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