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CHAP:I‘ER XXXIII.
Last Words.

It can hardly be said thata Annie had
by this time given up all hope, for or'so it
seemed to her, she had reached a condition
. of dull acquiescence in which neither hope
imor despair existed.

At the usual time she went up to bed,
obeying by instinct the ordinary routine
of life since all other impulses were dry
within her. She did not undress, however,
and remained sitting, musing before her
mirror, meditating on the strange path
on which she had so easily launched her-
gelf, and which now had ended in a pit
of such terrible despair.

“Who could have dreamed?!”’ she was
amuttering to herself—“who could have
dreamed such dreadful things would have
{happened?” and she sighed again, as she
hhought of Fred and realized that she had
ven lost the power to weep for him.

“Who could have dreamed?’ she mut-

ftered again, and then there came a kmock
mt the door.
., She answered it at once without re-
iflecting on the lateness of the hour, or
ywondering who it ¢ould be, and when she
saw it was Nickolas she only smiled faintly
though in a rather dreadful way.

“Anna Paolovna,” h; stamtl:lered, &hez

le a rance taking him with an effec
S'IJ;? phy?i)::i shock. “Well—now then—’" he
muttered.

She was still looking at him indifferently
jand after a time she eaid:

“Yes—what have you come to tell me
wbout Fred?”’

““Anna Paolovna,” he repeated in a voice
quite soft and low, but yet somehow with
/@ suggestion of accusation about it, or
jrather of a deep reproach, you told me
wthat I did not love you—do-you remem-
\bet"" i

“Of course you do not?”’ she answered.
#You have not even the least idea of what
{love is.”

‘Oh, have I 'not, have I not?” he said;
end now his voice was gentle and low.
“But as for you, of course you do not
Nove me.”

“Oh, no, no,” she answered, ‘‘even
ithough at first I thought you were a
friend; but I soon knew you better, and
grew to fear you, and after that to hate

L sk

“And after that?”’ he asked.

‘«T .forget,” she answered, looking puz-
wled.

His features showed how her words
stung. She said:

“What have you come to tell me?”
and added under her breath—“Ill news.”

“To say gooed-bye,” he told her.

“And about Fred?” she asked.

“Do you think you have any right to
ask me?”’ he muttered sullenly.

“Right?”’ she repeated, astonished at
‘the question. “I dom’t know. Tell me
about Fred—what have you found out?”’

“Oh, he's alive all right,” grumbled
Nickolas. “I told you he would be—why
not!"

“Alive?” she repeated, and it seemed to
her that she was stifling. -

“] have a cab downstairs,” he went on,
jn the same rough voice.

That was all he said, but she seemed to
understand his invitation very plainly im-
mediately. i

“Yes, yes, I will come,” she said eagerly.
“Just wait one moment till I pin on my
hat”; and she went back quickly into
the room.

In a moment she came out again, wear-
ing an old straw hat which had been the
firet she had. caught hold of, and thrust-
ing her arms into her jacket which she
was just putting on.

Without. speaking, Nickolas led the way
downstairs and she followed. He opened
the door of the cab for her, and she took
‘her seat in it. Nickolas gave a brief
\order. to the driver, and then also en-
‘tered the vehicle.

“You are not afraid?’ he asked her
sbruptly.

' “Of you?’ she inquired, and smiled
.again that faint and rather dreadful
smile.

“Well, you have no need to be,” he
said, “for I am taking you to him.”

“Ah, yes,” she sighed, and again. his
 features twisted with the pain he en-
| dured.

For a time Nickolas sat in the heavy
darkness communing with himself. But
this soul was bruised and very sore, and
at last his thoughts found expression in
{words which at firet seemed to be ad-
|dressed simply to himself alone.

“Of ocourse,” he began to say, “one
| must take things as ome finds them, and
ione does mot wish to complain or to
,lwhine over what, is past—all who are
i called mushrooms go into the same bas-
| ket. Yet, all the same, things would

have been easier for me, Anna Paolovna,-

if you had told me the truth from the
beginning. I would just have been your
!friend then. I would have helped you—
'T would have helped—him also. If I had
 known. For then I should have control-
gled. myself, should have conquered my
‘feelmgs—yes, I should have remained my
own master. But I never dreamed of the
| ¢ruth, and I—lost myself. Quite. Well,
fwhe'n I found out you were married . . .
' mo, I did not becoms mad, for never be-
' fore in my life bad I felt so strong, so
! cool, 80 collected, as I was then. There
{ was just one great rage in me; I was
all rage, but I made it all go against my
comrades because they had deceived me
,#0. Just think of it—they called me
- their leader, and yet they dared to deceive
| me in such a way. So I struck back,
| by heaven, I struck back—and of all their
plans there is nothing left. Nor much of
me. Anna, Anna, I have loved you dear-
i ly—shall you think of me and be sorry
for me a little in the future?”’
“Oh, yes, certainly,” she answered with
anxiety, trembling slightly as the cab
i seemed to her about to stop. But it
drove on again, and Nickolas continued:—
“You see, things took me by surprise—
who could have dreamed I should come
_to love you? And when I found how we
thad both been treated . . . my brain
was on fire. I do not know why I keep
talking about myseelf, I do not mean to.
Still, I shall never have the chance again,
so pardon it, will you? Now, you said I
did not love you, do you remember? That
was a great mistake, and a cruel thing
| to say as well. I went off at once to the
| yacht, and do you know it was he who
warned me as I came in. I think that
was very strange; I wonder why ‘he did
it? Of course, T kpew the danger as well
before, but I was not afraid of that lot,
{and it was certainly singular that he
alone among them, who had real cause
| to hate me, should be the only one to
! warn me. But it is precious little I care
for them, and T beat them all and came
| eway unharmed, and brought him with
me—yes, though they knew very well the
barricades are up- in Moscow. Anna
Paolovna, do you believe now that I love
you, when this is what I have done for
you, and for your sake thrown down all

|1 have give#. =y life to build up?”’

THE CHOICE

By E. R. PUNSHON

“I beg your pardon,” she said, shaking
with excitement, for now the cab was ac-
tually stopping; “what were you saying?
I was not listening.
this hotel?”

“Yes,” Nickolas answered quietly, the
emotion that had been perceptible in his
voice suddenly leaving it. ‘‘Now listen
to me this time, Anna Paolovna, for it is
about yourself I wish to -speak.” He
changed the pitch of his tones, making
them so harsh and raucous she had no
choice but to listen.
your step-sister, Madam Nobrikoff; have
returned to Russia unexpectedly with Ma-
jor Nobrikoff, leaving your father here
in your care. A letter was sent to you;
no doubt you will receive it in the morn-
ing. Major Nobrikoff got a hint that use
was being made of your connection with
us to damage him, as being married to
your sister, and to belittle his achieve-
ments here. Of course, he was eager to
be off at once; and at the same time
Madam Ross heard that all your father’s
property had been confiscated, and she
thinks if she returns at once and makes
use of Major Nobrikoff's influence, she
may manage to save it. Do you under-
stand ?”’ n

“You mean, my father has been left
alone?”’ Annie asked quietly.

“Except for you,” Nickolas answered,

and added, ‘“Your husband is with him [

now.”

“Oh, you brought him here,” Annie !

murmured.

" “I thought it best,” Nickolas answered, '

geting out of the cab and offering his
arm for her to descend. “I thought it
best for him—and for you.”

“Thank you,” said Annie, as if acknowl-
edging his assistance as she alighted.
“You brought him here?—thank you,” she
said again, and ran into the hotel; and

those two soft words, falling through the |.

still night air like two drops of balm on a
wounded soul, were the last words Nick-
olas Kamff was destined ever to hear
from Annie’s lips.

He paid the cab and walked quietly
away.

“Misha must be sent to some tutor,”
he mused. “There is still enough money
really his own in the lawyer’s hands to
provide for his future. I must see Mr.
Tillett about it to-morrow.

* * and then for Russia again, and

the |
old life again, the old struggle.” 4

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Conclusion. -

It was only when Fred found himself in
the bedroom of an elderly, very weak,
and illlooking man, whom he understood
to be Mr. Ross, Annie’s father, that he
realized where it was . Nickolas had
brought him. Not yet entirely recovered
from the effects of the na escape
from drowning he had had, and still slight-
ly confused by the blow just received on
board the yacht, he had not been able to
exert himself to offer any resistanceé.to
Nickolas, but had acquiesced  quietly in|
his assumption that he would accompany
him. And indeed, even in this last trait,
that power Nickolas had in perfection. of
impressing his own will and personality

on others had not deserted him; perhaps |

because he always knew so clearly. what
he wanted he always possessed an in-
fluence over others; mnow, for example,
he assumed it to be so insistent and rush-
ing a necessity that Fred should accom-
pany him, that it did not even occur to
Fred to question him or disagree.

But it was only when he found himself
in old Mr. Ross’ bedroom that he fully
understood, and then he turned, as if ‘to
go away again immediately.

“No, no,” said Nickolas quickly, “you
must stay here—he is quite alone, Ma-
dame Ross has gone back to Russia, so you
must wait here—wait here,” he repeated,
and then he himself hurried away. |

Fred hestitated, and then turned back
towards the bed. -

“You are Annic’s father, then?” he said
in a dreamy kind of manner.

“Yes; who are you?” Mr. Ross asked
feebly. ;

“Nobody much,” answered Fred with
great bitterness.

Mr. Ross looked at him, but did not
seem much interested. After a pause he
said querulously:—

“] know who you are. I wish Annie
would come. Why doesn’t Annie come?
Yes, I know who you are, very well.
Poor Annie. I don’t think much of you.”

“I don’t know that I think much of
myself,” observed Fred.

) terrible doubts pressing on him and find

NG ‘\

Is this the plaee—l

‘“Madam Ross and |

I
And then *|

purposefully aimed by a malign fate, that
very day he had told her of the offer he
had to go to Italy to study and had been
obliged to decline—because of her.

It seemed to him he understood better
now, and yet he had still a feeling that
the course he had adopted was due to
springs of action so deep in his soul, €0 |
inhering in his very nature that under
similar circumstances again he would again
seek in the same silent way to solve the

out for himself what the motive had bzen.
“But I think the worst was,” he said
|aloud abruptly, “when I heard her say
| there was no one she cared for.” Mr.|
Ross opened his eyes and lookad at him. |
“Coming here?”’ exclaimed Fred, as if!
that were quite a new idea to him. i
He started to his feet, with some vague |

idea of flight in his mind.- At that mnment!

{
| the door opened and Annie herself ap-
| peared on the threshold.

] She had been told he was there, and in
ja way had believed it; but to see him
standing there—he himself—brought to
her a keen shock of joy, a realizing of the
truth of his safety that was like the push
of a sharp sword entering her heart. Her
emotion rang and vibrated in her voice,
leaving room for no other thoughts what-
cver.

“Fred! Fred!” she said, and he leaped
snd gathered her into his arms, and they
‘clung to one another in a storm of happi-
ness that swept all thoughts of the past
away now the‘-’y were once more together.

* » * *

It was some minutes later—or rather, it
was after an age, for that period of deep
emotion when they had stood clasped
breast to breast and they knew each pos-
sessed the other again, is not measurable
in terms of hou=s and minutes, partaking
rather of the quality of eternity which
for ever is for ever—they heard Mr. Rors '
calling -to them, reminding them that they
were not alone.

“Oh, father!’”’ "Annie exclaimed, mov-
{ing 2 step towards him, Fred still holding
her by one hand.

“Have you had Catherine’s letter?” he
asked; “it seems I am still to be de-
pendent on you Annie. Are you willing?
Your step-mother thought it necessary
she should return to Russia to endeavor
to save some of our property. I suppose |
it is really necessary, particularly if If
have to go to the South of France or Italy |
before I get better, as the doctors say I
shall.”

“To . Italy,
startled.

“It is what the doctors say I need,”
Mr. Ross answered.

“How strange!” said Fred slowly, and
Annie could not resist giving a slight
sliiver. ‘“‘How strange!” Fred repeated,
“but, after all, all strange things are not |
unpleasant. If you ought to go to Italy,
shall we all go together?”

“Oh, hush!” exclaimed Annie, pained
by what she thought a jest in poor taste.

“Oh, I am not joking,” said Fred. I
have letters saying that both my sisters
are engaged, and so I am entitled to re-
ceive back a share of my father’s estate.
I think they will agree I am acting liber-
ally if I suggest taking £2,000 and leaving
them the rest, my mother of course hav-
ing her annuity. But £2,000 will be |
ample for us all to: visit Italy, and to
keep us for a time after our return till I
get to working again.”

Annie was almost incredulous. She had,
of course, always known that Fred’s. fa-
ther’s estate was in the possession of his
mother and sisters, but it had never once
_occurred to her that the marriage of the
sisters would make any difference.

Fred could not help laughing at her
look of bewilderment.
| “It'i8 quite true dear,” he said. “They|
are both to be married and we are in-
vited to the weddings, Lizzie is engaged
to the man who took father’s business
and who has done so well with it that he
has recently opénéd two branches. Aggie
is engaged to a young doctor who has just
bought a practice in a village some ten
or twelve miles out of town, where he
thinks he sees a chance for development.
They - are giving up the house, of course,
and mother is going to take a small cott-
age—a bungalow she calls it—in this vill-|
age for the summer, and will spend the
winters in town with Aggie. I rather
gather that village is to be wakened up
and instructed in the ways of society.
Mother says in her letters that she means
to push dear Thomas—he's Aggie's—
among all the best people around, the
best people, of course, being those with
£500 a year at least. She has met the
vicar, who, she says, is.such a nice man,
always to be relied upon for any dinner
parties or other social function, not at all
narrow, and not always thrusting his|

father!” exclaimed Annie,

been taken in actual conflict with a large
body of Cossacks, whom they would have
defeated but for the arrival of heavy re-
inforcements. Most of the poor wretches
secemed dumb and resigned as cattle led
to the elaughter house. One I noticed in
particular. Dressed like the others he was
of entirely different type—a singularly
tall and handsome man of a moble and
inspiring presence. 'He had been their
leader, I was told, and /I do not know if
it was only my fancy, but his face, as he
turned it towards the sun setting behind
the soldiers that were to slay him, scemed
to me to shine with more than the sun’s
reflected rays—as if for him this was not
an ending but a beginning—as if for him
the sun was not setting at all, but rather
rising on the larger life of eternity.”
THE END.

GOVERNMENT OFFICIALS
PAID EXTRA MONEY
FOR ROUTINE WORK

Fredericton, May 19.—Before the publie
accounts committee this morning in items
for game protection was one R. W. L.
Tibbitts for $4 for one certified copy of
the Game Act amendment. Mr. Pinder
gaid that he could not understand why
bills like that one were allowed to creep
in. He thought it was most ridiculous
for the provincial treasury to be depleted
by officials charging extra for work which
seemed to be clearly within the scope of

their regumr quties. Some of the officials
charged extra =r apout all the work they
did. He also referred to the deputy prov-
incial secretary’'s habit of charging any
person visiting his office for copies of acts
or charters and placing the payment in
his own pocket. He asked the secretary
of the committee to make a minute of
the matter for reference at a later date.
Dr. Bourque said the practice seemed to
have been for officials to charge extra
for performing the very duties of their
office.

The Auditor General was called and
asked re accounts for 1907 for Judicature
Act. In addition to $3,382.59 paid out
last year Mr. Pinder also brought out
that in 1906 upwards of $2,000 was paid
out in the same connection, making well
on to $6,000 paid out with the province
as yet reaping no results. Of the amounts
almost $2,760 was paid out for printing|
to one concern. “It's wonderful the pulls,
those lawyers get when they get started,”
commented Mr. Pinder. :

Under immigration came the item of $3,-
361.40, advanced on account to Surveyorl
General. The year book issued by
Hannay cost upwards of $1 for each copy. |
The public health accounts amounting to!
$14,856.66 were taken up. Mr. Woods !
pointed out that Dr. Fisher, the secretary;
of the Provincial Board, received $500 per |
annum salary and got paid for his services
as well. The Auditor General explained |
the government “helped him out” with a|
daily allowance of $10 while working. Dr.|
G. A. B. Addy, of St. John, also gets $500
yearly salary, and apparently charges ex-
tra for all the work he does. He is the
government bacteriologist. The public
printing items amounting to $13,697.84,
passcd without any discussion. The amount
paid for revision of electoral lists last year
was $1,814.58, York county heading the
list with $350. .

The item of surveys and inspection
amounting to $5,62351 was taken up.
Of this amount $1,598.61 was in connec-
tion with inspection of the Central Rail-
way, A. R. Wetmore getting $50 per
month for ten months’ work. It was point-

|

o

{ecl out that Mr. Wetmore’s name ap-|

peared elsewhere as engineer in Public;
Works Department. “Mr. LaBillois de- |
fended this method 'ofi keeping accounts |
and Mr. Pinder remarked that “a man!
can’t put in-24 months in a year, as that
shows.” Mr. Pinder thought all employes
should-be paid a stated salary to cover
all their work. Mr. LaBillois said Mr.
Wetmore's salary had been increased last
year from $2,000 to $2,500 to cover all his
work. He thought he should be paid at
least $4,000 per year, as he was one of the
best engineers in Canada. Mr.
agreed that Mr. Wetmore was a compet-
ent engineer. Surveys of crown lands
cost $3,976.85, largely in connection with
the 50,000 acres taken ovér by the gov-
ernment in Victoria and Madawaska
counties for settlement puposes. A. Al-
ward appeared for sixty days’ work in
this direction at $4 per day. Mr. Pinder
brought out that he is provincial librarian
at a salary of $500 per annum and also
gets $200 per year as assistant in the agri-

Pinder |-

parish and his work on people or continu-| cylture department. The committee was.
ally asking them for things. She says she | ahout to take up the $2,269.60 under un-
is so glad, too, that he makes it a rule forseen expenditures when an adjourn-
to have no organizations connected Wwith  ment was made. Mr. Pinder claimed that
his parish,‘a.s he finds they do no real | g300 paid to Hector Madeau “on account
good and interfere so much with the of copying old Madawaska county records:
claims on his time made by the better|from Victoria county books” was not
class people in the neighborhood—who are properly a provincial account. B oCie s
of course, the church’s real supporters.” | matter between the two counties, he felt,

KILLED BY FALL -
INTO SHIP'S HOLD

John Haley, 'Longshoreman,
Fatally Injured on Stmr.
Indrani

BLAME HATCH COVER

Claimed it Was Too Shortto Be Se-
cure==Injured Man Hurried to the
Hospital, Where He Died Early Last
Evening--May Ee Action Against
Owners,

While working on the Donaldson liner

Indrani, Monday afternoon, John Haley,
a ship-laborer, fell through a lower deck

hatchway to the bottom of the hold, a

distance of twenty-three feet, and sus-
tained injuries from which he died in the
hospital between 6 and 7 o’clock Monday
evening.

The accident happened as the hatches
were being replaced on No. 4 hatchway
on the lower deck. The work of unload-
ing coal from the hold was completed and
in covering the opening, Mr. Haley stepped
on a part which was insecure. It slipped
‘and he fell to the bottom of the hold,
the piece of board falling on top of him.

He was picked up unconscious and Dr.
D. E. Berryman was hastily summoned
and on his arrival ordered his removal to
the hospital in the ambulance. Before
leaving the steamer the doctor had the
board which caused the accident replaced.
He had the hatchway measured and the
board was found to be too short to cover
the opening with safety.

At the hospital it was found that no
bones was broken and it was at first
thought that, beyond a bruised hip, Mr.
Haley was not seriously injured. It de-
veloped, however, that concussion of the
brain had resulted from the fall and every
effort to save him failed.

Mr. Haley’s wife who lives in Simonds
street was notified of the accident and
went to the hospital. Her husband re-
gairied consciousness and talked with her

until the last. He had left her in the|

morning as usual and in the afternoon she
had sent him his dinner, but he told the
little girl who carried it, “Tell my wife I
will be home for dinner. She can wait
for me, I am nearly through now.”

Mrs. Haley is the daughter of Cyrus H.
Graham, 89 Simonds street, and she was
taken to her father's home in a coach
from the hospital. She has been married
about four years and there are two emall
children.

Mr. Haley’s father and mother are liv-
ing in St. Patrick’s street and three sis-
ters: Mrs. Robert Beers of Gilbert’s
Lane, Mrs. Joanna White of 235 City

Road and Miss Lizzie Haley at home, also

survive. The funeral will be held from
the residence of Mrs. Beers.

Coroner Berryman said last evening he
had not yet decided whether. or not an
inquest would be necessary. < :

C. H. Graham, father-in-law of deceased
said that the cause of the accident was
plainly that the hatches were too short.
If they had fitted, the board would not
have ;given away and the life would have
been saved. He intimated that an action
would be brought against the ship’s own-
ers.

NORTH SHORE WOMAN
COMMITS SUICIE

Mrs. Thomas Hayes of Bartibogue,
Despondent, Hangs Herself--Two
Boys Rescued from Leaking Scow.

Chatham, N. B., May 18 (Special).—Word
reached here Saturday of the death of Mrs.
Thomas - Hayes, of Bartibogue, who was
found hanging to a beam in her barn Sat-
urday morning.. The deceased was 48 or 50

‘ years old and since the death of her hus-

band, four years ago, has been in poor health

,and inclined to melancholy A son, who was

away in the woods at the time, and a daugh-
ter survive.

Michael
Mr.
on receipt of the sad intelligence.

Sheehan, a brother, lives here.

Sheehan went to Bartibogue Saturday; 8 L
The fun-; job and Gilmore wielded the stick. Gil-

|
|

|
|
|

(ELSOF SET TO
PHON FOR L

St. John Man’s Forfeit for His
Part in Killing of Somer-
ville Druggist

HE HAD CONFESSED

Hoped Thereby to Get Lighter Sen-
tence, But Was Disappointed—Well
Known to St. John Police, and Was
in Their Hands Here—Five Get Life
Sentences,

In Boston on Monday, five men were
sentenced to life imprisonment for murder
and among them was a St. John man,
Oscar L. Kelson, who, before leaving this
city a few years ago became well known
to the local police and was in custody on
stealing charges. He broke jail and es-
caped from the city.’

Kelson, John J. Killian and Geo. I.
Gilmore were charged with killing Chas.
E. Bushee, a Somerville, Mass., druggist.
Kelson confessed and ever since it has
been the belief that he would receive a
lesser sentence than the- others as it was
known that he wished to turn state’s
evidence against his companions with that
end in view. But he was doomed to dis-
appointment. ‘

When the three were brought into
court for mentence, Killian was the first
called, and asked if he desired to change
his plea. Of the three Kelson was the
most composed, the other two showing
nervousness, although each knew what a
plea of second degree meant.

Killian at first did not comprehend
just what had been asked him and clerk
Ambrose repeated the question, and,
acting under the direction of his attor-
ney, Killian answered in the affirmative,
and when asked what he now had to
say waited until again prompted before
answering ‘“‘second degree.”

Kelson was prepared, and in a cold,
ard voice pleaded guilty to a charge of
murder in the second degree, and Gil-

| more a moment later did likewise.

Dist. Atty. Higgins then moved for
gentence and Judge Sherman passed sen-
tence upon them, each receiving: the life
sentence impassively. The three were
then handcuffed together and removed to

{ the jail.
! The Murder of . The Druggist
The murder of aged druggist Busheeied

took place in his store in Somerville.
Bushee was alone when the assault took
place from behind, the night of Sunday,
Jan. 12. The motive was robbery. He
sank down to the floor and later recov-
ered consciousness and staggered to the
back room, where he wiped the blood
from his face and then made his way to

the home of Mms. Lewis, who lived a.
' short distance away.

He reached there after 11 o’clock and
she attended to his wounds and led him
back to the drug store and called Dr.
Flewelling, who ordered his removal to
the Somerville hospital, where the man
died several days later. :

Later the Somerville officers decided
that if Kelson were around Somerville
the job looked like one of his. They
found him and he was locked up on a
charge of breaking and entering a store.
He was admitted to bail in $300 and be-
fore he left the courtroom the officers
again pounced on him on a warrant dated
1892, charging him with a similar offence.
This time he could not secure bail and
\‘vgfq committed to the East Cambridge
jail.

It was here that Kelson began to weak-
en and there was a conference between
him and Lieut. Carter and Inspector Dam-
ery of Somerville on the night of Feb. 9,
as a result of which Lieut..Carter went
on his bail bond and took him with him
to Boston.

In the conference Kelson confessed that
he made the bludgeon that killed Bushee,
but insisted he took no part in the physi-
cal assault on him. He named Killian,
who was an orderly at the Boston City
hospital, and the latter was arrested that
night. He also named Gilmore.

Kelson said that Killian planned the

“I am glad of that ,” said Mr. Ross
heartily. “Do you know what ghe did?
Perhaps you have not heard.”

It was plain that while he knew in a
way who Fred was, he yet could not

that Annie’'s feelings were threatening to
overcome her again, that she might have
a chance to recover herself. For indeed
ot | all had so suddenly come to her—the ro-|
keep the knowledge squarely before him| conciliation with Fred without a word
for long at a time. “I was condemmed to spoken, and now this vista of opportunity
death—to be shot. Have you ever beenfor successful work she had desired for
condemned to be shot to death? ‘And the| him so passionately. ~Almost in a mo-
gentence of this court is’ . . . Strange| ment, as it were, the darkness that had
how far away it all seems, and how small | enveloped her as a cloak was reft away,
that voice that is “telling you you are|and it seemed only serene happiness that
to die, that your life is over. The thing, spread iteelf before them all—serene and
I remember most clearly is the ribbon of  peaceful joy in the sunny lands of the
his decoration, the President wore on his | south whence strength might be gathered
left breast. 1 wrote to Annie, my one|for new and happier days. y .
hope for my life, and she did not fail| “Oh, it is too much,” she said, and hid
me. I told my child everything rested on! her face in her hands.
her for me to live or die, and she never| “Nonsense!” said old Mr. Ross sharplv.
hesitated. There's a daughter for you.” | “Nothing is ever too much—what peanz

“And a wife,” said Fred, with some- think is too much to-day they know ix
thing of his old bitterness. too little to-morrow. But there is onc

“And a wife, -too,”” eaid Mr. Ross, thing that is ‘rj‘uzzlmg me. How was it
seeming to grow stronger and his mind ap- | You came here?” he asked Fred.
parently becoming clearer as he talked. “I| Nickolas Kamff brought me,” Fred re-
Enow all aboyt it because, though-she had {Plied. 1 did not know_— i
not told me, I can guess. It was your|. Ahd you? ﬂ:s"kx"d Mr. Ross agmn,‘rt’urn-
fault. You let her think you thought| "€ to Annie. *How did you cont:
her an obstacle in your path. As if An- “*Nickolas Kamff brought me,” he an-
nie, my child Annie, would ever bear the ‘5‘1“5951 ks lll\“’ "“m(’.t‘;{m".i,s as her husband.
thought of being an obstacle to anyone. I BUL =UOW, eliict: .
Andgh) save myg]ifewhpr old father’s lifei Fred and Annie looked atf‘“h other,
—she would endure everything. Do you! an.d e su'ddﬁp ,lml,)lldaf" t,h,mf llqu
remember the story of that French girl | et together in a kiss e “““’t’";“‘f‘_
who, in the Franch Revolution, drank the | V28 mingled with a re\grnt ormER
wan’n Bl Lof hbistocats 1o préve herithe n;‘an wh‘o. at th? last }md brought them
father was no aristocrat and save him | e Sy once r'non.
alive. Annmie’s draught has been longer,
than that—longer and more bitter.”

He closed his eyes as if tired by what‘[

With one more paragraph this history
may conclude.

hemence. Fred sat and watched him; and; respondent—a writer whose name S

again all that had happened during these ;. wn to a few for the scholarly and|

last days 4seemAed to pass in processlon | 4h,ughtful books on literary subjects he
through his mind, whl]_e with 1mpatlent:has jsued at rare intervals—a series of
eyes he looked on, weighed, m“md“r“d»iletters dealing with the condition of Rus-
meditated. But there was a new factor;sia in the early part of the year 1906.
now in his mind, for he had never before| Almost the concluding letter dealt with
seen Mr. Ross, and there was, to his| the Baltic provinces, the process of pacifi-

‘mind, which alwaye thought vieually as cation in which was then nearly complete.
After giving a vivid account of that low

it were, considering in terms of color and |

Fred had rattled on like this as he saw ! ;nq not an account for the province to
pay. Mr. LaBillois defended the action |
of the late government on paying account
as a provincial matter. The committee
tomorrow morning will take up the pro-

erzluewas held yesterday morning at Barti-| more, on the other hand, denied this,

Twa little boys, Robble MoKensie: agea | and said Kelson made the assault. Kelson
six, and Godfrey Taylor, aged eight, who| was playing for the immunity bath, but
were visiting their grandfather, Luther Wil-! he did not get it.

liston, at Bay Du Vin, wandered away from i e
Hoimie an Friday and got b i scow whichi The other two to get life sentences were

; : One of the London-morning papers has,
he had been saying with eo much ve-| n.ntly published from its epecial cor-'

vincial hospital accounts and officials of |
the institution have been summoned to |
be on hand for the occasion. ; ’
| Before the_ corporation committee this|y,ulq have been drowned.
| morning the bill to amend and revive the | After getting on shore they continued their
act  incorporating the Twin Tree Mmeﬂ‘wiaugerltng untiznon"?amlr]-da;; uoo“h tihey ar-
e S, t £ or § i rived at Ferryville, 21 miles from their start-
?.d_ll“f:‘ Co. “zt_sdtak‘e.n sl 'f‘:qd a)fntst ;?]Ts ‘ ing point. People there questioned them and
iscussion  consideration = Was posipon found out their identity. The Taylor boy
u-til Thursday to alow of conmunication belongs to Brockton, Mass., and the little
* . -~ ” . ’
with the Drummond Mines Co. The bill MCEEDHGT":Y lives at Douglastown with his
providing for an increased issue of stock | TOLIET kst F:tcl?:rg‘;oaortdct;l:t MB“;}:
for the Restigouche Boom Cp..\\'aﬁ recqm-f lock, who took them as far as Douglastown,
mended; also' a bill providing for in-|where Mrs. McKenzie looked after them.,

: . S 2 | The funeral of ex-Alderman James F. Ma-
(re:se'd'(‘ap!tal for thef ,‘Il*ex Mfg. C;’:‘. | her took place yesterday- from the Pro-Ca-
A joint meeting of the municipalities: thedral and was largely attended.
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drifted off from shore and carried them
across the river. The scow was leaking
badly, and if a man had not appeared to
take them off when near shore they probably

|

| The municipalities committee had un-‘;
| der econsideration a bill relating to ‘cer-|
| tain short term debentures issued by the
city of St. John, to amend the act to
| unite the city of Portland and the city of
St. John and to amend the charter of the |
city of St. John to regulate coasting on |
the hills of St. John, to amend the valu-|
i ation of the county of Charlotte, also thni
bill authorizing the City Council of the|
city of Moncton to fix value of certain |

r(‘>n| and personal properties in that | Fort William, Ont., May 19.—Word has
city for the purpose of civic tax-) just been received of a daring crime at
t ation and recommended the same sev-| Antikokana on the C.N.R. Station Agent

! erally to the fa\'orablc mnsidera?inn of | Forrester resigned recently and an hour
gm dHn;mg. . T{wT bmt to O?u;::om_i thft;; after midnight Se:iturde.y morning he walk-
oard of School Trustees e city of ed in, and holding up night operator

Moncton to issue debentures also the bill | Ladouchter, who was alone, made him

i:’th?rl?nit”;:;{fi‘: :;dM:]:sht);:e t?n]?p::’ hold a hgh‘; w]u‘;g Forrester rifled the safe,

ate a street railway ! -1 securing about $600.

i t}mnzmg t‘he city of Mfondfnnt%lo 1ssue d;’t Ladouchter 4\mlk('d _seventeen nmiles to

L?nt_nres stood over for lurther comsid-| ¢, pext station to give the alarm. De-

eration. | tectives in searching fpr the fugitive,

¢ P. R EMPLOYES e o
REFUSE TO GO OUT ON

was no sign of Forrester.
The police are confident he cannot get
away, as he does not know the country,

meditating in line and curve, a wonderful
difference between just knowing in an ab-
stract way that Annie’s conduct had been
dictated by her love for her father and
the actual sight of the old and feeble
man whose cry of distress she had not
hesitated to place before all else and ans-
wer at all costs. He began to under-
sand better how Annie had felt when
news had come to her abruptly that he—
this old man—lay in the jaws of a violent
and bloody death, from which she alone
had power to snatch him. And then, by
one of those unhappy coincidences that
almost seem as if they must have been

and sandy land and of the different races
who inhabit, and have inhabited it, first
under one master and then under another,
but never yet in freedom, the writer con-
tinues—*“And in my entrance to this lan.l
of desolation 1 saw a scene, a fitting pre-
lude to much that was to come under my
eyes in the next few days. Against one
of the sand banks, on the edge of a long
trench that had been dug for their burial,
with the rays of the setting sun shining
full upon them, stood some thirty peas-
ants, securely roped together, and oppo-
site was a band of soldicrs engaged in
shooting +hem down. It seems they hal!

SYMPATHETIC STRIKE

- i |
Montreal, Que., May 19—(Special)—The

and it is-impossible o make any headway
without an Indian guide.

Polish and Russian girls chased young

men in the Angus shops of the C. P. R..men at Shamokin (Pa.), recently, casting
today refused all overtures on the part of buckets of water on them in commemora-

western labor representatives to go on |
strike. They eay that while they sympa-!
thize with their western allies,
would bs injudicial to go out on strike|
at present, as they would violate the|
spirit and letter of the Lemieux Actl
and prejudicc their case with the arbi-
tration committee now sitting in Winni-
peg.

“4go.
that. it"girlﬂ and kissed them.

{tion of an old Kaster Tuesday of years
switched the |

In return, the men

L. ¥. Hatch of Vineland, (N. J.), has
built a barn in which his horses and a

i cow climb stairs every night to the sec-

ond floor, and he has a poultry house on
top of the building.

Ferdinand Di Ribasso, charged with kill-
ing his wife Mary by shooting in Somer-
ville, and Giuseppe Zeccolo, charged with
shooting and killing young Charles F.
Reed in Watertown.

N0 “MDWAY" AT THS
VEAR'S EXHIBITION

At a meeting of the Exhibition execu-
tive Tuesday it was decided practically
to do away with the “midway” which
was found objectionable by many people
in other years. The side shows will not
be situated on the main thoroughfare as
heretofore, but will be placed somewhere
else.

Points of importance were discussed last
night and a few features were decided on
and it is expected will materially help in
making the big show the best held in
St. John. A contract was closed with the
Hand Firework Co., Ltd., of Hamilton
(Ont.), for a programme of pyrotechnics
on a magnificent scale.

Nothing definite has yet been decided on
with regard to the special attractions or
the musical programmes. The committees
in charge, however, plan to have the best
procurable. Tle- chairman of the building
committee, D. J. McLaughlin, reported
Jast night on the changes necessa¥y in the
buildings and grounds. These were or-
dered.

A number of applications for space and
privileges in the exhibition have already
been received.

PLANT LINE STEAMER
A. W. PERRY WRECKED
ON CAPE BRETON COAST

Halifax, N.S., May 19.—The Plant line
steamer A. W. Perry was wrecked about
three o'clock this morning at McMillans
Point, a promontory a short distance
north of Port Hastings. The steamer
ran ashore in the thick fog which pre-
vailed in the Strait of ('anso at that time,
and will be a total loss. There was very
little sea on and the passengers were
saved without great difficulty.

WOTHER FTALITY

ON THE INDRANI

Lars Andersen, Norwegian
'Longshoreman, Has His
Life Crushed Out

PINNED TO STEAMER
BY HEAVY GANGWAY

Lived Only Quarter of an Hour--Sec-
ond Life Lost in Laborers’ Work on
Donaldson Liner in 24 Hours--:
Andersen Had No Relatives Here.

Lare Andersen, a Norwegian longshore-
man, was killed Tuesday afternoon be
tween 3 ang 5.30 o'clock at Pettingul's .
wharf, where the Donaldson linc steam-
r Indrani is lying. Andersen was
member of one of the gangs employed
on the Indrani working ’longshore work.
A little after 3 o’clock the men were mov- |
ing one of the heavy cargo gangways from '
one end of the vessel to the other.

In order to facilitate the operation the
heavy gangway was lowered into the wa-.
ter between the steamer and the whart.
It was then hauled along till, at the;
spot where it was wanted, a fall from one '
‘of the winches on board was fastenced to
it and it was hoisted to the deck.

What happened next is not quite clear,
It would -appear, however, that the edgn:
of the gangway, was resting on the cap.
of the wharf when Andersen either of g
own volition or in obedience to orders,
attempted to fix another fall on it. Just |
as he got on the gangway it slipped and
fell back, pinning him against the side :
of the steamer. .

As quickly as possible he was rescued
from his position and carried into the of-:
fice of the shed. Dr. S. Skinner was sent-|
for and soon arrived, but Andersen lived
only fifteen minutes after the time he was :
crushed. Dr. D. E. Berryman was also!
communicated with and as coroner gave
permission to have the body removed '
to the morgue.

Andersen was a seaman who frequently .
did ’longshore work. He was single an‘l;
as far as known had no relative in this!
country. Police Sergeant Baxter, who !
went to Johnson’s boarding house on the
South wharf, where Andersen lived, found |
in his room several letters and two photo- .
graphs. One of the pictures the proprie-
tor said, he thought was of the deceased’s
mother and two sisters and the other his
two brothers. On one of the letters was
the word Stavenger, which is supposed !
to be the town to which Andersen belong- !

This was the second fatal accident to~
men working on the Indrani in twenty-’
four “hours. Coroner Berryman said last,
night that he had not quite made up
his mind whether or not to hold an in-
quiry into the death of Haley, who was
killed by falling into the ship’s hold or
Monday. He said he was convinced, ho
ever, that Andersen’s death was pur
accidental and no inquest will likely
held.

TORONTO WOMAN
LAWYER T ENTER
* ONTARID POLITICS

Toronto, Ont., May 18.—The Woman in
Politics has come to staid Presbyteria:
Toronto.

Miss Clara Brett Martin, who has &
ready achieved the distinction of bein,
the first woman admitted to the Cana-
dian bar, is now desirous of becoming '
Canada’s first female member of parlia-
ment.

Miss Martin has announced formally
her candidacy as a member for the Pro-’
vincial Legislature and will run for office
in East Toronto against Dr. R. A. Pyne.
whoé holds the portfolio of Minister of°
Education in the Provincial Cabinet.

Miss Martin combines beauty with highl
social position, an exceptional education”
and remarkable cleverness. Yet, in spite
of these advantages, she was only admitte’
ed to practice after great difficulty. It is
a curious illustration of the power of4
united womanhood in the New World.

Miss Martin’s diplomas and college de<
gress, and even her preliminary examini~
tion, were favorable in the highest de-
gree, but in Canada it is necessary that s
would-be lawyer ehall be approved of by
a body known as the Benchers, composed’
of old and conservative lawyers. They re-
jected the application.

She

But Miss Martin was undaunted.
appealed to the International Council of
Women, comprising the leading women’s
clubs of - the English-speaking world. The
president at that time was Lady Aber-
deen, wife of the governor-general of Can-
ada. Her ladyship took an active inter-
est in the case, and as a result a series
of resolutions were sent in to the Bench-
ers from all over the world. These were
followed by articles in the press, most
of them calling for the abolition of the
Benchers themselves. This latter probah-
ility had more effect upon that body thatt -
the former, and their decision was revers
sed.

Miss Martin has not overturned the
practice of law in Canada, as the Benche
ers feared she would, and her successes
have justified the confidence her friends
had in her abilities.

International Sunday Sochool
Oonvention at Louilsville.

The following rates have Been made for
this convention:—

By the I. C.-R. from St. John to Mone-
ton, inclusive, round trip going and re-
turning via Montreal, Detroit and Cine
cinnati; or going and returning via Mon-
treal, Niagara Falls, Buffalo and Cincin«
nati, $42.75; stop overs at Montreal, To«
ronto and Niagara; tickets must be ex-
changed at Montreal depot for the tickets
of authorized form which must be pre-
sented at the destination for validation
to be good for return; the dates' of issua
—June 12-17, return limit—June 8.

By C. P. R.: Dates of issue and return
limit same as I. C. R.; round-trip fare,
St. John to Louisville via Montreal, De-
troit and direct lines, $42.75; via Boston,
New York and direct lines, rveturning
same route, $50.50, not including transfers
through Boston and New York; going byt
Montreal, Chicago and direct rail, return:
ing same route, $48.70.

THE CHEERFUL POOR. -

‘“How are things?'’ inquired the first Wal}
street magnate.
‘““Well,”” answered the second Wall streret. -

magnate, ‘“we have a half a terrapin in the
ceillar and the panic's over. We won't
starve,''—Wasa, e




