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| fidential servant is seeing to it, and he will | wofully. The queen smiled and advanced

"THE WEIGHT

| be here presently. With clean clothes and {one step towards the door. Her dark
linen and an order or two you will be a |eyes were filled with a great and lasting
paesable king yet. Go and wash yourself | joy. ;
at once. You are in my hands tonight.” | “I think your kindness is going to be
| There was a cold, stinging contempt in | rewarded, count,” she said. “Yes, I was
 Varney's tenes by nu means lost on the | not mistaken.”

listener. Perhaps some sense of shame was | A tall footman in the doorway announc-
I gtirping within him, for no reproof rose|ed—“His Majesty the King of Asturia!”
to his trembling, bibulous lips. Varney | . —_————

BY F. M.
Author of  Tregarthen’s Wife,"

OF THE CROWN

passed out presently, locking the door be-
hind him as coolly as if he -had been a|
i jailer. At the foot|of ‘the stairs a neat-
looking footman was waiting with a parcel

CHAPTER XVIIL

WHITE

Watching.

the use of arguing The supper is all ready
for us.”

They were in the private room at length.
They made some pretence of eating and
drinking till the two waiters had for the
time being departed. Then Huni turned
to his companion. !

“What bas happened?”’ he asked. There
was nothing of deference in his manmner.
It was quite evident that the smart little
American editor was no squire of dames.
“Your manner was so myeterious. And
it is time you did eomething for your
money. Two thousand pounds is a deal
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CHAPTER XIII
The Modern Journalist. |

The old diplomatist looked coldly and
puspiciously at the speaker. It was hardly
the way for a young man to address a
Cabinet Minister, and one who, moreover,
was Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs.
Varfey saw what was paesing through
Lord Merehaven's mind and promptly in-
terfered. '

_“For heaven’s sake, don't s:and on
ceremony!” he said. “This is an exceed-
ingly serious matter. Certain importart
papers are missing from the Foreign Of-
fice. It is alleged that confidence has
been' betrayed by Captain Lancing aad
Mr. Charles Maxwell. The boys = are
shouting it in the streets probably most
of your guests know all about it by this
time. Those papers have been sold, o
given to somebody who has made use of
them. This is mo canard to sell a few
miserable papers.”

“The documents you refer to were in
my hands at seven o'clock,” Lord Mere-
thaven said. “I read them and made notes
on the margin of them in my office nci
long before dinner—”

“And did you lock them up in your safe
afterwards?’ Varney aeked.

“No, I didn’t. There is no safe in my
, office. I gave the papers to Captain Lauc-
ing and Mr. Maxwell, and asked them to
i gee that they -were securely placed away.
Then I came home. Do you mean to zay
‘that this thing has been over London for
the past hour and I never knew it?”

“So it seems,” Varney said coolly. ‘“How
i ghould you know it when you have not
ibeen out of the house all the evening?
~And none of your guests could get at you
'to ask questions, seeing that you have
‘been closeted with one ambassador or an-
‘other ever since dinner.” :

“That’s quite true,” Lord Merehaven
tadmitted moodily. “But what is to be
{done? You don’t suggest that the con-
Yitents of those papers is made public?”’

“I faney not,” Varney replied. “My dear
,Sir Reginald, you have read that para-
tgraph. What does it say?”

The stricken man in the armchair look-
red up with dulled eyes. It was some little
{time before he could be made to under-
ietand the drift of the question.

“I am trying to remember,” he said,
passing his hand over his forehead. “As
far as I can recollect, there were no de-
tails given. The paragraph said that cer-
tain important papers had been stolen
from the Foreign Office, and handed over
to the enemies of this country. The editor
of the Mercury was supposed to be in a
position to vouch for this, and he hinted
very freely at the identity of the culprits.
A resume of the missing papers was prom-
ised for the morning issue of the Mercury
tomolrow. Then there was a break in the

my «on’s suicide. This was pointed to as
an absolute confirmation of the news, the
euggesiion b irg that »y son had shot him-
seli after reading the nine o’clock edition
of the Mercury, which contained the first
part of the report.”

“There is rome foul and mysterious busi-
mess here.”” Ronald Hope said sternly. “It
# only twenty minutes ago that I heard
what the boys were calling out. I imme-
diately took a han=om to Maxwell’s rooms,
to find that he had gone to Paris in a
gredt hurry. Ile had left no message be-
hind him. He had not even taken his
man, whom he never travels without.”

“He has fled,” Merehaven said prompt-
lv.  “This thing is absolutely true. What
beats me is the prompt way in which these
Mercury people collected the news.”

“That is where I come in,”” Varney re- |
orarked.  “We'll get Lechmere into this,
if you don’t mind? Sir Reginald had bet-
ter stay here for the present. ILechmere
shall go and interview Hunt of the Mer-
.cury. And if he does not bring back some
very startling news, I shall be greatly mis-
taken.”

Lechmere came into the study cool, col-
lected, and imperturbable as ever. He had

had a black wrap, and under if was a
dress ‘of yellow satin.”
“Good man!” lLechmere said "with gen-|

1

ial warmth. “You have earned your
money. All you have'to do now is to let|
me know the moment that AMr. Hunt is|
leaving the hotel. In any case it can't)
be long, because it is nearly twenty min- |
utes past twelve now.” | :

The waiter came back presently \
pocketed his sovereign. Mr. Hunt and
the lady were just leaving the hotel. Lech-‘;
mere sauntered into.the hall and stood
watching the other two. He smiled to
himself as he noted the face and features
of Hunts companion. A hansom stood at |
the door, and into it the American hand- |
ed his companion and raised his hat.

“It will come out all right,”” Lechmere |
heard the lady say. ‘“Don’t look so an»l
noyed. Your paper is not going to be al-|
lowed to suffer. Good-night!” |

The hansom drove away, and Hunt rais-|
ed his hat. As he stopped to light a cig-
arette, Lechmere crept up behind him and
tapped him on the shoulder. The Amer-
ican turned in a startied way.

“Mr. Lechmere!” he stammered. ‘“‘Real-
ly, you gave me a start. If there is any-!
thing that I can do for you—?”

“There is,” Lechmere said in a gharp,
stern way. “I want to know the esact]
time that your office received the un-
fortunate news of the Foreign Office bus-
iness.”

The directness of the attack took thre
American quite off his balance.The ‘truth
broke from him.

“About ten minutes to seven,” he stam-
mered. That is to say— But, confound
it all, what business is that of yours ”’

Lechmere smiled; he could afford to let
the other bluster now that he had learnt
everything. He turned the matter aside
as a joke. He made some remark about |

and

the beauty of the night, and a minute
. : B {bow, and tendered the card to the queen. | nderstood it, though your tale is so. ex-
later he was bowling back in a hansom to | g}, glanced at it leisurely; her face be-!traordinary that-

Merehaven House.

“Yes, I have done pretty well,” he sa
in reply to Varney's questioning gaze.
have seen Hunt, whom I traced to the|
Carlton, where he was supping hastily in
company with Countess Saens. I sort of !
fool-mated him over that paragraph, and |
he told me that the information reached !
the Mercury at about tén minutes to
seven, He tried to bluster afterwards,
but it was too late. At ten minutes to
seven Hunt knew all about that scandal]
at the Foreign Office.” !

Lord Merehaven threw up his hands with
a gesture of astonishment. Varney smil-
ed.

I knew that you would come back with |
some amazing information,” the latter
said.“See how the mystery gets thicker.
Lord Mehehaven is going to say some-
thing.” i

“I am going to say this,” Merehavcni
remarked sternly. “The Mercury knew of |
those missing papers before seven o’clock. |
' At seven o’clock 'those papers were in my |
hands, and the scandal had not begun
then. And yet the Mercury paragraph, |
written before the robbery, is a})solutc]\'i
true! What does it mean?” ; -

CHAPTER XIV.
Bafiied!

Meanwhile, the Countess Saen had de-!
partdd from Merehaven House with a

did not anticipate any serious loss in con- |
sequence of the very mysterious robbery.
She looked easy enough as ghe stepped in-!
to her brougham, drawn by the spk‘ndid"
bays that London knew so well by sight, !
and kissed her fingers gaily to her cavalier. |
But the brightness left her eyes when |
once she was alone. There was a keen, |
eager expression on her face then, a look |
of mingled anxiety and anger in her dark:
eves. The most fascinating- woman in '
L(m(_ifm would have surprised her many |
admirers had they chanced to see her at |
that moment. She looked old and hag-‘[
gered; the smiling mouth had grown hard |
as a steel trap. She did not wait for the]
footman to open the door; she ran up the |

quite relinquished his old pureuits and oc-
cupations now, but he was delighted to]
do anything to be of service to Lord Mere- |

haven and the Government; in point of |

fact, he would rather enjoy this adventure.

Ahel b he bo do? iing the coming of her, mistress. She had |

said. ‘“Run him down in a corner, and
et him know that you are. not 'the man |
to be trifled with. And when you have!
dene that, make him well you the exactg
time that he got his information over |
those missing papers.”

Lechmere nodded without asking further
questions. He knew that he would be told |
everything in time. He would do what he !
could, and 1eturn and report progress as |
soon as possible. His first move was to |
tzke a hansom and go down to the,
office of the Mercury and there ask for |
Ar. Hunt. But Hunt was not in; he had |
gone away about half-past seven and had
not returned yet. Usually he lookéd in a
little after midnight to eee that the even-
ing edition of the paper was progressing
all right. So far as the chief sub-editor
could say, Mr. Hunt had gone to the Carl-
ton to supper.

“Something gained,” Lechmere mutter-
ed, as he drove to the Carlton. “If that |
chap left the office at half-past seven, that
sensational paragraph had already beén
passed for the Press. No assistant editor
would dare to shove that into a paper on
his ‘own responsibility. Very emart of
them to get Lancing’s suicide. But I ex-
pect some American reporter shadowed
the poor chap.” ~

Mr. Hunt had been to the Carleton; in
fact, he had just arrived there, but he
was in a private room with a lady, and |
bad asked not to be disturbed. Intimat-
ing that he would wait, Lechmere took
his seat at a little table in one of the
public rooms and asked for something, He
had a sovereign on the table by the side |
of his glass, and looked significant]y at !
the waiter.

“That is for you to earn,” he said, “if
you are smart and do your work proper-
ly. In the first place, do you happen to |

know Mr. Hunt, the editor of the Mur-|enough whilst 1 was sober, Then I'had too | kidueys fail in theiv work of filte

cury ?’ |

The man replied that he know Mr, ¢
Hunt quite well.In fact, ha was pretty |
intimately acquainted with 2l the Ameri-!
can colony in London. Mr, Hunt supped |
at the Carlton frequenily; he was sup- !
ping now with a lady in a room upstairs, |
Lechmere began to see his way. |

“Did yon happen to see the Jady?’ he!
asked. ““If so, what wae she like?’ i

*“] saw them come not many minutes!
ago. In fact, they looked ia here, and!
the lady wanted to take the {able by the!
door, but Mr, Hunt said ‘Ne’ They ap-|
pearcd to be in a great hurey, seeing that
it is getting late; and it seemed to me |
that Mr. Hunt was not so amiable as

“Find Hunt of the Mercury,” Varney,mid Nothin

lluck that you were found and conveyod

steps with a curt command that <the car- |
riage must wait, as she was presently 30'[
.111.;{‘ out again. 7 I

The trembling maid was urstairs await-{
add to what she had alreadyl
g appeared to have been dis- |

very little to

| turl :
| turbed. There was no sign of a robbery

an_v\\'ho‘re, save that one of the drawers in
a dressing table had been turned out and |
the contents scattered on the floor. i

“Now listen to me,” the countess said. !
“\.\./ ho paid for you to take those papers?”’ |

I“am Dr. Varney,” said the latter cold-
ly, “only you are still too drunk to know |
who [ am., I am mnot likely to give you!
anything harmful—at least, not for the|
present. Where are your clothes? You
never came here in that uniform?” ]

eE : 5 ; L
I was in evening dress,” the king said

helplessly. “Somebody must have changed |
with me. look and see, there’s a good |
fellow. Must have been a big fellow who |
played this trick on me.” |

Varney gave a grunt of disappointment. |
He recollected now that Maxgregor had |
gone off in the guise of the king. There- !
fore, if the king had that proposed treaty
of abdication in his pocket, the same was
in the poesession of Maxgregor at this|
moment.

“You are in the house of Tord Mere-
haven,” Varney said. “You should have
come here tonight with the queen, In the
interests of your country, and in the inter-
ests of Europe, you ghould have boen
here. Instead of that you go off some- |
where and get wretchedly drunk in some
gambling house. It was by great good

secrotly here by the garden eéentrance,
Kings have done some disgraceful things
in their. time, but nothing quite en bud
as your conduct tomight. Whera is the
decument that Prince Mizaroff gave you to
sign?”’

It was a bow drawn at a veniure, bug
the ¢haft went home.

“] don'y know,” ths king groaned, I
put ¥t in my pecket, It was not the thing
to sign all at once, Shoaldn’t have pluck |

much champagne. What was that you!
gave me to drink just new? HNesms lol
make o new man of me, Haven’y felt so |
fit and well for years, Fee] as if 1 could |
do anything now.” |

“You'll want al] your manhood pr&:‘cm-'
Iy,® Varuey paid ecoolly, *“Your father|
was 8 nan of eourags, as 1 found out for !
myself in his last painfal illness. You had |
pluck enough as a boy; you'd bave it
agaia #o% if you dropged your champagne, i
Wash younself well ; i
Jook as vestcetable as peesible,
going dewnstairs,”

“What, like thiz?” thg king cried in dis- |
may. “Iaa waform that is far too big—" |

*Nothing of the kind, There is a ¢hange |

We are |

i for Varney.

i pered.

As he took it Hope crossed
the hall. There was a look of alertness, a
desire for battle in his face.

“What is going on?” Varney asked.
“Something scems to have happened ¥’

bassador. You can imagine
come. for. There was a
of wits going on in_ the
The Queen of Asturia s

to Gleikstein, and I have secured the pres-
ence of Prince Mazaroft: Lechmere looks
anxious for the fray, and I should say
from the ex
has a knife up his sleeve.
play some strong card—"’

“We are going to ,” Varney snapped,
as he hugged his bundle under his arm.
“Only keep the ball rolling for another
quarter of an hour, and 1 shall be ready
for you. Listen!”

Very rapidly Varney whispered a few
instructions into her ear of Hope. The
latter grinned delightedly, then his face
grew grave again. The thing was seri-
ous enough, and yet there was a fine
element of comedy in it. It was diplom-
acy gone .mad. On the hall stand
was a stack of visiting cards. On one of

them,chosen at haphazard, Hope wrote a |

message. He trusted that the queen

; would understand; in fact, he felt sure
i that she would.

The little group in the salon, under

| the famius Romney and the equally fam-

ous Velasquez, was a striking one—the
Queen of Asturia, tall and stately, and
emiling as if perfectly at her ease; by her
side Count Gleikstein, the Russian charge
d’affairs, &lim waisted, dark of face and
stern of eye, yet with a waxed moustache
and an air that gave a suggestion of ef-
feminacy to him. Lechmere was loung
ing by in a listless kind of way, and yet
from time to time there was an eager
tightening of his mouth that proved him
ready for the fray. Prince Mazaroff
completed the group.

Ronald Hope came up with a respectful

trayed nothing as she read the message

eves.

have so many calls of that kind on my
time. If the lady is a friend of yours,
Captain Hope, I may stretch a point in
her favor. She may call on my secretary
at eleven o’clock tomorfow morning.”
Ronald Hope come up with a respectful
a message, and hastened into the hall.

{ The card he tore into small fragments

and cast into a waste basket under one
of the hall tables.
the striking group under the picture again.

“I am afraid that it concerns all of us,”
the count was saying in a dangerously in-
sinuating voice.
ly be responsible for what the papers sa
but in the present dangerous state of
public opinion in Asturia—the queen will
pardon me?”

“I pardon anybody who does their duty
to their country at any cost,” the

said. “If we could produce those papers
is £o suspicious |

that your royal master
about—"

“Then I am to unde
papers of importance have really
stolen?” the count said swiftly.

“On the contrary, you are not to nnder.b
stand anything of the kind,” Lord Mere- | dismissed the girl.

haven smiled. ‘“My dear count,
lead you a fing wild-goose chase if

As a matter of fact,
lude to were in my
o’clock this evening.
that they could have been stolen
can paper within
So easy am I in my mind that I have
not even sent down to my office to see if
the papers are still extant. And when
you see the King of Asturia—"
“But 1 understand that he has
to Paris?’ Count Gleikstein said,
with a swift, meaning glance
at the queen. ‘“Of course, if his majesty
were here, and could give us an assurance
that he has in no way given his author-
ity and let you know what I mean. I am
afraid that those agreeable Bohemian ex-
cursions that his majesty is so fond of
are not regarded in Asturia in the same
libetal light that they might be. Still,
your assurance, my dear Lord Merehaven,
will not—"

“Will not weigh like that of his ma-
jesty,” Merehaven said. “If he were only
ere—"" :
“He has been detained,” the queen
eaid, ignoring a meaning smile that pass-
ed between the count and Prince Ma-
zaroff. “If 1 could only have a mes-
sage—"’

A quick, smothered ery broke from Ma-
zaroff as he looked to the door. Gleik-
stein followed his glance, and his fade fell

gone
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{hér. Only a man who loved and felt sure
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the absence at St. Petersburg of the Am- | ]
what he has !looking enough,

great battle | Dleasing, !
galon. | too amiable, but
talking | the power in the 1

pression on his face that he| .
If we could |speaker’s voice.

idiand haflded the card back to Romald|}otly, “No more strange than the stories
|again. One grateful look flashed from her|one reads every day in the newspapeis.

i regret that T cannot,” she said. “I‘

Then he went back to |

Of course, one can hard- | , 5
v, ! spoke in tones of perfect confidence.

queen |

B |
rstand that some |
beeh |

I could | pelieve that ehe had had a hand in the
g I ! disappearance of those precious papers.
smiling assurance to the effect that she | choose to allow your imagination free fun. | Perh
the papers you al-!thing Yo say in the matter.
own hands at seven | ion “of Countess Saens, the thief was non-
It is hardly possible : existent.
and | would be able to say.
their contents made known to an Ameri- !
an hour from that time., but tha{ little was to the point.
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It was not difficult for Jessie to guess
the identity of the man who addressed

;UNI(‘ he was loved in return would have
was
Charles Maxwell beyond a doubt. Nice-
Jessie thought, with a
amiable face—perhaps a trifle
there was no mistaking
ines of the mouth,

“What -are you doing here like this?”
|he asked. “Heavens! has all the world
| gone mad tonight?”

The bitterness of despair rang in the
Jessie noticed that Max-
i well was dressed not in the least like
imen in his position usually dress at that
| time of the night. He wore a grey flan-
'nel suit and a panama hat pulled down
over his eyes. ; i .

“I came on urgent business,” Jessie
said. ““I presume that you are Mr. Max-
well?”

“Why should I deny it?” the other ask-
ed. “I am Charles Maxwell, and the
most miserable dog in London. But I am
forgetting. “Why do you ask me such a
foolish question, Vera?”’

“Because I want to be quite sure of my
ground,” Jessie said. “And because I
am not Miss Vera Galloway at all. If
vou look at me very closely you will see
that for yourself.” -

“I know nothing of any paper, nou,
non!” the main replied. ‘I take nothing.
It madame wishes to suggest that I em a
| thief, I go. I leave tomight.”

The girl paced up and down the room,
her pale face held high. She was not used
to being called a thief. If madame was
not eatisfied she would depart at once.
The countess changed her tone.

“Now listen to me,” she said more gent-
ly. “Just before dinner tonight I am in
receipt of certain, papers. Nobody knows
that I possess them. For safe keeping 1
place them in that drawer.and lock it up.
Some time later you come to me with the
story of the burglary. If jewels had been
stolen, or money, I would have perhaps

0

@

“Not at all, madame,” the rhaid criel

And there are no jewels missing.”

“No, and that fhakes the affair all the
more suspicious in my eyes. Nobody could
have known about those papers, and yet
the thief takes nothing else. A woman
walks into the house as if it belonged 1o
her, ~goes direct to that drawer, and there
you are. You‘say you eaw the woman?”’

The maid nodded sulkily; she did not
look in the least guilty. '

“I have already told madame so0,” che
gaid. “I saw the woman twice tonight.

The first time was when she was here, the
second time at the residence of My Lord
Merehaven. It was the lady in the satiu,
dress who stood in the hall.” The ,girl’
No
| ridicule on the part of the countess could
! eiiake her belief in the statement
|  “But it is impossible,” the latter sa‘d.
|“Y0u are speaking of Miss Galloway. I
| saw Miss Galloway several times duving
i the evening. If you are correct, she must
thave slipped awas-and changed her dress,
{ committed the robbery, and be back here
and changed her dress again—all in a quar-
i ter of an hour.”
“Nevertheless, it wag the same woman,”
! the maid said with a stubborn air. :
With a gesture of contempt the countees
It was impossible to

s the hall porter might have some-
In the opin-
At any rate, the hall porter
to tell,
Certain-
'ly, about the time mentioned by the maid
|a woman had come 1ato the house, She
| had opened the hall door and had walked
lin herself as if she were quite at home
| there. She was plainly dressed in black
and wore a veil. Then she proceeded to‘
{ walk upstairs. |
| “V¢i mean to say that you did nothing
to iulerfere?” the countess asked.
| “Weil, no, madame,” the hall porter ad-
{ mitted. “The young woman appeared to
i he quite at home; evidently she had been“
liere many times befcie, and I thought she |
! was @ friend of Annette’s. Friends off hers .
i do .come here sometimes after you have |
gone out, and one or two of them walk in.
! So I took no totice whatever. A little time]
after, the young woman came back as if
she were in a hurry, and hastened out
tof the house. Just as ehe was
{gone I heard Annette call out.
| Thinking that something was the mat-
"ter, I rushed up the stairs. When I knew
| what was wrong it was too late to go|
| after the thief.”
: So Annette had been telling the truth,
| the coumtess thought. She was furiously
! angry at her loss, but it wae impoesible to |
| blame anybody. It was a stroke of the |
| eword after the countess’s own heart. But
| there were disquieting circumstances be-
hind it that frightened her. .
“You had better send again to the near-|
| est police station,” ehe eaid. ‘“Let them |
know that I have gone out and shall not |
be back for aomv!ittle time.”
i between ‘her delicate

e drove away. In all her
adventurous Jife she had
onfronted by a more diffeult |
an this, She wes playing for
ly high stakes, and her share
ictory was the price of a throne,
is thing waa accomplished, she had
ol ever to plot or scheme or trick
. A fortune would be hem, and sne
1d it secure as a leader of fashion for
vewt of her daye.
An hour ngo and the gnme waa ne good
% won., Eyerything had been done so
secratly: nebody guessed anything,  An-
other day, and nething could save the
crewn in question, And yet in a moment
whele dream had been shattered,

The hall porter had not much

|

never bee

on, mmebody was av work to checkmato

u don’t knew yeur enemy, he has
tremondons advantage, The eountess
hi ef it

The earriaga stopped at Jengla outside
the (lariton %lmel, and almesl, immediate:
ly Hunt, the editor of the Evening Aler.
Ile looked uneasy and

“Your memsage eame all night,” he eaid,
[ eame liere at ones and ondered supper,
theugh we shall nei have much time to
talle,”

“Then jel us ga into the yeem ab ones,”
{ie eouniess said; **though as te appetits,
why——7"

“But I erdered the supper in a private
roem,” IHunt protested. “Une never|
knows what peaple may hear. What is

to pay for—-"’

“Such information as I have already
given you?” ‘the countess interrupted. *I
don’t think so, seeing what a tremendous
sensation you secured tonight.”

“But those other papers,” Hunt pro-
tested. ‘‘You promised me the full de-
tails of that private anderstanding be-
tween England and Asturia. I have told
my readers boldly, that they shall have it
in the morning issue of my paper tomor-

row morning. If you want the extra
money——""

“Man,, I want’ it a8 &n old
man wants youth. It 1is  witally
mecessary to me. And can’t you see

that it is to my my interest that those
papers should be published to the world?
It will be a staggering blow to England,
and a corresponding advantage to Ruseia.
I should have seen that those papegs saw
the light whether I was paid for them
or not. But they are worth a great deal
to you, and that is why I approached you
in the matter.”

“Yes, yes,” Hunt said impatiently.
“Please get on. I came here to receive
those papers—in fact, ‘the Mercury is
waiting for them at this moment. If you
will hand them over to me you shall have
the other cheque for five thousand post-
ed to you tonight. Where are they?

The countess laughed derisively. There
was a gleam of wild fury in her dark
eyes.

“It is impossible,” she said. “Out of
the question. Strange as it may seem,
those papers were stolen from my house
tonight by some woman whom I would
give five years of my life to know.”

(To be Continued.)

DUML ELOPEMENT OF
SCHOOL CHLDRE

Middleboro, Mass., Youngsters Fled
to Amherst, N. S., and Got Mar-
ried--Both Couples Forgiven on
Return to Parental Roofs.

| (Boston Post).

Middleboro, Mass., May 9—The story of
one of the most sensational elopements in
the history of the county, and scarcely
parallegzd in New England romances, was
told today when Ralph Kelly, 16 years old,
returned to his grief-stricken father’shome
here in Middleboro with his bride of fif-
teen summens, Nellie Chace-Kelly, and an-
nounced that his chum, Harry Thomas,
17 years old, and the latter’s wife, Alberta
F. D. Keith-Thomas, would reach town
on the féllowing train. !

The four wers sophomores at the Middle-
boro High school.

They gathered together their books at
the close of class exercises on the after-
noon. of April 18, and, taking the 3.50
train for Boston, started on a rollicking
escapade.

Their secret was known to no one but
themselves.

As darkness fell upon the ‘town, anxious
inquiries began to be made about the
neighborhood wherein had resided the run-
away quartette.

No one in all Middleboro knew of their
departure. Not a soul had seen the two
roguish-faced boys and théir fair compan-
ions depart on the outgoing train that
afternoon.

Even the nearest and dearest school com-
panions of the runaways had been unap-
prised of the romance.

A sleepless night among a quarter of the
residents of the town was followed on the
morrow by a systematic search.

Rumors that spread like wildfire resulted
in a conference of the parents the next
day. United action was quickly decided
upon. Letters and telegrams for the pur-
pose' of heading off the elopers were sent
in all directions, in and out of the state.

Three days after, at far-away Amberst,
Nova Scotia, a country clergyman was pre-
vailed upon to unite the two coupfles. Tt
was decided to keep the news for a little

{ while from the folks at home.

The latter, in despair and worried al-
most to desperation, begged the police to
glean some trace of the micsing onea.

Day by. day the mystery deepened, and
after a week had gone by the story of the
dual elopement had become an old one in
every home'in Middleboro and its suburbs.

Not until a few days ago was a single
word received from any of the absent ones,
and this came in the form of a letter of
repentance, which also requested forgive-
ness. It was from the Kelly boy to his
father, E. J. Kelly, a prominent grocer

! here.

An answer, which a week earlier would
have been in wrathful language, extended
complete pardon, and the joyvous sequel
came today, when met at the depot by
half the town, young Kelly and his charm-
ing little wife returned.

Young Kelly, a handsome youth, full of
color and life, was seen at his father's
home, 52 North Main street, by a Post
man today.

“Was it a lark? Well, T should smile,”
and the sixteen-year-old husband did amile,
one of those emiles that ends in a hearty
laugh, and he added:

“The police of the whole country were
looking for us, but not g soul was wire.

“Nell and I are going to seitle down
right here at my father’s for a while,

“It isn’t the proper caper for married
people to go to school, and both of us had
just as eoon cut that out.

“Were the folks glad to ses us? Well, 1
ahould amilel”

Mra, Kelly, who was Misa Nellie Chace,
is the daughter of Superintendent  of
Streets J, C, Chace,

The other couple arve the children of
equally ’)rominent parents,

Mre, Thomaa ia ealled a little beauty,
with a wealth of raven locks and eyes that
flash fire,

New A:rchbishop of New Orleans

\Washington, May 11—Right Rev, James
H. Blenk, bishop gt Porte Rico, haa been
appointed archibshop of New Orleansa to
fill the vaecaney created by the death of
Archbishep Chu‘malle‘

Archbishep Blenk left here this after-
noon for Raltimore for a eenference with
Cardinal Gibbons,

Fire at Devii's Beaek.

At Indiantown Saturday werd of a fire
which destrayed a gris{ mill, saw mill and
the residence of lsaze Hayiland, at Devil’s
Back, Thursday, was reseived, Mp, MHavi-
land expended considerable money on the
Ymperlv_y jas{ year, It was said there was
ittle er no insurance,

Aceording 1o {he diary of W, H, Mec-
Cann, of Lewiston (Me,), jthere was a
howiing snow storm May 2, #868, and May
§ of the same year there fwas excellent
sleizhing.

bl

in Almost World-Wide Competition---Also Leaks Out That
He Made a Name for Himself in High Circles Last Year.

Chester A. Martin, the St. John Rhodes’
scholar, has won high honor at Balliol
College, Oxford, where he is studying. His
father, H. C. Martin, 271 Germain sireet,
received word Friday night that ke has
won the Gladstone Memorial Prize which
is looked upon as the blue ribbon honor
of the college.

This prize has a monetary value as well
as being an honor coveted greatly. So
much is this latter a fact that mem of
years standing in the university try for it
because it gives to the winner a prestige

CHESTER MARTIN,

St. John Scholar Who Has Won
Signal Honor at Oxford.

which is of much value in his later life
work.

This year the prize was awarded for
best essay on Lord Castlereagh—it might
be more aptly termed an historical book
written on the subject.

The eubject was annoumced last year
and the competition clesed in March last.
Since then the judges have been determin-
ing their award and that it has fallen upon
Mr. Martin to be declared the winner will
be of much interest and pleasure to his
friends here.

His achievement is regarded as the more
remarkable for several reasons. He is but
twenty-three years of age. He is but a
second year man at Oxford and the prize
is'not always won on the first trial. The
competition alto was practically world-
wide and Mr. Martin was matched not

only against the bright young minds of the
mother country but students as measured

| by the Rhodes’ scholamship standard from

ail the colonies, the United States and
Germamy.

Besides the epecial work which a pre-
paration for the prize entailed Mr. Mar-

tin has kept up the regular course of

| study laid out when he entered the univer-

sity and this in iteelf covered a wide range
of subjects.

He read for his essay work during the
Chistmas vacation. The result is all the
more gratifying as it is known he did not
expect to prove successful at the fist?
trial but thought it best to make the at-
tempt and thue pessibly be more fitted for
a second effort.

Honored Last Year, But Said
Nothing.

One of the best indications that Mr.
Martin had successfully kept up his regulir
work, and also illustrating his modesty,
and unobtrusiveness is shown by the fact,
which has just leaked out, that the young
scholay had the honor of writing an essay
last year which was read before the
Stubbs Historical Society whose members
are the dons, professors, and past gradu-
ates of the university. On that occasion
Mr. Martin was highlfy complimented by
the president who said his essay was one
of the best ever read before the society
and it was ordered to be printed and
placed in the mbrary.

As regards Mr. Martin's future move-
ments he is hardly expected home this
vear in the long vacation but will prob-
ably, in company with other studemts,
mage a tour through parts of Europe. A
band of forty on a recent vacation epent
the time in a course of study in Paris.

Mr, Martin being only a second year
mam has yet an open field to add to the
laurels he has already gained. It is safe
to say that none will wish him greater
success in the future or offer him more
hearty congratulations on the past than
his many friends in St. John. :

Dr. Bridges Greatly Pleased.

Dr.H.S.Bridges,when told by a Telegraph
reporter Friday that Mr. Martin had
done so well, said he was very glad indeed
to hear of it. “It shows what is in him,”
he said, “‘and he has worked hard. He i8
keeping up the record his friends here ex-
pected of him, more than that, he is ex-
celling it. Martin won the Douglas gold
medal at the University for best English
essay but he did not expect to capture
the Gladstone prize on his first attempt. I
am very glad he has done s0; he is one of
the best men the U. N. B. has turned
out.”

-

IMPERIAL LIMITED
ROBBERS CORNERED

Cap_tured.

Nearly 300 Men Surround Them in Dense Wood and Escape
Seems Impossible-—Both Sides Heavily Armed and a
Bloody Battle Will Likely Ensue Before the Bandits Are

Vancouver, B. C., May 11—(Special)—
It is reported that the train robbers are
ed in the woods near Campbell
Their

surround
Creek and their capture certain.
horees were found by the pursuing police
and Indians outside the tra ‘kless wood-
ed area in which they must be lost miser-
ably or frogm which they will emerge
shortly. Every avenue of escape is closed.
A force of nearly 300 men patrols the
lines of cgress.

This morning Sheriff Woods found the

deserted camp of the robbers and evi-
dences that they were travelling south
with three saddle horses and one pack ®
horse. With ten men behind he galloped
on expecting to reach last night’s camp
of the fugitives. Word was received that
they had been cornered and requesting
more men, Any hour may now bring the
news of their capture although it is not
possible without; a bloody fight, both
malefactors and pursuers being fully
armed, The former are practically in a
cul-de-sac.

FRY STORY GETS
 HMINTOACELL

Kent County Boy Put Detective Killen
on Blind Trail and is Arrested.

Robert Robinson, aged 16, of Notre
Dame, Kent county, is under arrest on
charge of giving false information to fhe
police. He was before Judge Ritchie Fri-
day afternoon and was remanded. Rob-
inson and a young Englieh boy, the story
goes, stariéd to go from Moncton to Mont-

real. Robinson told his companion, who
had a little more than $6, that he had $25.
It was agreed that the $6 be spent to pay
the way of both as long as it lasted, after
which Robinson would pay. They rcachad
this city Thumsday and lodged at a hotel.
Robingon was invited by his companion to
pay his sbate of the expenses incurred,but
as he professed unwillingnees to break a
$10 bill the other lad sattled.

They elept in the same bed and when
they arose Robinson a:id to his companion
that he had lost his $25 and_hinted that
he thought it was stolen. Ie even went
to Chief Clark and told him that his bed-
fellow who had treated him so well had
stolen it,

Deteotive Killen tackled the case. Te
hunted high and Jow for the money and
at last came to the concluaion he was mis-
led, then hie brought Robinson to the sta-
tion, :

In answer to Judge Ritehie's questions
Robinzon admitted that his story of losing
tha m ne,; was false and that he left Mone-
ton penniless,

Hig only explanation of his action is
11]\@11' ha wanted to come hers and that the
| devil muai have pui 3t inio his hesad to
make up the theit story,

TOTAL RETURNS Of
WINTER PORT BUSINESS

A complete siatement of the value of
the exports from $t, John by the winter
port steamens shows that the busdinesi in
the season just clos=d was nearly double
that of lis: year or any previous year luce
the trade was started in 18056, The valave
af exports to the United Kingdom from
anada, the United States awmd Jamaien
through the porg of St, John totalled $22.-
049,413 againet $12,760,755 in 19045 and to

South Africa $1,565.588 against $1,077,592
in the previous year.

The trade with the United States is es-
pecially noticeable, more than $9,000,000
worth of goods having been &ent forward
as compared with about $6,000,000 last eea-
son.

The grain ehipments amounted to near-
ly 7,000,000 bushels, which is larger than
ever before.

One hundred and twenty-three steamers
sailed during the season just closed. There
were 108 eailings to the United Kingdom,
five to South Africa and ten to Jamaica,
as compared with a total of 102 in 1904-5.
The tonnage amounted to 518,714 tons

gross.

The C. P. R., through J. N. Sutherland,
the general freight agent of the company,
have issued a most eomprehensive state-
ment of import and export tonnage via the
port of St. John west for the past season
and a detailed comparison . with the pre-
vious year. The live stock, grain &hip-
ments and other commodities by all linesg
are also given, together with the number
of sailings for the season. A careful study
of the statement gives an insight into the
way in which the trade of St. John is in-
creasing and the wide range of general
merchandise which has been handled. .

The River Steamer.

Capt. J. E. Porter, asked Friday night
concerning the report that a new steamer
will be placed on the Fredericton route,
said that he was not yet in a poeition to
discuss particulars. The new company be-
ing formed, of which Capt. Porter will be
manager, includes eome of the former
owners of the Springfield and a few own-
ers of the Hampstead Steamship Com-
pany,

One of the latter was questioned last
evening concerning the new steamboat
story, and he characterized it as “all
talk.”

The Springtield is now being thoroughly
repaired, and will go on the route in
time for the most of the summer season.

(‘apt. Porter says it has wot yet been
decided on which route to place her, al-
though last year she gave good service
between CGiagetown and Fredericton.

Capt, Porter is strongly opposed to pro-
pellor steamera on the river, and it is
safe to say that whatever boats the new
company may operate, they will be of the
sidewheel type.

It iz said that the new boat is a side-
wheeler about the size of the May Queen,
that she is coming from New York and
that the object in procuring  her is to
wake the round trip between St. John
aund Frderieton in one day, “

=
X

Purchaser—‘‘Is there any pedigree gces
with this dog?’ 1tinerant Dog Vendor—‘'Ne,
sir, I'm all out of pedigrease, But I don’t
mind chuckin® {u a chain and collar™




