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It was a plercing shriek=——no un-
usual sound; and as he spoke the
the door of an ‘adjoining house Was
flung open, a Wwoman rushed wildly
out, fled down an adjoining street
and. disappeared. ’e

“What's all this about?"’ demanded
Ormiston.

““That's a gquestion I can't  take
upon mysell to answer,'’ said Sir
Norman; and the ounly Way to solve
the mystery is to go and see.”’

“It may be the pia ," ‘said Or-
miston, hesitating “Yet the house
is mot marked. There is a watch-
man. 1 will ask him.""

The man with the halberd in his
hand was walking up and down Dbe-
fora an adjoining house, bearing the
eminous red cross and piteous ' ia-

sceription: *Tord have mercy upon

in !

[ don't kmow, sir,”" was his an-
“1f anyone there
has the plague they must have taken
[ heard this gorning

at there was to be a 'wedding

-

sWwer 1o Ormiston
it lately: teor
#here to-night.”’

[ ‘never heard of
on about a wedding,"’

anyone¢ sCi eam-

ing in that [ast
said Ormiston, doubtiully. ‘Do you
know who lives therc

No, sir 1 only came here mysel{
vesterday, but two or three times to-
dgany 1 have seen a very beautiful
voung lady looking out of the win-
dow.”’

and

thanked the man,

went back to report to his friend
““A beautiful yourig lady!’’ said Sir

with. energy. ‘‘Then I mean

Norman,
to go directly and see about if,
just as

and you can follow or not,
you I’l";" e
So saying

Ormiston

X Sir Norman entered the
open door v and found himself in a
long hall, flanked by a couple of doors
on each side. These he o] ened. in rapid
finding nothing but silence
it WO

succession,
and solitude; and Ormiston
upon reflection, chose to follow-——ranb
up a wide and sweeping staircase at
the end of the hall. Bir Norman folx
and they came to a hall

E

the right lay open; gpd both entered
o - - .

without cerfmdny and looked around.
THe room was spacigus and richly

furnished. Ju i.;v\igtl light stole
through the ofiel window T the fur-

ther end, draped with crimson satin,
embroidered with gold, to show it
The floor was of veined wood of
many colors, arranged in fanciful mo-
saics, and strewn with Turkish rugs
and Persian mats of gorgeous colors.

The walls  were carved, the ceiling
corpiced, ggg\ 5%3 frettgd with gold
fetwork gnd gilded mo dings. Qu a
couch covered with crimson satin,

like thg window drapery, lay a cith-
£ mg e 100% sheetg pf music.

Near it was a small rble table,

wit pooks and draw ngﬁ

gyt
with & delanter of wile and gn ox-
Q{J_l{ite little goblet of Bohemian
glats. e marble mante] s
strewn wi 1 rw&

ornaments gf

and alabaster; a1d & uglfu fy carv-
ed vase of Parian 0 stood In
the eentre, filled with brilllant Sow-
ers. A great mirrof peflect back
the room, .and beneath it stodod 8
toilef«table, stren with iewels, laces
perfumebsttles and an array of Cost-
v little feminine trifles suc as la-
dieg were ad fond of two centwr
ago pi they are to-day. Evidently it
was & lady’s chamber, for in a recess
near the winde gtood a great
quaint farvec bedstead, with
curfains of snowy lace, loeped back
with golden arrows and searjet rib-

bons. Someone lay on it, too~-at
least Orwmiston thought go; and he
went ' cautiously foiiward, drew the

curtain and looked down.
“Great heavens! Wwhat a beautiful

further down.

““What the plague is the matter?”’

4 8ir Norman asked, comiug forward.

“You have said it,”’ said @ rmiston,
wecolling. ‘“The plague is the mpatter.
There lies one dead of itv!” !

Curiosity . proving stronger than
L fear, Bir Norman stepped forward to
look at the corpse. It was a young
_girl with a face as lovely as g poet’'s
vision. That face was like snow
now: and in its calin, cold majesty,
looked as exquisitely perfect as some
ancient Grecian statue. The low,
pearly brow, the sweet, beautiful
lips, the delicate oval outline of
couptenance, were perfect. The eyves
were closed and the long dark lashes
rested on the ivory cheeks.” A- pro-
fusion of shining black hair fell in
elaborate -curls over Ler neck and
shoulders. Her dress was thgs, of a
pride; a robe of white satin br¢caded
with silver, fairly dazzling iy - its
shining radiance, and as brief in the
article of -sleeve and neck as that of
any modern belle. A sirclet of'pearls

was clasped round the snoW-white
throat, and bracelets of the same
jewels encircled the snowy, taper

arms. On her head she wore a brid-
al wreath and veil — the former of
jewels, the latter falling around her
like a cloud of mist Everything was
perfect, from the wreath and veil to
the tiny sandaled feet; and lying
there in her mute repose she looked
mere like some exquisite piece of
seulpture than anything that had ever
lived and moved in this groveling
world of ours. But from one shoul-
der the dress had been pulled down,.
and there lay a great livid purple
plague-spot! .
“Come away!’ said Ormiston,
catching his companion by the arm.
It is death to remain here!”

Sir Norman had been standing Jike
one in a trance, from which ‘this ad-
dress roused himi, and bhe grasped Or {
miston’s shoulder almost frantically.
“Look there, Ormiston! There lies
the very face that sorceress showed

- Behind the Mask.

. A ROMANCE.

face!” was his cry, as he bent still

. Kingsley?”’

]
Do you think I could be mistaken in

'ace

L 4

ealaron! I would Know It at une
other end of the world!"™ .
“Are you sure?”’ said Ormiston,
g again With new curiosity at
the marble face. 1 mever saw any-
thing hall so beautiful in my life;
but you see she is. dead of the

plague.” :
i *Dead! Oh, she cannot be! Nothing

so perfect could die!”
there!” said Ormiston,

_“Look
pointing to the plague-spot. ““There
is the fatal token. For heaven’'s

sake, let us get out of this, or We
will share the same fate before morn-
ing-“

But Sir Norman did not move —
could not move; he stood there root-
ed to the spot by the spell of that
lovely, lifeless face.

Usually the plague left, its victims
hideous, ghastly, discolored and cov-
ered with blotches; but in this case
there was nothing to mar the per-
fect beauty of the satin-smooth skin,
but that one dreadful mark.

There Sir Norman stood - in his
trance, as motionless as if some
gempii out of the ‘““Arabian Nights''
had suddenly turned him into stoné

(a trick they were much addicted to),
and destined him to remain there an
ornamental fixture forever. Ormiston
looked at-him distractedly, uncertain
whether to try moral suasion or to
take him by the collar and drag him
hgadlong down the stairs,
providenjial but rather “dismal
cumstance came to his aid, A cart

Bring gyt your dead!”

full on its way to the
The driver stopped at his call
instantly followed him
into the room.

ed the dress, and
marked:

‘A bride, I should say, and an un
commonly handsome one, too. We'l

just take her along as she is, anc

when we get it to the - plague-pit.”’
So saying, he wrapped her in
sheet,” and directing

the upjer corners himself with

of thing. Ormiston recoiled
what they were about to do, an
knowing there was no help for it
made up his mind, like a
young man as he Wwas, to  cone2n
sheet himself.
dead bride was carried
and laid upon a shuttef on the
of a pile of bodies in the dead-cart

was now almost dark,
the cart ptarted the great clock o
St. Paul’s struck clght. Bt Michael's

For many

vn\mea to listen

blue; but en t
werg  8C .
i, and the pif was oppressing
and suliry. ’e
“Where are YoU going now?
ed Ormiston.
to-night?"’
**No,”” sald Sir
dejectedly, tu ning Lo
pest-cart. ¢T a ™ for the
in Finsbury ¥Fis ds.”’
““Nonsense!”’ i
energetically; ‘WA it wil
there? “You surely
ough to follow th®
dead girl?”’
“I shall follow it o
or not, just as you plia vy
“*Oh, if you are deteri\

Nofman,

aimed Ormistor
1 take YO

body of

have never séen, I love one I
only looked on when dead. Do
not seem sacrilége to throw anyh,
s0 like an angel into' that horrdi\

E“v\
Lord

when a
c;r- his haste the clash entered the hean-

came rattling down the streel, a bell
was loudly rung, and a hoarse voice
arose with it: ‘‘Bring out your dead!

Ormiston Fushed - downstairs to in-
tercept the dead-cart, already almost
plague-pit.
and
upstairs and
Glancing at the body
with the utmost sangfrdid, he touch-
indifferently re-

strip these nice things off the body

the | were staring
Ormiston to
take hold of the twg lower ends,took
the “Where am 1?" she
air of a man quite used to that sort
from
touching it, and Sir Norman, seding | fell

sensible

his feelings, and caught hold of Lhd
In this fashion ‘he
downstairs
top | shall be

and as

&t. Alban’s and the others took, up

{ha pound; and the two yotng iia
weeks

the sky fiad been clear, prilliant and
bls night -dark clouds
wdding in wild unrest across

ly close
ask-
“Are you for Whitehall

rather
follow the
plague-pit

are not mapd en-
that

You can come

ine-d, 1 will
. it is the

moodily; *‘for if you love a: fil\ haveé

.ﬁ:ﬁ ol

the pest-cart, and ‘the long
therein, took”
thing in the heaven abdve or in the
earth beneath, and strode along in
dismal silence till they reached, at
last, their journey's end. d
' As the cart stopped, the two young
men the edge of the
it and looked in with &
shudder. Truly, it was a horrible
sight, that heaving, putrid sea of
corruption; for the bodies of the
miserable victims were thrown in in
cartfuls, and only covered with a
‘handful of earth and guicklime. Here
and there, through the cracking and
sinking surface, could be seen " pro-
truding a fair white arm or a baby
face, mingled with the long, dark
tresses of maidens, the golden curls
of children and the white hairs of
old age. The pestilential  effluvia
arising from the dreaful mass was so
overpowering that both shrank back,
faint and sick, after a mowments's sur-
vey. It was indeed, as Sir Norman
had said, a horrible grave wherein to
lie.
Meantime the driver, with an eye
to business, and no time for such
nonsense as melancholy - moralizing,
had laid the body of the young girl
an the ground, and briskly turhed
his cart and dumped the remainder
of his load into the pit. Then, hav-
ing flung a few handfulls of elay over
it, he unwound the sheet, and kneel:
beside the body prepared to re-
move the jewels. The rays of the
meon and his dark lantern fell on
the lovely snow-white face together,
and Sir Norman groaned despairing-
Iy as he saw its death-cold rigidity,
The man had st ipped the rings oft
the fingers, th hracelets off the
arms; but as he was zhout to per-

ing

form the same 0j ration {cward
pecklace, he "was stonped by a

> 3 .
startling interruntion anough. In

ADDING MACHINES.
inventors Are Busy In Devising Au-
tomatie Maihematicians.

There is unusual activity among in-
ventors at present In the effort to pro-
duce machines for mathematical pur-
mmm-umwnnw
applications received at the patent

a

computations already in use through-
out the country which are being rapid-
ly improved and even In their imper-
fect state are a great advantage where
large caiculations are necessary.

“For y years many attempts,
more or successful, . have been
made by Inventors to devise what are
known as adding machines,” said Com-
missfoner of Patents Duell in Wash-
ing the other day. “but not until re-
cently have such machines come into
general use, for the double reason that
they are easily thrown out of order
and cannot be repaired by the ordinary
meclianie, and, secondly, because they
are not accurate, especially in carrying
over from one denomination to another,
as from units to tens, tens to hundreds,
ete. Adiling machines are now coming
into extensive use in banks, counting
houses and large business cancerns
where long columns of figures are to
be recorded and added, and they serve
to make an expert accountant out of
any one yhe can become ‘gkilled in
fuanipulating : the keys, for the ma-
chine, even in its present state of de-
velopment, is less liable toerror than

the human brain, because it never gets
tired.
“The adding machine opon which

tiful heck, inllicting a deep scratch,
iromn which the bl yod sp\n‘lvnd', and
at the same moment the dead girl
opened her eves with a shrill cry.

. - e

S o ey S % 5 ‘ ,
Uttering a yeéil of fror, a8 well heé
might, the man sprang back and
gazed at her with a look rof horror,

Lbelieving that his sacrilegious rob-
béery had brought the dead to life.
Even the two young men — albeit,
peither of them was given Lo mlr:
yvousness or cowardice —recoiled for

and stared aghast. Then,
as the whole truth struck thein, that
- | the girl had been in a; deep swoon,
1 | and not dead, both simultancously
1 | darted forward, and, forgetting all
fear of infection, knelt by her Side,
A pair of great, lustrous black eyes
wildly around, and fix-
firs¢ on' one face and

an instant

ed themselves
then on the other.
exclaimed,
¢ | with a terrified look, as she strove
to raise herself on her elbow, and
instantaneously back with a
1 § cry of agony, as she felt for the first
time the throbbing agony of the
wound.
1 “You are with friends, dear lady,”’
gsaid Sir Norman, in a voice quite
tremulous between astonishment and
delight. “‘Fear nothing, for Yyou
saved.”
The great black eyes turned wildly
upon him, while a fierce spasm con-
¢ g vulsed the beautiful face.
#Oh, my God, I remember, I have
the plague!”’ And with a prelonged
shriek of anguish, that thrilled even
the hardened heart of the dead-cart
driver, the girl fell back senseless
again. Bif Norman Kingsley sprang
to his feet, and with more the air
of a frantic lunatic than a responsi-
ble young English knight, caught the

dead-cart, and was about springing

devidual indignant ly int erposed.

were the king

‘l
u | as fast as you can!™

ing his excited friend by the arm.
“Do!”’
high key.

such a thing as a doctor to be

coM form in his arms, laid it in the
into the driver's seat, when that in-

““Come, come; none of that! If you
himself, you shouldn’t

run away with my cart in that fash-
fon; so you just get out of my place | present prnctlcnlly unknown in any

“My dear" Kingsley, what are you
about to do?"’ asked Ormiston, catch-

exclaimed Sir Norman in &
“Cuan’t you see that for
yourself? And I'm going to have that

girl cured of the plague, if there is
had

inventors are now working«avith con-
slderable activity Is one in which the
pumber or unit types are set' up by
means of keys in pogition for printing.
Connected with these dumber types
pre what %rg known fis totall number
wheels, which, when the number types
are restored to their position, continue
to move in the same direction until
all the numbers have been printed.
These total number wheels are moved
at each operation of the machine a
distance corresponding to the Kkey
operated, so that as soon as all the
sepdrate humbers are printed one may
read off from the total number wheels
the sums of all the fadividually re-
corded numbers, thus frequently sav-
ing a Jong and ardugos mental calqgh-
tion. ;
«“The earlier machines had fuany at-
tachments that have been found to be
useless, and by omitting these invent-
ors have made the present adding ma-
chine comparatively simple. It 18 now
their main effort to develop a machine
that, will not make errors. This wi
probably be accomplished by improv-
| ing the apparatus that prevents the In-
ertia of the overthrow movement at
the end of each operation, by keeping
the parts locked except during the in-
stant of time that the operator Is press-
ing the key, and by perfecting the
mechanism for transferring from one
denomination to another.”

R
Little Olive o1l

United States Consul Skinner, at
Marsellles, says {p his last report:
“French farmers are disposed to aban-
don the cultivation of olive groves, as
in recent years the prices obtained for
the oil have not been satisfactory.
Pure olive ofl for edible purposes is at

red for sale it is doubtful whether
it would be accepted by the publie, ex-
cept as an inferior article, as the aver
age consumer at the present time pre-
fers the neutralized taste of a mixture
of the olive and vegetable oils, and
would mistake the fruity flavor of the
pure juice of the olive for an adulter-
ated product. For some domestie pur-
poses, and particularly for frying vege-

{mportant market, and If It were
offe

20 W Vot P
go ‘“h vou, of gvllr.‘u‘, h of. After
craziest freak I éver heai t- me.”’ o 16ve 8F pmne B i.onaon.”’
this you need never laugh & “grman To be Continued.
e W : ,
I never. will,”” said Sir' N\ e you T =

plague-pit?”’

] never saw an angel,” said
miston, gnd he and his friend start-
ed to go after the dead-cart. ‘'‘And
I daresay there have been scores as
Leautiful as that poor girl’ thrown
into the plague-pit before mow. I
wonder why the house has heen de-
gerted, and if she was really a bride.
The bridegroom could not, have loved
her much, I faney, or not even the

pestilence ecouid have scared him
away.” ;
“But, Ormiston, what an extraor-

dinary thing it is that it should be
precisely the same face that the.for-
tune-teller showed me. There she
. was alive, and here she is dead; so
I've lost all faith in La Masque for
ever.”’ !

Ormiston looked doubtful.

*“Are you quite sure it is the same,

sure?’’ said Sir Norman,
““Of course, I am3

“*Quite
indignantly.

such a case? I tell you I would
knéw that face at Kamschatka or
the North Pole, for I don't believe
there ever was such another cre-
ated.*”

“So be it, then. Your object, of
course, in following that cart is to
take a last look at her?'’

“Precisely so, Don’t talk; I feel in
no mood for it just at present,"’

. Ormiston smiled to himself, and
did not talk accordingly; and _in
silence the two friends followed the
gloomy dead-cart. A faint
moon, pale and sickly, was
gling through drifts of dark clouds,
and lighted the lonesome streets with

Ope-

‘4 Day

iag. SURPRISE

Play ol wash day, Try # younells

a wan, watery glimmer. For weeks
the weather had been brilliantlv fine

g

tables, arachlide oil—or peanut oil, as
we call it—Is considered, -even in
France, the home of the olive, superior
to any other product.” $.

e ————

It Lures Black Bass,
“The best bait for black bass I ever
struck,” sald a man who is an en-
thusiastic fresh water fisherman, e |
came across this summer up at Lake
Hopateong, In the northern part of
New Jersey. It 1s the invention of
.George Decker, one of the guldes up
there, and be has taken the precaution
uf having it patented. It acts on the
principle of the ordinary spoon hook,
but instead of trolling with it, with &
sinker, it is made of wood and floats
on the surface of the water. You just
cast fram your boat toward shore and

the surface of
a big miller. T
when they
snap at it

K eep:.”

Progressive South Americans,

gupersede goose

Coun ty of Kent this year <

year is going to be a great deal better.

Eveqmldentlutbetouuyhmm or
anxious to see the
the best sign of a prosperous County. -

are many other devices for making |

what a really good Fair

JAMES CHINNICK, HENRY ROBINSON, W.A. HADLEY. ¢
Chairman. Sec Agricultural Society. Secretary.

October otb, roth and 11th are the red letter days for the

,Lmyenemybodyuidd:el'dtmn good Fair—this

A ought to be

County prosperous. A good Coucty Fairis

it along and show the people

Let everybody then
ent can bave.

Oct. 9, 10, 11

The *‘Slater Shoe”’ is closely watched dur-
ing the process of manufacture. Every shoe
undergoes a careful examination after leav-
ing the hands of each operator.

The slightest flaw in the leather or work-
manship-a stitch missed-a slip of the knife,
only diccernible to an’ex condemns the

ghoe that started toward ‘ Slater '* goal
l to the ordinary, Zesets '
‘ nameless, unwarranted army of footwear
sold to whoever will buy them.
The “Slater Shoe'’ is made in twelve >
shapes, all leathers, colors, widths, sizes %
and styles. Every pair Goodyear Welt-

| ed, name and price stamped on the soles.
I _$3.50 AND $5.00.

Trudell& Tobey — The 2T's— Sole Local Agents

reel In slowly. AS the bait revolves on
the water it looks like
he bass will rise to it
won't take live bait and
A slight pull from the rod
will hook the fish. apd ). Is there for

How swiftly the gospel of labor say-
fng inventions spreads nowadays! It
took a century for printing presses to
quills and two and a
half centuries pefore east European
pations adopted the firearms of thelr

-estern nelghbors, but the telephone
1 already woven its network of wires

; W

The Best :
Way |
The best, cheapest and most satisfactory

way in which you can get your rigs is to
buy them of us.

Of course you know that we are among the largest
makers in the country. Of course you know that a
business like ours means high ‘rsdo workmen, modern
methods,, fine materials and re iable, perfect

Without these no such busivess as ours could bave
been built up. We have on hand w large variety of

p styles. We can give you precisely what you want

can assure satisfaction.

Our business methods enable us to do
superior work and we can stand behind
everything with our personal guarantee.

The Wm. Gray & Sons Co.

EIGHT HOURS BAKING with a Used one barrel of Flour
and one fire pot of coal.

Famous Active b p

Styles and Sizes. i ,;

Burxs Coarnor WooOD.

Tur THERMOMETER,
VENTILATED OVEN,
Firg-CLAYED
BorroxM,
Heavy Casr-
IroN LINmNeGs,
AND OTHER
IMPROVE-

-~

PAMPHLET FREE from your dealer or our nearest house.

e CeLARY AFG O, A

LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG AND VANCOUVER

H. Macaulay, Local Agent, Chatham -

aeee 52090V BEE” BBV

WHEAT $1 PER BUSHEL |

Kansas Turkey Red.

Winter Wheat at Cost. Government Refunds Duty
mWMtMﬁmemMu‘:hﬂkqﬂ <

tolgiwhtm Ouly one car, First come,
Buy Kent Mills Flour. The Best Is the Cheap ‘-
8 A :
: i

The Kent Mills Co., Limited

:.‘ e the old cloister town of Bogota,
dero beart of thé Andes. Trolley cars
lll’.i \rring through the streets of Pa-
are'wh. 'upuu-.nd-mulwtﬂ
puagyfin 1N dtyhgohctotryhhluk
the latter ‘e yoad to a hotel on a lofty
witt' s cat ‘ount Aconcagua.—Indian
terrate ou' b o s S LR ot e

et




