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The Time
Is Close

October gib, loth and 11th are the red letter days for the

6 the days all sunshine, the night 
all moonlight: but nowOrmiston: 
looking up at the face of the troubled sky, concluded mentally that The 
Lord Mavor had selected an unpropi- tious night for thegrand illumine- 
tion. Sir Korman, with his eyes on 
the pest-cart, and the long white ngure therein, took no heed of ans- 
thing in the heaven above or in the 
earth beneath, and strode along in 
dismal silence till they reached, at 
last their journey’s end.

the cart stopped, the two young 
men approached the edge of the 
plague-pit and looked in with a 
shudder. Truly, it was.a. 
sight, that heaving, putrid 
corruption; for the bodies 
miserable victims were thrown in in 
cartfuls, and only covered withA 
handful of earth and quicklime. 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 children The pestilential effluvia 
arising from the dreatul mass was so 
overpowering that both shrank back, 
faint and sick, after a moments s sur- taint 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 turned 
his cart and dumped the remainder 
of his loud into the pit. Then. hav. 
ing flung a few handfulls of clay over 
it he unwound the sheet, and kneel- 
ing beside the body prepared to re­
move the jewels. The rays of the 
moon and his dark lantern fell on 
the lovely snow-white face together, 
and Sir Norman groaned despairing- 
Iv as he saw its death-cold rigidity. 
The man had stripped, the rings off 
the fingers, the bracelets of the 
unis; but as he was about to per- 

form the same operation toward 
necklace, he ‘was stopped K6 
startling interruption enough. In 
his baste the clasp entered the bent- 
tiful heck, inflicting a deep scratch, 
froth which the blood spurted, and 
at the same moment the dead girl 
opened her eyes with a shrillUttering a Sat of terror, as well he 

gazed at her with a look of horror, 
believing that his sacrilegious rob- 
béry had brought the dead to life. 
Even the two young men — albeit, 
neither of theni was given to her- 
vousness or cowardice—recoiled for 
un instant and stared aghast. Then, 

" as the whole truth struck them, that 
the girl had been in a deep swoon, 
and not dead, both simultaneously 
darted forward, and, forgetting all 
tear of infection, knelt by her side. 
A pair of great, lustrous black eyes 
were staring wildly around, and fix­
ed themselves first on one face and
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caldron! 1 would know it at 3 
other end ck mid Ormiston, 
eUncing again with new curiosity at glancing s never sa w any- 
2:—”t

It was a piercing shriek—no un­
usual sound; and as he spoke the 
the door of an adjoining bouse was 
flung open, a woman rushed wildly 
out, tied down an adjoining street 
and disappeared. 2 4

“What's all this about? demanded plagie a Oh, she cannot be! Nothing 
. perfect could die!”so.Dork there!” said Ormiston. 
pointing to the plague-spot. There 
pointer fatal token. For heaven’s 
alike let us get out of this, or • 
will share the same fate before morn-

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

Usually the plague left, Its victim, 
hideous, ghastly, discolored and cov. 
cred with blotches; but in this case 
there was nothing to mar the p 
feet beauty of the satin-smooth skin, 
but that one dreadful mark.

There Sir Norman stood in one 
trance, as motionless as if some 
genii out of the Arabian Nights 
had suddenly turned him into stone 
(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 
headlong down the stairs, whene 
providential but rather dismal cir prOvlyCy aid A cart
cumstance came to his 230. A

Ormiston. , 4.1.1
“That’s a question I can t take 

upon myself to answer, said Sir 
Norman; and the only way to solve 
the mystery is to go and see. or

“It may be the plague, said Or- miston, hesitating "Yet the house 
is not marked. There is a watch- 
man I will ask him." 
mine man with the halberd in hi. 
hand was walking up and down be­
fore an adjoining house, bearing the 
ominous red cross and piteous in­
scription "Lord have mercy upon 
us I don't know, sir," was his an- 
swer to Ormiston, il anyone there 
has the plague they must have taken 
it lately for I heard this morning 125047, UE -al linir
that there was to be a wedding 
there to-night.’ /

I never beard of anyone scream- 
ing in that fashion about a wedding.

: said Ormiston, doubtfully. "Do you 
know who lives there?

"No sir. I only came here myself 
yesterday, but two or three times to 
dav I have seen a very beautiful 
young lady looking out of the win-

large calculations are necessary.| 
“For many years many attempts, i 

more or less successful, have been I 
made by inventors to devise what are 1 
known as adding machines,” said Com-I 
missioner of Patents Duell la Wash-I 
ing the other day. “but not until re-1 
cently have such machines come Into I 
general use. for the double reason that 
they are easily thrown out of order 
and cannot be repaired by the ordinary 
mechanic, and, secondly, because they 
are not accurate, especially in carrying 
over from one denomination to another, 
as from units to tens, tens to hundreds, 
etc. Adding machines are now coming 
Into extensive use in banks, counting 
houses and large business concerns 
where long columns of figures are to 
be recorded and added, and they serve 
to make an expert accountant out of 
any one who can become skilled In 
manipulating the keys, for the ma- 
chine even in its present state of de- 
relopment, is less liable to error than 
the human brain, because it never gets
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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 discernible to an expert condemns the 
shoe that started toward the “ Slater " goal
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the ordinary,to
nameless, unwarranted army of footwear 
sold to whoever will buy them.

The ‘Slater Shoe" is made in twelve 
shapes, all leathers, colors, widths, sites 
and styles. Every pair Goodyear W elt- 
ed, name and price stamped on the soles.

$3.50 AND $5.00.

dow.”
Ormiston thanked the man, and 

went back to report to his friend 
"A beautiful young lady! said Sir 

Norman, with energy. ' Then I mean 
to go directly v and see about it 
and you can follow or not, just as 
you please."....

So saving Sir Norman entered the 
open doorway and found himself in a 
long hall, flanked by a couple of doors 
on each side. These he opened in rapid 
succession, finding nothing but silence, 
and solitude; and Ormiston — who 
upon reflection, chose to follow ran 
up a wide and sweeping staircase at 
the end of the hall. Sir Norman folk 
lowed him, and they came to a hall 
similar to the one below. A 4225 W 
the right lay open; and both entered 
without ceremony and looked around.

The room was spacious and riots 
furnished. Just glowse light. = 
through the oriel window at 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 ruga 
end Persian mats of gorgeous colors. 
The walls were carved, the ceiling 
corniced, and all fretted with gold VVETUY, Y e -center. - -ng. -
network and glided moldings. On a 
couch covered with crimson satin, 
like the window drapery, lay a eith- 
ren and some loose sheets of music. 
Near it was a small marble table, 
covered with books and drawings, 
with t decanter of wine and an 2%- 
quisite little goblet of Bohemian 
glass. The marble mante. Yes 
strewn with ornaments of porcelain 
and alabaster, and 4 beautifully carv- 
ed vase of Parian marble stood In 
the Centre, filled with brilliant flow­
ers. A great mirror reflected back 
the room, .end beneath it stobd a

/tired.“The adding machine upon which 
inventors are now working with con­
siderable activity Is one in which the 
number or unit types are set up by 
means of keys to position for printing. 
Connected with these number types 
are what are known as total 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 
nt each operation of the machine a 
distance corresponding to the 
operated, so that as soon as all the 
separate bombers are printed one may 
read off from the total number wheels 

. the sums of all the individually re- 
corded numbers, thus frequently sav­
ing a long and arduous mental calcula-

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

Ormiston rushed downstairs to in­
tercept the dead-cart, already almost 
full on its way to the plague-pit. 
The driver stopped at his call and 
instantly followed him upstairs and 
into the room. Glancing at the body 
with the utmost sangfroid, he touch­
ed the dress, and indifferently re-

„where an I get best value in Vinegars 
and Spices 7 KERS

The 2T’s— Sole Local AgentsMcConnell’s, Park St.,
Hu x supply of A 1 Vinegar, just the 
kind to make good pickles, also our 
spices, whole and ground, are fresh and

Trudell& Tobey —
nonj^ww^ W

marked:
‘A bride, I should say, and 

commonly handsome one, too. We’ll 
just take her along as she is, and 
strip these nice things, oil the body 
when we get it to the plague-pit."

So saying, he wrapped her in the

1 

I

an un-good.
Ginger Snaps, per lb. ... 
6 Bars S. Soap 
Try our 25c Mixed Tea. 
Coffee, per 1b.. ......... --

The Best5c 
25c €

Way*.
.16c

sheet, and directing Ormiston to 
take hold of the two lower ends,took 
the upper corners himself with the 
air of a man quite used to that sort 
of thing. Ormiston recoiled from 
touching it, and «Sir Norman, seeing 
what they were about to do. 
knowing there was no help 
made up his mind, like a 
young man as he was, to 
his feelings, and caught hold of the 
sheet himself. In this fashion -he 
dead bride was carried downstairs 
and laid upon a shutter on the top 
of a pile of bodies in the dead-cart.

It was now almost dark, and as 
the SEE started the great clock of St. Paul’s struck right, fit Michael’s, 
fit. Alban’s and the others took up 

sound and the two young ba the to listen. For many weeks paused : brilliant and
====== 

it, and the air was oppressing X

then on the other. 1,
“Where am I?" she exclaimed, 

with a terrified look, as she strove 
to raise herself on lier elbow, and 
fell instantaneously back with a 
cry of agony, as she felt for the first 
lime the throbbing agony of the

and most satisfactoryCrockery at our usual low price.
The best, cheapesttl“The earlier machines had many 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 is now 
their main effort to develop a machine, 
that will not make errors. This will 
probably be accomplished by improv- 
Ing the apparatus that prevents the In­
ertia of the overthrow movement at 
the end of each operation, by keep Jus 
the parts locked except during the in- 
stant of time that the operator is press- 
Etan The key. and by perfecting the 
mechanism for transferring from one 
denomination to another.

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

and 
it.for

cConnell
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wound. .,
"You are with friends, dear lady, 

said Sir Norman, in a voice quite 
tremulous between astonishment and 
delight. "Fear nothing, for you 
shall be saved."

The great black eyes turned wildly 
upon him, while a fierce spasm con­
vulsed the beautiful face.

"Oh, my God, I remember, I have 
plague!" And with a prelonged 

shriek of anguish, that thrilled even 
the hardened heart of the dead-cart 
driver the girl fell back senseless 
Main Sir Norman Kingsley sprang 
to his feet, and with more the air 
of a frantic lunatic than a responsi- 
ble young English knight, caught the 
coM form in his arms, laid it in the 
dead-cart, and was aboutspringing 
into the driver s seat, when that in 
dividual indignantly interposed.

"Come, come; none of that! If you 
were the king himself, you shouldn’t 

I run away with my cart to that fash­
ion; so you just get out of my place 
.K dear Kingle, what are you 
about to do?" asked Ormiston, catch- 
une his excited friend by the arm.

I "Do!" exclaimed Sir Norman in a 
Ihigh key. "Can’t you see that ft 
I yourself? And I’m going to have that 
I girl cured of the plague, if there is 
I such a thing as a doctor to be had 

we money 17 - London.Ifor Love To be Continued.
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In Using 
Baking 
Powder

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

Little Olive Oil . I 
United States Consul Skinner, at 1 

Marseilles, says in his last report.I 
“French farmers are disposed to aban-I 
don the cultivation of olive groves, a 
In recent years the prices obtained tor 1 
the oil have not been satisfactory. 
Pure olive oil tor edible purposes is at 
present practically unknown to any 
important market, and if it wer offered tor sale it is doubtful whether 
it would be accepted by the public, ex- 
kept as an inferior article, as the aver­
age consumer at the present time pre 
fere the neutralised taste of a mixture 1 
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 domestic pur- 
poses, and particularly for trying rege 
tables, arachide oil—or peanut oil, as 

Iwe call it—is considered, even in 
|France, the home of the olive, superior 
I to any other product."

toilet-table, strewn with jewels, laces 
perfumé-bottles and an array of cost- 

1ly little feminine trifles such a.s la- 
dies were as fond of two centuries 
ago as they are to-day. Evidently it 
was à lady’s chamber, for In a recess 
near the window stood a great I 
quaint carved bedstead, with 
curtains of snowy lace, looped back 
with golden arrows and scarlet rib­
bons. Someone lay on it, too—at 
least Ormiston thought 60; and he 
went cautiously forward, drew the 
curtain and looked down.

"Great heavens! what a beautiful 
face!” was his cry, as he bent still 
further down-, 

"What the plague is the matter? 
Sir Norman asked, coming forward.

"You have said it," said Ormiston, 
recoiling. "The plague is the matter. 
There lies one dead of it!"|

Curiosity , proving stronger than 
■ fear. Sir Norman stepped forward to 
look at the corpse. It was a young 
girl with a face as lovely as a poet s 

"vision. That face was like snow 
now; and in its calm, cold majesty, 
looked as exquisitely perfect as some 
ancient Grecian statue. The low, 
pearly brow, the sweet, beautiful 
lips, the delicate oval outline of 
countenance, were perfect. The eyes 
were closed and the long dark lashes 
rested on the ivory cheeks. A pro­
fusion of shining black hair fell in 
elaborate curls over tier neck and 
shoulders. Her dress was that of a. 
bride, a robe of white satin brocaded 
with silver. fairly dazzling in - its 
shining radiance, and as brief in the 
article of sleeve and neck as that of 
any modern belle. A circlet 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; end lying 
there in her mute repose she looked 
more like some exquisite piece of 
sculpture than anything that had ever 

: lived and moved in this groveling 
1 world of ours. But from one shoul­

der the dress had been pulled down,.
- and there lay a great livid purple

and sultry. now?" ask-
-Where are youcoinefor Whitehall!

ed Ormiston.. Are
to-night?’’ rather

"No," said Sir No follow the 
dejectedly, tub ming, o the plague-pit
pest-cart. ‘I a m. 17
in Finsbury Fie, claimed Ormiston, 

"Nonsense!" * st will take you 
energetically; W are not mad en- 
there? Y ou sure y body of that 
ough to follow the

Nothing but the purent should be 
used, 11014

It is a well known Mact that this ar- 
ticle of food has been grossly adulter- 
ated, and to such an extent that “The 
Government" has now deemed it ad- 
visable to prosecute all vendors of

The Wm. Gray & Sons Co.
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Famous Activedead girl? You can come
"I shall follow it! sel’t.

or not, just as you pile ined, I will 
"Oh, if you are detertil itit is the 

go with you, of course; is of. After 
craziest freak I ever heard t me." 
this you need never laugh a orman, 

"I never, will," said Sir A 
moodily; "for if you love a fis-, 
have never seen, I love one I 
only looked on when dead. Don: 
not seem sacrilege to throw any 
so like an angel into that horrils

/ 1
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have 
1 it 

no 
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eWe ere pleased, to say that we can 
supply you with a Pure, Wholesome 
Baking Powder, entirely free from 
Alum or any other adulteration, end 
at a price no higher than is asked for 
the worthless article. 6 TITI 

Price 25e per 1b. ; e* :
Manufactured st
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/BAKED Chk 
212 LOAVES DE 
Xewou as. —lIt Lures Black Bass.

«The best bait for black bass 1 ever 1 struck" said a man who is an en-1 
thuslastle fresh water Asherman,k 
came across this summer up at Lake 

wit 

when they A slight pull from the rod will book the fish, and »- is there tor

plague-pit?"
"I never saw an angel," said Or 

miston, and he and his friend start­
ed to go after the dead-cart. And 
1 daresay there have been scores as 
beautiful as that poor girl thrown 
into the plague-pit before now. I 
wonder why the house has been de­
serted, and if she was really a bride. 
The bridegroom could not have loved 
her much, I fancy, or not even the 
pestilence could 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, 

Kingsley?"
"Quite sure?" Bald Sir Norman, 

indignantly. "Of course, I am2 
Do you think I could be mistaken in 
such a case? I tell you I would 
know that face at Kamschatka or 
the North Pole, for I don’t believe 
there ever was such another cre- 
ated." . ....,“So b* 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." 
1Ormiston smiled to himself, and 
did not talk accordingly; and in 
silence the two friends followed the 
.gloomy dead-cart. A faint young 
moon, pale and sickly, was strug­
gling through drifts of dark cloude, 
and lighted the lonesome streets with 
a wan, watery glimmer. For weeks 
the weather had been brilliantly fine
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progressive South Americans.How swiftly the gospel of labor say. ---=--: 

morecenturies before east European 
Battons adopted the firearms of their I nations neighbors, but the telephone- already woven its network of wires I 

alt the old cloister town of Bogota, ] 
heart of the Andes. Trolley cars | 
trring through the streets of Pa- I 

alparaiso, and a speculator of. 
city is going to try his luck 
‘e road to • hotel on a lofty 1 

fount Aconcagua.—Indianm
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WHEAT $1 PER BUSHEL 
Kansas Turkey Red.

Winter Wheat at Cost. Government Refunds Duty
This Wheat yields 40 bushels to the acre and tests 6s lbs. and four equal to Manitoba Hard. Only one car. First come, first served.
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is a pure hard soap which has remark- 
.ble qualities for easy and quick wash- 
ing. SURPRISE really makes Child’s 
Play of wash day. Try # yourself.

ST. CROIX SOAP MFC. Co.
St. Stephen, N.D.
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plague-spot!
"Come away!" said Ormiston. 

catching his companion by the arm. 
"It ie death to remain here!’

Sir Norman had been standing like 
one to a trance, from which this ad- 
dress roused him, and he grasped Or 
miston’s shoulder almost frantically.

«Look there, Ormiston! There lire 
the very face that sorceress showed 
me fifteen minutes ago in her internal

The Best is the CheapestNDoooesoneooota
A. M. FLEMING 
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STUDIO, SMITH BLOCK # 
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apolis Press.

—When you need medicine you 
should get the beet money can buy, 
and experience proves this to be 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
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