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plead ignorance qi|<md go ibis own way, which lie did with j o.ngle »'.ic tuny 

a cold ibow to «Daresby and Guise. | affair.”

CHAPTER XXIV.

/6

CHAMBERLAIN'S PLANhear a different view of theguriJts 'here, and linu-t 
the 'boundaries, which seem to be some 
what vague.”

“You don’t call that fence vague, do 
you?” There was exasperation now in 
Rennxagk's tone; lie evidentily saw film 

ba had to deal with. “1 quite un-

“NaturaGy,” Darnibv said promptly. ‘T 
don’t suppose evon Reneagle would give 
ihinarelf away.” s

“VVe don't know Lord (Reneagle,” M s. 
iSoott-Purves objected a .l-ittle apologetic
ally. “Ethel and I met Old Lady Reneagle 
onee_whera was it?—oh, at some function 

But as you say, they

"There was no duty paient In the .world 
Like daring thy be good and true myself, 
Leaving the shows or things to the Lord of 

'Show
And Prince o’ the Power of the Air.”

derstand the footing you -are on (here; and 
muet a>k yon to «make iit your 'businase to 
find out the exact boundaries. It iis not 
iihe first «time this .sort of tiling has hap- 

occurs again I warn

or other in 'town, 
don’t take much trouble to know their 
•neighbors.”

“Reneagle’s miss id onr win,” Dareflby 
said. “When once Eastmauk its open to 

you will no longer have time «to come 
our bachelor gloom; and

The unpleasant episode was not much 
discussed among the three men. Daresby, 
who had long since given up considering 
moral consequences, was well satisfied at 
having got neailly out of an untenable posi
tion. He was never above ecramb.ing out 
of a houe upon, another man’s shoulders, 
and cared Hit tie for the feelings of the com
panion who, having helped him ou't, was 
himself left in. But now he was just suf
ficiently aware of Faitconiberg’s annoyance 
at having Ibsen dragged forward to judge 
that Ithe least said on the subject it'he bet
ter. And Eauconberg was too utterly dis
gusted at the whole business to care to 
speak of it. iRemoustrevnce with such men, 
he argued,, would be worse than useless.
They were ready ‘to do the same thing, 
play -the same trick or a worse one, a't any 
■moment; there was only the ever-recurring 
self-reproach (that nothing but his own 
folly iwias to blame for his present 'position 
and companions. To struggle was futile; 
he had blundered into Fate’s trap, and 
inutit -make the best of h:s situation.

They had fair epont during the rest of 
the morning and early pant of the after
noon, though no one of the men shot at 
his best. At three o’clock it was judged 
time to make a move homeward to be 
ready to receive their guests. Daresby had 
spoken a few nvords confidentially to Guise, 
who presently said to Fauconberg:—

“Don’t be bored over this tea-party if 
you don’t fancy it. Only if you wouldn't 
mind just showing up, only for ten min
utes, it wouldn’t .hurt you and iwouid help 
us along. You know our -position is not 
altogether am enviable one—«to men, that 
is, who aye used to the real thing.”,

“All the lices «reason why you and .Dares
by should make it woree by bringing your 
form down to it,” Fauconberg could not 
help retorting. “It was very rough ,on

“It was rough on yo<u, old fellow,” Guise 
broke dm apologetically. “But, you know, 
we iwere in the deuce of a, hole.’y

“Jnlbo which you deliberately jum«ped.
You couM easily .have kept out of it.”

“Of course <we could,” Guise assented 
soothingly. “I aim sure Datrasby sees, os I 
do, that it'Was a hideous mistake. Oni'y 
he does loath the idea of Crompton send
ing down more guns. But (Rollo has had a 
lesson; you may be easy on that score.’’

“If he want* to play (these poaching 
tricks again,” Fauconberg said, still resent
ful, “-he. had better give me mo1 bice and I’ll 
clear out. In the «meantime I have no 
objection to -locking in at tea if you want 
me to,” «he added much to Giiise’s- relief.

Fauconberg shot by himself for another 
hour amd then Strolled towards Giffords.
-As the passed the windows he heard en
ough clattercamd laughter to tell him that 
hosts and guests were on easy terms. He 
seemed no^tq ibalfce the soumd of a wom
an’s voice; fflwl would’ihave much preferred 1° the Unitarian clrurch. Ilazen avenue, 
to go to -hi» room and «stay there till tiie Sunday, Rey. x.k€i* ^ delivered
ladies should have departed; however, he an addi'CMs. on the su^oct of ‘ lhe News? 
had protmiiàed to go in, and «in he went, paper as a Bible.” In d:scnesiiig the 
The laughter stopped in a pause of curi- duet of newspapers Mr,. Walker ao.reUtid 
osity. as entéred; and Daretiby intro- the idea that newspapers were bought to 
dû-ccd l^m ^b the two ladies, who were, eerve certain ends. It was true large sums 
evidently-,.prepared for ihis appearance. ! xvcr® expended for pchtica. ends, but even 

Mis. Scott-Purv'es was -a youngish, good- ! V minister m a chirran must teach certain 
looking <itod&\y «dressed wiith add «tihe etcet-j ideas or his saury cease:!. Asking the 
eras of the*latest fashion; evidently well | ffuedtion how a newspaper should be con- 
off,, .obviously fond <*’gaiéty amd, 'beyond j si*red. the speaker referred to the Bible 
a modicum of a iworicLv woman’n nabur.d 86 a rccor4 o' tact and fiction o ic pas , 
or acquired ehréwdnraa, n<* overburdened wherene thé newspaper had records, facte,

and notion, eif the present.
The newspaper was a book of chronicles 

to mirror and record the present life and 
“surely,” added Mr. Walker, “our interest 
is centred in the events of the present.”

Reciprocity With Canada the Only Way to Head It Off/Says 
Eugene Foss-Treaty Would Mean Much More Than 

Exchange of Commodities-Attitude of Dominion 
Worries the Yankees.

might have been settled over night, Dares
by and Guise seemed to be on excellent 
terms with each other and, but for what 
he had chanced to overhear. Fauconberg 
would not haw suspected tint any quarrel 
had taken 'place. In spite of the very 
languid interest 'tilings seemed to have for 
him now, he could not help wondering 
whether and,, if so, in what manner the 
difference between the two men had been 
arranged. However, he would surely know 
that when the afternoon's game began.

CHAPTER XXIII—(Continued). peneri tately; if it
I shrill take proceslmgs which wii.

you
and brighten 
think what that would .mean to us?”

Mrs. Sedtit-Purves laughed affectedly. 
“What ,nonsense. Captain Daresby! As if 
there is any difference in 'that way be
tween you here and itlie Eastmark people. 
Only we did 'think it rather odd that Lady 
Reneagle baa mot called. You see we have 
been ran the neighborhood over two months 
■now.”

“That's not long, dear,” the girl said in 
a tone calculated to check the exuberance 
of the iwidow's confidence, 
families always take a long time to make 
up their minds. They discuss you for 
months before they honor you with their 
countenance. It is a lingering re’ic of the 
feudal system.”

“If you are anxious for Lady Renea/gle’e 
sometwha't acidulated countenance,” Gn'se 
laughed, “I am sure Fauconberg would be 
only too glad to give -Reneagle a hint."

Fauconberg looked up in quick annoy- 
ance at the speaker, and caught a v.-ink 
which was hidden from the guests. Before 
he could respond favorable or otherwise to 
Guise’s suggestion, Mrs. Scotit-Purves said 
effr i e—

“Oh, I am sure it is very good of Mr. 
Fauconberg, and of course a word from 
him would be -more than is needed. I 
dare say, though, Lord Reneagle is too pre
occupied just «hr to hotilier about casual 
new neighbors;” there is a talk of his be
ing engaged.”

“Who’s to be Lady Reneagle?” he heard 
Daresby ask carelessly.

“A rich girl, a M rs—Ethel, dear, do von 
remember the name?”

•Mias Scctt-Purvcs .was ndt sure of it; 
she had only heard it once and scarcely 
caught it. It was something like Evan- 
don, or—Evandale—yes. she thought that' 
nvas it. ■ i !

Alone in bis room Fauconberg sat down 
end turned over the suspicious conversa
tion in his mind. There hod been some
thing in his companions’ manner which h< 
did not like. That they should want to 
keep up appearances was, perhaps.naturnl 
enough, although on that matter he him 
self was indifferent; but what made him 
uncomfortably suspicious was the signifi 
cant understanding between the two, Who 
seemed, to be keeping something from him. 
Still, what else could he expect? he asked 
himself. Queer companions are among 
the proverbial concomitants of poverty.

. He had but his own folly to thank for the 
company in which he now found himself. 
All the same, it was not pleasant to think 
that their healthy life of sport should be 
marred by guile; it should be innocent 
enough, false though the position might be. 
That there was evil in Daresby he knew 
instinctively; the man’s life and character 
were branded on his face, the eyes warned 
you not to trust their owner, the shapely 
moustache hardly concealed the sensual, 
cruel mouth, and the ridges of the face 
bespoke the viveur; no occasional chance 

. dissipation had so marred Nature’s mould- 
"ing. Fauconberg thought of Paul Has- 
combe, and shuddered at the inevitable 
comparison.

“After all,” he "told himself, “I am a 
fool to expect anything else. These men 
are but the logical tenants of the place. 
It is absurd 'to grumble at a false posi
tion; one must either get out of it or ac
cept it without a murmur. After a!l,there 
may be nothing wrong in this business; 
it is merely that these fellows are inca
pable of putting a suggestion frankly and 
straightforwardly.” So he dismissed the 
stibjoct from his mind. •

The night was yet early, and, feeling not 
the least inclination to sleep, he thought 
he would go down and get the newspaper, 
which he had not seen that day. On 
reaching tlhe dining-room door he was sur
prised to hear his tiwo companions talking 
within, foir he supposed that, m accord
ance with Guise’s suggestion, they had 
gone to hed. Not caring to intrude sud
denly upon them Fauconberg paused a mi
ment before opening the door, and as he 
did so heard ihis own name, for the two 
were talking in the loud tone of, it seemed, 
ill-tempered argument.

“He is not a fool,” Guise was saying. 
“Just what he is,” Daresby retorted, 

“or he wouldn't have lost Gains and got 
■o little for it. What has he been trotting 
about in the East-end for with parsons 
and all that truck?”

“I tell you he was after a girl,”'Guise 
returned.

The laugh Daresby gave wus not pica fi
ant to hear. “A pretty fool to go that 
length and "not get hold of her. Heés one 
of your samplers, epd we have no use for 
any ecruples,hetg.’-'i>;-T 

"iMy dea» Relie,’. Guise -protested; “lie 
doesn’* waàiVvt» cfct ,in.. Let him stay 
away;if you tiunk helLeppil sport; only it 
woujel jnake tilings., look : very- rpal if we 
palih.off Ms, Fauconberg of Sains as o.ur 

_eet. The settoto which our fiir friends 
Belong won’t have heard yet of ill1; having 
dome to grief. He has had to .walk out, 
Be tells me, oily -withm the .last *onbh.” 

i “That’s all’night,” Daresby agreed; “and 
we could not do better than play oil Mas
ter Fauconberg of Gains. Only,’'win he 
fall in?”
'“Of course he twill," Guise insisted. 

"What else can he do? He is in our hands 
aiit here, and it-would want more nerve- 
than he has got to make things unpleas
ant. Now, about the fair widow?” 

“What about her?” Daresby demanded
abort ly.

“Well, we don’t want to out one an
other’s throats over her,” Guise answered 
with what sounded like an awkward laugh.

“I don’t intend to let you cut mint, 
dear Bonny,” Daresby returned with, it 
sp«med, a touch of the wolf under his 
jDouiar tone.

‘Then hadn’t we better, to save trouble, 
qome to some arrangement-as to which 
«if ns is to make the running?”

'Daresby gave a short laugh. “My dear 
man, that’s for the lady to decide.”

“Yes; and- while we are each trying to 
help her to decide differently she may 
heer something and slip through between 
nil. We can’t both marry her, and the 
dear Ethel has no coin.”

“A deuced fine girl, though,” Daresby 
remarked. “1 think you had better amuse 
yourself with her while I come to terms 
■with the mamma.”

“No, Daresby, I’m damned if I do.” 
Guise, much to his listener’s surprise, 
stood up to the stronger will with 
spirit than he had given him credit for. 
“The plank -won’t keep us both afloat; 
still, I don't see why I should let go any 
moie than you.”

“I can only repeat, my dear Bonny, it 
is for the lady to . decide,” Daresby re
turned in a voice of suave insolence.

“By George, Daresby," Guise burst out, 
“if you don’t play the game fair on equal 
chances, I swear I’ll spoil it for you.”

■'Then it will be the worst day’s work 
of your eventful life,' Bonny.”

“I’ll'risk that,” Guise flung back. “I'm 
not afraid of you.”

“You had better be reasonable,” said 
the ex-Guardsman, softening his tone, Fan 
conberg thought.

‘That’s all 1 want,” Guise returned. “1 
don’t mean 'to be kicked ou't of the way be- 

happen to think yourself ir-

you
not be pleasant.”

“Of course," Daretiby replied, “you will 
be quite within your rights it we should 
happen to miss your precious boundary. 
But as a nitiitlber of equity I would point 
out ito you that the -birds driven over 
were ours, having just gone over on to 
your ground.”

“And you had a perfect right to have 
them driven 'back?" was Reneagle's sar
castic retort. “Really, sir, you are trifling 
'to suggest such nonsense as that. If you 
know anything of sport, you must know 
what you have advanced is aihsurd; if 
nothing, iit seems a pity -you should not 
leave spoilt alone instead of bringing it 
into 'disrepute.”

Tlic words seem to sting, as Fauconberg 
knew .they must, Ithe BeLE-admiring ex- 
Guairdaman, who would naturally far neth
er have preferred to stand out a convicted 
liar than to be called a bad shot. And 
certainly his riioice would be justified.

“As to my qualifications as a sportsman, 
Lord Reneaigle,” Ihe returned hotly, "1 
should be happy ‘to shoot against your 
lordship for a ithousand pounds a side_at 
any time and under any conditions. For 
the moment perhaps my two hours bag 
mu,y speak for me.” He pointed to the 
birds which lay by the butts. “The beet 
way would 'be for your lodeliip to take 
tihe birds and so benefit by what yon are 
pleased ito call our poatihing. 1 fancy 

■would not halve got quite as many if 
the dhooting had been left to your party.”

“I stoou-Hn’it waste any more time argu
ing With the fellow,” Reneagle’s oompan- 

sa'id with angry impatience. “You 
can’t expect a professional poulterer’s 
tJhop-stdoker to shoot like a gentleman. 
The country goal is the only argument you 
can use.”

Daresby gave a 
“Your polite friend is a Ktile out of his 
reckoning, Lord Reneagle. I’m afraid 
from his temper he has been misting birds 
this imotming. Without giving you the 
credit for your friend’s good taste who 
talks—more grandly than Hie Choots, I ex
pect—about a poulterer’s pro. I may tell 
you that I aim Gap tain Rollo Dareidvy of 
tihe Grenadier Guards; this is Mr. Bonsor 
Guise, a cousin, of Lord Dedingiton; and 

■friend yonnder is a man who, I think, 
is known to you, Mr. Fauconberg of

Boston, Nov. 25—-Almost like a bolt out ; how_long will onr people stand the duty 
of the blue, to quote a trite but expressive j y k /^.'pnocity takes in
figure, ithe peepl.e of three great countries England, if pcesible, and rill her colonics, 
have had 'the fact flashed upon -them that Britain is the only open market that we 
tihe litt’e football of “reciprocity,” kicked have in the woii.d today, and the im-

„ . , _____ is ,-n,, nerialisbi'there would clot, ■it to us, usingabout indifferently and spasmodically m jn tiie s:,iül we Bafeguard
certain small sections of New Eng-and, our ltrajev That is a serions question, 
the West arid Oanadu, is 'but the token of ••Reciprocity begets reciprocity. Let us 
a great and serious game of international make a stand, if only in a few things—it 

“ . , , Ti„;t„i will surely grow. At first, quite likely,panties soon to be played. The Ln.tcd ^ ^ ^ be ab]e tQ get aU that we
States, Canada and England are the inter- 
ested parties;' the two former, with their Then Mr. Foss paused, and added sol-
eleetions over, are arranging their line-ups, emnly and significantly:

, , "We don t know what commercial reci-and Brutiam, diplomatic but apprehensive, en,tere(J into t,he right spirit
wabc-.licti from afar. Ae goes ibhe iba'bble, so x,vith Canada, twill lead to.” 
m^es or setw her etar of a great coni-xdi- iMr. Foss was asked if Canada was not 

- «. opinion o£
careful deservem. sjlt, could without.laying liernolf open to

Of late years there have been two quiet cha,rge of perfidy, or at least duplicity, 
but «ignificant movements in, the Anglo- negotiate a trade treaty with .the United 
Saxon world—reciprocity in America and States, which so many persons believe 

, , L. ■ r< , n n • mcani unpenril disunion. He sand:
penial federation in Gréait Britain and ‘"\yihile it iJ true that there have been 

fier cdlonies. Tihe important fact, which, exchanges of views with England on ini- 
it would eeeni, has not been apprehended peria! federation, I do not underatand tiiat
Î ’ t'qsit itfiP /mp nnlirv Canada’s hands are tied. She will natur-by people m general us fcnat «the one policy ^ ^ ^ake tKe betit bargain. Prem-
impliea tihe virtual destruction ot tine xvbo has recently been trdmn-
othcr. phantiy returned to power, is known to

In plain'-words, it « held that American favor redpreetty:. .1 believe that Prcsi- 
, , , , , r dent Roosevelt •thoroughly undei srande tinereciprocity wibo Canada means tae end of ^ ^ ^ wi| ti00n make the

British i-mipcvial federation, though not j^ivances which we should properly make, 
necessarily, of course, the end oi Britis;h yy^ are ncuv tbe parting of the ways. 
g!O0«I will. Eugene N. «Fcxas, who lias made ^ go with us otr with England,
a dose study df the situation, 'believes “Ag to the ipoæibilityof American reci-
that a zollvercin, inclusive of the three Cbnada, coexistent with the
countries in question, is possible, although preferential treatment of England now 
in «this he runs counter to the plausible accorded, which has been considered a 
dictum of Secretary Albert Cjame of (the tumbling block, we would, of course, dc- 
Home Market Gluib, tnat “you cannot niand a like concession on all o«ur exports 
have reciprocity if you arc a free trade mto tiie Dominion; but even if this could 
country,” which 'Enigand is. not be secured, we could dtiE have recipro-

However that may he, itiiere is a touch city in the products of the sea, the foi- 
of irony (today in the suggestion which is estSj the mines and the farms. ^England 
made that b’ic Hen. Joseph Chamberlain has none Of these things to send over, 
•and hie fthrong following have b°en quietly “J3ut, as I have intimated, it will be 
laughing at iSenator 'Lodge and .bhe tariff ^Lse and high statesmanship to approach 
“stand-patters,” wüio in the jx^st at leastf1 Canada with a generous treaty of trade, 
by making recdprocity difficult or iimipos- which will not only fnüre to the benctU, 
siHe, have -been, doing yeoman service for., m a-commercial way> of Americans gener- 
the British ' federationists. Every blow at ally, but may prevent the consummation 
Canada has sent that colony further irntto of a political sclieme which must work us 
the arms of England. ^r-cat iff as a nation.

But itihe indications arc that ithe awak
ening of American ^taitcamcn lias come.
The contest draws on, and the great prize 
is Canada—nominally commercial Canada, 
but actually the political dbminion.

Tiie ground being new to Fauconberg. 
he adketi whose .was the great turreted 
house which juxt came into sight as they 
went towards that part of the moor they 
had arranged to drive.

"Oh, that is Eastmurk, Lord Reneagle’s 
place,” Guise answered. ‘‘Stands well, 
ikieeri’fc it. And his shooting runs with 
ouns. Do yo-u know Reneagle?”

“I w.is at Eton with him,” Fauconberg 
replied with just a slight wince at the 
name and its associations. “Is he shoot
ing new?”

“I don't fancy he is, or, if so, very in
termittently. We haven’t come across 
him yet.”

“And don’t particularly want to,” Dares
by put in. <sHis keepers arc an insolent 
lot of brutes, and if they take tilieir tone 
from his Qordship, why, «it will suit me if 
he gives me a wide berth.”

Guise laughed. “I don’t know that he 
could blame the men that day, Rollo. We 
•bluffed «them for all we were worth, but 
those were stridtly Reneagle’s birds.”

“Not a bit df it,” Daresby returned.
‘They were ours right enough. It was 

simply because we were presumably poor 
men on dealer Crampton’s moor that the 
fellows dared to accost us.”

“I quite agree with you there,” Guise j 
said; “only ithe meii happened to be in 

- the right.”
‘That’s your opinion, .Bonny. Anyhow, 

these Jacks should know a gentleman when 
they see one, and address him respect-
MJï.” ’

Hue first honr ait ibufcts Was -busy 
one; then sport began 'to flag, for the birds 
were wild. “This won’t do for the day’s 
bag,” Dai-eefhy said presently, “we must 
get on quicker than this. Beadon,” he 
called to the head keeper, “hadn’t we bet
ter make a move ' farther down to 'the 
left? AM the-birds seem'to have gone over 
there."

‘They’ve gone over to inis lordship’s 
ground, Captain,” ithe imam replied.

“Well, we must have themi, Beadon;
and we «ain’t wait for them to come back. gy discovered, and Fauconberg
We’re not shooting this afternoon. You c„<ujd ltlurn and -fjhe mem in shame 

drive them Iback?” The man shook awj an8ar a(, ids forced identification, 
his head. “ShoufdnU like to do that, Beneagle's expresitoin, which -had, been 
Captain. You see they’re right over on petthaips Ibeeause toe-knew some-
the. East mark land.” _ ^ ’ thing of thé hieWoiry Of the two others,

“Bat they are our blrdte?” ^ now. digged to a pitying concern as' toe
“Yes, Oaptain; I take -it they-re ou: Ixvx>giuiise.l bluer oaiiipanion, 

birds right enough, leastways the)' were “Famcoriberg!” he exclaimed imydlun- 
before tbe.v went over.” • 'farily. “You here?”

“You rind your men have no business “Yeq, Remaiglel” he answered as stxxid- 
to ldt them' go over,” Daredby said snap- jjg, ^ he çoyjy. “jjut I must ask you 
poshly. “You know Mr. Crompton looks to my worc[ 1 did.not knout1 we 
to us bo get a ni iwe can. He makes nu wgre driving your birds.” 
allowance 'for mistakes. Now, don’t, let's The. pity in tois «ucoea^ful rival's face 
have an/ nonsense. We twill come up to ga-)j to Mmy. ,the whole situation 
the itiutti at the end there and you've got ^ydening as it "iwae utolooked for; Faq- 
Itd send them over.” conberg could scarcely trust himself, to

His tone was sharp, masterful, acid the spElaj£i ,yet a,c owed it to himselif to pro
men saw there was nothing for it but to ^t that mueh.'
do a* 'tihey iwèré bid. _ ” Reneagle took a step towards biro. “I

“All right, Captain, if you order us. ii:i(; j„, jffea you were here, Famoonlberg,” 
As the men went off, Fauconberg, who he sa.yj a I-ittle awkwardly. “Of «xmrae, 
had heard only part of it, said, “We are my dcar fepow, 1 Should not dream of 
not going ito .poach on Reneagle, are g^ue^g you of poaching. You are avel- 
we?” come 'to shoot over my land whenever you

“My dear fellow! ‘Poach? Not a bit y^e» 
of it. We aie not; going to poach," Dares- The and 'invitation may have
'by protested. “They axe Oampton s genuine enough, but the)- seemed
birds and iwe must shoot them. We are constrained and forced. Anyhow, it was 
not going off our ground; Reneagle’s 6h|us ü,'a,œonbeig took -them, 
doesn't 'begin for ever so far beyond our ,q „„ ^vish, thank you, Lord Rem- 
last drive.” eagle,” he rejoined with a touch of pride,

They then went to the 'butts at ithe far- an00,t over your laud. There 'is plenlty 
ther end of the moor. Presently the binds .^ m this eide. I am sorry far what
came over plentifully and ma'dy were has (happened, and can only plead in my 
brought down. Suddenly Glrise whiistled.-y^ excuse that this is the first itïniie I 
and held up Iris hand. Their firing cens- have shot on this.sidie Of ithe moor.” 
ed, a brace of grouse scudded' urihanmed "Gh. .that's all -right,” Reneagle -replied 
over their heads, for' as Dare-toy's gun more h-ewbily. “I am sorry, as it turns 
went op to - his shoulder at'ms report of (>utj ^ z a fuS6 jt. Only 1

-amcitiher was heard a short dislàmcë away. _j m^n’t dream of finding -you here,” 'hé 
The Itiheé men looked eigniiffican-tty at «eaofi 
other. Dar-esby’s tedth' were eët ^vith vex
ation as ihe eigna-Ued impatieratiiÿ «to the 
beatcre to icoiinie back. It -wae {fiandly 
D-eeessary, for dm a very fetv motnentte tihe 
men appeared over the ihiE, coming to- 
wards them at a billing run.

“The Eaiatnmrk people out, eh, Bea
don?” Daneslby remarked, with a ehort 
ilaugh of aamoyajiee.

“(Seems eo, «Captain. But «no«ne off us 
heard them before those two shots.”

“Here cctines some one, at any rate/’
Guise cried as (three men, two with gums, 
were seen rrurniing down tihe hill. They 
got over the dividing fence and mode 
straight for the butts.

“It’s Lord Reneagle, Captain; the first 
one.” Beardon announced.

“These old

you

ion

(To be continued).
loud «derisive laugh.
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HERE MAKES BROAD 
STATEMENTS

The One in the Present, the Other 
of the Past, He Saye--And He 
Draws Conclusions--Rev. Mr. 
Walker Gives Views in Pulpit.

our

Gains.”

can

con-
Sig-nifloant Statement by Laurier 

Organ.
While it has been reasonably assumed 

by most persons that history would repeat 
itself and that Gana-da would be found 

, rolling to re-apen tariff negotiations, -the
More Than Trade Excnange. following from the Toronto ulobe, the or-

Mr. Fens, who bus .reeenitfy rebumed gan .of -the Laurier government, is eigmfi- 
iWas'rinigtO'n, arbore he iiad, a1 coil- cant: , -, ,,

ference with Presideat Roosevelt, when "WJiüe rt is not at rill 
interviewed by a Herald raporter . last Repubhean party, as such, toth ltestro^ 
evening, expired eonoi,te.,y t

way to adtl a somewhat ntard.ng; ekmerit goveminent, »B trouble itself
of irotemabornai rate.»* J* ia eanit8t alwnt trade with Canada, it may

of toe movemeiit for ree. Oraadians to consider
mas devctoped today, lie ^ comlUy make to

reciprueily proiM)sa!ti if tiie}* oi*e put for- 
vvaid. About tiie advantage of freer tirade 
with tiie United -Staites there -can be no 
dispute among intelligent observers.
It is not trifling with a matter of great im
portance and no little difficulty <to caff at
tention to the fact that the duties levied 
by «Canada on all kinds of articles import
ed «from the United States a«re far lower 
than tihe corresponding duties levied 
goods transported the opposite way. It ia 
perfectly obvious that, if our neighbors 
want freer tirade «wiith us, all they have 
to do is to lower their own customs duties 
indefinitely. They can make wheat free 
and live stock free if they want to assist 
the Minneapolis millers and the Chicago 
packers. We shall certainly not protest 

but it is not at all

Canadian Reciprocity Means

was

from
wjth (brains. 3)Io&t people called her a 
silly woman, ibub; even silly .women can 
«most of tiheap drttw -tiie -line somewhere not 
to -wide of:''the datinitnential -mark. Her
step-daiughter Ethel was a ,handsome, live- wa8 not the simplest
ly girl They were m good^society, stop- ^ end had to be studied in
p,ng short cm'the fringe of tiie (host; ,wbm,i he 8 the Bible. Among the

ought be aoeoimtod tor by 'the! mliportant po[nis to ^ rcld 8nd studied,
| Mr. Walker instanced the records of

the inioaining 
procity . as lit 
said:

“To my mind, Canadian reciprocity 
mudh more than an exchange of 

commodities; there iis something brooder 
lairgcr than that undenlying it. It 

«the goad will and «the «friendtriup

fadt that (the widow had not euflicient self-, 
restraint in sociril mattero to keep h«r- *p™7 the
self select; eocirty does nrt understand or l st_ John’ and ^ that in some
countenance eclecticism. Had these Ladies 
moved on a slightly higher plane they 
would doubtleea have heard more and

meariiS

and! places, crime was dealt with in the news- 
not to lead topapers in such a way as

,, , , . „ ... . . crime. In the columns of'the newspapers,
bnoa^ht Ices of 'them sportmg hosts at ,i(e wag wen ^ it really was. The record 
Giffords. And indeed it was just their o{ nii3fortunes was ako important as 
readiness to accent invitations of this sort when frr in5ban(.c a whc6e family might 
that kcipt -the gates of tihe higher social he d-ipicte(i starving while the liolice would 
paradise uncompromisingly ehult against ^ jieeping Q,e crowds bade from an ex- 
the rich widow and her daughter. Women I tmvagant ball nearby, instead of hunting 
with «money are much more apt than men 1 
to insist upon «its giving 'tili-em «their own 
way. Wealth «seems to afford them a free 
hand for petty ‘tyranny and the indulgence 
of whims; «which is all very well so long as 
Itiheir social position ib unassailable; but 
when a wonian dis in 'but the second rank,
-the attempt at masterful independence is 
calculated to lead rather to disappoint
ment «than «to satisfaction.

Mrs. anti Miss Scotit-Purves greeted 
Fauconberg with obvious interest and ani
mation. Perhaps they (had felt certain 
doubts coneernirug the two olther «tenants were a 
olf Giffords, and if so, «these were dispelled 
by the presence of tiie, «to them, unim
peachable Mr. Fauconberg of Gains. And, 
to do him justice, he looked' thoroughly was 
high-toned. His style rwns perfect; he was 
goo-d looking, with ibha«fc indefinable sug
gestion j$i high -breeding which as quite in
dependent of good looks and gives distinc- 
itioiy^Q" a pla'ln face. Then ihis expression, 
iu-ymias been already mentioned, was sin- 
mULrly frank, in contrast to that of his 

pco«m])ainions, «particularly Daresby’s. Yes; 
there was no doubt -that John Fauconberg 
was of the «right sont and eminently fitted, 
so far, at. least, as appearances iwont, to 
give confidence in the party at Giffords.

After a few general «remarks about «the 
Apart, Guise dbserved airily: “We had 
rather a funny episode in our shooting this 
morning, ah, (Daretiby? By some stupid
ity of our beaters «they got after some 
binds of ours which had gone over into 
Reneagle’s land. iBdfore «the idiots rea
lized we were calling them «back, who 
should suddenly appear «but (Reneagle him
self, making «no end of an unnecessary 
fuss. It was rather a sell for «him when 
he found out -who we were.”

means
and all thait this implies (and of course, 
the trade), ndt only of Canada, but, we 
trust, of Great Britain as well.

“When we considef that two-thirds of 
our- foreign trade is iwiitih England and 
her colonies, we should sea trie import- 

of not permitting the Chamberlain

on

ance
propaganda to go into -effect against us.

“Now, the oriiy way that we can head 
off Chamberlain amd his growing move- 

by taking the imitative and mak
ing a reciprocity treaty with Canada, for 
Without that groat colony -the late coConi a! 
secretary’s 'soheme must fall to the

for cases of destitution. 
iSv.oli a record meant more than the affe- 

o£ Dives and Lazarus because it wasS°ry
of more immediate concern. ^Newspapers 
contributed to the “noble cause of pec- 
simism” by presenting life as it really 
was and preventing men from becoming 
too self-satisfied. Seme would say that a 
soul is strong because of the Bible and 
tiiis would

ment os
added «more awkwardly.

“Naturaf.ly,” Fauconberg said curtly, 
and, .turning away, took up his gun and 
moved off. There was nothing for Lord 
Reneagle to do but follow his example

! against such a policy,
Likely that we shall tiie our own hands 

ground. by a treaty in order to promote it. * * *
“America has not yet realized what a \ye extended a preference to the

Mow this «perferentiiall scheme, 'with a j mother country and the other colonies, 
consolidated British empire, could inflict an4 offer a low tariff to the rest of the 
upon the United States. Our farmers, in xwnM. There we can afford to take our 
particular, would be baddy injured m the stand, seeing that under this policy we en- 
imiporta-n.t imabter of wheat, and still j0y continuous prosperity and fiscal free- 
greater throngs of our people would flock d—m.”
over the border into the n-rii lands oi Stiff, as (Mr. Foss has pointed out, even
western Canada. That country would be , :i Jittle reciprocity begets more. It is no
huiLt up ait tihe expense of our own. ! longer the New England manufacturer,

“We are fast ibec3«miing an importing ! hat in hand, pleading, wiith scant hope,
nation. This very year we are getting for industrial life; but an aroused Amen- 
wbeat from Canada, .which place is des- can spirit, quickened by the joy of ini- 
tined to become the great grain-growing minent commercial and political conflict 
country of the world. She is going .to be j with a mighty rival for the possession of 
able «to supply not only her own wants, i an undeveloped empire; and «iff, happily, 
but those of England in a very short time, j pledged to rest -the mighty issue on tiie 
and -with flour ait «tihe present high price, | will of tiie people.—Boston Herald.

imply that virtue waq 
duct of the Bible, whereas the Bible was 
a product of virtue.

The sporting columns in a newspaper 
sign of vigorous manhood and 

showed a healthy life. Contributed articles 
and the facte of life were also of good in 
the* world, and if a man said a newspaper 

_ empty it would ■ rather be the head 
which read it was empty. The editor of 

the true descendent of

a pro-

Treated by Three Doctorsmore

for a
Severe Mack of

i

a newspaper was 
the true prophets, and handled the issues 
of the day in a spirit of true prophesy, 
and a earful study of the daily world give 
enough texts for a lifetime.

The position men had to face today was 
tinoÉ the 'newspaper was proferrable to 
study than the Bible. There was no time 
for Bible reading when the newspaper was 
at hand.

Fauconberg, seeing the truth of «tifë 
business and (that Dairesby had taken ad
vantage of his ignorance of «the boundary, 
felt «too disgusted (to speak. That Lord 
Reneagle should come upon him taking 
part in this low, dishonorable (trick gave 
him a thrill of tihe bitterest shame. And 

«bha«t, of all anen, 'the «one «to find him thus 
should .be he who would in aid probability 
•soon be 'Bafloara Evandale’a «husband was 
more «than «he could bear. Must Fate’s 
scourge ever be falting on him? Would 
there never be a respite? Œn an «agony of 
disgust «and 'bitterness he turned ihis back 
oin the approaching «men and leant wiltih 
heiaid on arm againtit the fbutit.

His (two companions stood waiting in 
dogged resolve «to carry tihe matter off by 
bluff. It 'was not long before Fauconberg 
oou’.d hear the nearing footsteps and then 
Reneagle’s quiet, wall bred tone, with no 
anger, only a significant .touch of stern
ness, as he said—

Go- relief Yijpvi à 
It FouMF It medicinls,

L

To Build Robust HealthBu ers.
at the foundation of life and health. Assist yourca use you 

resistible.”
Fauconberg wanted to hear no more, 

but, full of digu-ri, went quietly back to 
bis room. The manner in which these sor
did rivals .might adjust their difference bad 
no interest for him. Only he was re
solved not to fall in with their scheme, 
and, if .he bhorald find it necessary, to give 
the morrows visitors a word of warning.
“it does not matter in what circumstancet- 
a man ds placed,” he had often heard Paul 
Has combe say, “so long as he keeps him- 
eelf straight; and he may do more good 
among tihe vilest surroundings by taking a 
firm stand against evil than would be pos
sible for him if he lived in the sanctity of 
an Archbishop’s palace. It is the 
himself, not ihis «ituatâon, that must make 
for good or evil.”

«And. with .the vivid memory of the poor, 
drawn face of the man who had suffered 

x and died for him ever present, he deter
mined to do what wran right, even in the 
equivocal position in which he now found 
ihimself.

In the morning, as arranged, an early 
start was made for a side of the
which had not been «hot over since Fau- ^ .
oeatxatf» srnyal, Scnwra v di^utelte $ta But m m

start
organs to do their work properly. Food and drink cannot 
nouriühJf your liver is not jerking right. Dyspepsia and 
Indi^Bon follow if your digestiv^Zorgans arc out of 

lonstipation cannot existir your bowels are free. 
A Soi'ün«rsc of Beecham's Pij|#F will soon put you right 

:asior.al one will you sc.

orrisburg,
Ont., was y^ieMfÆhoss troubled 
with this mo^rownon of stomach 
troubles. Shsftvrites :—“ After
being treated h#three doctors, and 

using many «Bvertised medicines, 
! for a severwaitack.of Dyspepsia, 

“I need liairdiy .ask you gentlemen iwetli-, an£j reC3j^nq no benefit, I gave 
er you are aware you are poaching?” i ,, , ^ . ,

“I ami cerfcainCy not aware of it, sir,” | UP 3*1 hop® Oi CVCÎ being ÇUîCu. 
Daresby -returned, covering the disingenu HC2rin«t Burdock Blood Bitters SO

.*2 wSUrSaï."”’*-' I*illy Scken Of, t decided to gel
“You know iwell enouglri wihat 1 mean, ! a bDtilc, 211.1 give it 3 trial. Before 

rir,” Renealgle rejoined in the some quiet ; - fat;en ;; | ]3 ,gcn t0 feej batter, 
voice. "1 presume it is toy your orders . , . ,
that your men are driving the birds over and ->V tlld t!i-12 1 hati tHKCIl tflC 
■from my ground.” ; second Oil" î V/G5 COHlplCtcly

“You presume too mudi. Lord Ren-, , I Mrn» wOTt’ii’nd Bur-
eagle,” Daresby retorted, affecting to Tie ; l-U. <-L._ 1 can..O. 1-COm ...Hu DU^
«ware for tbe first itlme wlhoim he wan atl- dock Blood BiitCTS Î00 fitgltly, G110 
dreading. “At ilie a*me «me, it our beat-. wcuy S(jvise all SUffcreVS from 

have tireepaeaed I am quite ready ^ ^ ,£ g ^

Mrs. Fi*k Iliti
Frank Lavigne Asphyxiated, But 

Woman Companion is Missing.
ord#.I

“You know Lord Reneagle—of course?” Boston, Nov. 26 In the Hotel K.t 
Mrs. Scott.Piirvee asked. , terer, in Canal street, tonight ihe '««.v ;

“Oh, yes,” Guise answered readily. “He j of a man who had been asphyxiated was 
is a great friend of Fauconberg"s. Only ' found. One of the gas jets was open. -Hv ] 
lie I-» tiukffi a g'lastly bad shot wejhave not 1 man, accompanied «by a wv-inan, • arnxdd i 
troubled -to ask him to s'Toolt iwi'tli us; but i at the hotel about 9 o'clock last nlÿlit and ;

wcmld at least' registered as “TraiiE Luv’gne. and w.ie. !
No -trace of the woman was seen. The i

neigilibovs iwere.” ' man was about 30 years old ami of medium
“No .blimp of cariosity,” the girl f.ug height. T:ho pidiee learned tint 'he bad!

! registered undvi1 his -own name. He was 
“A large one of fusas, quite a knob la French-t a uadi an. ,\ search frr his com- 

fiTiauld imagine.” Darenbv laughed.
“Ami ho you quieted bis lmxlsih'ip <lo«\vn 

'Mr. Fauiconibeng?” the widow lemaitiked.
‘T'.ie sight ca Jack was enough.” (ïni<=e 

h.'trudv..in quivkly. ‘do I’-duci tie noble 
Yi«count U) a sftale of abject a|M>lvgy.”

an* an

’S PILLSyou avoukl «thiml; th. f 
have made it bis busirm-t,o know who his

man
uild up robust health and maintain ft than

con-
will do mo!geiitcd.

ieiuc. They have done this, and areany other n
tinually doj^Fg it for thousands all over the world. If you 
start norland take BEECHAM’S PILLS occasionally you 

inly benefit to a remarkable degree.

ln'.irvn lev- been iHsti'tutvil.

Prof. Robertson at Canadian 
Club.

Ollawn. Nov. 28—(Special)—Vi'vfvaiui; 
“llariliv illicit," Fawotibeng otojeeted,' <lia-.j Rxlieritx.u a/ldrc -rrd tbe Oauudiau Club, 

guàted at ttoe pervertion ol" the «pwoderi toaigilt on the Macdonald educational ays-
“If m, Si8tt-fWw weeto Imi

u/" '1,‘ '-1"' .. .,!? -i y.:<adi.'."t

will ce:
rreiurod GDb DssHU« P;i>i»rI*(or, TBOSIA8 HïEt'Ii«âl« St. Helens, England.
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