“shaking his mane like an angry lion,

~ hearsed
. chairs closer and prepared for an in-

. War.

. al politicians cach and all, they were

"with righteous wrath.

‘my policy,”” he exclaimed.

e d>1. JunN EVENING TIMES, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 16

1904.

By HEADON HILL.

Author of “By a Hair’s Breadth,’”” ‘““The Duke Decides,”’

Julius Caesar, Act IV., Scene i.

PROLOGUE.

of the Cabinet came to
an abrupt te#mination with the sua-
den rising of the Premier Lord Al-
phington’s colleagues watched him
nervously as he strode to the door
of the council chamber, and watched
him with graver apprchensi®n as he
turned there and faced them, his usu-
ally impassive countcnance ablaze

ihis mortgaged acres pressing him,
echoed the Chancellor’s laugh. Of
course it is an anachronism, but a
knife! in Alphington’s ribs would as-
suredly save the country from humil-
iation; only a bold front can prevent
a costly war,”” he said. Himself he
could not deceive, but, like his asso-
ciates, he half hoped to dress up his
mercenary aspirations in the garb of
patriotism—for the deception of the
other two.

Mr. Northmoor,
tary, did not laugh. He was one of
| those who had no need for laughter
'of that kind, inasmuch as in his

‘The meetin

‘“That, my lords and gentlemen, 1s
“If you!
will not agree to it I must recon-
struct or resign.

For twenty‘ seconds the great
statesman . stood with his majestic
figure framed in the black oak of the
doorway, his eagle glance singling
out the three dissentients. Then,

left his hearers in doult as to his
sincerity. You could take himv ser-
fously or not, as you chose, which
was convenient to a many-sidedi man.

he turned and was gone. But those who knew him well
After an interval of awe-struck sil- awar® of certain peculiarity—a mere
ence the other ministers followed him'trick of manner. FHe always coughed
out of the room—all but, the three | Guite casily,” he said, glancing quick-"
who had been the cause of this unre-/uUnconsciously after making a state.’
effect. These pulled their Ment which he himself meant in earn-
‘est.
| ““The thing could be done now—

discussion of their position.| PR ; : !
The tall man with the stooping quite easily,”” he said, glancingiquick-
ly from one to the other of his col-|

shoulders and the yellow snags of

teeth was Sir Gideon Marske, the leagues. Sir Gideon and Lord 'fre-
Chaneellor of the Exchequer; the pon. VOS® watched him, open-eyed and
derous, oily man was Mr. Northmoor, Open-eared. Yes. ithe remark was fol-
the Home Secretary; the brisk little lowed by the short wheezy cough
man with the furtive eye was Vis Significant of intention.
count Trevose, Secretary of State for]
In their different ways they all
looked frightened.

And well they might, for having
failed to carpyi their point at +this,
the stormiest cahinet council of the
century, theyv were left face to face
with the prospect of being stripped of
the emoluments of office. Profession-

formal

i an awe-struck silence, which Sir Gid-
eon was the first to break. i

“You are always fond of your lit-!
tle joke, Northmoor,”” he faltered
huskily. ‘‘How-—supposing, of course,
that wef meant business—how could
the thing he _done?”’ i

““You have heard of tha Rivington
murder case, forr which one Arthur
Rivington is now lving under sent-
ence of death in Winchester Gaol?”’
Mr. Northmoor asked quictly, {

Yes, they had all heard of the case,
as how should they not, wheén all
England was ringing with the infamy
of the young; man recently convicted
of the cold-blooded, calculating mur-|
der, at intervals and by poison, of

his mother and sister. |

none of them rich, and the Premier’s
threat to recoustruct or resign touch-
ed the pockets of these pretentipus
but impecunious men.

‘“‘Political assassination has long
been i the limbo of the past, or' it
would be a case for a hired braveo
and a dagger,”” said Sir Gideon
Marske, with thq nervous laugh ' of
one who throws out a tentative jest.

The other two started and looked

at him fixedly. It was true that “Well, in that wretch, gemlo'mcn_i
Lord Alphington’s death would cut we have an instrument ready to]
the Gordian knot of their perplexit- hand,” proceeded the Home Secre-

tary impressively. ‘And, feeling his
ground by, a glante at his colleagues’
faces, he went on: “‘For no particu-
the maudlin senti-

ies. The question at issue was the
attitude to be preserved towards a
Foreign Power which need not be
specified. The Prime Minister’s policy lar reason—with
made for conciliation, withi a view to mentality of the age perhaps—the
reducing the people’s burdens; his op- jury rocommendedd Rivington to,
ponents were for yielding to popular mercy, and the matter came be-
clamour, which would probably fore me officially to decide. As usu-
plunge the country into war, with its al, I sent for the judge who tried the
inevitable consequence of enormeous case, whot happened to be Sir James
expenditure. Morrison—about the most lenient of

Lord Trevose, with the memory ()l"th(' pack. He was dead against any

“A Race with Ruin,” Etc.,
‘““And some that smile have in their hearts, I fear, millions of -mischief.””—

rdeviation )
ridiculed the recommendation
jury, and affirmed that the prisoner s

the Home Secre-:

speech was a bland , purring note that

were !
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illions of Mischief.

Etc.
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from the capital sentence,
of the
guilt was beyvond the possibility of
doubt, and that thq crime was the
most  cruel, the most cunning, the
most carefully covered-up that it had
ever been his lot to try. ‘A fiend in
human  shape,” was the loum(-d
judge’s last wordy about Arthur Riv-
ington, and I maintain that as pat-
riets, with our dear country hovering
on the brink of w terrible war,  we
are justified in vsing any fiend in any
sort .-of shape Jdor. averting such :a
catastrophe.™’

His hearers were not deceived by
his heroies, though  they s\.rugvgl.vd
hard to believe that in thein own in-
dividual cases that whole-souled sent-

jiment was really genuine.

“But if the fellow is going te be
hanged how could he serve our—I
mean the turn of the country?’’” haz-
arded Lord Trevose after a pause.
Though willing to go far, 1Ah0 S(‘c-
retary of War was not an 1imagina-
tive man. His obtuseness caused ir-
ritation to Sir Gideon Marske, whose
shifts and expedients were a by-word.

“Don’t you sec? Northmoor, as
head of the Home Department, has
his grip on the prison service,”’” said
Sir Gideon. ‘‘Northmoor will pull
the strings and the little figure will—

“]Cscnp«l." interjected the Home

For fully a minute the three states-!Sectetary with a snap. “M;\r.sk«-‘ha‘;;
{men sat and looked at each other in grasped the situation to a 'nt('ut‘y I
can see to it that the cage is left un-|

fastened and that the bird flutters
out—only to be recaptured and turn-
ed to our purpose immediately. Her-
zog, of the Secret Service, is the man
to take him in hand and tell him
what he has to do as the price of his
freedom.’”’

“But  what of Herzog himseli?”’
Lord Trevose suggested uneasily. ‘1
know somecthihg of the fellow—that
he is an unmitigated scoundrel. We
should be simply delivering oursélves
bound into his hands if we asked him
to act as go-between in such an af-
fairy’’

Mr. Northmoor purred softly, like
a large, sleek, well-fed cat. ‘‘Ask Sir
Gideon,”” was all the _answer he
vouchsafed.

“Mr. Herzog’s value as the most
faithful and unscrupulous member of
the Secret Service lies in the fact
that at a word from me he would go
into oenal servitude for life,”’ said the
Chancellor. ‘““He was in my depart-
ment originally, vou know—as a Sur-
veyor of Taxes. When he went wrong
I spared him because I recognised
that the service would gain by the
addition of a tool without conscience
or compassion, who would not dare
to decline any dirty work the State

imight regquire of him. And the State his arm

* 'both keep it in the hcus: now

Severe Chest Celds
and Painful Coughs

Demand Prompt -and
Active Treatment,

The great danger in troubles
of this class is “delay.”” Don’t
neglect a Cough or Cold, it

Trevose. It isn’t a fairy tale, is it,
Sir Gideon?’’

‘““Not* so -far as I am concerned,”’
replied the Chancellor of the Excge-
quer, showing his yellow fangs in ‘an
evil grin.

And Lord Trevose sat down again.

Arthur Rivington’s Narrative.
CHAPTER I.
' The Brink of the Scaffold.
‘““One, two, three, four,”” tolled the

can have but one result. It
leaves the throat or lungs, or |
both, affected — Bronchitis, i
Pneumonia, Asthma, Catarrh |

and Consumption will surely |

follow the neglect to cure. v
The first dose of ?

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup. l

will ease the cough, soothe the |
inflamed throat and loosen the |
phlegm- I'

Mrs. Joseph Paradis, Blacks'
well, Ont., writes: 1 had such |
a bad cold I couid hardly!
breathe. 1 noticed Dr. Woed'’s |
Norway Pine  Syrup advers
tised, so had my husband get]
me two bottles—I had oniyi
'used one before ! was cured. !
'l recommended it to a friend, |
‘and two bottles cured her after |

: . i
jother remedies had failed--we

and would not bs without ifs
It is the best cough medicine
'I have ever taken,”’

Price 25 cents par bottle.

does require "dirty Work sometimes.”’ |

In their blind egotism the uninten-|
tional naivete of the concluding |
words escaped: them all, or they did!
not see, or affected not to S«‘u!l
that .the task to be entrust-
ed to Herzog’s hands came under the
category of the Chancellor’s senten- !
tious pronouncement. All that they
were concerned with was the assur-
ance, with which Sir Gideon was able
to satisfy them, that the proposed
tool was so utterly discredited, and
his dossier so well known to the per-
manent officials, that even if he
proved recalcitrant no one would be-
lieve him against the ministers of
the Crown. And of course he would
ibe instructed verbally, by one of
them, without witnesses.

So far the discussion, and then
silence swooped on the three states-
men again. Once more they regarded
each other with eyes striving fur-
tively for limitations of the mutual
confidence necessary to conspiracy.
Presently Lord Trevose yawned, then
rose briskly and said—

“Well, we've  wasted a lot of time
jover this fairy, tale. I shall go 1o
the club for lunch.”

Mr. Northmoor laid a fat hand on
and. whispered. ‘“‘Sit down,

fone fact—that

clocks of the ancient city led by the
cathedral chimes. Four o’clock on
Thursday morning I was to be led
to die. The medley of musical sounds

waited from afar through the iron-
barred window meant that I had

exactly sixty-five hours to live be-
fore 1 passed . for the last time out
into God’s sunlight, there }o be hang
ed by the neck till I was dead.

The harsh voice of the judge who
had flung those fatal words at me
across the crowded court three weeks
before was still ringing in my ears.
Then I had hardly realised their real
import, welcoming them indeed as
the conclusion of a horrible night-
mare, and, above all, as terminating
his lordship’s ruthless invective on
the enormity of my offenee. But now,
with the sands in the hour-glass - of
fate so ncarly spent, the words of
doom buzzed in my ears with a
meaning full of menace.

Glancing round the sombre limits
of the condemned cell, at the bare,
drab-coloured walls, the bare table
with its drab-bound Bible, the drab
counterpane of the hard bed on which
I had spent what seemed a lifetime
of sleepless nights, I felt that I
could welcome the realisation of the
grim words of my sentence, but for
I was innocent of the
almost nameless horror of which I
had been convicted.

And give a month of freedom I was
confident that I could lift the load

of ignominy that had overwhelmed
me, by shifting it to the right
shoulders. At any rate, T should

have the chance of proving my innoc-
ence at the expense of the unknown
fiend who had robbed me of mother,
of sister, and of good name.

(To be continued.)

O

A GREAT ADVERTISEMENT.

One single 135 cent package of SWISS
FOOD’ is a Dbetter argument than
any amount of newspaper talk. Try
ft yoursell and see. P. Mclntosh &
Son, Millers, Toronto.

YORKSHIRE BAR.

ol
Aleand il

Fukiles
Porter At

Highest Award Colonial and Indian
Exhibition, London,

ENGLAND, I886.

European Plan., - 20 Mill St,

J. RHEA

Shorthand in
29___ Lessons.

|
First Lesson Free.

Absolutely most complete
and up-to-date methods ; po-
sition guaranteed; lessons by
mail exclusively; no Interfer-
ence with regular occupation 3
no difficulties; everything
simple and clear; indorsed by
boards of education and lead-
ing newspapers ; thousands of
graduates.

DEPARTMENT 25,

Campaign of Education,
21l Townsend Bldg,, New York.

This medal was awarded to Mine
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886.
The only liniment to receive a medal.
It was _awarded because of strength,
purity, iealing powers and superiority
of the limiment over all others from

throughous the world. -

STYLISH WOMEN

always ask for a D. & A.
Corset. They know that
D. & A. models are correct.

The style illustrated is the

famous long hip, straight front,
No. 48s. ' This corset gives the
long, graceful, sweeping curve
at the back and sides, with the
flat abdominal line and rounded
bust. It will make any figure
beautiful.
At the same time it is desiZned
to allow the greatest freedom of
movement and can be worn
with perfect comfort.

The price is $1.75.

Others of the same style at
$1.00 up to $3.50.

DOMINION CORSET
MFG. COMPANY
QUEBEC TORONTO MONTREAL

Dry Goods and Millinery
CLEARANCE SALE

Owing to change of business, which will continue until the whole new
and complete stock ($15,000) has been disposed of. Such Bargains in
Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear Suits, Skirts and Coats, we vepture ta
say have never before been offered in this city,-

Absolutely no reserve and no two prices.

B. MYERS,

Dry Goods Store, 6905 Main Street,
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Has Been Steadily Increasing in the Maritime Provinces |
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The Peopie Find That it is More Profitable to .
Purchase Flour Made From Manitoba Wheat
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