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By a Well-Known

CHAPTER XVII.—Continued.

“You had been here before,” said the
crone, ‘“Then you had compady and
money was able to ransom you, but you
are not here for money now. 1 think
you are in the old abbey to stay,” and
she chuckled. '

“Then I am in the power of Le Noir,
the bandit captain. ' He is so young he
cannot be hard. I will soon be free,”
said Aimee, with clasped hands.

“Yes,” said the crone, “Le Noir is

young in years, but old in deviltry. But | tdful

I know nothing of his plans, my pn
bird; he will- do as Me wxlli;’ “one

.says him nay but once, and his objec: |

tion ds geuerally his' epitaph. : Good-bye,
my bird,”” and she hobbled away, chuck-
ling to "herselt.

Aimee founded hopes on the diSeovery
that she was again at the old abbey and
in the power of Le Noir. She sat down
on her couch and ate heartily of the
rough viands spread before her. ~Then,
with the same simplicity she would have
used at her father’s knee in childhood,
she knelt down, ‘and closing her eyes,
she prayed. Did some old spirit that had
long haunted these sacred ruins while
in the flesh, pow come back in the
spirit to find a purer soul in childish
tones putting up a prayer of simpler
falth than he ever knew? Let us hope
so. Tt will us no harm, and it may
be a comfort to us in trial to dream
that ministering spirits care for human
sufferings and human aspirations. When
the melting tones-ceased and she darose,
she saw that she ' was not alone :in
the room. Captain Le Noir stood with
his arms folded across his breast, gaz-
ing fixedly at her. ' Did she lmaglne
it,  or 'was’ there moisture shining in
his - gleaming * black eyes? ' "He 'stood
silent a moment, and‘then asked, in a
musical yoice :

“Aimee, are there 3

il N?” . many whom  you
“No, Monsicer; T am lonely

world, My father is dead and 1In hf}v‘;

no friends. ° T have enemies. God for

give them! but’ faw friends,” ‘said Ai-

nw:&in a4 troubled ‘tone.

there n¢: 'one: whom = you ‘lovey’ .

Le l\okf ina ste:-ner tone.

. ivg ’I > £ % >
wiﬂ"“’w&hme&o "}

tares; one for whom you would be so
jealous thag m would touwch his face

vou TRok Td T Eay e amukeiand let
have y,c;m ever loved like tgts?'ey o
ot No,” said the startled and blushing

'ﬁ:en you have -aever loved,” said Le
Noir, white with “Your: nature
has awakened h.ﬁ l.ame spring - 'with
ey ‘brooks still h.idden, but with here

theére a spot of Shivering
sor.gsters trill a- few %
ehilly breast.: Bah! andlome t
love“ . Whean love ci)‘gnen it is 'king, ‘like

 summer.. e Vi @

ane-s wit.h life, cnd ave wymarthmpui?]-
end margin of 4 pool sends -up its offer-
ings o Heaven. E" 5 bough has its
scng-bird, and every little weed its blos-

scm, Heavens, child,
ovear: you have ‘never

“Why wovnld Monsient knotv if F'have

gneg thus?” asked Aimee with bowed
ea

“Because,” ‘he answered fiercel ik |
would have yoz as honest with n};e s
with him to whom' you prayed, . Aimee,
tb-‘m may’ be your last diay ‘on earth!

'The.n‘, said Aimee, as her hiead bent
lower. “there was a man whom I’ could
love thus, He was a prisoner here with
me. He is an Amer'can. He has the
face of A heto and the heart of a saint.
Hec is great in heart and soul, °
have let him press his lips to mine and
telk to me of love. Tf this be myv last
sha,l'l”mrrx that love with me to Hea-"
ven!

The face of the Captain rew pale,
and he shivered as with coldg }mtmi;
spoke again in @ lower tone:

“It is pride in his beauty, then which
you call love, or mayhap in his coursge.
But be honest with nre, Aim-e. Sup-
pose his beauty blighted and the intelli-
gence -gone from-his eye. “Surpose his
brown ecurls aill tossed about his hmd
and the dmveﬂingui ‘gcy on this> 1=
hps S lnmaelnldtobeldm

the ha hile strong men  laughed ot
his s!;run\bﬁng dnps. Could you loye him

“up in -uru%e, and an-
AN R

) :;\ﬁmfiteleoncmve of my uo.‘,_" ptay
as the pless thi ou mﬂtﬂﬂe’ m
of a noble race, Le o {I wg::lg
. never mate with such as t.hmt "Bu
mypossib .

le.  You only paint & “horrible X
‘Lironwork. ‘It i is mine, and T may do 1wlt:h

viotm'e 10 totture me.”
“Ah,™ said- Le “I knew you aiad
~aStund up; let me see what
l,oved A child's face--a
tqge A girlish form, and
py hair. But pure, pure--
yire a8 the anow!” and he clas

' his ' dnd’ shuddered. Thed
- “Your God you were praying to--
‘on . think ;He ‘will save you from ill.
Weu then,: Aimee, know this; I am. to-
‘day to send. your pure soul. to Heaven
into the hands of . my savage
" memn, to be consort ‘with _be

r trembling hmud and dmg"ed
:  him.  Down the vaeant aisles
0ld’ abbey, with the gongs and
curses o't a drunken crowd growing loud-
er nnd londer in her ears; ‘then a door
xt]he they stood in the

o.ld mef

- abbey, t\gvhex;:e’t a sfore
of Le nms were sitting at a long
table deep #1 & drunken carousal. When
they saw ;5 visitors a shout went up.
“Lt's thb ! Live the little black
Captain! see! his s mg-bird for the
czge. " Ah |  beauty!” a.ud one or
Captain's d‘iﬁ.

two 8| ¥
“For g B ot :
e ciung to
o eouc 8 an of
k de .
g:sznmrow“d‘l? why. Wﬁ this fate be

tdm'
die.” and,
"Beuanse quIANOh’; colgly. “you

mine?”

- on earth,. Captain Le Noir, ‘then I .

New York Author.

3

are superfluous in the world. You stand
mﬂxewawofthel( uis Larue. You
stand in the ers. It is that
roarvellous ﬂleory of Monsierir
Da mﬁe hwg‘t] :eheleotion. T.!l::a w:ulh
go to wall, a strong live
prosper. ‘It is a grand theory for ban-
dits and red-handed murderems, and your
God does ‘not interfere. Society ‘grinds
its flour, its Canaille, its pran.
are in: themud,and&hﬁmhmg.ksggg-
their bones. The poor bu -
ha.ve only ‘a resting-pla u::g

‘&es Monsneur-—l will di
put your pistol to my head and send me
t)> meet my father; but first let me say
4 word to you. It is only the word of 2
c¢hild, but Mother Church will not bave
taught me in vain if I tell you the first
of u child’s faith. The strong do not al-
v ays triumph, nor the weak always fall
under the wheels of society. There is a
.God, Monsieur! I heard it first from a
muther’s lips, and then in the church I
hoxd another voice. It told me of mar-
tyrdoms, of struggles, of weak men and
women who earried God’s word into the
whole world, and they died with pure
hearts and firm hopes on the Son of
God. 1 forgn'e you, Captain. See! 1
lay, here a ring. It was my mother’s.
tiere is a ‘little ring my father gave
ine at my last birthday.  You will send
them . to. the office of the American
Minister for the brave man I spoke of,
and tell him, if you ever meet hun, tlmt
I thought of him at the same moment
in which I thought of my father and
mother.  And now, if Monsicur will
lpbk another way, I wilt prav, and then
I will die

Then she Lnelt with her face to the
l wat and silently pm\'ed As she prayed
it absorbed attention,: she did /not
‘ notiee the distorted features df Le Noir,
' She did not hear. him groan:.and say :
. “It is because she is pure as an angel
i that he gave her his love.
 not give 80 black a heart such a love.
Pure, pure—0O God, she'is pure!”

Aimee did not sve the transformation
taking' place. behind  her—a  cap tossed
-away: ‘and black ringlets parted in- the
" middle - pouring down on a trembling
breast. . She did not see that casting
away of a mau's coaf and the draping
of a swelling bredst in the long military
clonk which lay upon the couch. She:
did not see érevpmg on her knees to her
side a-bowed form; and only:knew of
the transformation when she felt a soft
‘toueh on her ahoulder, and heard a “eep-

{.ing wvoice say :

Pray. for me! 1' too, am a womun’
T nﬂ another’ woman  creeping to the
tomb of Vour Christ, and my ‘name
shall” Be Magdnlene Your God is too
powerful ‘for me.

4+ “THat bveningiwhen the wintry shadows

‘were long in the old abbey echurchyard,
two steeds gall : madly away toward
Paris, and one ‘of them was a giant |'
black horse, and on each steed rode a
woman’s ‘willowy form. That night
Aimee dismounted at ‘the dodr of “he
American Legation and was felled in,
the' embriice " of anoleon Smith, and
the name of Le Noir, the bandit chief,
was only heard in stories of the' past.
He had  perished  from the earth,
apparently, and only lived in his deeds
and ‘their memory. :

s
CHAPTER XVIII.

In the joy of once more meeting his
‘love, my: friend Napoleon Smith had
fnmrenﬂy forgotten his immense trea-
llu'e. Al he walked my :office to and

ps. pouring out that de-
eqtablq bit indisenous to the United
éta. 1 know no other nation that
‘expresses

‘surpr
"eates deep thought by the tone of the
same human accomplishment, or - gives
vent to joy iby the same shrill 'sound-—
I mnoticed tlgut it;;was .a_happy note he
warbled such ‘unetion and his

ma:nuer :

U 4“Qmith, ‘'youn might allow your motth
‘to’ ‘assume its ‘natural’ appearance for
a moment while you’ 'ask about that
buried treasure A man does zot come
into possession -of eight or nine tons of
gold coins  often enough to make it a

(mplace event.”

o es, Mr, Secretary, ,how about
that money? Exght or nine tons, you say;
T never supposed there was that quantity
of ‘gold in'the world,” and he attempted
to whistle' again.

“There is many times that guantity in
circulation; in the world, but it is often
quiet ‘and unseen. - It is represented in
bank bills, ‘and .often a nation: 4oes
business tor years without an eye scarcer
ly seeing the real gold which the paper
money represents.  But in our case'we
hayve eight or nine tons of gold coin.

you given any thought to the’ problem
of getting it home t,o the United States?
I have it in Cﬁed in
boxes “and h

. egs and barrels,
;ﬁ,it is a matter ot great. mpkui%ﬁ
= “But * said he, “I leave t’hut entize;y. ¥

%0 you. When peace’ comes get 4 per-
mit to export marble ‘or bfonze -works
of ‘art. Ship it as marble or' ornameéntal

it (a8 wish,”
‘Bm th,” said I, eamestLv, ‘““you. do not
the vast wealth you will con-

; &L You will be the ‘richest man in

word You will be' able to assist
or to make them trouble,

i Y M ersamze great ‘improvements,

lay autanut railway and ‘steamboat pro-
jects, assist the commerce of the whole

tion aml education. All this is in your
powe!‘ E you may be a ‘sybarite and

msaion or appetite of u
nature, bﬁ outp Eﬁth 'yw

and smile as yhu recline inside the wall

course will you take?”

“Do yon know,” he answered, “I have
given t!m uuv}eot more thought than
oyu think I have. Will the world. be
any richer for m{l unearthing of faur
or five handred lion ‘dollars in gui.?

in the world after my find than there

coal in the mines or any more timber
in the forests? = Not .a .loaf of bread
more, . Not a 'coal more. Not a stick
more of timber.  How, then, is the
world any richer for my discovery?”
“Sit down here,” said I, “and 1" will
follow along your lead, and will ‘dis-
cuss o question whic has shed more
bleed, in itd ‘mettlement ' than ambition

# avarice, These howling Communisis

God would-

by a’ whistle, or-indi- }

i tavorlte air. SoI remarked m a vexed |

1t bears the stamp of all nations. Haye |

world, and.enlarge the field of &iviliza- |

vision ‘on " les of “your reuom ‘
your 'wealth will build about you. Which | |

Will there be any more bread or meat |

r.» .‘k' > ¢
then arswer it wlth howls of l.um,
tgnzushed blood to emptl:dn em

0 uestion - will .asked
streetsqot ‘the great ‘cities in the United '
States in

page of histo tor, my fﬂeud it is the
question of g& ital and La.bor. You
hold that labor and labor only adds
another loaf of bread to  the worlds
store. Labor and labor only adds the
timber amd the coal to the world'u work.,
Is that your idea?”

“Even s0,” said Smith. ‘“The gold is
oot bread, nor coal, nor timber. Gold
is an idea.”

“Very good, my friend,” said 1. “Now"
here is a vast sum in gold It is idle.
Let us go back to Americd with it and
set it at work. It is only an idea. Can
you for a million of'this gold buy a
mountain in Pennsylvania which con-
tains coal?”

“I suppose so,” said Smith,

“Can you for a few millions more
build & railway to the mountain of coal
and bring it to the doors of the poor of
the great cities?”"

“Certainly I can,” he said.

“Very - good,” 1 said. : *Then  your
gold, which is but an idea, can put more
coal in the world and make it really
80 much richer. Will you follow the idea
/farther and open with your golden key
the storehouse of bread 'in the ‘West,
and lay iron tracks to bring: it to the
g:st, and then your gold wxll be:)rean

truggle of Capital” and Labo A
ﬁi t of the nght hand against the lett.

e right hand of Labor holds ‘the
hammer and toil, and the left the gold
of capital to reward the toil. The gold
is most certainly an idea only, for with-
out the brains of Capital the right aand
of Labor would be palsied with hunger.
The Jewish nation revere to this day
the name of ‘Jacob because he dug a
well and opened a fountain in a thirsty
land. The man of Capital stands in'a
thirsty land of toil, and where he .puts
down his foot a fountain will spring up
if he wills it, or the channels of water
will gp on their way beneath him, for-
ever unseen. . Let me enthuse thee,
Napoleon Smith. What fairy spun 'a
slender thread and threw it across the
seas for electric. thought to travel on?
Capital. What brawny hands laid the
iron road four times across our entire
continent? ' Capital. ‘What genii scat-
tered the black hulks of steamers’ and
white 'sails of merchantmen on every
sea? = Capital.  Blot out this ‘idea of
gold, as you call it, and we should be
quarreling over hawberries and ground-
nuts in the woods, and
skin garments won in'the chase by the
use of wooden spears and flint kmvel.
You hold‘a ‘wand in your grasp, my
friend, which will évoke a thousand
spmdlel, or & thousand whirling :Car-
wheels, or a million plch and shovels
from the earth, and with another.touch
and a broad shce to the poor mam’s loaf
of bx;ead I pray '‘God’ you ' may be
wise.,”

“Amen!” said Smith, feelingly.. '*And
now, . Mr. i Secretary, 1 will say  after
your wise address that I know no:man
s0 well caleulated to. care for this im-
‘mense trust as yourself. I cannot dlvest
‘myself ‘of apprehension as I recall ‘that
time of forgetfulness when I lay at the

door of death in the hospital. Such a |

‘know it may
ﬂllllk for: a

a.-w

time may  come again.
look childish: to" you, but
moment of my terrible e
I:wish to lesve a

lute eontrol’ §%¢ 3 &
‘know of no t] 1 s present.
Draw!.up such a- mpér.wand ‘eall i Mr. §4
e Ttean i Mritha apa
by t vy

I, “nat 5 motive,bnt from

Whlqla ‘have
:? national portance.. Is there

itisa mgttg 4
“suggestion you' would make' as tt;" the |

disposal of any part of this

“Yes,” said he; “I'may call Sinclair-

ville ne, my native place.: “'Chey
ool Mo i days.
If ever this treasure reaches the United

States safely, then write the authorities .

of the town that a million dollars has
been ‘donated to the'village
little' gamon they once knew as ‘Nap.
Smith.” Tell them, when :they 'decide
how it shall be expended, to draw: on

you tor the amount. I can do no less fur:
d home than this.” 4
“It shall be done, Mr. Smith, 1s there

any oné else you would “benefit” among
‘relatives and friends?” I ‘asked.”

""+Ag'] told you before, I have been a
lonely boy and a luuely man. I bave
no relatiyes.or friends,” and he sighed
as he lookedhmd out of the window at the

“fill"lv ‘shall be done a8 you say, my |

friend, and T trust your apprehensions
“are without foundation. S8ign your name
. here and we will compléte the paper,”
and thus I became the manager of: the
immense: treasure. I heard a light step
at the T, and knew it was Aimee.
In hopes that her presence would cheer
my  comrade up, 1 silently withdrew
into 'Mr. Washburne’s' office.

“Aimee, my darling,”: said Smth as
he seated the litfle maiden on the: Qofa,
“1 “have -been my. business

.arran
affairs, You know bflill:lllttle of business,

I' suppose?” .

“ Bat little. my captain,” said’ Aimee.
“I_had a father who stood guard over
my life, perhaps too tenderly, for now 1
find I am all unprepared to fight -the
. battle of life alone,” -
~*Not, alone, -Aimee. ' Let us fight it
together. . Bat it will be mo fight—ouly

skirmish—for I have that which brings

eace or war. I have that which builds

yvalls around the home to shut ‘out’cold
‘in “winter and 'heat ' in ' summer, that
‘which shuts out care and makes: the
home vocal wltk song and laughter.
Aimee, I mever eared for money as 1
care for it now,  If it ean keep -

0 ) hodsng webes. |
M lbveari? Theu the deftest hand

brush. shall paint for
ydu, and the chisel. of the greatest WD-
tor shall dream in wb?
wa-ke in lnowy beauty A
‘e . 8off ecarpets an €
ga;éx ‘iE‘hen th:? bt
t(’ a‘! ]15!!!’ (832 (e 1{!‘!"“‘“’&‘30
beeu. mt wm hn;w my: kle "otnoney
use i l 2 S

was before? Will there be any more | Lo

wearing wolf- §

ce, Now, |/

by ‘the old

ville, om:ghtﬂrelastweekand was
burned considerably. The dsurance
amounted to $800,which will more than

A He was formerly graduated
twm Acadia University.

passengers and fifty toms ‘of freight,
and proceeded to  St. John ' at ten
o'clock. . Boisterous weather and head
winds were experienced.’

‘Spurgeon Da'videonfbwammen‘hamgled
in the rockbeater belt at the Richard-
8on gold mine at Issac's Harbor, to-
day, and had both legs broken. Ome
was amputated by Dr. Churchill, who
doubts whether the injured man can
recover.

‘HALIFAX, N. S., Jan. 1.—The an-
aual gtatement. of the Bank of Nova
Scotfia. shows the net profits for the
year were $218,871% $100,000 is trans-
ferred  to the reserve fund, making
$1,600,000. " A' dividemd of fomur per cent.
on the last half year is payable on

gistraite from trying the ocharges of

servile Jabx om Sunday preferwed |

awainst | the vmployes of the Hallifax
IElectric Tramway Co. The court
holﬁs'meantisul‘uuvﬂresofthehcaﬂ
legtisigture,

""Phe assessors of the town of Wind-
sor ‘have -finished :their work, . .The-
totial this year Is $1,214,120, compared
with $1,411,332 before the great fire.

".mxerenmforﬂhesmmlmqttﬂw

mmeremei.sbhat.\mdermad as-

‘sessmenit the values were fixed at one-
‘half or two-thinds, w'h'erm‘ now they

are lthe tull amount.
Hon. ‘James Fogo, ‘ex-judge of pro-,
bate for Plotou, and father-in-lasw of |

‘John F. summ, died’ ‘Saturday, in His |,
m-sevuﬁm year.’ He was a na- | B

‘thve -of Glasgow, and: came to this
mwwapuan.mermmz.

: ‘m ﬁeaﬂ i -the - Catho
'ﬁnwmyw

It was E B

Author zed Capital, $5,000.000, - mm Mly mld up und non-m-mblo. par vuhu. ﬂ- :
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This eomnaby already owns its ¢laims ln the Klondyke,

p CLAIM 51, on Bonanza Creek 500x1500 feet; The “ BUCKLEY ” CLAIM, on

Clnmn, the “Emma.” * Tenderfoot” and
OW IN DAWSON. CITY. These are some of
‘company worthy of consideration.
lar invested by the first purchasers of Treasury Stock
reeived $200. - This is: not.a speculation, but a safe
of Treasury Stock is now being offered at 25 cents per

Nugget Gulch, 500x1500.

fe
“ Despondent,” and TWENTY MEN

the features of our “Klondyte”

Remember that for every i
in the * Le Roi,” the investors
A limited quantity

Full particulsrs and an authentic map
the Compa.uy’a authorized brokers,

investment.
share.

of Alagka furnished free upon application to

MOORE KELLY & CO,

| Telephone 2124

- Board of Trade, Montreal.

The Flow of Milk

to visit her.  (Mrs, Wokbon. was-seized |

:_ lngeowsanfl

will be Increased.
Why go to all the trouble of keep--
get only about hait
the milk they should produce.

'DICK’S BLOOD PURIFIER

strengthens the digestion and in-
vigorates the wholo system so

_thattluuutdmcnthalldrawnfmmthchod. It takes just
the same trouble to care for a cow when she gives only three
‘qurhuwm she gives a pall.” ‘Dick’s Blood Purifier will
paybukitscostwﬂhmmutuﬂnakwweeh.

with a severe attack of pneumonia; § .4

and there are small hopes of her re-

covery.

Twingn g Snoonng Pain.

. 'Wim.' Dyson, Guelph, 'Ont., ‘sye:
“My experiments. with Doaivs Kidney g

‘thie: same . document  as | b
Mbym&nusuoomhauebee wes

leat Suynday,

“oused in: North! Sydney over the . ar-

Test and. iImprisonment of Capt. Street { =7
»m;themwotmeedhnow:tohn~w

NORTH SYDNEY, C. B, Jam. 14— |
'Gonsiderdble exeitement his been . &r- |

Millard, wh‘&chwnsodtédmtﬂs'port oo 1

some weeks ago for smuggling. ' The |

menwerearm‘etedatﬂremmmot; P

Fred L. Jomes, chief ,of ‘the customs
‘preventive office of Canada, who 18
pow, in town. ‘The trial of Oapt. Street
was, commenced yesterday before two
jxmtiwsotthepewbcmﬂmadjoumv-
edunﬂl'th!armrnl.ng St:ree'ta.ndhb
crew ‘were confined  in jail, and .al-
though ample gecurity was offered, the |

court would not accept bail for t'he;

captain’s. temporary release from pri- |

sot. Noﬁwmmwm this precaution
for the

wmcoptﬁndotﬂufmwmede-
fendant had been spirited away, either |

willingly or unwillingyl during <&he |

night, Amdinsmﬁhemmm
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