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By a Well-Known 

“You had been here before,” said the 
crone. “Then you had compardy 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 
I know nothing of his plans, my p 
bird; he will* do as 
_says him nay but once, ‘and his objec: 
tion ds generally his’ epitaph. : Good-bye, 
my bird,” and she hobbled away, chuck- 
ling to "herself. 
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 arose, 
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 imagine 
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 & 3 

hoy? & here many whom you 

“No, Monsiezr: T am lonely in the world, My father is dead and I have | no friends. ° I have enemies. God for give them! but’ faw friends,” ‘said Ai- wee, in a troubled tone. 
there n 

ads dee ina Manas 4 tone. 

ed, “you gi) have 
0 Le Noin in ‘a passionate 
e Were one being -whoin 
A for, for whose smile 

he day i gn watching or 

being: pt you: Spans Fp your. Seat }. from the foot to ‘the head: 'ohs 
eS Ara Syoken, yee hella: be. the 

ing and happ; wih fii edly ‘of "his teres; one for whom you would be so jealous that wes would touch his face 

vou Tack wo The Romaht a wakeiaia Jet have od ever loved like by Dog spree, ft No,” said the startled and blushing 

he you oc ph loved,” said Le Noir, white with “Your: nature 
has awakened | Soy “late spring ‘with fey ‘brooks still iden, but with here 

there a spot of Shivering sorgsters trill a- few x 
chilly breast. : Bah! and some t 
oe. When love ee «itis ‘king, ‘like 

summer. eV é 
ates with life, and nd every. (orgy wand 
end margin of a 1 sends, up its offer- 
ings to Heaven. jv<i7 bough has its 
scng-bird, and rei Tele weed its blos- 
scm, Heavens, child, ovear: you have ‘never 

“Why would Monsient knotv if Fave 
os thus?” asked Aimee with bowed 
ea 
“Because,” ‘he answered fiercel ih | 

would have yoz as honest with 8 as 
with him to whom you prayed, . Aimee, this may’ be edge last ay on ‘earth! 

“Then,” said Aimee, as her head bent 
lower. “there was a man whom I’ could 
love thus, He was a prisoner here with me. He is an American. He has the 
face of a hero and the heart of a saint. He is great in heart and soul, ° I have let him press his lips to mine and 
— to me of love. Tf this be mv last 
on earth, Captain Le N i 

oe «carry that love with i Par Shot 
ven!” 
The face of the Captain grew pale. 

and he shivered as with cold: Af od 
spoke again in a lower tone: 

“It is pride in his bematy, then which 
you call love, or mayhap in his courage, 
But be honest with nme, Aim-e. Sup- 
pose his beauty blighted and the intelli- 
gence gone from: his eye. “Surpose his 
brown curls all Fuad about his bend) 
and the sis leper ‘gcy on this: r= 
oe Ss Ne om aid 29.be 1d by 
the ha hile strong men. laughed ot 
ape = Could you love him 

nid in peta and an: 

) hi wing of fh ‘noble, ptay 
as the thi ou plot cam of a noble race, Le ro Te Nok vob 

. never mate with such as that, huge, 
mypossib : le. You only paint a “horribl e 

‘Lironwork. ‘It i is mine, and I may do with dd torture me.” 
“Ah, “I knew you: and 

Stand up; let me see what 
‘loved. A child's face-—a | realize 

A girlish form, and 
py hair. But pure, pure-- 

ire as the anow!” and he clas 
his * dnd’ shuddered. Ther 
“Your God you ‘were praying to— 

xe on, thik; pie 3 er you Fran ill. 
€ en, Aimee, know this; I am. to- 

‘day to send. your pure soul. to Heaven 
into the hath of. ior: savage 

“mem, to be consort ‘with to he 

r trembling band and _dragzed 
: him. Down the vaeant aisles 

old’ abbey, with the gongs and 
curses hy a drunken crowd growing loud- 
er BRL $sor in nee ears; ‘then a door 

ger hype they stood in the 
oli prs - abbey, i oh a pute 
of Le sui were sitting at a long 
table deep #1 & drunken carousal. When 
they saw +4 visitors a shout went up. 
“It's the ! Live the little black 

Captain! see! his s_ mg-bird for the 
czge. "Ah | beauty!” and one or 

Captain's ar, 
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“Beoanse,” suid Le Noi, coldly. “you 
mine?” 

wills; no ‘one | 
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are superfluous in the world. You stand 
in the way of the M nis Larue. You 
stand in the ers. It is that 
roarvellous nr of Monsierir 
Da aig Twat mE NT— ig 2 wok 
go to wall, a strong live 
prosper. ‘It is a grand theory for ban- 
dits and red-handed murderers, and your 
God does ‘not interfere. Society ‘grinds 
its flour, its Canaille, its bran. 
are in: lr Bones. The poos put bev: 

their bones. The poor bu - 
have only a a Las 

bil Yes, pe will og Ton shall 
put your pistol to my head and send me 
ty meet my father; but first let me say 
a word to you. It is only the word of a 
child, but Mother Church will not bave 
taught me in vain if I' tell you the first 
of a child's faith. The strong do not al- 
y 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 forgive you, Captain. See! 1 

lay, here a ring. It was my mother’s. 
tere 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, that 
I thought of him at the same moment 
in which I thought of my father and 
mother. And now, if Monsieur will 
look another ig I wilt pray, and then 
I will die 
Then she knelt with ree face to the 

i wat and silently prayed. As she prayed 
with absorbed attention, : she did not 
‘notice 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 so 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 man's coaf and the draping 
of a swelling breast in the long military 
clonk which lay upon the couch. She: 
did not see éreeping on her knees to her 

side a-bowed form; and only: knew of 
the transformation when she felt a soft 
‘toueh on her Shades, and heard a weep: 
Ang voice say 
“Pray for me! I, too, am a womm. | 
1 at another’ woman creeping to the 
tomb of Vour Christ, and my ‘name 
shall” Be Magdalene. Your God is too 
powerful ‘for me. 

4+ “THat bveningiwhen the wintry shadows 
‘were long in the old abbey churchyard, 
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 ‘Napoleon Smith, and 
the name of Le Noir, the bandit chief, 
was only heard in stories of the past. 
He had perished from the earth, 

and ‘their memory. 
ean 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

In the joy of once more meeting his 
‘love, my: friend Napoleon Smith had 
:apparently forgotten his immense trea- 
cxf Pn ie elkad my office to and 

ps. pouring out that de- 
testable } abi i eon to the United 
Hates 1 know no other nation that 
‘expresses ‘surpr 
"eates deep thought by the tone of the 
same human accomplishment, or gives 
Fon to joy iby the same shrill 'sound-— 
1 noticed tant it ;was a happy note he 
warbled such ‘unetion and his 

i favorite Ne 
manner : : 

UT 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 got come 
into possession -of eight or nine tons of 
gold coins often enough to make it a 

ompldee event.” 
bod es, Mr, Secretary, Jow about 

that Money Bight 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 quantity in 

circulation; in the world, but it is often 
quiet ‘and unseen. ~ It is represented in 
bank bills, ‘and often a nation: 4oes 
business for years without an eye scarcer 
ly seeing the real gold which the paper 
money represents. But in our case we 
have eight or nine tons of gold coin. 
1t bears the stamp of all nations. 
you given any thought to the’ problem 
of getting it ong fod Fog United States? 
I have it in cred in 
boxes “and ers 

Fi Ait Js a matter of great. esponsibility 10 

= “But, * said he, “I leave that entirely ¥ 
$0 you. When peace’ comes get 4 per: 
{mit to export marble ‘or bronze ‘works 
of ‘art. Ship it as marble or’ ornamental 

§4,28. wish,” 

Smith,” said I, earnestly, “you. do not 
the vast wealth you will con- 1B ge “Io ARR "the ou wi e a a t 

governments or to make them trouble, 
| ou may organize great improvements, 
lay ‘out wast railway and ‘steamboat pro- 
jects, assist the commerce of the whole 

tion and education. All this is in your 
pad FE you may be a ‘sybarite and 

mel or appetite of r 
natu, To X out! TWh A 
vision ‘on 
and smile as soph recline inside the wall 

course will you take?” 
“Do yon know,” he answered, “I have 

given This puclect more thought than 
oyu think I have. Will the world. be 
any richer for ei unearthing of four 
or five hundred 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 I" will 

follow along your lead, and will ‘dis- 
CUSS qq whic has shed more 
Weed in its settlement: than ambition 
# avarice, These howling Communisis 

God would” 

apparently, and only lived in his deeds 

by a’ whistle, or indi- } 

So I remarked in a vexed | 

Haye | 

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

ite of ‘your ry j 

Will there be any more bread or meat | 

ask HR same a ation? you' ask, "1 
then arswer ito ‘with- howls of anger, 
Sn shed blood to Do ohanise A 
0 uestion will asked 

atteath of ‘the great ‘cities in the United’ 
States in 

page of histo or oe  Cariehd, it is the 
question of Bap ital and Labor. You 
hold that hey 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’s work. 
Is that your idea?” 
“Even 80,” said Smith. ‘The gold is 

not 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 ofthis gold buy a 
mountain in Pennsylvania which con- 
tains coal?” 
“I suppose so,” said Smith, 
“Can you for a few millions more 

build a 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 
Gal and nd your gob i Rh wali 

truggle of Capital” and Labo A 
git t of the right hand against the Toft. 

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 win 
You hold‘a ‘wand in your grasp, my 
friend, which will évoke a thousand 
spindles, or a thousand shilling :car- 
wheels, or a million picks and shovels 
from the earth, and with another touch 
and a broad slice to the poor man’s loaf 
of bread. 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 
so well caleulated to. care for this im- 
‘mense trust as yourself. I cannot Burst 
‘myself ‘of apprehension as I recall ‘that 
time of forgetfulness when I lay at the 
door of death in the hospital. 
time may come again. I know it may 
look childish; to a on: for; a ya 
moment of my berri xperience, Now, I ay 
I:wish to tre 1 
lute control’ £ Ble fon 3 & 
“know of no tim t 8 present. 
Draw! up o- = bepor. ana oe wp int 

1, nt to from ‘motive,but. from 

a national Fins Is there 
“suggestion you’ would make’ as bpd the | 
disposal of any part of this 
“Yes,” said he; “I' may call Sinclair- 

ville ne, my native place: “Chey 
erode Wo if ie 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 
oy = the amount. I. can do no less fur: 

d home than this.” 
hi 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 lonely man. I bave 
no relatives. or friends,” and he sighed 
as he looked. out of the inde at the 

UE ‘shall be done as you say, my | 
friend, and T trust your apprehensions 
“are without foundation. Sign 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 door, gr knew it was Aimee. 
In hopes t her presence would cheer 
my oe ini d up, 1 silently withdrew 
into ‘Mr. Washburne’s' office. 
“Aimee, my darling,” said Smith, as 

he seated the little maiden on the: sofa, 
“1 “have ‘been my. business Arran 
affairs, You know A fee of business, 
I suppose?” 
“ Bat little. my captain,” said’ Airee, 

“I had a father who stood guard over 
my life, perhaps too ow orr-le 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 re with song and laughter. 
Aimee, I mever eared for hay as 1 
care for it now, If it. pep. Of 

; a thousand ‘acre ; 

0 you’ Tove are Ths the deftest hand 
brush. shall paint for 

fox vy and the chisel of the greatest sea, 
iti ein dream oh iy of 
wake masy a st 

‘e -Boff carpets a e 
§ oie “Then the 
to: feast grinds eyes. Ahl>1 grow: poetic 
‘now, ‘and worship the — of money 
becuse af: yo shoe rises fo 

0.:be tinned. 

your wealth will build about you. Which | | 

was before? Will there be any more | Lo 

wearing wolf- § 

“it is a matter § 
any 

by ‘the old‘ 

ville, caught fire last week and was 
burned considerably. The dsurance 
amounted to $800,which will more than 

A He was formerly graduated 
fooen Acadia Davereiiy, 

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

in the rockbeater belt at the Richard- 
son 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 statement. of the Bank of Nova 
Scotia. shows the net profits for the 
year were $218,871; $100,000 is trans- 
ferred to the reserve fund, making 
$1,600,000. A’ dividend of four per cent. 
on the last half year is payable on 

gistraite from trying the charges of 
servile Jab om Sunday preferwed | 
awainst | the vmployes of the Halifax 
Electric Tramway Co. The court 
Bolds the got is ultra vires of thie local 
legtisigture, 

"Phe assessors of the town of Wind- 
sor ‘have finished their work, The 
total this year Is $1,214,120, compared 
with $1,411,332 before the great fire. 
‘The reason for the smallness of the 
difference is that under the odd - as- 
‘sessment the values were fixed at one- 
‘half or two-thirds, whereas now they 
are the full amount. 
Hon. ‘James Fogo, ‘ex-judge of pro-, 

bate for Plotou, and father-in-law of | 
‘John F. ‘Stairs. died” Ssturday, in His 

Such a | eighty “seventh - year.” He was a na- | 
‘tive of Glasgow, and: came to this 
pram, with, Iie Sper. AFT. 

was NAT is the - Catho 
om dg Fin ol ot 

3 
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Author. zed Capital, $5,000,000, riod fully pald up rss non-assessable, | par oat " : 

COL. W. W. D. TURNER (C4 pe dent of the LaBol: viii boiiniia W. J. HARRIS (also vice-pres 
3. E CRICHTON Meyer 
ANDRE 
J.D. HELM ttle, Wash 

i Prosidint 
nn 1 29). sades sensei 18t Vice-President 

2nd Vice-President 
+. Treasurer 

Mayor of Seattle; Wash. 
ILBEEG, President Seandinavian-American Bank, Seattle. . 
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This company already owns its ¢laims w the Klondyke, 

@ CLAIM 51,” on Bonanza Creek, 500x1500 feet; The “ BUCKLEY” CLAIM, on = Pie Gulch, 500x1500. fi 
“ Despondent,” and TWENTY M; MEN 

Clsims, the “Emma.” * Tenderfoot” and 
OW IN DAWSON. CITY. These are some of 

the features of our “Klondyte” ‘company worthy of consideration. 
Remember that for every «i0'lar invested by the first purehasers of Treasury Stock 

in the # Le Roi,” the investors : ceived $200. - This is: not.a. speculatign, but a safe 
investment. 
share. 

A limited quantity of Treasury Stock is now being offered at 25 cents per 

Full particulars and an authentic map of Alaska farnished free upon application to 
the Comipadists authorized brokers, 

MOORE KELLY & CO, 
| Telephone 2124. - Board of Trade, Montreal. 

The Flow of Milk 
will be Increased. 
Why go to all the trouble of keep-- 

: 5 ing. cows and 
the milk they should produce. 

'DICK’S BLOOD PURIFIER 

get only about half 

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

strengthens the digestion and in- 
vigorates the whole system so 

A008 the mut theent dn adh Artioes (bum slog dans It takes just 
the same trouble to care for a cow when she gives only three 
‘quarts as when she gives a pall.” Dick’s Blood Purifier will 
dis ek np 

with a severe attack of pneumonia; § 4 
and there are small hopes of her re- 
covery. 

Twingi:. g Snooling Pain. 
Mr. Wm. Dyson, Guelph, ‘Ont. ‘Says: 

“My ‘experiments with .Doarvs Kidney 
Pills’ proves: them. to’ be wig 
medicine for amy. ome, with 
backache, or uriaary sti culties. 1 

ing * sains all ‘over my’ body, 

With iA —— 

ithe: same. document od 1 
Smt Si 
leat Sunday, 

“oused in: North! Sydney over the . ar- 
Test. and. imprisonment of Capt. Street | 
‘and ithe crew of ine schooner John | 

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

Millard, which was seized at this port | “Toe 1B 
some weeks ago for smuggling. The | 
men were afrested at the instance of | p 
Fred L. Jones, chief of ‘the customs 

‘preventive office of Canada, who 18 
pow, in town. ‘The trial of Capt. Street 
was, commenced yesterday before two 
Justices of the peace, and was adjourn- | 
ed until this morning. Street. ‘and bis | 
crew ‘were confined in jail, and .al- 
though ample gecurity was offered, the 
court would not accept bail for the | & 
captain's. temporary release from pri- | 
sot. Notwithstanding this precaution, 
for the 

Works Sevilaof Ves Suet Ahad ae ff: 

fendant had been spirited away, either | 
willingly or unwillingyl during <&he {| 
night, According to. the sworn testl-’ 
mony of the jailor, a hatch leading if’ 
from the ‘court Toom to the ‘jail below 
was. forced open, and the prisoner thus: 
made his The trial, however, 
is proceeding, and facks nothing in 

interest by the defendant's absence. 
The Sach hit. At. Jorew ee NA. for 
formation. against several 

causes the great interest in the case. 
The trial has been adjourned 
SOUTHAMPTON, N. S., Jan. 12.— 
Charles Brown hes returned to the 
bosom: of his family, 
James B. Noli, Cotlraitor €or tin 

ing timber, has made wa record for 
himself during ’97 that is worthy of 
note fin a season of financial depres. 
sion elsewhere. His. business trans- 

Hibbert, Stith end George At 
Kkinson have received ‘telegrams im 
forming them of the serious fliness of 
their mother, Mxs. Wotton, in Massa. 

John vy all + ssponsible len 
. Wilson, St. John, West. 

this -mortiing on re-opening the case) 

the next world. 1 she will be better able 

The PRA more baa. with the 
strokes of his hammer. 

a. eh 

i (2 oH) an staring x 

foe wed Hirt ft i — 
“three. boxes of Dr. Chase's Ointment . 
‘cured him. 

brie BS AWAKENING. 
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