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thought just what Helm was saying. 

Beverley's attention to lice had not 

escaped his notice. 
“Speaking of that girl,” he remarked 

after a moment's silence, “what am I 

. to do with her? There's no place to 

keep her, and Farnsworth insists that 

she wasn't to blame.” Ile chuckled 

again and added: 
“It's trae as gospel. Ie’s in love 

with her too. Seems to be glad she 

shot him. Says he's ashamed of him- 

self for ever suspecting her of any- 

thing but being a genuine angel. Why, 

he's got as flabby as a rabbit and mum- 

bles like a fool.” 

“Szme as you or I at his age.” said 

Helm, taking a chew of tobacco. “She 

is a pretty thing. Beverley doesn’t 

kuow his foot from his shoulder blade 

when she's anywhere near him. Boys 

are boys. I'm a sort of boy myself.” 

“1f she'd give up that flag I'd let her 

go,” said Hamilton. “I hate to confine 

Lier. It looks brutal and makes me teel 

like a tyrant.” 
“Have you ever happened to notice 

the obvious fact, Governor ITamilton, 

that Alice Roussillon and Father Beret 

are not all the French in Vincennes?” 

“What do you mean?” 
“IT mean that I don't for a moment 

believe that either the girl or the priest 

knows a thing about where that flag is. 

They are botli as truthful and honor- 

alile as people ever get to be. I know 

them. Somebody else got that flag 

from under the priest’s floor. You may 
depend upon that. If Miss Roussillon 

kuew where it is she'd say so and then 

dare you to make her tell where it's 

hidden.” 
“Oh, the whole {own is rotten with 

treason! That's very clear. There's 

not a loyal soul in it outside of my 

forces.” 
“Thank you for not 

among the loyalists.” 
“Humph! I spoke of these freneh 

people. They pretend to be true, but I 

believe they are all traitors.” 

“You can manage them if you try. A 

little jolly kindness goes a long way 

with em. I had no trouble while E 

hcld the town.” 
J{amilton bit his lip and was silent. 

Ilelta was exasperatingly good tem- 
pered, and his jocflarity was irresist- 

ible. While he was yet speaking a 
cuard came up, followed by Jean. the 

hunchback, and, saluting, said to Ham- 

ilton: Y 

“The lad wants to see the young lady, 

sir” 
Hamilton gazed quizzically at Jean, 

who planted himself in his habitual 

attitnde before him and stared up into 

his face with the grotesque expression 

which seems to be characteristic of 

hunchbacks and unfledged birds—the. 

look of an embodied and hideous joke. 

“Well, sir, what will you have?” the 

governor demanded. 
“I want to see Alice, if you please.” 

“What for?” 
“I want to give her a book to read.” 

“Ah, indeed. Where is it? Let me 

gee it.” 
Jean took from the breast of his loose 

jerkin a small volume, dog eared and 

mildewed, and handed it to Hamilton. 

Meantime he stood first on one foot, 

then on the other, gnawing his thumb 

nail and blinking rapidly. 

“Well, Helm, just look here! 

What?” 

“Haven't you ever read it?” 
“Read what?” 

‘This novel.” 

“Never read a novel in my life; never 
expect to.” 

Hamilton laughed freely at ITelm’s 

expense, then turned Yo Jean and gave 

him back the book. 

I It would have been quite military 
had he taken the precaution to examine 

between the pages for something hid- 

den there, but he did not. 

I “Go give it to her,” he said, “and tell 
‘her I sed by compliments, with great 

admiration of her taste in literature.” 

IIe motioned the soldier to show Jean 

(to Alice. “It's a French story,” lhe 
‘added, addressing Helm, “enough to 

make a pirate blush. That's the sort of 

girl Mlle. Roussillon is!” 

“I don’t care what kind of a book 
(she reads,” blurted Helm. “She's a 
fine, pure, good girl. Everybody likes 
her. She's the good angel of this mis- 

including me 

: 

her yourself if you'd straighten up 
and quit burning tow in your brain all 

the time. You're always so furious 

about somethipg that you never have 

a chance to be just to yourself or 
pleasant to anybody else.” 

“It I had got furious at you every 

time there was overwhelming provoca- 

tion for it,” Hamilton said, ‘“you’d have 

been long since hanged or shot. I 

fancy that I have shown angelic for- 

bearaned. Te given you somewhat 
more. than a Drisoner’s. fgsedaxs 7 

erable frog hole of a town. You'd like 
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(CON [INUE. ). “0 You have, so you have,” assentea 

- RR FRR Helm. “I’ve often been surprised at 
namuicon laughed auyly. He had 

: thing else in it, 

won't give you 

{ 

i the half of a mildewed fly 

i once more read the note through blind- 

i ing tears. 

your genero&s partiality in my case. 

Let’s have some Lot water with some- 
What do you say? I 

any more advice for 

five minutes by your watch.” 

“But I lk ar advice at once.” 

“What about?” 

“That girl.” 

“Turn her loose. That's easy and 

reputable.” y 
“I'll have to, I presume, but she 

ought to be punished.” 
“If you'll think less about punish- 

ment, revenge and getting even with 

everybody and everything you'll soon 

begin to prosper.” 

Hamilton winced, but smiled as one 

quite sure of himself. 
Jean followed the soldier to a rickety 

log pen on the farther side of the 

stockade, where he found the prisoner 

restlessly moving about like a bird in 

a rustic cage. It liad no comforts, that 

gloomy little room. There was no fire- 

place; the roof leaked, and the only 

furniture consisted of a bench to sit 

on and a pile of skins for a bed. Alice 

looked charmingly forlorn peepgng out 

of the wraps in which she was bundled 
against the cold. her hair fluffed and 

rimmed in shining disorder around her 

face. 

The guard let Jean in and closed the 

docx, himself staying outside. 

Alice was as glad to see the poor lad 

as If they had been parted for a year. 

She hugged him and kissed his drawn 

little face. ; 

“You dear, goed Jean!” she mur- 

mured. “You did not forget me.” 

“I brotight you something,” he whis- 

pered, producing the book. 

Alice snatched it, looked at it and 
then at Jean. 

“Why, what did you bring this for, 

you silly Jean? I didn't want this. I 

don't like this book at all. It's hateful. 
I despise it. Take it back.” 

¥ “There's something in it for you, a 
paper with writing on it. Lieutenant 

Beverley wrote it on there. It's shut 

up between the leaves about the mid- 

dle.” 

“Sh-s-sh! Not so loud. The guard ’ll 
hear you.” Alice breathlessly whispered, 

her whole manner changing instantly. 

She was trembling, and the color had 

been whisked from her face as the 

flame from a candle in a sudden draft. 

She found the note and read it a 

dozen times without a: pause, her eyes 

leaping along the lines back and forth, 

with pathetic eagerness and concentra- 

tion. Presently she sat down on the 

bench aud covered her face with her 

hands. A tremor first, then a convul- 

sive sobbing shook her collapsed form. 
Jean regarded her with a drolly sym- 

pathetic grimace, elevating his" long 

chin and letting his head settle back 

between his shoulders. 

“Oh, Jean, Jean!” she cried at last, 

looking up and reaching out her arms. 

“Ol, Jean, he is gone, gone, gone!” 

Jean stepped closer to her while she 

sobbed again like a little child.™ 

She pulled him to, her and held him 

tightly against her breast while she 

Theswords were few, but ! 
to lier they bore the message of desolA- 

tion and despair. A great haunting, 

hollow voice in her heart repeated 

them until they echoed from vague dis- 

tance to distance. 

It was written with a bit of Jead on 

leaf torn 
from the book: 

Dear Alice—I am going away. When 
You read this think of me as hurrying 
through the wilderness to reach our army 
and bring it here, Be brave, as you al- 
ways have been; be good, as you cannot 
help being; wait and watch for me; love 
me, as I Jove you. I will come. Do not 
doubt it. I will come, and I will crush 
Hamilton and his command. Courage, 
Alice dear; courage and wait for me. 
Faithfully ever, BEVERLEY. 

She kissed the paper with passionate 
fervor, pouring her tears upon it in 

April showers between which the light 

of her eyes played almost fiercely, so 

poignant was lier sense of a despair 
which bordered upon desperation. 

“Gone, gone!” It was all she could 
think or say. “Gone, gone!” 

Jean took the offending novel back 

home with him, hidden under his jer- 
kin, but DBeverley’'s note lay upon 
Alice's heart, a sweet comfort and a 

crushing weight, when an hour later 
‘Hamilton sent for her and she was 

taken before him. Her face was stained 
with tears and she looked pitifully dis- 

tressed and disheveled, yet despite all 

this her beauty asserted itself with 
subtle force. 

Hamilton felt ashamed looking at 
her, but put on sternness and spoke 
without apparent sympathy: 

“Miss Roussillon, you came near com- | 
mitting a great crime. As it is, you 

have done badly enough, but I wish 
not to he unreasonably severe. I hope 

The Price of Pleasure. 
It is hard for a lovely woman to forego 

the pleasures of the life which she was 
created to enjoy and adorn. She may 
have to be busy all day in office or in 
store, yet she cannot deny herself the 
social pleasures which are offered her. 

But the fatigue is 
often too great for 
her, and she suf- 
fers from headache 

“and backache as a 
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A ~~, conseqtience of 
by. & over-exertion. 
\ al’ Women who are 

tired and worn out 
will find a perfect 
tonic and nervine 
in Dr. Pierce’s Fa- 
vorite Prescription. 
It cures headache, 
backache and the 
other aches and 
pains to which 
women are subject. 
It establishes regu- 
larity, dries weak- 
ening drains, heals 
inflammation and 
ulceration, and 
cures female weak- 
ness, Itmakesweak 
women strong and 
sick women well. 
“I am =o pleased 

with your instructions, 
pI hardly know what 
thauks to give you for 
vour kind favors,” 
writes Mrs Milo Bry- 
ant, of Lota, Thomas 
Co., Ga. "I suffered 
so much with great 

pains in my back and the lower part of my 
stomach and palpitation of the heart, that at 
times 1 could hardly lie down. Could hardly 
get up in the morning, but after using three 
bottles of * Favorite I’ reacription ' and two vialg 
of Dr. Pierce’ s Pleasant Pellets, I am like a new 
woman.’ 

Sick women, especially those suffering 
from diseases of long standing, are in- 
vited to consult Dr. Pierce, by letter, free. 
All correspondence is held as strictly pri- 
vate and sacredly confidential. Address 
Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y. 

you are sorry tor your act and réel ize 

doing better hereafter.” 

"She was trembling, 
looked steadily straight into his. 

but her eye: 

were eyes of baby innocence, yet they 

irradiated a strong womanly spirit just 

the old perverse, touched with mis- 

She found the note and read it a dozen 
times. 

chievous light which she could neither 

banish nor control. When she did not 
make reply. Hamilton continued: 

PY | 
[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Well Again. 
Th e many friende of John Bloart will 

be pleased to learn that he bas entirely 
recovered hom his attack of rheumatism, 

‘ Chamberlain’e Pain Balm cored him after 

the best doctors in the town (Monon, 
Ind.) had failed to give relief. The 
prompt relief fr m pain wbioh this lin:- 
ment affords is alone worth many times 
ite cost. Sold by all druggig's. [mw 

THAT AWFUL 
BREATH. 

Possibly You Haven't 
Noticed It, but Oth= 

ers Have. 

Dr. Agnew’s. 
Powder. 

Catarrh, if neglected, soon develops 
into the chronic form, accompanied by 
the most nauseating and 
symptoms. Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal 
Powder is a specific for curing Colds, 
Coughs, Deafness, Headache, Sore 
Throat, Tonsilitis, Cold in the Head, In- 
fluenza and all other diseases of the nose 
and throat. Mr. C. Spooner, a literary 
man, and editor of ie Kingston News, 
Ontario, writes: “I was troubled with 
constant headache, and used almost 
every concoction sold under the name 
of ‘Headache Cure’ without obtaining 
any relief whatever, At last I heard of 
Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder, and 
thought to give it a trial, although hav. 
ing but little faith in its curative action, 
was at once relieved.and after 
ut a short time almost entirely free 

from the disorder," 

‘Do You Suffer from Stomach Disorder? 
If so, your liver is probabl not work- 4 

iver Pills, | ing properly. Dr. Agnew’s 
purely vegetable, rapidly. indi healthy 
action and restore the entire 
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20,0: 0 celebrated Gairlock Scoteh Fire Brick, 
100 ba. Scorch Fire Clay, 
150 bb ~. White Brothers’, London, Portland Cement, 5 
40 bbls br and Boiled Linseed Oil, 
2 tons brandram’s White Lead, 

12 Peter Wright's Anvils, 
12 Peter Wright's Solid Box Vises, 
10 English Blacksmiths’ Bellows, 
6 Balen Salmon , Shad and’ Gasperean Nets, 
500 bs. Saimon and Herring Twine, 
10 casks and cases Hardware and Cutlery. 

For sale low, wholesale and retail. 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
New Wall 

Papers. 

McMURRAY & CO. 
Have just received their complete stock of Wall Papers, th : 

Canadian : 
Ee DIO 

American 

Call and sez them. 

McMurray & Co. 

Which will be sold low, wholesale or retail. 
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If You Want to be Fast 
Leave your order at BURTT'S for one of those 

SPETDY RAGQEIREIL bat: 
Which he builds and you will lead them all. 

KEYS WM. C. BURTT, SPORTING 
MADE Fredericton, N. B. GOODS. 

4 » - - 

Fine Tailoring. 
Our By bs now complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcoatin gs, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 

IMPERIAL | GEO. 8. STANGER, 
Merchant Tallor. 

Lovocenn [Ee 
WINTER 'OVERCOATS. 

I have just opened a repeat order 
of WINTER OVERCOATINGS, 
consisting of Meltons, Vicunas, 
Cheviots, Friezes and Fancy Mix- 
tures and Stripes, and would invite 
intending purchasers to call and: 
get my prices before buying. 

* Meltons start in price at $18.00: 
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.50. 

~ I am also prepared to make you a. ; 
_ nice Fur Lined’ Coat for $65.00,a 
_ better one for $75.00, $85.00, §100; | 
These Coats to have Muskrat Lin- 
ings and Otter or Persian Lab 
Collars; : 

JAS. boon HOWIE, 16) en 5, 

Typewriter Repairing 

‘We have increased our assistance and facilities for: 
and make it now a specialty. Save time and a 
having your work done here. Machines called for a 
give 45 Wi Peis Gr ERAT gRED. Es 
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