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50th men, sumuwated to the finger
tips by a draft of imperious passion,
fairly plunged to the inevitable con-
flict. Ah, if Alice could have seen her
beautiful weapons cross, if she could
 have heard the fine, farreaching clink,
clink, clink, while sparks leaped forth
| dazzling even in the moonlight; if she
| could have noted the admirable—nay,
the amazing—play as the men, regain-
ing coolness to some extent, gathered
' their forces and fell cautiously to the
deadly work, it would have been
enough to change the cold shimmer of
bher face {o a flash of warm delight.

For she would have understood every
' feint, lunge, parry, and seen at a glance
how Father Beret set the pace and led
the race at the beginning. She would
have understood, for Father Beret had
taught her all she knew about the art
of _fencine,
“Hamilfon quickly felt, and with a
gense eof its strangeness, the priest's
masterly command of his weapon. The
surprise called up all his caution and
cleverness. Before he could adjust
himself to such an unexpected con-
dition he came near being spitted out-
right by a pretty pass under his guard.
The narrow escape, while it put him on
his best mettle, sent a wave of super-
stition through his brain. He recalled
what Barlow had jocularly said about
the doingg of the devil-priest or priest-
devil at Roussillon place on that night
when the patrol guard attempted to
take Gaspard Roussillon. Was this
indeed IFather Beret, that gentle old
man, now before him, or was it an
avenging demon from the shades?

The thought flitted electrically across
his mind, while he deftly parried,
feinted, lunged, giving his dark antag-
onist all he could do to meet the play.
Priest or devil, he theught—he cared
not which=he would reach his vitals
presently. Yet there lingered with him
s haunting half fear or tenuous awe,

which may have alded, rather than
bhindered, his excellent swordsman-
ship. y

Underfoot it was slushy with mud,
water and ice, the consistency varying
from a somewhat solid crust to pud-
dles that half inundated Hamilton’s
boots and quite overflowed Father
Beret's moccasins—an execrable field
for the little matter in hand. They
gradually sbifted position. Now it
was the governor, then the priest, who
had advantage as to the light. I'or
tgome time Father Beret seemed quite
the shiftier and surer fighter, but (was
his age telling on him? he lost per-
ceptibly in suppleness. Still Hamil-
ton failed to touch him. There was a
baffling something in the old man's
escape now and again from what ought
to have been an inevitable stroke.
Was it luck? It seemed to Hamilton
more than that—a sort of uncanny eva-
sion. Or was it supreme mastery, the
Jast and subtlest reach of the fencer's
craft? :

Youth forced age slowly backward
in the struggle, which at times took
on spurts so furious that the slender
blades, becoming mere glints of acicu-
lar steel, split the moonlight back and
'forth, up and down, so that their meet-
ings, following one another in a well
nigh continuous stroke, sent a jarring
noise through the air. Father Beret
(dost inch by inch, until the fighting was
| almost over the body of Alice, and now
for the first time Hamilton became
aware of that miotionless something
; with the white, luminous face in pro-
file against the ground; but he did not
let even that unsettle his fencing gaze,
which followed the sunken and dusky
eyes of his adversary. A perspiration
suddenly flooded his body, however,
and began to drip across his face. His
arm was tiring. A doubt crept like a
chill into his heart. Then the priest
appeared to add a cubit to his stature
and waver strangely in the soft light.
Behind him, low against the sky, a
wide winged owl shot noiselessly
across just above the prairie.

The soul of a true priest is double;
it is the soul of a saint and the soul of
a worldly man. What is most beguti-

PIAYFUL CHILDREN.

What treas>re on earth i3 more to be
prized than a bright, act ve, hea the,
playful child ? In homes where | ubvs
Own Tab ets sre used you neye find
gickly, croes, sleepless ch:ldren ;if th-
little one is ill the Tablets wiil promptly
mak» it wel'. Ask any mother who nas
used the Tab'ets'a d she will tel you
that this is absolately trne —s e wiil
tell you t e Tab e s alwavsd» good, and
never do 'harm. Youa can give them to
a chill jast born with per ect sa ety, and
they are equally as good f¢ well grown
child-en Mrs Mary J. Moore, Hep-
wor h, Que, says :-—**Mv baby has never
been sick s nece I began viving her Baby's
Own Tablets. They are a real blessing
to both motier and child, aniI would
not be without them '’ Dont let your
child soffer, and don’t dose it with strong
drugs or medicine econta'n ng opiates
Give Baby's Own Tablets which you can
get from anv druggis' or bv mail at 25~
a box by writing The Dr, Wiiliamns Medi-

e Co., Brockyille Ont.

sweet and clean, because it
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Sunlight Soap
LEVER

\

Our homes are clean and bright
Qur clothes are sweet and white
For our mothers use Sunlight Soap.

Because Sunlight Soap is a pure soap it is the only soap you should
use for washing children’s clothing.
1s
in
without your help, if you carefully follow directions on package.

ASK FOR THE OCTAGCN BAR
waskes the clothes white and won’t /l_m't the hands.
BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO.

It makes the garments white,
soap that makes a
The Soap that will wash

a pure
it.
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age with which the saintly spirit at-
tacks the worldly and so often hero-
ically masters it. In the beginning of
the fight Father Beret let a passion of
the earthly body take him by storm.
It was well for Governor Henry fiam-
ilton that the priest was so wrought
upon as to unsettle his nerves; other-
wise there would have Dbeen an evil
heart impaled midway of I'ather Be-
ret’'s rapier. A little later the saintly
spirit began to assert itself, feebly in-
deed, but surely. Then it was that
Father Beret seemed to be losing agil-
{ty for awhile as he backstepped away
from Hamilton's increasing energy of
assault. In his heart the priest was
saying: “I will net murder him. I
must not do that. He deserves death,
but vengeance is not mine. I will dis-
arm him.” Step by step he retreated,
playing erratically to make an opening
for a trick he meant to use.

It was singularly loose play, a sort
of wavering, shifty, incomprehensible
show of carelessness that caused Ham-
ilton to entertain a doubt, which was
really a fear, as to what was going to
bappen, for, motwithstanding all this
neglect of due precaution on
priest’s part, to touch him seemed im-
possible, miraculously so, and every
ng‘r‘a of attﬂcl:' dissolved into futility
in the most maddening way.

“Priest, devil or ghost!” raged Ham-
flton, with a froth gathering around
kis mouth, “I'Il kill you, or’’—

He made a lunge when his adversary
left an opening which appeared abso-
lutely beyond defense. It was a quick,
dexterous, vicious thrust. The blade
leaped toward Father Beret's heart
with a twinikle like lightning.

At that moment, although warily
alert and hopeful that his opporiunity
was at hand, Father Beret came near
losing his life, for as he sidestepped
and casily parried HamiKkon's thrust,
which he had invited, thinking to en-
tangle his blade and disarm him, he
caught his foot in Alice’s skirt and
stumbled, nearly falling across her.
It would have been easy for Hamilton
to run him through had he instantly
followed up the advantage, but the
moonlight on Alice's face struck his
eyes, and by that indirect ray of vision
which is often strangely effective he
recognized her lying there. It was a
disconcerting thing for him, but he
rallied instantly and sprang aside, tak-
ing a new position just in time to face
IFather Berct again. A chill crept up
his back. The horror which he could
not shake off enraged him beyond
measure. Gathering fresh energy, he
renewed the assault with desperate
steadiness, the highest product of abso-
lutely molten fury. .

Father Beret felt the dangerous ac-
cess of power in his antagonist’s arm
and knew that a crisis had arrived.
He¢ could not be careless now. Here
was a swordsman of the best school
calling upon Lim for all the skill and
strength and cunning tbhat ‘he could
command. Again the saintly element
was unear being thrown aside by the

- worldly in the old man’s breast. Alice

Iring there seemed mutely demanding
thiat be avenge her. A riotous some-
thing in  his blood clamored for a
quick and certain act in this drama by
moonlight, a tragic close by a stroke
of terrible yet perfectly fitting justice.

There was but the space of a breath
for the confict in the priest’s heart,
vet during that little time Le reasoned
the case and quoted Scripture to him-
self.

“Domine, percutimus in gladie?"
rang through his mind. (‘“Lord, shall
we smite with the sword?")

Hamilten seemed to make answer to
this with a dazzling display of skill.
The rapiers sang a strange song above
the gsleeping girl, 2 lullaby with corus-
cations of death in cvery keen note,

Hamilton pressed. nay rushed, the
Kzbt with a weight and at a pace

w‘hich could not last, but Father Beret
withstood him so firmly that he mgde

the .

J

we ruftuer neadway. He eveén '1ost
some ground a moment later.

“You Jesuite hypocrite!” he snarled.
‘“You lowest of a vile brotherhood of
Hars!”

Then he rushed again, making a
magnificent show of strength, guick-
ness and accuracy. The sparks hissed
and crackled from the rasping and
ringing blades.

Father Beret was in truth a Jesuit
and as such a zealot, but he was not a
liar or a hypocrite. Being buman, he
resented an insult. The saintly spirit
in him was strong, yet not strong
enough to breast the indignation which
now dashed against it. Ifor a moment
it went down.

“Liar and scoundrel yourself!” he re-
torted, hoarsely forcing the words out
of his throat. “Spawn of a beastly
breed!”

Hamilton saw and felt a change pass
over the spirit of the old priest's move-
ments. Instantly the sword leaping
against his own secemed endowed with
subtle cunning and malignant treach-
ery. Before this it had been difficult
enough to meet the fine play and hold
fairly even. Now he was startled and
confused, but he rose to the emergency
with admirable will power and clever-
ness,

“Murderer of a poor orphan girl,”
Father Beret added with a hot concen-
trated accent, “death is too good for
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How to Ward COff an Attack of
Rheumatism.

“For yeirs when epr ng time come on
and I went int) gardening, I wag sure to
have an attack of rheoma ism acd every
attack was more severe thanthe preced-
ing one,’” says Jog'e McDonald, of Man,
L gan connty, We't Va. “I tiiedevery
thing jwith no relief whatever, until I
procured a bottle jof Chamberlain’s Pain
Balm, and t} e tirst application gave me
esse, and b-tore tre first bot le wasused
I fel likea new person. * Now 1 feel that
I am cured, but I always keep a bottle of
Cham: er gin's Pain Balm m ths house
and when I feel any symptoms of a
retarn I soon drive \t away withh oce or
two ap;lications «f this liniinent. For
gale by all druggists.
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f Wil build for you good health.
through good nerves, by using

§ South American Nervine §

i Almostall disease s the result of

W poor nerve action. Without good
§i nerves neither brain, nor stomach,
nor liver, nor heart, nor kidneys,

f§ can work well. Nerve food must §

g e such that it will be absorded by

? the nerve ends. Such a food is
South American Nervine, the
greatest tonic known, a cure for
dyspepsia and all stomach ;ail- A
ments, '

)
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ADOLPH LE Boplg, B. C. L., Montre-

W, 0l's well known barrister, writes: **I
¥ was suffering from insomnia and ner-
vous debility, prostration and exhaus-
tion. I took five Laott)es of South Amer-
fcan Nervine, and.am wholly recovered,

The Greut South American Rheumatic
3 Cureis the only one that has not a single
case of failure in its record. Cure sure

@ Within three days; relief instantly, &
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NEILL'S I

Just received one carload of the above Paint.
v manufactnrers’ prices

gives satisfaction.
can expect more.
The materials that enter into it, the care with which it is

it,

points. Always does the work it is expected to do. Costs

‘

Sherwin=-Williams

nt.

For sale
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T HE SHERWIN-WILLIAKS PAINT

No paint can give more. No man

S. W. P. is a satisfaction-giving paint.

ade, the men- who make it, everything connected with

are of the satisfaction-giving kind. It never disap-

Color cards free.
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MES S. NEILL, .

Fredericton’s Wholesale and Retail Hardwareman.
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New Wall

FPapers.
MURRAY & CO.

just received their complete stock of Wall Papers, both

nradian

i g

AmMmerican

will be sold low, wholesale or retail. Call and see them.

McMurray & Co.

in Canada,

The New Spring Goods

Are here. The largest variety in the city to select from. You-
will find PRICESjand FIT satisfactory. +
g2 100,000 1bs, Wool wanted in exchange for the best Tweeds

RIAL
pE | GEO.

Our Stock is,nGw complete in all the leading makes in

Overcoatings,
Suitings and
Trouserings.

S. STANGER,

Merchant Tellor.

e

WINTER OVERcoeTs.--’

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
got my prices before buymg.
Meltons start in price at $13.00.
Cheviots $15.00. Fancys at $18.50.
I am also prepared to make you a.
nice Fur Lined Coat for $65.00, &
better one for $75.00, $85.00, $190.
These Coats to have Muskrat Lin-
ings and Otter or Persian Lamb:
Collars, '

R. HOWIE, 160 Queen .
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