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“Well, if you don't use profane lam-
guage, father, telling how
much you thirk in expletives. What is
your opinion of a man who tumbles a
poor, defenseless girl into prison and
iben refuses to let her decently
cared for? How do you express your-
self about him?”

“My son, men often do things of
which they ought to be ashamed. I
heard of a young officer once vvho mal-
ireated a littie giri thar he met at
night in the street. What evil he
would have done, had not a passing
kind hearted man reminded. him of his
honor by a friendly punch jn the ribs,
I dare not surmise.”

“True, and your sarcasm goes home

there's no

be

as hard as your fist did, father. I
know that I've been a sad dog all my
life. Miss Roussillon saved you by
shooting me,- and 1 love her for it.

Lay on, father; I deserve more than
you can give me.”

“Surely you do, my son, surely you
do, but my love for you will not let me
give you pain. A, we priests have to
carry all men's loads. Our backs are
broad, howeyer; very bread, my son.”

“And your fists are heavy, father;
mighty heavy.”

The gentle smile again flickered over
the priest’'s weather beaten faece as he
glanced sidewise at Ifarnsworth and
said:

“Sometimes, sometimes, my son, a
carnal weapon must break the way for
a spiritual one. But we priests rarely
bhave much physical strength. Qur de-
pendence is upon’’—

“To be sure; certainly,” Farnsworth
interrupted, rubbing his side. “Your
dependence is upon the first thing that
offers. I've had many a blow, but
yours was the solidest that ever jarred
my mortal frame, I"ather Beret.”

'Theé twvain began tu laugh. There is
nothing like a reminiscence to stir up
fresh mutual sympathy.

“If your intercostals were somewhat
gore for a time on account of a con-
tact with priestly knuckles, doubtless
there soon set in g corresponding un-
easiness in the region of your con-
science. Such shocks are often vigor-
cusly alterative and tonic; eh, my
gon 7’

“You jolted me sober, fatker, and
then I was ashamed of myself. DBut
where does all  your tremendous

strength lie? You don't look strong.

While speaking Farnsworth leaned
near Father Beret and grasped his
arm. The young man started, for his
fingers, instead of c¢losing around a
fiabby, shrunken old man’'s limb,
spread themselves upon a huge, knot-
ted mass of iron muscies. With a
quick movement IFather Beret shook
off Trarnsworth's hand and said:

“I am no Samsen, my son. Non sum
qualis eram.” Then, as if dismissing
a light subject for a graver one, he
sighed and added, “I suppose there is
nothing that can be done for little
Alice.”

He called the tall, strong girl “little
Alice,” and so she seemed to him. He
could not, without direct effort, think
of her as a magnificently maturing
woman. She had always been his
spoiled pet child, perversely set against
the holy church, but dear to him never-
theless,

“I came to ask that very question,
father,” said Farnsworth.

“And what do I know? Surely, my
gon, you see how utterly hopeless an
old priest is against all you Dritish.
And besides”—

“Ifather Beret,” Farnsworth huskily
interrupted, “is there a place that you
know of anywhere in which Miss
Roussillon could be hidden if’—

“My dear son!”

“But, father, I mean it.”

“Mean what? Pardon an cld man’s
slow understanding. What are you
talking about, my son?”

Father Beret glanced furtively about,
then quickly stepped through the door-

FRETFUL GHILDREN.

If children are cross, or fretful, or ¢'eep-
lees, in pinety-nine times out of a hundred
the reason can be traced to come litt'e
trouble of the stomaca or bow-ls.
Remove the cause an ¢ tha lit 1o one w

be bright, good natured, and will
sleep soundly and natrally. Tn
is just one garways absolutely safe

medicine for Jhittle ones—Baby's Own
Tablets Tn homes' wnere th'e medicine
i used there a e no sicklv, cross, eryiny
Iehildren. The Tablets w 11 cure all the
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safely and apeedily—there is no doubt
about this. Give th» Tablets a single
triala dyou will be as snthusiastic about
themasotherm t ersare. Asior instan-
ce. Mrs. Davi{ Duffis'd, Ponsonby, Ont
gays; “Baby’s Own Tablets saved my
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Dirty woodwork or any other part of the house that requires
cleaning can best be cleaned by using

SUNLIGHT SOAP

It will remove every particle of dirt and make the whole house
bright and cheery.. Absolutely pure, and every bar possesses re-
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Sunlight Soap washes the clothes white and won't injure the hands.
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED,  TORONTO.
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way, walked entirely arouna tne.nouse
and came in again before Farnsworth
could respond. Omnce more seated on
his stool he added interrogatively:

“Did you think you heard something
moving outside?”

“No.”

“You were saying something when I
went out. Pardon my interruption.”

I"arnsworth gave the priest a searchs
ing and not wholly confiding look.

*You did not interrupt me, Father
Beret. I was not speaking. Why are
you so watchful? Are you afraid of
eavesdroppers?’

“You were speaking recklessly. Your
words were incendiary; ardentia verba.
My son, you were suggesting a danger-
ous thing. Your life would scarcely
satisfy the law were you convicted of
insinuating such treason. What if one
of your prowling guards had over-
heard you? Your neck and mine might
feel the halter. Quod avertat domi-
nus.” He erossed himself and in a
solemn voice ‘added in English:

“May the Lord forbid! Ah, my son,
we priests protect those we love.”

“And I, who -am not fit to tie a
priest’s shoe, do likewise. Tather, I
love Alice Roussillon.”

“Love is a holy thing, my son, Amare
divinum est et humanum.”

“Father Beret, can you help me?”’

“Spiritually speaking, my son?”

“I mean can you hide Mlle. Roussil-
lon in some safe place if 1 take her out
of the prison yonder? That's just what
I mean. Can you do it?”

“Your question is a remarkable one.
Have you thought upon it from all di-
rections, my son? Think of your po-
sition, your duty as an officer.”

A shrewd polemical expression beam-
ed from Father Beret's eyes, and a
very expert physiognomist might have
suspected duplicity from certain lines
abeut the old man’s mouth.

“I simply know that I cannot stand

for an Indian thief. That’s the only
direction there is for me to look at it
from, and you can understand my
feelings if you will.. You know that
very well, Fatber Beret. When a man

loves a girl he loves her; that's the
whole thing.” .

The quigt, inscrutable bhalf smile
flickered once more on Father Beret's
face, but he sat silent some time with
a sinewy forefinger lying alongside his
nose. \\;hcn at last he spoke it was
in a tome of voice indicative of small
interegt in what he was saying. His
words rambled to their goal with the
effect of happy accident.

“There are places in this neighbor-
hood in which a human being would be
as hard to find as the flag that you
and Governor Hamilton have so dili-
gently and unsuccessfully been in
Juest of for the past month or two.

‘Really. my som, this is a mysterious

little town.”

Farnsworth's eyes widened and
flush rose in hig swarthy cheeks.

“Hang the flag!” be exclaimed. “Let
it lie hidden forever. What do I care?
I tell you, Father Beret, that Alice
Roussillon is in extreme danger. Gov-
ernor Mamilton means to put some
terribie punishment on her. IHe has a
devil’s vindictiveness. Ie showed it
1o me clearly awhile ngo.”

“You showed something of the same
sort to me, once upon a time; my son.”

“Yes, I did, Father Beret, and I got
a load of slugs in my shoulder for it

a

from t{hat brave girl’s pistol. She
saved your life. Now I ask you to

help me save hers, or if not her life
what is infinitely more, her honor.”

“Her honor!” cried Father Beret,
leaping to his feet so suddenly and
with such energy that the cabin shook
from base (o roof. ‘‘What do you say,
Captain Farnsworth? = What' do you
mean ?”’

The old man was tramsformed. His
face was terrible to sce, with its nar-
row, burning eyes deep under the

shaggy brows, its dark velns writhing
“

by and, see Alice—Mlle. Roussillon—
forced to suffer treatment too beastly

snakélike on the temples and forehead,
} the projected mouth and chin, the hard
lines of the jaws, the iron gray gleam
from all the features—he looked like an
aged tiger stiffened for a spring.

Farnsworth was made of right sol-
dierly stuff, but he felt a distinct
shiver flit along his back. His past
life had not Iacked thrilling adventures
and strangely varied experiences with
desperate men. Usually he met sudden
emergenaies rather calmly, sometimes
!with phlegmatic indifference. This
I passionate outburst on the prisst's
'p:u‘t, however, surprised him and awed
him, while it stirred his heart with a
profound sympathy unlike anything he
had ever felt before.

Father Beret mastered himself in a
montent and, passing his hand over his
face, as if to brush away the excite-
ment, sat down again on his stool. He
appeared to collapse inwardly.

“You must excuge the weakness of
an old man, my son,” he said, in a
voice hoarse and shaking. “But tell
me what is going to be done with
Alice. Your words—what you said—I
did not understand.”

He rubbed his forehead slowly, as
one who has difficulty in trying to col-
lect his thoughts.

“I do not know what Governor Ham-
ilton means to do, I'ather Beret. It
will be something devilish, however—
something that must not happen,” said
IFarnsworth.

Father Beret, like most men of strong
feeling who have Dbeen subjected to
long years of trial, hardship, multi-
tudinous dangers and all sorts of temp-
tation, and who have learned the les-
sons of self control, had an iron will,
{ and also an abiding distrust of weak
| men. He saw IFarnsworth’s sincerity,
but bhe had no faith in his constancy,
although satisfied that while resent-
ment of Hamilton’'s imperiousness
lasted e would doubtless remain firm
in his purpose to aid Alice. i
IT0 BE CONTINUED.] j
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Well Again.

The many friends of John Blourt will
be plers+d to learn that he bhas entirely
recover~d from }ia attack of rhenmatism.
Chamberlain’s Pain Balm cared him after
the be t do:tore in the town (Monon,
Ind.) had failed to give relief. The
prompt relief from pain which this lini-
ment affords is sl ne worth many times
ite coer.  Soid by all droggists.

JUST LIXE BUYING RHEUMATISM.

We put the bills in your pocket and take
away the malady. Isu't that just like
buying it ?

There's the bynch of money you'll pay
out to get rid of the rheumaiism if you
buy prescriptions with it, It's a cure you
want, not prescriptions.

SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE

pull the rheumati=~s out by the roots. No
more doctoring, =~ more medicine, money
saved ; health say. ¢, life saved.

CURES IN | TO 3 DAYS.

MRrs, E. EISNER, a trained nurse, of Halifax,
living at'92 Cornivallis St., writes 1 “‘I have been
a suffuier for six years from rheumatism. Many
doctors treated mie, but relief was only tempor-
ary. I tried South American Rheumatic Cure,,
end after four ditys’ use of the remedy, was eus
tirely free from the disease.”

SOUTH AMERICAN KIDNEY CURE

rich in healing powers, relieves bladder and kid-
pey troubles in six hours, and in the worst cases
\will speedily restore perfect health,

LD BY W .H, CARTEN

Sherwin=Williams
Paint.

Just received, one carload of the above Paint.
at the manufacturers’ prices.

For sale

gives satisfaction. No paint can give more. No man
can expect more. S.W.P.isa satisfaétion-giving paint.
The materials that enter into it, the care with which it is
made, the men who make it, everything connected with
it, are of the satisfaction-giving kind. It never disap-
points. Always does the® work it is expected to do. Costs
Color cards free. %

least. Does. most.

SOLD BY & '

JAMES S. NEILL.,

Fredericton’s Wholesale and Retail Hard wareman.
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New Wall
FPapers.

McMURRAY & CO.

Have just received their complete stock of Wall Papers, both

Canadian

American

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

McMurray & Co.

T he New Spring Goods

Are here. The largest variety in the city to select from.
will find PRICES}and FIT satisfactory.

&5 100,000 lbs. Wool wanted in exché.nge for the best Tweeds
in Canada. AN

W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen St.

You

g Fine Tailoring.

Our Stock isTnow complete in all the leading makes in

Overcoatings,

- 'Suitings and
Trouserings. -
IMPERIAL | GEO. S. STANGER,
: PBuhirsgghans b 7
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WINTER OVERCOATS.

I have just opened a repeat order:
of WINTER OVERCOATINGS,.
consisting’ ' of Meltons, 'Vicunas,.
Cheviots, Friezes and Faney Mix-
tures and Stripes, and would invite-
intending purchasers to call and
got my prices before buying.
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, a
better one for $75.00, $85.00, $100:
These Coats to have Muskrat Lin-
ings and Otter or Persian Lamb
v Collars.

HOWIE, 160 Queen St




