
rogues. Whichever it was however, to 

(Concluded) 

“Here it is again,” he said. = “Do you 
‘ite that she is crossing the road diagon- 

7 You gusss why, don’t you? She 
reiting {righten=d; she has heard the 
els beitind her. The horse is walking, 

us the men do mot wish to overtake her 
tii] she gets a safe distance away from 
your house. ~ Just ahead is a tumble-down 
empty cottage. They perhaps don’t know 
that it’s empty, nor does she, or if she 
knows she has forgotten it in her fright; 
she crosses the road to get to it. She 
goes up to it and perhaps bangs on the 
door. The door iz locked. Now she 

ORA LANGLOSS, 
Author of ““A Eolt Frem 

ue,”” ‘That Red-Heade 
Woman,” “The Kiss of Ju- 
LL i Secretary's 
Daughter,” “Victoria's 
Dream,” &c. 

any man. He bas gone to get men out to 
beat the moor and look for her (one of us 
must go out soon and join them to see 

they do it properly), and as soon as that 

rigg to find out if the men really entrain- 

ed from there, and if she was with them 

then.” 
“But why send them to Santrigg?”’ I 

protested. “Bronson sent men there; I 
told yon so myself. The police must know 

that at least by mow. Would it not have 

been a much simpler business to go to 

them and ask?” . 
“We have been to them already,” he 

can ‘restrain her terror no. longer and 
‘breaks into a run. She was fortunately 
on damp grouud, so the fact that she was 
running is clearly shown. Observe that 
the heel no longer éuts the ground; the 

impression of the sole is, however, much 
clearer, showing she was on her toes, and 
the space between each imprint is iong- 
er. We lose the trace here where the] 
nedge ‘is low and the ground drier and 
harder in consequence, but we'll find it 
again a hundred yards further on. You 
will see that they let her run for some 
distance because they knew thew could | 
overtake her.” 
“Then,” 1 said, faintly, “perhaps she 

destroyed the paper: after all.” 
“Oh, no,” he answered, ‘we're not jus- | 

tified in hoping that. You can’t destroy 
a paper all in a minute unless you can 
swallow it. and, you see, you can’t swal 
low a sheet of foolscap. "No, we can’t | 
count on that. She ran, and here I think | 
she fell; there seems to be a trace of | 
something of the sort. Any way, beyond | 
this there is mo trace of-her he2] in any | 
direction, therefore they must have lifted | 
her into the trap here and driven away. | 
I'he question is, where have they taken | 
her?” 

1 drew myself up from my stooping at-| 
titude over that last trace left by her| 
small flying feet and locked around. All! 
about me was the desolate tableland of | 
the moor; on the edge to the left in al 
hollow lay Santhwaite, but nearer than! 

use behind vs there was nothing but | 
bracken and boulders, gorse, whin 

end peatheles. Here they had run her to | 
earth, here alone sha had faced those two! 
men’ and tal the paper torn from her | 
grasp, while I, who would have defended] 
her and i with may life, was at that very 
moptent away on the other wide of the! 
moor inquiring for her. No wonder, | 
then, that as’ T caaght the sinister ed 

bash, | 

mer om the surface of the black water in! 
tne peat holes I repeated Howell's query 
with a #hadder: “Where hava they taken 

| immediately,’ 

answered, with a‘feverish impatience very 

pitiful to see. ‘It was our duty, irrespect- | 

ive of other considerations, to.tell them 

this, because if there was foul play rout 

on the moor the men might get away 

so much more easily without her. They 

know, or will know shortly—curse them! 

whether she ever ‘reiched Santrigg alive 

but: they won't tell. Bronson was a dif 

ferent man. 

service Corps has been getting at him, 4'm 

convinced. He avould say nothing till 

{ Howell tackled him, and then he explain- 

ed very curtly. I am to prosecute Miss 

Denzell, it seems, if she is ever found; 

but there will be some kind of injunction 

or something to restrain the. police from 

handing the paper over to me should they 

get it, apd—well, the sum and substance 

of it al] is that if they know anything 

they are mot going to tell uy, ‘et’give me 

{a chance of communicating with her till 

she is safely under lock and key. And in 

the meanwhile those men may murder her 

if it’s not already done.” 

“Duncan,” I cried, “give yourself time 

to see the doctor and pull yourself toge- 

ther, and if he don’t put you right with 

a pick-me-up trust me to go out on the 

moor to these men of yours.” 

“Yes, ves,” he aid, ““ better send Mint- 

ing for Dr. Drew. It’s only something 

to stop the pain in my head 1 want, and 

then I shall be fit for work again.” 

1 did not contradict him, it seemed best 

| pot to; but 1 knew by his looks that. there: 

was no more work for him that day, be 

| it never so urgent, and 1 was right. ° 

“How soon can you let. me have a 

draught?’ ‘Duncan asked when hehad an- 

swered - all the questions put to him -by 

Dr. Drew, who. had, fortunately, eonsent- 

ed to return at once with Minting in .a- 

swer to our sumMMOns, 5 : 

“1 shall-go home and send yeu someting 
’ the doctor answ : 

“Vhank you,” Duncan said, suaply. “I 
should like to take my, fivst. dose ;before 

I 20 out again. You'see, I've got’ to—==" 

“You've got to go to bed,” the doctor 
x? What beams of Berl Wivepe | 

wel 5 igh rie TRAE | ordered, sharply, “and you mush take ab- 

Al | solute rest. It’s any business to warn 

CHAPTER XL | you’ very distinctly, Mr. Dunean, that 

en! - ‘ : | though I hope to have you on your legs 

The Narrative continued by Frederick | in a week—convalescent and fit for 
Herman, 

1 have been go often mentioned in these 
onieles by my friend Duncan that I feel 

r need to introduce myself formally | 
that the rarration cf the stery brings’ 

us fo waiters which did not come under 
his personal c¢bservaticn. He himself kas 

d ‘me to updertake the task of setting 
iown all that happened while he was lying 

and I can hardly do beiter than by 
ming simply and avithout preamble 

s where he left off, 
2g he has himsslf related, 1 saw him go 

up to his room te wash and dress for 

luncheon at a little past eleven o'clock on 
that melancholy. and miserable Sunday 
morning. Then 1 sauntered round to the 
stables to pay my respects to that sturdy 

champion Bob, and so did not see him 

go out again with James Howell, 
“Where's Mr. Duncan, Minting?” I d= 

manded as I returned to the house to find 
the table laid and that worthy fussing 
round the sideboard with a very red and 
angry face. 
“He is hout, sir,” Minting replied, with 

great dignity, “and that is all I can wen- 
ture to say on the subject. I am, of 
course, to be removed, and others is to! 

take. my plaée and enjoy my employer's 
confidence and hesteem. Not that I wish 
to complain, far from it, as 1 find myself 
out of my helemet in a establishment 
where there's never a meal taken punetu- 
ally, and where the master runs about 
with his noo man with their noses to the 
ground, for all the world like a couple of | 
terriers,” : R | 
He retired as he concluded in a sort | 

of whirlwind raised by his own napkin, | 

and I whistled softly. | 
“Phew! Minting’s hardly the man for | 

us just now if this is the mood he is in,” | 
I said to myself; “but what on earth can 
Duncan and Howell be up to with their 
noses to the ground?” 
A minute or two later Duncan himself | 

came in, and I turned on him primed with | 
wtestions; one glance at his face, how-! 
ever, deterred me. 
since his return from London, but he was: 
positively ghastly now. 
“Herman,” he said, speaking almost like | 

a child asking help of an elder more than | 
ore man to another, “do something for me, | 
will you? I’ve—I've gone all to pieces! | 
It’s my head, I think; and there's work to 
do—such urgant, dreadful work!” 
“Work?” I repeated, vaguely, ‘Leave 

it to the police, Duncan. If they can’t 
do it, we can’t. . 
“The police!” he retorted, moving ir- 

ritably in his chair. “They're only looking 
for the paper, its we who have to look 
for her; and the moor is so wide—so wide, 
and there are so many of those cursed 
peat holes, Herman, she was mot in| 
leagne with those men. Howell has shewn 
me clearly and positively that they follow- 
ed her and kidnapped her.” 
His news staggered me for a moment, 

but T asked for no explanation or proofs. lf 
this detective vouched for it, it was 
doubtless true; she might be less guilty 
than I thought her, or it might be the 
common, sordid catastrophe of the inex- 
perienced thief, checkmated by cleverer 

question her motives would only irritate 
him, so I answered gently. “If that is so 
Duncan, just tell me in a word what you 
require, and let me see this agent of yours 
and arrange matters with him.” 
“You can't see him yet,” he said. “He 

ja af work; we could not wait for you or 

papal 

nfaocty 

Bene aa 
the 

| & very serious iline. 

| added much 

{ “I will send you something at once,” 

vou are on the verge of 

nd can’t escape 1t 

nallest liberty 

t cecupations 

if you teke even: tl 

with your strength now 
“Do yom mean,” Duncan queried, anxi- 

omsly, ‘‘that if I-den’t' lie: up now for a 
week T #hall have to lie up for a month 
later on?” . 

{ famey that the doctor guessed at cnce 
Wi my friend was driving at; he saw 

Duncan was drawing a. bill en the 

future, that he was ready to pay heavily 
later on for a few more hours of activity 
now, . 
“A month's lying up, as you call it, does 

not at all meet the case,” he sald, severe- 

“1 spoke of the very gravest results. 

os, it is doubtful whether you could 
p up and about for a few hours longer.” 

“7 must!” Duncan insisted. “It is a 

matter of life and death.” 
“Exactly,” the doctor retorted; dryly. 

“I have been trying fo impress upon you 

that it might come to that.” “Then he 
more kindly: “I daresay, 

| Mr. Duncan; you have duties and respon- 

{gibilities like the west of us; but, believe 

me, you will consult your own best inter- 

cat, and the interests. of others, connected 

with you, by taking my advice. 1 should 

not be doing my duty towards you by giv- 

ling you even another hour’s grace; but in 

‘this case I can go further—I can tell 

| you that if you disobey me you will only 

be making a 

rapidly becoming incapable of either men- 

tal effort or physical exertion.” 
“Very well,” Duncan said, with a heavy 

groan, “I will obey you.” 

&
 

“That is right,” tlre doctor responded. 
and 

he rose to leave. ; 

When we were outside the door I asked 

him what would happen if Duncan did not | 

keep his word? 

“A breakdown,” he answered—“a bad | 

breakdown. I do nof say that he has 

what you would call brain fever, or that 

he need have it, but if he doesn’t do 

much tomorrow. Is he really harassed? 

Js there anything urgent, a real not an 

imaginary trouble?” : 

“Very real and very bad trouble, T'm 

sorry to say, doctor,” I amswered;. “and 

over and above some rather urgent busi- 

ness that he wants naturally to see to 

himself.” 
“A woman inlit?” © 14 

(To be continued.) 

Hints to Pipe-Smokers.. 
‘Always fill a pipe with a little 

hump in the centre of the bowl and 
light this. Get a good light, but 
have it all concentrated in - the 
middle. Try this with. Rainbow Cut 
Plug Smoking Tobacco, and you will 
find it works well. 

HOME TO P. E. ISLAND. 
(Boston Transcript.) 

There are a number of Bostonians and 

residents in the suburbs who look back to 

Prince Edward Island as their childhood 

home, and they are especially interested in 

the plans for the old home week carnival 
at Charlottetown, to be held about the last 
of July. Archibald Irwin, secretary oi the 
Prince Edward Island Development and 
‘I'ouriet - Association, hae personally come 
here to aid in regard to the carnival, Te 
has accomplished” a good deal already and 
will remain a few weeks longer. Charlotte- 
town bide fair to have a great gathering of 
the scattered 'fasnilies during the 2oming 
summer, 4 

Charming Lady—*1 wonder how it is 
that Fm keep young looking longer than. 

| men 3 

Old Bachelor—“Baghelors getting scarce 
1 expect.” ~—Puneh, $i 

is dome he will start himself for Sant- | 

i “under its. aving, . being subsequently 

costly effort, for you are 

INOT WANT 
IN CANADA. 

Austrian Immigrants of 
a Poor Class Reach 

Ottawa After Much 

Hardships. : 
(Ottawa Citizen, Saturday.) 

Exposed to the rigors of an unseason- 
ably cold atmosphere, hungered and by no 
means overclad, an aggregation of about 
forty Austrian immigrants stood in front 
of the government immigration offices on 
Queen street yesterday morning. From 
over the Laurentide hills there came a 
raw, penetrating wind and with it a 
‘heavy fall of snow blowing almost with the 
intensity of a winter's gale. ; a3: 
Outside the government offices the lit- 

tle ‘group stood—for the foreigner in a 
strange land. and mp against hardship in- 
stinctively” turns ‘to the government for 

‘that. sort of paternal assistance which the 
‘state sometimes renders. The wind whist- 
led around - the corners and as 
strangers at our gates,” as some writer 

That “fellow of the Secrets has designated “the immigrant . colonists, 
twaited for the coming of help the eold | 
Ibecare unesmfortable and there they stool |. 
‘shivering in the blasts of belated spring 

{lingering in the lap of winter. The ma- | 
‘Fortnightly Club Closes Its Sea- | 2 

son With a Function at White's. [i 
| jority were men, but there were four wo- 
‘men and as many squalling babes. Grimy 
lin appearance, clad in their peculiar garb, 
Ithe distinctive odor of the continental 
immigrant about them and over all a sug- 

| gestion of the illiterate, the crowd. at- 
| tracted a more than passing attention. 
| They stood at the door and knocked pa- 
i tiently awaiting seme one to conie ‘to 
| their aid. But no one came. 

| the government. 

| The immigrants had come up from Mon- | 
| treal the evening previous and after avail- 
ing themselves of the shelter of the police 

| station during the night started®out in 
‘search of the government officials. They 
had l‘tle or no money and wanted some- 
thing to keep the wolf from the door. The 
apparent plight in which they were placed 

attracted the attention of people in the 

the: street; taking pity on them; seat over 

| some “eatables which disappeared ii’ less 
time, than it takes to.tell it. Finally, the 
members of the group started to wend 
their” way back to” thé police stafion; jab- | 
bering among themselves and making pe-: 

“+ euliar “gestures. Phey: couldn’t “speak Eng- 
$t. | 

on--~Canal | 

| atrept got busy and the bunch was taken | 
en- | 

lish: + In; the. meantime. however 

George's employment agency 

Lgaged to'go to-Grayenhurst to work on the 

James Bay railway construction” for Mac- | 

kenzie and Mann. 
Enquiry of one of the 

speak broken English elicited the in- 
{ formation that the party was ticketed to | 
Alontreal and had come out here on their 
own hook rather than through the govern- | 

Numbens of their compa- | ment ageneies. 
triots are in the west and they are head- 
ing that way. They had money enough 
to buy their passage and a little to the 
good but not enough to take them to their 
destination. Unable fo secure work in 
Montreal they headed for Ottawa and but | 
for a fortunate circumstance whereby em- | 
ployment. was available they would have 
been stranded here, dependent upon city 

or private charity. 
The point cf the whole thing that re-|' 

is the desirability of keep- | quires emphg 
ing out of t ¢ comritry such people as these. 
It is satisfactory to note that®the great] 
majority of the immigrantswho have come 
out. thisspring are British people or the 
more intelligent class of. other nationali- 

| tier. ~ There has been a diminution . in 
what may be termed the riff raff. At the 
same time, however, a good many of the 
latter category continue to come on their 

| own. hook or through the agency of immj-] 
gratjpn societies and their presence in the 
country is no desirable omen. 

who will work if actually compelled to but 
do not relish it, 

~sloven, the, mental calibre is apparently: 
| Jacking and ‘there’ are ‘mo evidences of 
thrift or activity about them. 

| secure work at odd; jobs in. the summer, 
they are just the kind of pecple who will 

I'he én their uppers in winter when work 
is scarcer and are thus thrown for support 
on a charitable public. If that support 

| i& not forthcoming some of these EWropean 
| types are not likely to stop at something 
desperate, 

| Queen street yesterday pitied their dis 
| tress but expressed the opinion that steps 

| should be taken to stop the flow of such | 
immigratien to the country. It is perhaps 
impossible to keep them out altogether 

| but a strict supefvision and co-operation 
with the steamship companies should tend 

| to eliminate the most undesirable classes. 
| f they persist in coming they should, 
| when found destitute, be deported. Can- 

He had looked ill ever | what is told I shall not be able to say as| ads is a great country; the virile west in 

| the comparative infancy of its development 
needs people, but it needs clean, intelligent, 

| industrious people—not the illiterate dregs 
| and overflow of European population. 
| 

f "COUNTY LIQUOR LICENSES 
1 : . 
| A” meeting of the liquor license com- 
“missioners for the county was held in the 
office of (. R. Vincent, chief inspeetor, 

tyestérday afternoon. Those present ‘were 
I'A_F. Johnston, Dr. G. G. Corbett and 
| John Avery. : 
| Licenses were again granted to the fol- 
| lowing reail dealers in’ Lancaster—Wm, 
| Fleming, John I. Cellins, John Brennan, 
| Daniel Dwyer, Frederick Duncanson, Geo. 
H. Tibbets. A manufacturer's and brew- 
er’s license was granted James Ready. 
Simonds—Chas. Mayall, Sterling Barker, 

Treadwell. No new applicants were filed. 
Beer licenseg were granted to J. Me- 

Carthy, Spruce Lake; John Sullivan, Fair- 
ville; John (Hennessy, Simonds; George 
Selms, Simonds; Frederick Blaeadar, Mis- 
pec. A beer license was refused Carl 
Benthlem, South Bay. 
The board had before it a very largely 

signed petition from Pisarinco praying 
that mo beer license be granted in the 
locality during the current year. The pe- 
tition was granted. 

It was decided to strictly enforce the 
law which provides that mo tavern shall 
have more than oné entrance. 

“No,” said Subbubs, “he’s not living 
in Swamphurst now, = He's been in Flori- 
da all winter, and now he’s in California 
for his health.” 
“I should think he’d go back to Swamp- 

hurst for it,” remarked Citiman, i 
a, LA RR RR SHEN 
“Of course. That's where he lost it.”— 

| 'biladelphia Press, 

the | 

It was Good | 
| Friday and on holidays they don’t work in | 

neighborhood -and 2 groceryman  aeross | 

number able to | 

They have: 
all the -ear marks of an indolent pezople, | 

“Their appearance is | 

If able to | 

People who saw that aggregation on | 

W. E. Newcomb, Daniel Michaud, A. A.| 

An Improvement on Nature. 
Nature gives us fruit to keep us 

healthy. But fruit can’t bring 
back health after we lose it. It take 
something more effective than 
fresh fruit to cure Stomach, Liver 

Diseases. - § and Kidney 

Th Fruit Liver Tablets - 

are fruit juices in tablet form. We 
improve on nature by our secret 
process. By it, we so change the 
medicinal action of the fruit, that 
*‘Fruit-a-tives’ are rendered effect- 

| ive emough to cure Constipation, 
. Biliousness, Torpid Liver, Indiges- 
tion and Sick Kidneys. : 

If you want to be rid of these | 
troubles, ask. your d ist for, a 

box of “Fruit-a-tives.” y never 
fail, soc. a box, 

FRUITATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA. 
= 

© A PLEASANT DINNER 

WEDNESDAY, ARIE 2S 

The sixth annual dinner of the Fort- | 

rant last night. 
~ . ! 

¥ighteen sat down to a dinner prepared 

in Mr. White’s best style, and afterwards 

enjoyed two hours of wit and wisdom 

Joshua 

Clawson, president of the club, sat ‘at 

| the head of the tabse, and his som, Prof. 

| Clawson, of the U. N. B., sat near him. 

| The following is a list 

| from the orators of the evening. 

of the speakers and 

subjects, some of which were very inter- 

esting: — ; 
“Our Club, its past and its futurs,” 

the president; “Admiral Rojestvensky's 
mirage,” the vice-president; Race Suicide, 
the secretary; The' Anomaly of Law, . 

Ernest, Fairweather; The Spots on the 
Sun, Dr. Melvin; How to Make San Do- 
mingo ‘Pay Her Debts, R. G. Murray; Ce-| 

| cil “Rhodes,” Beverley Armstrong; The Ci- 
tizens' League, "A. W. MacRae; The Aes- 
thetic in Daily Life; E- H. 8: Flood; Altra- | 
bs in” Publié Men, F, A. Dykeman; Oya- | 

ma. and -Kurgpatkin, J. B. M. Baxter; 
Boceaceian Ancedotes, W. - Brodie; The | 
Fallability of Evérfthing, Rev. iJ. “W. A. | 
Nicholson; Music and Morals, illustrated | 
by a song, A. Watson; The Seulless Cor- | 

poration, W, 8. Fisher; Autocracy and | 

Democracy, W. F. Hatheway. { 
The gathering clesed with the singing | 

of “Auld Lang Syne.” | 
& 

Pipe-Smokers Should Know. 
that a big package of Rainbow cut 
plug smoking tobacco costs only 
10c., and the quality is wonderfully 

good. 

APPROACHING NUPTIALS 
Miss Lillian Hogg, youngest daughter 

of the late Thomas Hogg, of this eity, is 
to be married here on May 24th to a Mon- 

| trea] gentieman. . Miss Hogg returned a 
few daye ago from Montreal, where for 
Some time past she has been in the em- 
ploy of the Bank of Toronto. Before se 
varing her connection with the bank, she 

i. was made the recipient of several hand-| 
some pieces of silverware by the members | §% 
of the staff. Miss Hogg is being heartily | 

| congratulated by her numerous Frederic-| 
ton friends, —Fredericton Herald. 

Messrs, Henry Braithwaite and Charles 

| ternoon from a two months’ cruise to the | 
headwaters of the Little Miramichi. They 
report from one to two feet of smow in 

| the woods, but it is mostly in swamps and 
shady places, the. hardwood. ridges being 
all bare. = They “left camp yesterday | 
morning and did a thirty mile tramp to | 

| Boiestown on snowshoes. Big game is re- | 

ful.—Fredericton ‘Herald. 
rs 

“Some philceopher,” said the man who 
had been abroad, “has truly said that 
‘travelling tales conceit out of a man’” | 
*Nonsense!” replied the wise man, 

“how about a commércial drummer?’ — 
Philadelphia Ledger, 

ONE BOX OF 
DOAN'S KIDNEY 

PILLS 
CURED DROPSY. 
Dropsy is not a disease in itself, as 

many people belfeve, but is an evi- 

dence of very seyere kidroey trouble: 
Dropsy ‘is cause® by watery particles 
oozing through the walls of the art- 
eries when they are distended by un-| 
usual pressure, "which can only be | 
caused by, obstnuctions dn the  kid- 
neys. The symptoms of Dropsy are | 
puffiness under the eyes, swelling of | 
the feet and ankles, urine cnanged in 

churacter and appearance, smothering | 
feeling from exertion or excitement. 
The only rational method of treating | 
this disease is to reach the kidneys | 
and restore them to a healthy condi- 
tion. 
The most successful remedy for this 

purpose is Doan’s Kidney Pills. Read 
what Miss Agnes Creelman, Upper 
Smithville, N. S., says of them: —I 
caught a cold, which settled in my 
kidneys, and turned to dropsy. My 
face, limbs, and feet became bloated, 

and if I pressed my finger on them it 
would make a white impression that 
would last fully a minute before the 
flesh regained its natural color. I 
was advised to try Doan’s Kidney 
Pills, and found by “their use that I 
was cured in a very short time. I 
have never had any trouble with it 
since, 
Price 

$1.25. 

idney Pill Co., 

50 cents per box, or 3 for 

The DOAN Ki 
Toreénto, Ona, 

nightly Club was held in White's restau- fs: 

A.. Henderson; The Perfect Woman, G. 2s 

Recommended 

by the 

FACULTY 

» 

Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to its 

worth. 

Tones the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to healthy | 

action. a xr | 

Effervescent 
Is Nature's Remedy for Tired, Fagged-out and Run- 

‘down Men 

If taken regularly contributes to the Perfect Health, 

Makes Life Worth Living. : 

ALT. 
mre oT 
DRUGGISTS. 

FROM THE MIRAMICHI | 

COremins returned by the I. C. R. this af-| J 

|B 

ported by them to be exceedingly plenti- | 

| Flour - White 
Bread - Light 

Price - Right 
“Then HOME'S BRIGHT 

VVeVAXVRGVOR VDD 

All Essentials for a Bright Home found in 

FIVE 

~~ FLOUR 
Artificial bleaching not required. 

feesvsew 
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