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“I'll get this off my hands at once,” 

he went “on, with the effect of talking to 

himself rather than to us. “It shall go 

straight off to Lemaitre. You'd better 
o to bed, both of you. My faith, you've 

made a tht of it!” 
“Won't you take me for your mes- 

genger, Monsieur? You need a trusty 

-
 

n n 

one.” 

) Mare, are yet mot the only staunch 

Bl | vant 1 have, God be thanked. Gilles 
hi ay from my hand to take this straightw 

’ He had inclosed the packet in a 5 s 
wrapper, but now, a thought stri 
him, he took it out Main Street, 

“I'd best break off the 

1it be »d among the president’s papers. 
| I'll scratch out my initial, too. The ci- 

royal seal, lest 

, 
hing. 

likely to leave it about, 

pher tells not 

THE REASON: gs 

ur Prices Are the Lowest, 
“No, but this time we'll provide for 

8 | every chance. We'll take all the pre- 
i ingenuity can devise or patience 

ur Clothes Are the Bes 8 5 t 

8 ® \ g 
+ ] = idly, “The truth i § 
| i - § i BB Ie stopped in the middle of a 

fl | snatching up the packet, slapping i 
tearing sheet from sheet. 
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Ip, o1yie dll 
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re Undisputed 

Ie crshed the seal in and 
ape the wax took the -knife-point to Y 
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Of its own accord the stiff paper of the 
flap unfolded. 

I'he cipher seems as determined to 

i to me again as if I were in 
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absolutely blank! 

from his father’s 

bout and about, not 

0 

0 

; 
q 

A 

B
o
i
l
s
 
a
t
e
 

Va
 R
o
h
m
 

AA
 

[
J
 

@
 

able to believe his senses. A man hurled 
over a cliff, plunging in one moment from 

flowery lawns into a turbulent sea, migh 
‘eel as he did. 2 
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the seal! tammered. 

e. seal was genuin Mon 
swered, startled as he. “How 

could have the Kings signet— 

itlenne 

Knowing these facts to be true, no wonder 

the Best Dressers in St. John wear our 

Clothing. 

“ My Son, pay for what you get, but 

be sure that you get ali you pay f Epi oul 

for.” When you buy from us, you get 

all you pay for, and a good bonus be- §. 

oi fo pe 
{ son. I blame vou mot for the failure; not 

! I should have ‘known he could 
leal honestly M. Etienne cried. “I 

] ould trick me, 

Dunce t 

’ Look, there 
layer of embedded in the wax. 

he cut the seal out, smeared hot 
n the false packet, pressed in the 

1 the new wax over the 1d curled - tk 
done; the seal is 

7
 

R
I
 
p
m
,
 

» 
A
 
a
 

T
e
 S
T
D
 

I am not to A father once said to his boy: 

usly, d pit 

1ad no thought But this Pey~ 

too late- 

. Etienne ¢ 
Monsieu ) 1e 

hande on him. 

you, Etienne. You were hurt y "€ 
for 

with us, particularly at this season of the 
have known he © 
did not think to d¢ 

uld have oy 1 it there in the inn, 
Lemaitre’s sealed pack How- 

wn to my dimmer: I 

year, when Men and Boys are looking 

for New Summer Suits. before he has finished his 

Tomorrow, Saturday, we offer good de 
go shall go.” 

[ ienne turned on him in fi¢ It will pay you 
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the blaze in his eyes pens - 
e made obedient saiute. 

Tet him go. I am no use; 

te) 
things at.bargain prices. 

t 0:5€¢e, 
hing.” ¢ 

down on the bench in 

OUR MEN’S SUITS 
At $5.00, $6.00 and 8.00—excellent values. 

maker might have copied him for a figure 

of Defeat. 
“Go find Vigo,” NMonsier bade me, “and 

then get you ito bed. 

MEN'S SUITS Fah ie vi a rit [ too smarted, but mine was the pri 
vate’s disappointment; mot the gen- 

who had planned the ca 

The credit of the rescue was 
At $10, $12 and $15--worth fully 25 p. c. more 

MEN’S PANTS 
At 90c. to $5--+in large variety. 

BOYS’ CLOTHING 
For ages 3 to 16 years. In all styles and large 

variety of patterns. 

OUR BOYS’ CLOTHING 
is made Extra Strong to stand the Extra Racket 

a boy usually gives to his clothes. 

failure, I need not rack myself with ques- 
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tioning, 
ferently, should I not have triumphed ? 

[ had done only what I was told, Yet I 

was part of the expedition; I could not 

but share the grief. If I did not wet my 

pillow with my tears, it" was because | 

ever my sorrows, speedily they slipped 

from me. 

I roused with a start from deep, dream- 
s sleep, and then wondered whether, af- 

all, 1 had waked. Here, to be sure, 

was Marcel's bed, on which I had lain 

down; there was the high gable-window, 
through which the western sun now pour- 

ed. 'I'here was the wardrobe open, with 

Marcel’s Sunday suit hamging on the peg; 
here were the two stools, the little image 

the Virgin on the wall, But here was 

also somethimg else, so out of place 

in the cham of a page that I pinched 

myself to make sure it was real. At my 

Prices to Suit 

Everybody: 

» foreign wood, beautifully grained by 

was about as large as my lord's despatch 
box, “bound at the edges with shining 

i having long brass hinges wrought 

n 

Ww vl 

blue velvet, and filled full of 
| work—glittering chains, link- 

ed or twisted, bracelets in the form of 
snakes with green eyes, buckles 

ivory teeth, glove-clasps thick w 
earrings and - finger-rings w 

Don’t wait until Saturday night. when 
us stomes, - 

i stared bedazzled from the displa 
ood as showman, ‘This was 

'mingly no older than 1, 

the big rush is on to make your selections, 

come early, while it is daylight, so you 
and « smooth face, 

can see exactly what you are getting. 3: ikem + iid hag 
him and his apparel somethir 

not tell what, unfamiliar, different 

us others, 

He, ; my eye, smiled in tlie 

friendliest way, like a child, and said. in 

Italian: 

“Good day to you, my little gentleman,” 
[ had still the uncertain feeling that I 

must be in a dream, for why should an 

Italian jewelley-be displaying his treasur- 40 and 42 Hing Street. 

Branch Store : 553 and 555 Main Street, North End 
§ | to wake. 

/ [ knew my Italian well enough, for 

| Monsieur’s confessor, the Father Iran- 
re - Bit abod 

Had I in. this or that dome dif-| 

could not keep awake long enough. What- | 

leaves and flowers. Be-| 

de the box were set three shallow trays,’ 

of black hair, | 
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JF NAVARRE 
BY BERTHA RUNKLE, 

GROSSET & DUNLAP Publishe.s: New York. 

“A kindly offer, Etienne. But you have { 

arned your rest. And you, true as you | 

away. It slipped and severed the cords. | 

manners, | 

heart and I want no swee 

{ “The messer must often be engaged in 
| great 

{ not: so? Then he will do well 

bt the crest. |! 

i mitted grave offence against God, but per 
|-haps if, putting gewgaws aside, I should 

hing I touch, But he may | 
; j®aid, albeit somewhat shyly: 

| 

|I have made good sales to your young 

! 

none of mine; no more was the blame of 

| 

on the pallet lay a box of some] 

(God and polished by grateful man, It} 

| 

pleasant. He was dressed | 

. Mrs. P. Ryan, Douglas, Ont., writes: “For 

les to me, a penniless page? But the | 

dream was amusing; I was im no haste | 

| He looked somewhat surprised and more 

2 King Street and 555 fl 1emaitee’s.” Lm 

| as if he were vastly my semior, 

| viewing my fallen visage, he added: 
“However, I have received fair treatment |§ 

cesco, who had followed him into exile, | 
was Florentine; and as he always spoke 

his own tongue to Monsieur, and I was 

always at the duke’s heels, 1 picked up a 
deal of it. After monsieur’s goimg, the 

father, already a victim, poor man to the 
i 

falling-sickness, of which he died, st 

ed behind with us, and T found a prick- 
with him in the 

Monsieur’s Roman 
ing pleasure in 

speech he loved, of 3 

the war of the | 
the words came |§ 

easily to my lips to amswer this lad from | 
over the Alps: 

“I give you good day, friend.” 

than pleased, breaking at once into volu- 

ble speech: ! 

‘The best greetings to you young sir. | 

Now, what can I sell you this fine day? | 
[ have not been half a week in this big 

y of yours, yet already I have but one | 
| boxful of trinkets t. “They are noble, 
{ open-handed customers, these gallants of 
| Pa I have not to show them my wares 

twice, I can tell you. They know what 

key, will ,.unlock their fair mistresses’ 

- And now, what can I sell you, 

tle gentleman, to buy your sweet- 

[ have no sweetheart,” I said, 
I: had, she would not wear these 

| “She would if she could get them, 
then,” he retorted. ‘Now, let me give 

you a bit of advice, my friend, for I see 

you are but young: buy this gold chain 
of me, or—this ring: with this little dove 

>, how cunningly wrought,— 

not lack long for a seweet- 
on 
and” you 

His words huffed me a bit, 

1 

or he spoke 

‘IT want no sweetheart,” I returned 
dignity, “to be bought with gold.” 

Nay,” he cried quickly, “but when 
our own valour and prowess have inflam- 

ed her with passion, and you should be 

willing to reward her devotion and set at 

rest her suspense by a suitable gift.” 
ily, for I had ¢ I looked at him uneas 

suspicion that he might be making fun of 
me, But his countenance was as guile- 
| as a kitten’s, | 

Well, I tell you again I have no sweet- | 
art.” I said; 

“I have no time to bother with ng 
once he abandoned the subject, see-| 

g¢ that he was making maught by i 

“I'he messer is Vv 

fue asked with exce 
messer has no leis or trifling in bou- 
doirs; he is occupied h great matters? 
uh, that can I well believe, and 1 
messer’s pardon, - For when the 

affairs of state, it 

for a moment to 
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taken up 

tasteful to listen 
1t talk of maids 

Again 1 eyed } 

face utter] 

over his treasures, 

his queer talk was but the outlamdi 
of a foreigner, "He looked at me again, 

ious and respectiul, 

ngingly; but he, 

lous, was sorta UncoNs( 

I made up my Marconi Instruments in Operation 

Wireless Wonder risks, in pegilous encounters, Is 

| ever over his heart the sacred ju 
{ our Lord.” 

He the 
, arv fror 1 rosary irom . wi 

up to my, inspection a silver 
depended a crucifix 

| ivory, the sad image of the dying C 

t carved upon it. Evem in Monseur’s ch 

| el, even in the church at St. Quentin, was 

Practically Mustrated 

nothing so masterfully wrought as er 3 AT 

figurine to be held in the palm of the 
hand, The tears started in my eyes to 

Down Stairs, Dance Hall 

LAST CHANCE 
To See the Instrument and 

to Buy Shares 

Will Send Messages Through Walls 

Light Electric Lights 

Ring Fire Alarm Bells 

Show Railway Signals 

thout the 
Ise of Wires 

IGHT 
8 O°Clock 

give my all this cross, he would call 

the account even. I knew nothing of the 
value of a carving such as this, but I re- 
membered I was not moneyless, and 1 

“I cannot take the rosary. But IT 
should like well the crucifix. Wut then, I 
have only ten pistoles.” 
“Ten pistoles!” he repeated emptu- 

ously. “Corpo di Bacco! The workman- 
ship alone is worth twenty.” Then, 

in this "house, beshrew. me but I have! 

count. What sort of master is he, this |§ 
M. le Comte de Mar?” 
“Oh, - there's nobody like him,” 1 ans 

wered, “‘except, of "course, M. le Due.” 
“Ah, then you have two masters?” he 

inquired curiously, yet with a, certain 
careless air. It struck me suddéily, over- 
whelmingly, that he was a spy, come 
here under > guise of an honest trades- | 

man, But he should gain nothing from |§ 
me, \g 

(To be continued.) 

ONLY KNE 
Thousands of women suffer untold miser. 

fos every day with aching backs that really 

have no business to ache. A woman’s back 
wasn’t made to ache. Tinder ordinary 
conditions it ought to be strong and ready 
to help her bear the burdens of life, 

It is hard to do housework with an ach. 
ing back. Hours of misery at leisure or 
at work. If women only knew the cause. 
Backache comes from sick kidneys, and 
what a lot of trouble sick kidneys cause in 
the world. 

But they can’t help it. If more work is 
put on them than they can stand it’s not 
to be wondered that they get out of orden 
Backache is simply their cry for help. 

DOAN’S 
KIDNEY 
PILLS 

will help you. They're helping sick, aver« 
worked kidneys—all over the world— 
making them strong, healthy and vigorous. For particulars see H. G. ROBINSON, Special 

~ agent of Munroe & Munroe, York Theatre, 
ga. .m. tol0p. m. 

over five months I was troubled with lame 
back and was unable to move without 
help. I tried all kinds of plasters and 
liniments but they were no use. At last I 
heard tell of Doan’s Kidney Pills and 
after I had used three-quarters of the box 
my back was as strong and well as ever.” 

Price 50 cents per box or three boxes for 
$1.25, all dealers or The Doan Kidney Pill 
Co., Toronto, Ont. 
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