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(Continued.) 

“Alexander was also a coward, and he 

proved it then. He thought that his hour 

had come, and that a just vengeance for 

all the lives that he had taken, was about 

to fall upon him. 
“Do mot shoot,” he pleaded. You 

shall have any demand you wish to make. 
Everything you desire shall be granted.’ 
You only laugh at him. 
“Do you know who I am? you cried. 
“ No, he replied. ‘Who are you? 
“You told him your name, and he cow- 

ered lower in his chair, begging for mtrey 

as a hungry dog begs for food; and all 
the time you laughed; repeating at every 

pause he made, those words so terrible 

for him to hear: ‘I have come to kill you 

because you killed Yvonne.’ 
“Once he attempted to leave his chair, 

but you warned him to remain seated. 
You rehearsed the evils he had done, and 
was doing. You told him of the night 
when your sister was arrested. You re- 

lated how the police had invaded her 
room. You went over. again, the story 
of your pleading with -him. You repeat- 
ed how he had torn the :buttons from 
your coat and disgraced you because you 

loved your sister. You left no detail un- 
recited concerning that time of weary 
waiting you had undergone, while seek- 

ing tidings of your sister. You described 

the long journey to Saghalien, and the dis- 

appointment that awaited you when you 

arrived. And all the time he cringed 

lower and lower in his chair, 
each moment that you would work your-| 
self into the additional frenzy that was: 
necessary to make you pull the trigger of | 

your weapon. Ah, you made him suffer 
tortures such as he never endured, before | 
or since, even.if .you. did not succeed in | 

killing him. Then, slowly, and with dead-| 

1 story of | ly earnestness, you related the C 

the months of wandering over Siberia | 

searching for Yvonne, and finally Yyou| 
came to the climax, where you told of | 

her discovery and her d 

hands. You had approached ne 

nearer to his during the recital. | 

there had been a summons at the door| 
of the cabinet, but each time, threatened | 
by your pistol, the czar had ordered that | 

he was not to be disturbed. Now, as you | 

came to the end of all you had to say—j 

as 
Petersburg, and why you had waited so | 
Tong before the killing, hoping 

th, at your own 

I and | 

find the other and to kill him, too, you | 

put the pistol almost in Alexander’s face, | 
and with a loud laugh of exultation—for|  * 
you were mad, then, mad—you pulled re You 
trigger.’ 

expecting [ 

‘I can guess it.” [diction and. A replied to ‘1 éi 1% 91> fod gu i # Well? [| ©’ Dor 

He is a nihili He has just returned 
| to the city. All these ¥ s he has’ been 
absent, and had Stanislaus waited 

Twice | cried. “Tell me how you knew 

| today, 

you told how you had returned to St.|character that that I gleaned from him. | 

also to] 

ter watching her for a long time, I left] 

y seat and went to her. 

She raised her d from the pillow and 
looked at me, and I have never seen such 

a combination of emotions express in | 

one glance, as there was in her eyes at : A—— 5 rei er 
that instant. Love for me, sympathy for 3 | 
the fate of the man whose story she had EL E ILD’S FROCK | 
told, sorrow, fr that poor sister. ; 
“There is more?” I asl 

1 lines 

“Very little more. I have not yet told | embroi 
you why I am a nihilist, and that is what | 
this story is for. Yvonne ws: most | 

intimate friend. I loved her as I would 
have loved—no,—better than I could have 
loved a sister. Her brother Stanislaus, was | 
was my betrothed. We 

married within “the ye when Yvonne 
was taken away. Now you know all,” | 
and she ‘turned her:head away again. 1| 
could see’ that she had dreaded this con- | 
fession. | 

1 ef- 

bretell of embroid- 
S my shes in the 

were to have been | 

said. 
er who 1 

“No, not all, yet,” I 

came of the offi 
trouble ?”’ 
“He returned,” she 

again raising her eyes 

“Where is he now?” } 

“He is here.” 
“Here? In St. Petersburg?” 

“Do you know him? 

replied, = without Clergyman Was Cele= 

i s Good ‘Work by | E 

Do you.see him?” 
: EY es, frequently. Me was "here last | In honor of the cor of ts =F om every part have | 

nignt. i t Ti Rev. J. J.|sl t public functions 
“Will you tell me his name?” Was vards rebuilding ON 9 ing 
“No. ; ) and a of your worth Shall T tell it to you?” 

{ “Shall you tell it to me! Do you mean 
to say that you know it?” v 

coming your story, and 
{have had a different ending. 
aus did not wait. The 1 
Captain Alexis Durnief. 
She started bolt upri 

You 

But 

an you 

“You knew it? 1 a3 gh 
Knew 10° 

“I guessed it only j 
it from the expression of 
You greeted him last n 
ing that expression! 

and with 

guessed | 

res when 

been the recital 
two 

presented, 
handed a hand-! 

carnations by lit- 

Returning 

addressed the 

one or hints of his 

He is the man?” 
“Yes. 

| “And 

tmore. 
He — is — the — 
you receive him he 

“I cannot help it. My hands ar 
How are they tied 7%: 

unexpected honor 
and to the hap- 

have already said.’ love and 
“Yes? How? ish, he | 
“He is a the nihilist. He EA : does : on 

CHAPTER XVII fo am aware of all his fo he said, 
villainy." He has been assured in Irish Love, Honor and Obey. 

The princess paused and bent her head 
until it almost touched me. I waited, 
wondering how it could be that the czar 
still ‘lived. When death was so near, | 
within a few inches of his face, what 

could have saved him? 
“Hush!” she continued. “The end is 

not yet—not quite yet. You pulled the 
trigger, but the charge in the pistol did 
not explode. That is what you thought, 
when you leaped backward and raised the 
hammer for another trial. But it was 
even worse than that, for there was no 

charge to explode; the pistol was not 
loaded. Your poor mind, so overburdened 
had forgotten the most necessary thing of 
all, and you had not prepared your weap- 
on for the work it had to do. You dis- 
covered your error too late; but the czar 
had discovered it also.” 
“He was bigger and stronger than you. 

With a bound he was upon you. He 
seized the pistol and tore it from your 
grasp, and then, while he held you—for 
you were still weak and he always was 

a giant—he struck you with it, bringing it | 

down again and again upon your unpro- 
tected head, until your brains were bat- 

tered out, and were spattered upon the 

floor, the walls, and even the ceiling of 

the room. And then, when you were 
quite dead, killed by the hand of the czar | 
himself, when he for once ,in his life was 
spattered with real blood, with blood that 
he had shed in person and not by deputy, 
His Imperial Majesty staggered to the 

{could do, under the cloak of our ord 

and the 

priest and 

They 

1 omings 
he had done dur- 

go 2 
had be 

not know it! And”’—here she 
her feet and { confronted me lik 
raged tigress—“he has the ef 
pretend that he is in love w 
to believe that I can 
“And you?” I asked. 
«p» 

She crossed the room, but sturned and | 
retraced her steps, reseating herself 
the couch. § 
composure 
still pale, 

en- 

tc to 

mong ile 

| 
1 not. They 

took it as the 
upon 

smiling now. Her! 
rned though she was 

devotion. 

n to refer to 
iest and peo- 

e was 

Te 1 
Rev. J. J. O'Donovan. ; and there were deep rings un- 

and der her eyes which told of the suffering | ness during the years he had been among yeople “had set she had undergone. { them buildi 
“Until you came I had thought that I A 

would marry him,” said she, calmly. I was | and 1 r 
more. utterly .amazed than I could have | O’Donovai 
supposed possible. 
“Indeed?” TI remarked raising my brows 

but otherwise not showing the surprise 
I felt. Here was still another phase of | 
the character of the.woman I loved so 
madly. But I could see that she spoke | 
in the past tense; of something no longer | 
considered. 

“Yes; I thought that. Why not? I 
seemed ‘the only way by which I 
secure the revenge I believed T must 
I could have obtained it in that 
Long ago he sheltered himself from any- 
thing that I could from anything that I | 

midst. 

titutions 

to the 

more partieula 
84 the occasion of tl I could have married him, and | 

In six months have tortured him into the | O'Donovan the Rev. Fr. O'Neill 
grave; or, if that had failed, could have |? fionor him ng present and 
poisoned him. Ah! did you ever hate— ta friends both Cat 
truly hate—anybody? If you never lid, door, called for assistance, and fainted.” 

Again she left me, this time crossing the | 

room and throwing herself upon a couch, | 
where she cried softly, like one who has | 
an incurable sorrow which must at times | 
brzak out in tears. After all, tears are 
the safety valves of nervous expansion, 
and there are timcs when they save the 
heart and the brain from bursting. I 

knew that, and I left her to herself. But 
I als6 believed that she had not yet told 
me quite all; that there must be a sequel 

to all this, and I was soon to hear it. Af- | 

{as were the 

| more substantial ev you cannot imagine the rage that has|™ i Kindnesses to him in the been in my heart against those two men, | Qustry and faithful d ex pre tha to o, they are not men; they are beasts, | 22Ve i rish and the Sisters | reptiles.” So she spoke of Alexis Durnief | €5*¢€ recording angel, he said, and Alexander, the czar. I could scarcely HOY fey knew good ‘they had done recognize this woman who could hate | “€ROR Lo the co d friends, he others with such intensity. | ip Sot a3 go to added, his wm were due for 

“Do you think, princess,” I said slow- 1 J 5% hi Ns og Othe i} 1 irs hid re ly, “that if Stanislaus were alive, he 2 a 5 wi Pog < Jthe i bn Bin acted : a ‘noble 

{ would approve of such a method of The or (5 es 5 wt 5 ri yes vi by ge Titi el Ing revenge for the wrong done to Gea ea = iE ¥ ies wa ning ot ry and to his sister?” I asked the ¢ : ee ie dit ot 2g { the altar boys for their assist- impersonally, and without any 
ment in my tone, or manner. Indeed, I 
felt none. We were referring to a pos- 
sibility that was now as far in the pe 

incidents of the story she 
had related. but I desired to probe that 
other side of her, the vengeful one, 2s! 
deply as possible, and wher 

of the church 

you all,” he 
of 

hed in 

Holy + 

your 
he merits of Calv i 

1 ice from the altar you have | 

to yourselves, to 

from 

your children she did not 
I ¢ = descendants generation to gen- reply, I added: “Do you think he would 

ar andl. ea h pd i have rested contentedly in his grave, if Reve ¥ ea H $0 many 
you had become the wife of the man When 
who wronged him most, no matter what | tude recalled our 
your purpose might be?” I lisart abd alt fhut 

“No,” she said. “I do not. But I had | w id be 
not thought of it in that light. I remem-|c 
bered only Yvonne—and him.” { 

tion then dispersed. This! 
Iress will be presented by 

Iren and an entertainment will 
n St. Patrick's Hall. 
UO Doniovan, in his 

hl 4 : y xr ! 
able 1 unt any diia- 

twenty-five 

in his sacred office has proven him- i!t has shown 
Zara, did you love Stanislaus? n misplaced zealous priest and careful guardian 
She sighed deply. She raised her eyes ful stone chu truét sed in him. In his min- to mine, and she stretched forth a ten- 

tative hand for me to clasp, and hold. 
touch gave her a sense of personal p h 
tection. y . Your 

omiort but won the love of h 
to [ people and in all the activities which his 

| duties ‘have required of him has 
, himself able, kindly and enerdetic. 

side and .an- object 
> who passes by. shown 

lal manner 

{To be Continued.) fout | He was born in County Cork, Ireland, 

| received his 

| ordination the present 

{ build 

| period of his 
attended to the wants of the people in| 

| young. He has 
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/ : Head 
7h Torturing, Blinding 

aches :Cured 
—absolutely; cured—by GIN PILLS. / 

Ninety, per.cent of the Headaches— 
that drive 
caused by 
housework, 
the back and weakenlthe kidneys, 

women § almost mad — are 
Kidtiey s Trouble. Heavy / 
washing, | sweeping, —strain _ J4 

If. is the duty of the kidneys to take * 
uric acid out of the blood. When thee orgiins 
are inflammed, , weakened, uric acid stays:in _ 
the blood and i 
5 

carried all over the body. "It 
inflammes the delicate tissues of the brain and ¢ 
spinal cord at the back of the neck, causing | 
excruciating Ieadaches. 
Gin Pills cure these Headaches because they 
cure the kidneys. 

Williamsdale Bast, May ¢ 

I cannot refrain from writing you of the benefits I have 
received from Gin. Pill s. Before taking Gin Pills I had 
su fered dreadfully with my back and Headaches and had 
suffered for 20 years. 
got no rel 
now I ha  _ not a sign of 

2 I have tried almost everything but 
funtilI got Gin Pills. I havetaken boxes and 

a pain or an ache. I am now 48 
and feel as well as ever I did in my life, 

Mzs. MILLLANOR P. RIPLEY. 

Take 
positive guarantee of a 
or money back. If, 

Gin Pills on our 
cure 
after 

taking 6 boxes of Gin Pills, you feel no 

w 
them, 

Dept. U National Drag & Chemieal Co., Limited, Terento, 
Formoriy Made By The Bole Brug Co., ¥ianlpeg. 

ogi, Si SNe a yr 

benefits, write us to that effect and we will 
refund your money through your druggist. 

Gin Pills are soid by all dealers at 50¢. or 6 boxes 
2.50 or sent direct if your druggist can't supply 
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early education in St. Vin- 
cent’s Seminary there and made his theo- 
logical studies at St. Joseph's College, 

Memramcook. He was ordained p 

by Rt. Rev. John Sweeny, on June 26, | 

1834, and after ordination was stationed 

at the cathedral, where he remained as 
{ curate for the first five years of his priest- | 
hood. | 

Into arti sich have appeared in| 
city papers several mistakes have crept 

and in the interest of historical accuracy 

they are here rectified. It has been stated 
that at the time of Father O’Donovan’s 

Bishop Casey was 
attached to the cathedral staff when, as 

am r of fact, he was still an ecclesias 
tical student with the priesthood not in | 

sight. 

Father O'Donovan was never pastor of 
St. John the Baptist church and did not 

any pastoral residence and 
lived in Lower Cove 

curacy at the 

there 
never uring the | 

palace, he | 
| 

Baptist in | 

of the | 

rela- | 

John the 
other curates 

time, his special 

the Church of St. 
his turn with the 
cathedral at that 
tion with the Lower Cove church being 
the he 1g of confessions there in the | 
afternoon and even of Saturdays and | 
attending the catec 1 classes on Sun 
day afternoons. He rendered assistance | 

in connection with the erection of that | 
church. 

The church of Holy Trinity in the Val- 

was not completed nor the parish es- 
tablished until 1892, just three y after 

Father O'Donovan’s departure for Carle- 
ton. In’ the meantime, Bishop Sweeny, 

assisted by the priests then residing in| | 
the palace, built the church and prepared | 
it for 1 first pastor, Rev. J. J. Walsh:{ 

It was stated, also, that on Father | 
Carleton the par- 
1S now known a 

arrival in 
ish then included what 
O’Donovan’s 

St. Rose’s parish in Fairville. This is 

an error, for Father Collins had already 
| been upwards of three and a half years| 

Rose’s church. 
Father O’Donovan, while in the cathe- 

dral, did much for St. Joseph's Society | 
and in Carleton, where he became pastor | 

in 1889, he has also done much for the 
shown keen business! 

ability and executive power in the ma- 

terial work of his office and in the spirit- 
ual he is wi cnown for his excellent | 
qualities an 

In addition to the excellent schools for | 
the boys and the girls of the parish, and | 
a large and comfortable parish hall, the 

pastor of St. 

widely 

people of Carleton have the following so- 

cieties in which the good priest has done 
much: The of the Sact Heart, 

y, St. Anthony Society, 

k's I. & D. Society and the C. 

monument to Father O'Dono- | 
3) is th ficent church | 

he has built in Carl well as the 
fine bytery. Friends in Carleton and! 

ider field will join with | 

k ngregation the good wishes ex- 

pressed ‘in their address to him and will | 
join them in rejoicing on his anniversary. | 

| 

Boils | 

and Pimples | 

In 

Are caused entirely by the blood. being in 
en impure condition, and the quickest and 

simplest way to get rid of them is to take | 

a few bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters. 
| 

This purely vegetable remedy has cured | 
thousands of cases of these painful and 
unsightly troubles during the past thirty 

years. 

Mr. 8. J. Weir, River. 
<4 view, Ont., writes: — 

3 BOILS. ; 8 “Last summer 1 had 
EAE nineteen boils on my 

neck and back. I was 
off work for over two weeks, I took every- 
thing I could think of but to no effect. "I 
got a bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters and 
before I had used half the bottle the boils 
were gone. I took the rest of it, however, 
and I have not had a boil since.” 

Mrs. W. J. Cran. 
don, 8t. Mary's, Ont., 
writes: — “I was 
troubled with pimples 
on my face for a couple 

of years and tried a good deal of patent 
medicine, but they were not of a use, 
Finally I used four bottles of Burdock | 
Blood Bitters and am now entirely cured,” 

- 

> PIMPLES. < 
- 
Bd hdiid 
bi, GR al a J 
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For sale by all dealers. 

@ha T. Milburn Co., Limited, Tarento, Ons 

The Comtesse de Grandville of France, 

who was formerly Miss Beckwith, of Fred- 
ericton, youngest ter of Charles Be 
with of that place, arrived in the city on 
Saturday evening and is at the Royal. The 

occasion of the vi of the Comtesse is 
to see her sister, Mrs. Seely, of Oromocto, 
who has just suffered a severe illness. She 
will also visit her relatives in Fredericton 
for ne time, after which she will leave | 
for Quebec, where she will be joined by | 

| 

her husband, who is coming to this country | 
on a visit. 

{ of Belle 

| Boston, 

| public pa 

| Co., St. Catherines, Ont. 

BELLISLE STRAITS 

Pilot Back From Atte p! to Navi- 

gate Them; Reports Hundreds 

of Bergs 

North Sydney, N. 

Saul 

, June 27—Captain | 

Bonnell, who went as pilot on the | 

government 
to the 

steamer Minto on her trip | 
Marconi stations down the Strait | 

Isle, has returned to North 
and reports the straits still al- 

ost blocked with ice. 

just 
Sydney 

I 

The Minto went as far north as Belle 
Isle, and had considerable difficulty in 
rcing her way through the ice, espec- 

ly at the northern end of the strait, 
where hundreds of immense bergs were 
met with, 
Captain Bonnell states that in his many 

years experience in Newfoundland waters 
he has never seen such great quantities 
at this season of the year. Tt will be at 
least a month before the Belle Isle route 
will be available for transatlantic steam- 

EAST WIND ENDS SIX 

DAYS OF RECORD HEAT 
Boston, June 27.—The six hottest con- | 

secutive days in June ever recorded by the | 
Boston ‘weather bureau came to an end 

last night and today with a cool east wind | 

and a maximum mercury twelve degrees 
lower than yesterday’s. i ; 
The six d of terrific heat, when the 

mercury soared from 90 to 97, 

thirteen deaths and 175 prostrations in 

while hundreds of men. women 
and children, were forced to sleep in the 

and even on the bridges over 
the river. 

The mercury today stood at 78 degrees 
while the east wind, with a velocity of 
from eight to twelve miles an hour, made 
the day delightful. 

Dr. de Van’s French Female Pills 

—the Wife’s Friend 
A reliable regulator; never fails, While | a 

| these pills are exceedingly powerful in re- | 
gulating the generative portion of the fe- 

é system, they are strictly safe to use. 

Refuse all cheap imitations. Dr. de Van's 
are sold at $5.00 at box, or three for $10.00. 
Mailed to any address. The Scobell Drug | 

Smith, wife of Dr. J. M. Smith, 

and sister of Hon. Wm. Pugsley was re- 
moved to the private hospital on Friday 
and is critically ill with typhoid fever and | 
pneumonia. Dr. McVey and Dr. James 
Christie are in constant attendance. Mrs. 
R. Humphrey, another sister of Hon. Mr. 
Pugsley, has undergone an operation in the | 
private hospital in Sussex and is also re- 
ported critically ill. 

FIFTY AGAINST "TWO. It is not 
reasonable to expect two weeks of outing 

to overcome the effects of fifty weeks of 
confinement. Take Hood's Sarsaparilla 
along with you. It refreshes the blood, 
improves the appetite, makes sleep easy 
and restful. 

1 

{in the 

DROWNED IN THE 
LACHINE CANAL 

Montreal Man Leaped in to 

Escape Police and Perished 

Montreal, June 27—A remarkable drown- 
ing fatality occurred in the Lachine canal 
late on Friday night, details of wihch 
transpired today. Alfred Charette, one 
of a party of merrymakers who were dis 

turbing the peace on the bank, jumped, 

fully dressed, into the canal to avoid ar- 

rest when police pounced down on the 
revellers. He was not seen again and 
the police thought he reached the other 
side of the canal and escaped in the dark- 
ness. Today, however, Charette’s body 
was found floating in the water. He was 

an expert swimmer. 

G. WOODWORTH HURT 

Former St. John Ball Player Had 

His Leg Fractured in Two 

Places While Playing Ball in 

Halifax 

Halifax, N. 8., June 27—George Wood- 
worth, of the Wanderers base ball team, 

formerly of the St. John Marathons, had 
his right leg fractured in two places on 

| Saturday afternoon in a game with the 
Phoenix. Woodworth “was running from 
first to second base and was in the act of 
jumping on the bag when he slipped and 
fell. The game was postponed and the 

injured man was conveyed to the hospital. 

LASTING CLOTHES BRUSH 

Brushes Made From Palmetto 

Last a Lifetime 
Imagine a clothes brush that lasts a 

lifetime! That is the claim made for the 
palmetto brush, seen frequently in the 

South. They are not, of course, on the 
market. If they were the brushmakers 
would have to quit after suplying the 
country. 
They are made in round ‘and square 

forms, for bath use and clothes clean- 
ing, and a coarse variety may serve as 

a broom. Novelty and souvenir shops 
Southern coast resorts dispose of 

many of them to visitors, the price rang- 
ing from a quarter to a half dollar. Bris- 
tles and holder are all one. By combing 
out the woody portions for half an inch 
from the bottom the hard fibres remain 
and constitute the bristles. They can’t 
come out. gi 

On the Pacific coast the redwood bark 
is sometimes two and a half feet thick. 
Its color is a rich seal brown, and when 
cut up into hand brushes it has a velvety 
feel, and is particularly useful for smoth- 
ing out silk hats.’ It isn't every com- 
munity that finds its brushes growing on 
trees.—Harberdasher. 

At Chubbs corner on Saturday Auction 
eer F. L. Potts sold the Mrs. Ester Tell 
property, 55 Britain street, consisting of 
freehold lot with three story tenement 
house, a shop and barn in rear, to Cor 
nelius Regan, for $1,800. 

The Times Daily Puzzle Picture 

J (ill 
ores se Fo 

About the office are six articles 
in this puzzle, 

What are they? 
Upper left corner down, head at knee, 

of use to a business man which are indicated 
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