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The Castle
- Comedy

o THOMPSON BUCKANAN

At the words Dubarre started sud- | th
Lthnlr. then stopped as quickly and
trtpnﬂ:-thu hi:t the bench to Ud‘l craven.” .
himself behind the tree. ; “What's this?" exclaimed 8ir H
“Sir John Wilmerding.,” the girl cried, | Percy. Bir John answered him. '-H
“my Cather shall"— Bat the man had “Your French pet's crazy. I hinted
swept too far past the point of reasoa , that he could not dance divinely.” ;
to heed hec warning. ' The English chorus came in strong
“Yes, he shall know it, though "twill | at that $Don’t mind bim, Sir Jobn!" |
break his proud heart. You'll beg in | “Give him to the grooms!” “Let him
vain for am honest mame then. Sir | cool his blood in the duck pond!™
Henry will be!proud—all will be proud | “Match your man ’gainst him single

: of you—a Percy, with a lowborn lover.”

like death, then burning rage and

shame made her face like firee Her |
eyes opened wide, her nostrils dilated. |

She trembled and could not speak.
The biood was all gone from under
Dubarre’'s nails, and he held to the

forward. Mow the girl came close to
Sir John.

“Do you presume, sir?”’ she almost
whispered, so low and flerce the tone.

] Btepmr‘"

i From the jig stepper, standing just
. out of sight beside the bench, came a |

. low gasp of agony. He let go his hold,
| then quickly slipped out of his coat,
- dropping the zarment upon the bench
| and laying his hat upon It. Next he

May Percy suddenly became white

g R - i 1)

sticks. "Twould be great sport™

The balked one was in despair, “If I

'ln'ere a gentieman!” he muttered.

Wilmerding heard.
“Then I'd kill you like one. I fight

. my peers.”
A look of supreme resolve sprang in

1; Dubarre’s eyes.

bench to keep himself from starting

“Monsieur fights his peeru!'" The
tone rang clamorous joy. With a pan-

!thar-tlta spring the Frenchman was

' the room of that lowborn French jig |

| rolled up the right sleeve of his shirt

' above the elbow and stood upright

again beside the tree, waiting—tensely |

waiting. .

' May Percy was sneering Dow.
brave lover, truly, to doubt the honer
of his affianced wife!™

| blazedd out once more beyond all

bounds. “Now, I'll never marry you—

no, never! Never."” \
The tense listener behind the tree

enve a great, heaving sizh of joy. That

' last made it all worth while to him.
“You say well,” sneered Sir John in

turn. “Doubtless you thought it a

ercat joke to hide in his clock. I

hope you confined your explorations of

“Croward™ the girl eried, very white,

An avenring shadow flashed from
the shrouding tree, like lightning,
straight as a beolt it went. In three
lsaps Dubarre had reached his vietim.
I'ercy  gave a  startled little
seream. Wilmerding glanced that way.
ITe turned in time to meet the French-
man's blazing eyes—in time to catch
the slushing, open handed blow that
sent the blood tingling to his cheeks,

“Qumick! Liar! Traducer of women,
ficht quickly, that 1 may kill be-
fore the sun stops to shine for shame
of you!”

The words, rushing from Dubarre's

lips, came tumbling., almost telescop-

ing one ahother.

Ii-t i

Then her anger |

| his apartment to the interior of the
clock.” '

| |
| “I doa’t presume,” he cried. “I know,

' for 1 saw you in his room last night— |

beside Captain Thorncliffe. An instant,
and he had wrenched out the captain’s

SRV &

- e »

“w] am Percy Latapie, vicomte de St

Croix."”
sword and was back before Sir Jolin.
The rest looked on, amazed. The man
Lad moved almost too quick for wits to
kopow, let alone handa to stop him.
Now he saluted his enemy. It was the

. gword salute of a French officer.

Sir John sprang back, red, angry and |

laid his hand on his sword. With ac-
cnstomed gesture the TFrenchman
reached for his own, only to find him-
gelf unarmed. Then he cried again:

“Quick! Quick! Give me a sworid,
I say!™

Wilmerding dropped his hand from
the hilt with a sneering laugh.
you think ['d fight you, you renceade,

' you lowborn French mountebank?”
“From |

' knowing how I shall dance the mer-

Dubarre was calmer now.

riec at yomr burial, monsieur,” he re-

torted. =
“A awonl, forsooth!™ sneered  Sir

Johm. “i'll give you a rope, and the

' horse boys shall lay It on your back.”
The Frenchman sprang toward him.

have me strangle you like
a dog that is choked?"
The Hnglishman whipped out his

weapoa,

you as one” returning

Then.

“[ forgot 1 was dealing with a

tone.
Hore!™ He deew some sliver

servant.

Dubarre. ‘“Take this, my man, and

forget your spleen.”
“ior shame! For shame!” burst Im-

| passioned from May Dercy’s lips. “it

man—give him & sword and fAght."
Foc the first time Dubarre took ap-

pareut potlce of her.
“Thank you, madewolselle,”

uaA gtep nearer and ['IL kil
his |

aword to his scabbard, he changed his |

“Ia
. welf up proudly. “[ am Percy Latapie,

he said. |

Then as the three stood there Captaln |

Thorncliffe and Mistress Courtleigh ap-
peared coming along the path from the
garden,
' guard for

“An English gentleman must fight
when his peer demands itl"” cried the
dancing master.

In laughing delight he continued:
«y[ensieur has asked the hand of a
Percy in marriage. The Fercys are
anybody's peers. Only last night my-
solf and these gentlemen here beard
monsieur wish that he might have
‘t'rench Percy’ at his sword point.
Monsieur shall have that wish.” He
paused a brief Instaot and drew bhim-

vicomte de St. Croix. 1 am ‘French
Percy. " Again he stopped and sa-
luted. “Now will monsieur fight?”

An instant amazement beld the circle
dumb, but in that brief space Sir John's
sword was out. Now he rushed wildly,
strong in the might of his double cause
for hate. Deftly the Frenochman par
ried and sprang back.

“Hold, mousieur—hold!™ he cried.

wilmerding checked, soarling, “Have
you got enough so soon "

Dubarre laughed in his face,

w] wish to kill hooorably, not mur
der, monsieur,” he sald. “It 8ir Johu
will but remove his coat and scabbard,
he will not be encumbered”—with hiis

Petoria and the Hank of Montreal. | som hils pocket aud threw It toward ' old dancing master grace he bowed—

&t | wihen we can resume, and 1 promise

moasieur not to be the one to cry
‘Hold!' agaln.”

Sir John looked his astoaishwent.

“Youn are a gentleman,” be blurted
at last and turned to remove his coat.

Smiling, the other awalted him. A
great chauge had come over this
Frenchman. The clash of steel had
quite transformed him. It was not
the humble dancing master, with his
profound grace, nor yet the eager, lm-

petuous fire ealer Dubarre, but a new |

the others, The captaln's ; man—the conrtly. daring. utterly reck
tercy,” who stood easy

é

' ror flashed sunlight playing too fast for
'eye to follow about hid vietin. His
anger had grown to murder lust now.
1' And all the while, poised lightly onhis
unstable foothold, the Freuchman jok-
ed and playved with death, A dozen
times he seemed touched. Half a
score more, his fate on n hostile sword
' point was scarce an Inch away, but
after each good thrust he never failed
to cry, “Well done, M. Anglais!” then
laugh at his opponent.

Half a dozen Englishmen prayed that
each thrust might end it. Only a girl,
white, fascinated, was watching one
face smiling amid a flashing halo of

gword blades and murmuring over and |

over to herself: *God help him! God
help bim!"

With a last rush Sir John came on.

Idubarre sprang lightly over the back |

of the bench to the ground, and then
they were fighting across a barrier.

“Aonsieur i3 =o hmpetuous,” protest-
ed the laughing Feenchman,

For reply the other rushed after him |

around the bench. And pow the
Frenchman was quartering back to the
crowd again., He twisted and turged
so as to face them, amd then, for the
first time, over Wilmerding's shoulder
Iiubarre saw May DPercy’s fuce. That
glance changed everything.

“*ardon, pardon! 1 did not think!”
he cried, as though to no one, but one
did understand. Then “French Percy”
—not Dubarre—took up the tight. The
blades slipped past until the hilts Kkiss-
eil, and Sir John gave back. And now,
straight through the midst of his
friends, “Freoch Percey™ drove the Eng-
lishhiman, The avenger's sword was as
lightning, fearful and appalling, that
would not be denled. He had ceased
to laugh, Helpless, Sir John gave,
wincing, from a million points that
threatened him. Back, back they went.

“French Percy” feinted low, then
high and low and high again. The

lightning flash drove in. A white blade
licked red through the big English-
man's neck, and Sir John fell.

In the pause that followed naught
could be heard but the low sobblng of
the girl. :

His sword red, “French Percy” faced
them all. Then, with a bitter sneer, he
threw down his weapon.

“Now, take me to your hangman.”

CHAPTER XL

OR three hours Wellington's spy
and his assistant had remained
shut up in a room of the White
Falcon inn. Jacques Fourney
still paced angrily across from wall to
wall, while_Jean, the weaker of the
two, utterly dejected, had thrown him-
gelf down on the floor in one cormer.
From there he mow cursed bitterly at
the crop eared fool eof an |nnkeeper

and then bemoaned his ewn fate.

Fourney stopped In his hurried walk
to berate his cursing comrade.

“}For the love of heaven, Jean, be
quiet, and let us make some plan for
getting out.”

(et out?™ ejaculated Jean. “How
In God's world can we get out of this
hole he's tricked nus into? If you bad
not left your pass In that coat the
Frenchman's fool wore off, we had not
been stopped.”

“We brought the signet ring, clear
proof of ‘French Percy’s’ presence. A
good exchange, 1 think It,” protested
Fourner.

“Bat ‘French Percy' will have found
that pass, taken the alarm and gone
while we are waiting for the Idiot

downastairs to send for soldiers to take

us,” Jean argued.
‘“T'he more reason we must work our

way out by morning. I'll fix it And
- Fourney began agaln to walk.

The White Falcon inn was but a

" acant five miles from the castle. When

they slipped from Dubarre’s room that

| the Inn. It was after

With difficulty they aroused the
and the sleepy landlord stood

- aghast at two strange wayfarera who
' wanted horses at that time of night.

;Thﬂmdlrt:lmturnlndmml-
' od from walking through the muddy

| they
- tight.
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sples bad made straight for
10 o'clock when |

got there and doors were closed

T — = o D . e SR ¥ A

aimed, was as a white streak of mir- |

s TR

A slight figure crept coutiously along
the ridge pole of the White Falcon,

Carefully Fourney slipped over the |
roof down that way. “His stockinged |

teet made no noise on the old shingles,
Soon he had reached the lowest spot.
It was a short eight foot drop to the
soft grass below. The kitchen window
stood invitingly open.
spy crawled quickly. Then, with all

the daring and skill of his calllng, he '

snaked through the inn toward the up-
stalrs room where his assistant was

still confined.
Secure In his bellef that the high-

waymen could not Lreak through bar- |

red windows and oaken doors, mine
host had gone to sleep The country
lout he left te watch the prisoners’

door snored loud enough to drown the |

slight nolse made by Fourney ralsing

the bar from place. Now the com- |
rades were reunited. They lifted the

stable key from the sleeping hostler
and started downstairs. Then some

grim bumor made Fourney pause.
uInside” he whispered. Returning,

the spies picked up the sleeping man |

carefully and bore bhim within the
room. He only moaned a bit in his
slnmber. When the door was safely
barred again they crept down through
the house and out of the kitchen win-

dow. Not a sou! had been disturbed.

A number of horses stood within the
stable. They picked the two best and
led them out just as the moon was

petting.

«We'll reach the garrison about day- |

break.” sald Fourney as they started.
On through the black night the pair

pocde. hard as horses could drive, for

| 3 | |
dad means,” be blurted buskily, “1 could '

this was the king's business.
saven, tem, twelve :g'llu of country

road were passed over. The horses haa
begun to flag now, bul under the
magic of the whip trees and fields went
by almost as fast as at first. Thea the
brown road unwound before them fot
a stralght last dash. Madly they urged
on the race. The day was almost
breaking.

In that gray, dead bour of the early
dawn a yawning sealry shifted his
musket apd wondered “where was
that relief.” Then horses’ hoofs in wild

ragy pounded mlong the country road.

Alert, the sentry sprang to the charge.
“Halt! The sudden challenge rang

out clear.

v igpench Perey's' ours!” spoke Four

fierce command.
“All right. We surrender!™ answered

{

As h-nﬁ forward his tired bhorse
stumbled and the pistol in his holster
went off accidentally.
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Pickling
Requisites

Now that the pickling and pre
serving season is on you willfind
it necessary to replendish your
requircments.,

We have them all

2 Joem Jar Rings, 5c per dozen,
Purrafine Wax tor Sealing, the

cleanest and surest, easy to use,
Also Resin, Berrwax, ete.

4 Our Spices are the best pro-

R curable. We have them separ-

ate or nixed, whele and ground.

the s rongest proot

Will

4 ﬁh.;:h'u.l'."
8 heing the strongest made.
N keep pickles indetinately.
Corks--al! sizes, flat and long

iDunoon’s
H Drug Store

'WHEN IN TOWN TO CALL
at- Anderson, Nugent & Co.’s
and ingpect their new stock of

HIGH-CLASS FURNITURE

EYERY LINE COMPLETE.

. THE FINEST RANGE OF GOODS EVER
SHOWN IN THIS DISTRICT.

?
3
5

agency for “Ruberoid
h |
Roofing”. Just the %
Roof for Barns §
4 and Flat Buildings.
.4 Cheaper than Shing-
oo
4 les and can be put on
<4 .
P in quarter the time.
X4
D
| 4% OFFICE
i 'f,: Academy of Music Block 4
< 4
| 4 YARDS 4
i ;: King St. East j:
| ’-: Phone 230 <
SAAAAAAASAASAS AAD :—:‘.ﬂ-:::

Andersan, Nugent & Co

Kent Street, Lindsay _
Undertaking in all its Branches.

4

A = ——

-

The Lindsay -
Lumber Co.3}

(Sadler & Eee)

We have secured the

s m— - — ———

. ~fut, tut, my boy! answered Sir
| Henry hastily. *“'T'was but a lovers’
| quarrel, and since no great bharm came

' of It I can the more rejoice, for It |

| You can't ruln a Percy, even if you

|
| showed you can't burt the old stock.
| That's why

make him a Frenchman.

I am glad.”
jng master on the shoulder right

heartlly.

§t. Croir was not so enthusiastic.
“Bir

“Harm enough for me,” he said.
John dead, I am to be hanged.”
The squire only laughed delightedly.
“No, no!™ be cried. “Your sword
' passed through the fleshy part of his
| neck. . The hiit struck bhim In the face
' and kpocked him senseless. Zounds,
| man, you did thrust hard!

splitting head. And as for me"—he
paused to poke Dubarre in the ribs
| slyly—"I've come to get you out of
this.”

To hold a chance for life before a |

man condemned to certain death is
dangerous. Even the bardened “French
Percy” gave a great gasp of joy.
“Me, free! Ah moasieur—cousin—
1 do not understand!”’ he cried.
8ir Heory was himself affected. “It
inﬂiltnp{luck,r a Percy hang. Even
If he is part Freochman by birth, he
 must be a Percy true to run such risks
to see his family home. And Captain
Thornclife set the other story stralght.™
| Then the old squire went on to tell
how Captain Thorucliffe had explained

that May's woman wit saw through |

the disgulse of her cousin; that abe
came to wara him and was near to be-

week. )

pardom. I
hancheon. ™

And he slapped the danc- |

But now |
| John is not much the worse and able to
be about with his neck bound up and & |

TOBACCO }

All our Cases are fitted with
patent moistening trays
which keeps our Tobacco in
a MOIST condition

:

It you have been getting the '
hard, dry, old stuff just try us

next time and you'll notice

K Change for the better.

Carroll’s (igar Store

LINDSAY - .
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Sylvester Manuf’g §
Company, Limited ¢
LINDSAY, ONT. ;

— ¢

Manufactur~rs of s
The Highest Grade Farm ¢
Machinery, Gasoline En-
gines, (Portable and
Stationary) in sizes from
4 to 32 horse-power,

for all purposes
Special attention is call-
ed to our patent RIID-
ING PLOW, single or

double. They are giving
tbhe hest of satisfaction.
The Dennis Pump
has its share of friends throngh-
out the province and can be sup-

lied on short notice, wood or
iron, for shallow or deep wells.

Orders will receive
Prompt Attention

Satisfaction Guaranteed

Windmills
Weare prepared tosupply Super-
ior Windmills on u[nwiﬂcnrﬂ;u

—THE

Sylvester Manuf’g
Company, Limited

LINDSAY, ONT.

___f_
i
|
|

Lindsay Marble  Works

ilh-uluru in and manufacturers of &4

kinds of

lum and Granite Monumeats
Being a direct importer I am al'e

| to

quote the closest prices.

I have lately installed a pnewmatic
plant for Letteri

and Tracing. We

| ure able to do belter and deeper work

than heretofore.
Call and get designs and prices be-
fore purchasing. ‘
WORKS.—In the rear of Market om
i%mhﬂdnﬂ-- opposite the Packing

R. OHAMBERS
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Grand Trank Bailway Time Tabie

J LR

S L =
Port Hope......... .06 p.m
1. B. £ 0. Jet.... 5.45 p.m,
— - X
Whithy......cornrsesees 1.80 P20

Toronto.............. B.0bp.m
R e s 845 p.m

_ onto........ wsnee 9.90 p.m,
Belleville............. 9.45 p.m
_DEPARTURES

For Port Hope.............- 6.00 .10

For' Torento.......e.-...... §.50 a.m
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